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ly critical to the adventurvous six.
length one of them said

The situdation was painful-
At

sotto wvoce,

‘Stackhouse, you haven’t made a speech
siuce you left home—not even to the gide.
You haven't spoken three words on the
You have druvk in more

the Deep Sea Soundings of the | than your share of the pleasare, and you

Dark Abyss.

have nut contributed your share to the

— common fund of enjoyment. Now is
. cago Joonrnal. | your chance for rmlemi;liu_m. I know it
P - the most interesting |18 in you. Speak.”
ppters in Deo Clarke’s new book is that | Slowly and majestically Mr. S. H.
atsof the vision of the dying. | Stackhouse, of the Hazlehurst Copiahan,
I I wof denth is ouly little | rose to his feet, and when he had finished
a [he my=tery which shrouds | straightening himself up, he looked a
creater  than that which | foot taller than usual. And thus he
. ur thonght, or volition; | spoke :
y { uthier things have all con “Mr. Manager and Ladies and Gentle-
sired to misinterpret its attendant phe- | men of Buffalo—"
pa, ‘One of the most common er- “*“Take the stage! Take the stage!"
pe, " says Dr. Clarke, “is the idea that | was the refrain which echoed and re-
patn il ¢ are lnseparable compan- echoed throughout the vast auditoriam,
sns. The truth is they rarely go to- [ The orator ascended to the stage, and, ad-
gether. Ueensiomally, the act of dissolu \'an(‘il’lg to the foot Iig]n[s. he resumed :
T a« ful one. but this is an ex- “Ladies and Gentlemen and Fellow-
T rare exception, to the gen-|Citizens of Buffalo—Qur surprise is
Il ruele is that unconseious- | equalled only by our gratification at this
t puin, attends the final act. extraordinary and uwnexpected demon-
[ <1 ¥ witchings, livid features, | stration. We are struck dumb, and
el throut, and similar ghast- words are nowhere in an emergeney like
Iy pl which mark the last mo-|this. You have absolutely silenced us
1 e only ex hibitions of unconseiotis | with your kindness, and I will not at-
sutomatic action,  The testimony of the | tempt the impossible task of clothing our
Iving ng asz they are able to give feelings in language.
< that their sufferings do There wasa pause here, as if the
Y w0 4= (he termination of life ap speaker meant to give it up, but cries of
PO i the 'rllT.f'.lr:p' Hro‘v ]._)s_q- “lao l.i'hl.’,‘ﬂl” Go ﬂ‘llt‘ﬂli.' Tell ‘.13 all you ¢
= ORI SR know"” brought him back to his mutton.
o = “When the Queen of Sheba,” resumed
st truth of this remark, and | Mr. Stackhouse, “visited old man Solo-
wtr i o instance is of value, | mon’s dominions in the olden time—tlew
hns been said as to the | over his hills and dales in his lightning
paiiiles ssolution. A medical | railroad trains, sailed over his great lakes
frisnd, [ attended professionally in |in his big steamers, rode upon his keel
lis st wis a vietimm of a most | boats as they plowed his canals, exam.
P H i Ha war aware of its io- | jned writically Lis faswme ward n--ah;n..-.
il sracter.  Supported by an ie- [shops, she finally made her way to his
tellzont fuith in God und immortality, | headquarters and formally interviewed
hie | himself with admirable cour- | the thrifty old autocrat of all the Jews;
e i infaltering trast for the final |and in that interview candor constrained
fia [ consequenee of continual and | her to acknowledge that, although she
sovere pain, he was obliged duzing «the | had heard much of his greatness and
last fuw wonths of his lite to take opium | magnificence, the half had not been told
dui I gt =oon for me one night | told her. So it is with us, fellow-citizens
af nnduiehit A brief examination | of Buffalo, in reference to this tremen-
wis sutlicient to show that the end was | dous country you have got. We have
nea heard a great deal about you. We
Do these symptoms mean perfora- | have read much concerning you in your
tion? askedl Dp—— big newspapers, of your thrift, your
[hey do.’ was the reply. push, your genius, enterprise, wealth,
“Then | have reached the end of the progress and :rr--pressll'nht}‘.
mpt he quietly remarked, and added, “ But now, since we have trnveraﬂ! a
shall I probably last? considerable scope of your grand domain,
“T't a know,” I ::'.\i'1l, ‘as well as | we are, like the Queen of Sheba, forced
Auy haps twenty-four hours or | to acknowledge that the half has not been
thirty-s1x ITs. told us.
'S weding the reply he contin- SEACEABLE INTENTIONS.
. : . - «Fellow eitizens of Buffalo, we assure
g QT'LI am r1 ‘I-i_\.. 1-1’1'T l[n'nm_n-_;:_a‘ 111!:! this; you that this'inyasiol.l.uf ours j:'! altoget.h-
it 1 shall not sutfer pain it youcan oo harmless in its object. We are not
ll _ . . _ | spying out the land with any hostile in-
" l"""""‘""" nay Siveih utlu)urst‘. tent. No, we are much obliged to -the
a1 arreed to see lnllu every hour or| e . l.lluud)"shlﬂ gentlemeu among you,
W0 oas long as he lived.  This being | 0, ¢r come inscrutable purpose Proy-
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and West we have met
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room
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the best beer is to him the cleverest nn
s.!_nd greatest patriot. If you want to see
him g0 out to a beer snlw:n—w;}n\'(nw of
theru—-—t}nfl sit down and wait.  He will
be certain to come if you only give him
time, a reasonable time, to gtt sround
m. Heisa large hearted maun, full of
philanthropy, beer and patriotism, broad,
Jolly and wise, illustrating the trath of
the old Euaglish philos ipher, Toney Wel-
ler's axiom, that *vidth and visdom go
together.’

A POINTED REFERENCE TO ANCIENT HIS-
TORY.

“Fellow-ecitizens of Buffalo. perhaps 1

man who invented eleep,”
an opening now for a greater genius to
rise up io this land.
thing than this invention of sleep to be
worked out; and I say, thrice blessed is
the man who invents a tune that will
blend the harmonies of Yankee Doodle.
and give us jone grand national hymn of
Yaukee-Doodle-Dixie. And furthermore,
fellow-citizens of Buflalo, I say emphat
cally, in reference to the old flag, with its
stars and stripes, “Long may it wave
over the land of the free aod the hiome
of the brave.” From this day forth I
am & reconstrueted individual. I be-
lieve in union and fraternity, in the uni-
versal Yankee nation and in the eternal
fitness of things. God bless youn.”

The eloquent speaker retired under a
shower of boquets and a storm of ap-
plause.

- ——

A Pure Language.

The following is a fragment of an ad-
dress by Bishop McTyeire before the Al-
umni Society of Whitworth Female Col-
lege, Mississippi, June 24

As edueated, Christian young women
there are three things we ask of you, aud
have a right to expect: That you will
turn upou ourSouthern land a pure mor-

ality, pure manners, and a pure Mnguage.
- e

As to the last—a pure language.
is closely related to the two former.
Language is & power in making and pre-
serving manners and morals; it is also an
element of both. Low manuers and low
language go together; they react on each
other. Loose morals and lvose language
spring from the same sourse: and they
also mutually influence each other, as
cause and effect.

Toyor I need not say: Avoid slang
phrases; but let me invoke your aid in
driving out s word which, though not
indigenous to our soil, has taken rootand
is spreading. Like dog-fennel, it threat
ens to cover the land. Farmers and dai-
rymen complain of theadvent of a strange
weed —ealled bitter weed—that is spoil-
ing the milk and butter. It was unknown
am@ng us a few years ago; and so w .
word. Do you esk: Whatisit? Until
the United States, near Plymouth Rock.
When you heard it you knew the locality
wheunce the speaker hailed —his speech
betrayed him. Now, alas! ¢
mixed in with our vecabulary. Even in
Mississippi I have heard the strange
sound. Whatis it?

feels like preseing his fingers te his
ears.,

at guessing.
hand, and both handsareeclosed.

fMdom: it is & chance, thére are no
grounds ofreasoning upon which to base a
conelusion; there is no weighing of proba
pure guess-work. When childbood’s
occasions where we must guess which
course to take, which things to choose;
and often our judgements are credited
with shrewdness, where it was only a hap-
py, or, if you please, a lucky guese.
But tske a few specimens out of mod-
ern social life—I emphasize modern.
— e e
A Woman's Falwe Arithmetic.

From the Detroit Free Press.]

n the wilderness:

count,” sai
dish, and in
three qurrts
ver q

Time
chairl
all of a

heart disease qr spinal meningi
2 new wrinkle sudden

Her son came in jast as she had sl

<

when

, I am going out to kill

beer is kept, and that man who kezps | b

have been digressing. Let me come
hack to the point. I was Sancho Panza
who onee exelaimed: “‘Blessed is the

But there 1=

There is a bigger

This

as this

latelv it was confined to a small section of

it has got

It is—Guess. “* 1
guess so—1 guess not; I guess I will—I
guess I won't. I guess, I guess”—until one

In its place guessidalegitimate word;
but how often do we hear it in its place?
Onee in a thousand times! Children play
Something is held in one
“Guess
—right or left?” The answer is made at

bilities, no act of the judgement. It is

games are past we fall sometimes upon

The other day, soon after a Congress
street woman had decided to build a big
strawberry short-cake for supper, she
heard the musical voice of a peddler cry-

“Nothing like taking advantage of dis-
the woman sas she ran for a

five minutes she had her
and the peddlerd ba her sil-

on. She sat in 2 rocking
ing over the luscious fruit, when
ghe turned pale and began
hard. It was not a case of
yitis, nor had
ly developed itself
g:het forehead. She had :unply figur-
*Eight cents uart-—three quarts
for twenty-five :uq—tbnt times eight
i four!” )
P
r pocket snd m
bonnet-strings into & square knot, an

a straw-
ST

‘or being single hearted,
I rest 4 single man.

LOANING A LOVEER.

My sister Patricia was an heiress
Strange enough, for we had always bees
terribly poor down at Lowbridge, my
widowed mother bringing up her four
dauughters with the greatest ditliculty; but
when brought up were worth looking at,
I believe. Healthy habits and frugal
living are apt to make good conditions,
and Bess and Amy, and Patricia and 1
were as bright and handsome girls as are
often seen,

Bess and Amy were twins, with eyes as
blue as the sea near which they were born,
rosy cheeks and long. light brown curls.
Patricia was a sparkling brunette, while I
was a perfect blonde, with erinkled hair
like molten gold. Great had been our
excitement when Aunt Betty wrote from
Fuirhaven:

““Dear Sister in-law—I am going to do
myseltl the pleasure of visiting you this
summer. I hear that Brother Abel left
tour girls, and I want to see them. I am
getting on in years, and will make one of
them my heiress.”

Aunt Betty of Fairhaven was worth a
hundred thousand dollarsif she was worth
a centl.

Well, in the due time she came. She
Fut up at the hotel, for our cottage at

sowbridge wasn’t big enough to hold her,
with her maid. coachman and carriage;
but fortunately that was close by, and she
spent the larger half of three days with
us.

We all thought Bess would be her
choice, for father had named her Eiiza-
beth for Aunt Betty, though she had al-
ways been *‘Bess” with us; but it was not
either of the twins and it was not I—it
was Patricia.

“Where did that girl get her
hair?”
saw her.

“I think that she looks like my brother
Luke, don’t you?” asked my mother, with

a wistful look.
4L . Bocsssg Wi WLIU,

Aunt Betty, turning [mle.

I divined then, as I learned atterward,
that Uncle Luke had been a lover of
Aunt Betty’s when both were youug, be-
fore her marriage, and the fact seemed to
have a power over her.

She looked at Patricia uutil the girl
blushed rosy.red, and would have slipped
out of the room when she called to her,
and drawing her down upon her knees on
a foot-stool before her, she put a withered
hand each side of the young cheek and
said, warmly:

““ My dear, you shall be my heiress!”

So it was Patricia she chose to leave her
money to; but we were not left out in the
cold, for she sent the twins, who were on-
ly sixteen, to school for two years, and
invited me, with Patricia to the Hermi-
tage.

It was her home —a stately old mansion
of gray stone, gloomy looking on the out-
.side, but luxuriously comfortable and
beaatiful within, without being in the
least modern. We had each a maid and
the free use of the horse and carriage.
After making this provision for our com-
fort, Aunt Betty excused herselt from
making company of us, and we were free
as air to enjoy ourselves as we chose, pro-
vided we did not interfere with her naps.
We chose to make a great many pleasant
acquaintances, guided consciously by
Aunt Betty'y wisdom, and the result was
that I returned to Lowbridge in the sum-
mer engaged to Mr. Clyde Sherrington.
He was wealthy, hacdsome, agreeable,
well connected. Everybody said: “Ger-
trude had done well for herself.”

That autumn Aunt Betty died. Pa-
tricia was to come in possession of her
fortune in a yesr, when she is twenty-one
—full and undisputed possession of
£100,000,

It was arranged that we were to come
to the Hermitage to livee We did so,
and lived there quietly as was becom-
ing nearly a year, when Patricia made
the acquaintance of Mr. Gage Redmond.

+ She met him first at a funeral—of all
places! the occasion caused by the death
of our next weighbor, General De Lacy,
Gage Redmond being & neighbor of his.
He was well connected, but poor as a
church mouse, people said; ‘‘so of course
he was after Patricia’s fortune,” mamma
declared.

*“Patricia is rich and beautiful ! Pny
don't let her marry a fortune, mamms,”
gaid I, looking up from a letter I was
writing to Mr. Sherri ?

“I would not, if I could help it, but
what authority have I, Gertrude? gaid

black
Aunt Betty asked, as soon asshe

anwerad

ing i ) X v, yai
i«Great big ‘strawberries—S8 cents a | m mother. “In a few months Patricia
qnutr—e:hm sun-tm for 25 cents.” m’l.l be in undivided possession of her for-

tune. We were here onl courtesy.
The Hermitage is berhoia-byl have no
right to control her whatever.”

= our influence, mamma?”

"‘giﬁ have very little effect if she sets
her heart on this Gage Redmond. Pray
stop staring vacantly out of the window,
Gertrude, and attend to what Isay. I
want assistance in this matter.”

“‘Please excuse me. I am thinking
of my own affsirs just now, mamma,
They may be of no uence to you,
but my letter is a matter of some import-
ance to me,”
u;dli;mtm to be , only pet-
ish, but mamma, haviag ong expe-
rience with four headstrong girls, it
with me | %

«“Well, finish your letter, Gertrude,

-

- =

once when I glanced over the way.
*‘Seems to me you've wonderful good
spirits, Gert,” remarked Patricia, lan-
guidly.

The De Lacy dinner bell rang, and Mr,
Redmond disappeared.

“Well, I must take them in another
direction now,” I said rising. *“I can’t
give any more time to you, sis, for I want
to finish my blue silk suit before Mr.
Sherrington comes.  You'd better tuke a

n'}.""
utrica  settled
among her cushious.
her beasutiful head.
“Has Mr. Redmond called te inquire
for me to-day, Gerty?"

“No, 1 believe not,” [replied, indiffer-
ently.

She showed a moment’s surprise,
then settled herself on her couch again
and in five minutes was sleeping sweet

ly

herself obediently
Suddenly she lifted

The blue silk was finished, and, having
laid aside my half-moarniug for Aunt
Batty, and donned 1it, the family pro-
nounced the effect charming.
“Is Mr. Serrington coming to-night,
Gertrude?” asked mamma.
“Yea"”
“I waut to say to you, my dear, that
on Mr. Serrington’s account, I don’t
think you had better—" she whispered,
but I interrupted her by my exit from
the apartment.
The next train brought Mr. Clyde
Sherrington.
“How delightful that the spring is
at hand,” said he; ““the sunshine growing
warm, and the grass springing! [ pass-
ed & bit of wood coming up from the
station thatis full uf arbutus. We will
have some delightful walks, Gerty, I am
very tired of aity life,”
“Yes, Clyde, dear, but you see [ have
been obliged to make a little plan which
will interfere somewhat with that ar-
rangement,” I replied riuickl_\'. “T want
to lend you to Patricia,”
“Lend me to Patricia?”
“Yes, while I lure away a most ineli-
gible suitor she has. Mammaand I con-
clude that it is only way,” I added.
™ e sn o Favtona AF ana hoandrad
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thousand dollars, you know.’
“Yes,”

“Well, we think that Mr, Gage Red-
mond is arter her money. He is only a
briefless lawyer. We can’t afford to let
Patty make such such a fhatch as that,
and so, as I don’t think I'm totally an
uninteresting person—do you, Clyde?
I am going to try and flirt a little with
Mr. Redmond. Now, you wop't be a
bear and say no, will you, dea¥? And
you'll try and help us by devoting your-
self to Patricia, won't you?"’
At first my companion did not believe
that I was in earnest, but when convinced
of my sincerity his astonishment was in-
expressible. I remember that he stam-
mered out some faint objections, but I
would not listen, and before retiring that
night I had made it all right with Mr.
Sherrington and che had ouly to ohserve
how nicely I would manage the whole
affair.
I sent Patricia off in the morning to
find arbutus with Mr. Sherrington, while
I waited to receive Mr. Redmond.
When be came I was in the garden,
and had ordered lunch an hour earlier
than usual. My pale blue silk looked
beautiful on the lawn grass.
“Pray come and see my tulips, Mr.
Redmond,” I called, as he walked up
the avenue.
He came, pleased enough, and as he
was especially fond of flowers, I had no
difficulty in detaining him for more than
half an hour. @ “
Then, seeing him look at his watch, I
observed;
“We won't wait lunch for Patricia, for
Mr. Sherrington is with her. They have
gone roaming off after spring flowers,
and may not be back this three hours.
Come in and have 8 bit of salad, with a
oup of chocolate, Mr. Redmond. I made
the chocolate myself and can recommend
it."
So I kept him for another half an hour,
and he left pleased with hLis visit.
Patricia and Sherrington came back
only fifteen minutes after the usual lunch
hour, the former so delighted with a pro-
fusion of pink arbutus as hardly to heed
when a servant informed her that ““Mcr.
Redmond had called to see her, and stay-
ed with Miss Gertrude for lunch.”
She had put the rosy clusters in her
dark hair and on the bosom of her grace-
ful gray dress, and, flushed with her loug
ramble, I think I neversaw her look so
tly lovely.
“He has been here. Very nice of you
to keep her out of the way so long, “I
whispered to Clyde. . )
He looked at me queerly, but said
I did not want him to expos-
tulate with me, as I believed he wished
to do, and so kept apart from him during
the evening, leaving him to play and sing
with Patrica.
He was i ing with his very nat-
ural manner of reserved modesty. I was
Patriea found him so. He had pale
silken hair that fell in shadowy curls over
goftly mnadulated

At noon the next day the buggy drove
into the yard. Patricia coolly presented
her husband. They had been married
the evening hefore, by our pastor at Low-
bridge.

“‘So nice and quiet,” said Patricia.
fuss: no notarioty.”

She took her place coully at the table.
“You needn’t hesitate to take Gage
now, Gertrude; he's dead in love with
you, and a3 I like Clyde best, I thought
I'd decide the matter without any fur-
ther complications.”

1 think I was dumbfounded. Butl
found my tongue when Mr. Redmond
came that evening, and said “Yes”

1 give my experience for the benefit of
others, It is dangerous loaning one's
lsver.

No
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GENIUS AND LABOR.

The Hard Work Done by Bril-

liani Bralus.

Genius for anything, whether litera-
ture, exploration, discovery, science, art,
or war, not only wants, it requires, effort
and experience for its unfolding. Fred

erick the Great was incontestably a born
captain; he had extraordinary coarage,
fortitude, fertility of resource, invineible
will ; yet at his first battle, Mollwitz, he
fled from the field. His army had been
vietorious, but the sight of real war so
affected his nerves that he put spurs to
his horse and galloped miles from the
scene of action. How wholly contradic

tory this of the prinee, who by individual
force and exertion lifted his petty king-
dom into a great military and political
state; who increased his territory 2Y,-
000 square miles and his subjects nearly
4,000,000!  He had appeared before his
accession a sensualist, an aimless volup-
tuary, an empty theorist, a speculative
seribbler ; for he lacked opportunity,
scope, freedom—the things which effort
usually supplies to investigsting ar ere-
ative genius. Having got what he had
lacked, he proved himself an eminent
commander, a sagacious stalesman, a
profound political economist, an architect
of government. Men of the most spon-

- intellact  are rarely sponta-
neous 10 {}l?lr {‘llﬁlll!.gulalnusy u\..la..-.

ment - Hard, absorbing work must
generally be done some time, either in
preparation or execution. Sheridan had
the name of a radiant and ever ready
wit; he had but to open his mouth, it
w.s thought, und epigrams flowed thence
in a sparkling stream. He was very vain
of, and careiully cultivated, such repu-
tation. But he did not deserve it. His
astonishing readiness was a sham ; he
used to lock himself in his chamber, and
under pretence of recovering from a de-
bauch, sluwly and aeliberately devise the
fine speeches which he assumed to throw
off by sudden impulse. Some of his
vaunted impromptus cost him hours of
reflection. The present text of *““The
School for Scandal” is totally different
from the first copy; not lines merely but
passages, scenes and entire acts were re:
east and rewritten again and again. Al

was the result ot much deliberation. He
was & rare genius, but before he was g0
ranked, as well as after, he was a hard
worker, Tennyson’s best poems seem as
if they had run in all their sympathy
and sweetness from hisoverflowing brain.
But no poet has ever toiled more over
his verses. [Ile forms and reforms them,
changes, erases, reproduces, files and
polishes them until those that stand

their early and remote progenitors.
Very few poems or writings of any kind
that are reread or remembered but have
been wrought with copious brain sweat.
As a rule the offspring of genius, what-
ever its patyre, is born with exceeding
travail, although it iz common to believe
it generated after the manner of Pallas,
Emerson, the most ocigingl, if not the
most profound, thinker in the republic,
and one of the quaintest poets, is the
slow of com rs. He considers 20
lines, which he is willing to keep, a guod
day's work—and they are, remembering
their kind. He has heen a professional
author for more than 40 years; he has
labored steadily, and the entire contents
of his wise little books could easily be
put into a single octavo. His fame is
world-wide ; his genius is universally
conceded ; but he has always toiled ter
ribly; his whole life has been devoted to
ohseryation, meditation, comparison, an-
alysis, speculation. Albeit not a hit of &
book-maker, he has been in one sense,
supremely professional, Hawthoroe's
works are patterns of excellence in de-
sign, detail and finish. In literary Eu-

be is known where scarcely any
mr American is; his rich geniys has
Jong been recognized on both sides of the
sea. But was a siogle chapter of his
dasked off as most of us are inclined to
believe the writing of genius is? Haw-
thorne has made no lite confessions ;
be shrank from the thought of exposing
his intellectual laboratory. Butit is al-
together probable that his productions
grew w with him, out of him, and
into him again ; that they were woven
fibre by fibre; that t the indeli-

ble I:aT phs upon his ot severe
smﬂa nature and huomanity. His
matchless, flawless sentences show the
most solicitous attrition, x ceaseless ex-

ercise of eanthusiasm ection.

They appear so natural that m
begotten of the decpest art.
are the mingled product of greal

§
§
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and ‘work, ooe always coming to the
ua-.fu.m ':a m" ing & just
--dl !u-ﬂﬁﬂl proportion.—Appleton’s

most everything that emanated from him ‘

would never suspects their relation to |

lulllunlf"‘“\[}: ’.‘I}L#“qﬂtn“;hqu‘l’i‘ﬂ "\ I'I‘f.*iI llr?f‘ﬁl‘l
ence Justice Comings and a Bulletin re
porter were ushered by mine host Aguew, |
of the 8t. Charles, yesterday afternoon.
Seated by a window of the parlor sat the
other actor in this singular life dramwn—a
young woman looking the age set down
to her in the license—23. She was
plainly but neatly apparaled in black, a
slight red bow fastened at her throat,
and dark colored kid gloves drawn tight
ly over her shapely hunds. The galiunt
old lover, in the introduection which fol-
lowed, explained that the lady bad not
[ been gquite well for some time, although
she appeared at that moment a picture of
health and contentment. She is of slight
figure, which her close fitling dress sets |
off to good advantage. Her hair is a
shade of red impossible for one ignorant
in colora to dvm‘ri]w; it was not a cardi
nal hue, nor yet of that vulgar or com-
mon tint slangily described as “brick.
top.” It flashed out gorgeously under
the rays of light streaming in through
the window at which ghe sat, and as we
gazed upon her aged but ardent admirer,
we were irresistably reminded of the
“heauty that draws us with a single hair.”
He nose is of the delicious pug type—
tiptitled like the petals of a flower—and
gave to her handsome fentures a roguaeish
and sauey expression.  Upon learning
who Judgv Comings was, she rose from
her seat and wulked to the side of the
standing groom, The ceremony was at
once performed, and the old man said :
“CGentlemen, [ could not marry under
the laws of Mississippi, and so I have
left home and come here to make this
lady my wife.””  Mrs, Josephine Hoyce,
whom he married yesterday, was the
| widow of his son. Such a marriage is
‘l’ll‘uiiih“{-d hy the laws of Missigsippi, and
after corresponaing with our Seeretary of
| State, he learped that in lllinois there
would be no obstacle to the aecomplish-
ment of his purpose, So he came, and
| Mr. Comings filled his heart with rejoic
ing. Mrs. B, seemed perfectly at ease,
‘and ok the oeremony as a matter of
(course. Just as shi: was budding into a
slorious womanhood, she met the son of
har present husband, fell in love with
i him, her love was reciprocated, and they
s avrawriogl Here wias
A love that took an early root
And huwd an early doom.

He died. 1o her loneliness she sought
the sympathy of her father-in-law. She
[got it. A tender feeling was aroused in

his bosom. He pitied her forlorn state,
And as pity swells the tide of love, he
[ soon found himsell irrevoeably gone, He
| did not fight this passion. Ou the con-
trary, he nursed it, and set about culti-
vating a reciprocal sentiment in his las
mented son's widow.  With what success
the geene at the St. Charles yesterday
plainly tells, The old man will not re-
turn to his home to permanently reside,
He is rich, has leased two of his planta-
tions, and disposed of other property, se-
curing for him an inoome by which he
|apd his bride will retire from the public
haunts of man and seek some secluded
spot where they will find

Books in rnoning brooks, sermons in stones,
And good in everything.
- - - -

TRAMPFS SEIZING

A TRAILN.

g

The Ontrage ant " Was Perpes
trated on the New Harenm
and Northampion
Rond.

{ From the Springfield Republican. )

The large party from Northampton,
Westfield and ather places along the line
of the New Haven and Northampton
Railroad had an otherwise enjoyahle ex-
cursion to the Bound Saturday, spoiled
on the return by outrages unparalleled
in this section. When the train reached
Cheshire, Conn., at night, it was boarded
by a gang of forty or more roughs, said
to be from the Southington rolling mills,
besides several tramps, who, by flourish-
ing revolvers and other weapons, over-
awed both excursionists and train hands,
They uncoupled the rear cur which wys
filled, and the train had to run back a
mile for it. Afterwapd they stopped the
train several times by pulling the bell
cord, and divided themselves into four
gangs, each of which took possession of a
car and ruled with a high hand. Both
men and women were struck by the
roughs, clothes were toatched from the
person and kept, and the women were
otherwise insulted, and many of them
fainted from fright,

Among the women thus abused was
the mother of Superintendent Yeamans,
and the men were powerless to avenge the
affronts. In the frout car, however,
where there were less of the gang, a few
men, headeded bp Editor Converse of
Easthampton, pitched into the roughs
and cowed them. Scveral of them who
chanced to separated from the rest of the
crowd, were eaught and thrown from the
train, and a few left at Southington, but
most of them kept on as far as Plainville,
where they got off. As it was, the kain
was four hours running to Westfield,

It is said that many of the roughs are
known to the conductor, and the road
will probably take measures to arrest and
punish them. Certainly it is bouad to do
#0. The sams gang had boarded Con-
ductor Bummer's lar train south two
hours before, and carried on in muoh the
same style, even, it ia said, confining the
conductor ju the baggsge car, while they
ruled the o,

A somewhat similar, but less aggrava-
vated affair, occurred in the same vicin-
ity on the last year's excursion,
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