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VABDEN.
lYom the Toledo Blade.

NASBT.
"Curse the unlucky chance ! Those

flashes may betray me if any one is on

the look-ou- t. But that's not likely. I
must be at work, for daylight must find

me out of the city." i i;

It seemed as if the renegade had al-

ready well surveyed the grounds and
building, for he did not appear in the
least undecided where to go and how to
act. He approached a window, and s it
opened easily. He entered a lower room,

and went up a flight of stairs, into a

pursuers behind him, but so much confi-

dence had he in his steed, that he laugh-
ed in derision at what he considered
their vain efforts to overtake him. But
in leaping a fence the animal fell, and
when he arose it was with difficulty. It
soon became evident that the poor beast
had broken one of his fore legs, and was
unable to proceed any further with his
burden. . ; r ; ... : .,

Hadiker turned pale. There ; was a
good two, miles between .him and the
mountain yet, and his pursuers twell
mounted, were, coming rapidly onward.
He clutched his prize and ran- - Putting
forth all his strength he reached the

Gallant Seamanship. From details
now at hand it appears . that the recent
achievement of the United States squad- -
ron at Marseilles was one of the most '

splendid victories of peace, it having
saved from destruction, by the discipline,
skill and intrepidity of the officers and
men, a thousand merchant ships and the
city of Marseilles on the night of the
fire. The squadron, consisting of the
Wabash, Congress, BrooklynPlymouth,
Shenandoah, Juniata . and Wachusett,
under the command of Admiral Alden,
lay in the large Napoleon Basin, amid
innumerable merchantmen of every de-

scription and from every nation. Short-

ly after midnight a fire broke out on an
Italian ship just arrived from Philadel-

phia with a cargo of petroleum. The
nature of the danger soon became evi-

dent, and it seemed impossible to pre-

vent the spreading of the fire from ship

smithereers, his civil rights pants was
taken off by the next, and by the time
he got to the fourth, he was divested of
everything under heavens which made
him, sizable, and stood there shivering
in the wind, a miserable, deformed, weak
shaky, diminutive, shrunken man, with
nothing under Heaven remarkable about
him but his white hat, and the fact that
he had one boot and one shoe on.

Tweed and his friends saw this, shrink-
ing process going on as he approached
them, and they became alarmed.

"Good Lord!" said Qkey HalL :'if
he ain't any bigger and more muscular
than he looks now we can't make any
use of him. He'll never , be , strong
enough to pull us out of, this I"

Them on the biuff which had regard-
ed his departure with such looks of sad-

ness, bust out into peels of laughter.
"There ain't a hundredth part as

much of him as we supposed," - shouted
they." , "We've nothing to fear from
him !" and they laughed vociferously at
the ridiculous figure he was a making
of himself.

All this time Horace was a standing
on the one term round of the. ladder,
which was the thinnest of all of them.

"Come down to us !" shouted Tweed.
"I can't go any further down than

this !" replied Horace, shuddering as he
saw the plight he was in."

Whereupon Tweed and Hall and the
others run up the ladder to support him.
They was dripping with the nastiness
from the slum below, which fairly cov-

ered the poor old man as they rubbed
against him. Then they threw upon
him a Tammany banner and a Con- -
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IUSBURGH, will be at E. W. Langmayd's Hotel
in Coventry, Friday of each week, from 2 to 5 P.

. Agent Tor Watertown, N. 8. Truss. Kept con-ant- ly

oa hand.

W. R. OltlTC'HETT,
3 AINTER A GLAZIER. Graining. Whitewashing

and Paper Hanging done in the best style and
Stisfaction guaranteed. Orders solicited.

8 East Albany. Vt.
"A

I,. 11. WOOD, JK.
IANCY PAINTER. Particular attention paid to Fan- -

jlj cy sign Writing, lettering Banners. Mottoes, Fres
coing and General Ornamenting, Drawing, Drafting,
Sketching and Designing. Orders solicited.- lfarton, Vermont- -

J. J. HILT,, By
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SPECIAL NOTICE.

INTERESTING TO LADIES.
M. A. Woodman, Barton, Vermont, has just opend an

entirely new and elegant assortment of
SEASONABLE MILLINERY GOODS

Hats and Bonnets every shape and style Trimmed I

an;l untrimed, Jn Straw, Silk and Lace, for
Ladies, Misses and Children.

EVERY IVEY STYLE
FROM

THE MOST ELABORATE
to the simple Shade Hat. All the new shapes beauti
fully and fashionably trimmed with new shades, in

Turiuols Silk and Ribbon, together with

A.ifjiM'itteiriov3i,PonpoiiH,
Hnra.VH,

Vl4 IIossiiiv, Glove's,
LiKM-- ! Collai-K- , Fans, ITitii- -

v Gootls, Stc?.
NEW GOODS CONSTANTLY RECEIVED.

Barton, May 20. 1872. ' 20-t-f

1ST IE "W GOODS1
The subncrilier has just opened a fresh lot of

MILLINERY
AND

IFiincy G-oocI'm- ,

ncluiling all tho latest styles from New York and Bos.
on; such as, Nropolitnu, Si raw, Chip CartitN.
Snmlnwim anil l.inrn hat, Bonnetn of every
Htvlr. I'lowern, Kihbonx, I.nren, ICdsinsn.
Silk, t'ollarM and a variety of Fancy (ooU.
.Millinery anil

DRESSMAKING
done at our rooms by

Experienced Workmen.
I have made arrangements to receive goods from New

York and Boston

EVE1 Y XV EEIC
and can give our customers

THE LA TES T ST YLES
AHD

LOWEST MARKET PRICES.
Thanking the public for their past favors, I hope to
receive niy snare 01 your lurore patronage.

MRS. N. M. JEWELL.
Barton. Vt, May 6th, 1S72. 18

CONN. & PASS. EIVEBS K. B.

PULLMAN PALACE GARS!
;The Pullman Palace Sleeping and Day'yii? Cars are now running on Express Trains

Newport and Boston (Lowell deiiot.)
Leave Newport at 7.13 P. M., Lyndonville 8.55 P. M.,

M. Jolinhbury 9.19 P. M.. Wells River 10.17 P. M.. ar
rive hlte River Junction 12.14 A. M. Arrive Concord
V2') A. M., Manc hester 6.10 A. M Lowell 7..TO A. M..
i;iton 8.35 . M..

Night Express leaves Boston (Lowell depot) 6.00 P.
M., arriving at White River Junction 12.25 A M.

e W . It Junction next morning ut 8.20 A. M.
I assengers can. at their option, remain undisturlied

in Sleeping Car until next morninir. breakfast at W. K.
Junction and arrive at Wells liiver 10 A. M., St Johns- -
bury u.ua A. M., isewijort 1.08 P. M., Sherbrooke 3.30
P. M.

On Saturdays, Night Express with Sleeniiiir Oar. will
leave W. R. Junction at 1.30 A. M. and run directly
through to Newport arriving early Sunday morning.

On Mondays, Exptess Train, will leave W. li. Junc-
tion on regular time without Palace Car.

Price for s in Sleeping car from any Station on
Passumpfic R. B. to Boston $2.00 Seats in day or
night car (when not wanted for berths.) about 2 cent
per mile No charge less than 25 cents.

IlontoB Arnry M WaHhlnjfton St..
I W. PAI-ME- Il,

19-2- 7 Nnperintrndent.

High on the Wasacht mountain stood

man overlooking the lovely valley of

the Jordon river and Salt Lake country,
which includes the city of the Saints.
For an hour he had remained almost mo-

tionless, although the muscles of his face

had twitched violently at times, and his

fingers worked convulsively as he clutch-

ed his long rifle-barr- el upon which he
was leaning. Presently he raised his

r'" and leveled it toward
4

the city,
holding it in. that position for a moment.
Then he lowered it again, d with a
sort of mocking laugh exclaimed : "T'
far-- altogether too far ! Oh, if that
accursed town was only within my rifle's
range, and T could pick off its inhabi-

tants one after another, with the excep-

tion of Mary Thornton, I should be hap-

py. I would be alone with her. And
why not alone ? I. am at dagger's point
with the world, or at least such portion
of it as knows me, and why should . I
not kill and destroy ? Even these sav-

ages are turning their backs upon me,
because they say I am bringing them
into trouble. Cowards! They know very
welt that there is not a man in the
whole of yonder city who would not
shoot me down like a dog ; and yet they
see that I don't fear. And ' I am going
there I am going this very night, too ;

and woe betide the man who comes be-

tween me and the woman I love !"

The speaker paused a moment, and
then bursting into a mocking laugh, re-

peated : I
"Love ! love, did I say ? I don't love

her. I did love her once, but'that affec-

tion has been changed into hatred, or at
least a desire to triumph and triumph

will. She spurned me once she shall
kneel at my feet and beg for a single
word of kindness before I am done with
this game, or Dick Hardiker, the Piene-gad- e,

as he is called,-ha- s degenerated .to
greater extent than I think he has."
The renegade seated himself upon the

ground, and made a careful examination
of his rifle, and then of a brace of splen-

did revolvers he-wor- in his belt, and
lastly his knife. A grim, but sickly
smile passed over his face, and something
like a shudder shook his frame, but he

de an effort, to rally and exclaimed :

"Pshaw i I V;ve 1 am getung "eaK
can't be that cowardice is taking hold

upon me. No, I don't fear death, or
anything that men can do ; but somehow

my heart trembles, and there seems to be
heavy weight upon it a sort of dread

or presentiment that something terrible
is about to happen to me. Bah ! what
worse than death can come ? Nothing,
unless it be to die without being pretty
fully and terribly avenged."

Suddenly the man sprang to his feet,
and began the descent of the mountain.
The path was a Tough one, but he trav-

eled it without much apparent difficulty;
as one familiar with" all its windings
and intricacies. It was some two hours
before he reached the border of the val-

ley, and here he disappeared behind a
massive hedge of rocks. Through sev

eral openings he passed, and finally
emerged into a sheltered place, where
his entrance was greeted by the neigh
ing of a horse. . He approached the ani-

mal and caressed him tenderly, while the
noble beast expressed as well as he could
his satisfaction, for he knew not, the
heart of the villainous nan, who was his
master. .

..The renegade manifested the greatest
impatience as the day seemed to creep
slowly along. Ever and anon he would
gaze at the sky or glance at the sun,
and at length he saw it sink behind the
western hills. Then darkness crept on

apace, and the night promised to be a
gloomy one, for the clouds were gather-

ing thick in the heavens, and the rain
began to fall.

"So much the better," he muttered.
as he led the horse from his place of con
cealment into the edge of the valley.

He sprang into the saddle and the an-

imal went flying over the road toward
the city.

For an hour or more he kept directly on

the main road ; but now the dwellings
were passed at far less intervals, and
turning aside, he leaped a fence without
difficulty, and rode into the open fields.

His advance was not so rapid now, for
he had hedges to pass and streams to
ford ; but all this was accomplished. It
was near the hour of midnight when he
arrived at the outskirts of the city ;' and
as one familiar with every point, he led
his horse into a deep ravine, where he
would be thoroughly concealed from any
chance passer by.

The villain now proceeded on foot.
He found the streets nearly deserted, but
an occasional footfall fell upon his ears,
and at such times he would withdraw
under the shadow of some shed or tree.
until the person had passed. At length
he scaled a garden wall, and crept care-

fully along among the shrubbery until
he stood directly beside a dwelling, com-

fortable but unostentatious in its appear-
ance. There would have been no danger
of his detection here, but from the fact
that the aspect of the storm had changed.
The bellowing thunder increased each
moment, and the lightning became more
frequent and vivid. The renegade mut-

tered :

BT FBAKK CLIVE.

a
Hannah and I of law had need of divers merchandise.
And inasmuch as paying cash I heartily despise

took some country produce in our carryall, and went
Our way into the city, on commercial thoughts intent.
To viate the prejudice against old epgs. that day. t r

We Paed the obnoxious eggsdowp in. .the box mid- -

And Hannatknot to shock a prejudice she despised
The streaks wiK(n her butter4)olls, had cunningly dis-

guised. , ,,N ( M(,.t
We visited a store as s,,,, we arrived fat town.
And Hannah siguified i. wign 4o purchase a new

gown; . ......
'But with unseemly levity, whicwVe were loth to 'iar--..' 'don, - i .-

The clerk Inquired if she would ltke to get a 5'lon,
Varden ?"

'what! Nay, verily, young man," said Hannah,
with a frown,. --

"I want no Dolly Vardens t I simply want a gown !

How did thee get a notion, within thy addled brain,
That I should want a doll, or aught so frivolous and

vain?"
The clerk made haste to mollify Hannah's increasing

ire.
snowing, fabric that , outvied the dves of ancient

Tyre
Yea, gaudier than the wildest dreams of insane posy-garde-

Which frantic patterns, he explained, were known as
'Dolly VardenB."

Those flaunting colors simply served my solier eyes to
vex-- i ; ; . J : , ;

But Hannah could not rise above the weakness of her
sex;

saw her gaze grow covetous, and heard her woman's
gab;

"Young man ! has thee no patterns of a Dolly Varden
drab?" .' " r r - v " O

Thedrab was., soon forthcoming. j'Till then'; I'd never
seen

drab quite so suggestive of blue, pink, red and green!
chafed thereat : but Hannah mildly bade me cease my

blab,
Saying that there was a multitude of divers shades of

drab!

She took the Dolly Varden gown ; a Dolly Varden bon
net.

And a Dolly Varden shawl with Dolly Varden posies
on ft. -

The woman did beguile me, till, like Adam in the gar
den.

fell, and boujht a hat and coat, extremely "Dolly
Varden!"

call our raiment "plain" much charity would le
required;

For rarely in such lilieral drab have Quakers been at
tired.

Nay, Solomon, in all his glory, never was arrayed
Like one of us in Dolly varden garments I'm afraid.

But when 'twas time to pay, those eggs .lay heavy on
my mind: .

Yes, inwardly, I was like & reed shaken ry 'the wind.
When I saw that clerk stop counting and heard him

grimly mutter.
"Superannuated eggs and aromatic, piebald butter !"

Nay, friend," said I, "thee's Ignorant of the progress
of the age.

These motley styles in everything are everywhere the 1rage
Thee sniflj as if our country produce einelled like some:

vile gutter;
to ; they're Dolly Varden eggs and Dolly Varden

butter!" t - n

"Come, now," said he, "that wont go down !" "Mar
ry ! come up 1 cned I.

do not wish to stigmatize thy statement as a lie ;
But here's one egg ! I'll show thee that it vrill go down. a

straigntway;
broke it! Wretched blunder! 'Twas in process of

decay !

Need I confess how this mishap destroyed all hope of
Darter? .

How, tinder Hannah's scathing tongue, I suffered as a
martyr 7

Nayl Wherefore should a virtuous man's abortive
strategy

Give carnal minds a chance to mock at his calamity ? ..

Buffalo Courxtr

MISCELLANEOUS.

"wio man. have but few confidants.
and cunning ones none. It

Fun, deviltry and death lurk in the
wine cup.

The truly great are always the easiest
approach.
Tour-fifth- s of the 10,000 school teach a

ers in Massachusetts are women.
"We ' can most always find something

to lay our bad luck to besides ourselves.

You can hire a man to be honest, but
he will want his wages raised every
morning.

There ain't anything that will com
pletely cure laziness, but a second wife
will hurry it some.

An Indianapolis creditor served papers
upon the widow of his debtor while the
funeral was in progress.

Eleven 6pecies- - of monkeys -- are rnow
ascertained to inhabit Central America
north of Panama

In Europe the danger of being killed
by lightning is far greater than being
killed by a railroad accident.

An Indiana man has instituted pro
ccedings to restrain his wife, from put--
ting tip a tombstone over the fgntV6 Of

- - - w -her first' husband,
Persons of the coldest natures when

they do love, love the fiercest so green
wood when it gets to burning makes the
hottest Tfire. ': 'TDA ' 'T

Tea and coffee are on the free-li- st at
last, and the people will look for a de
cided reduction in prices. How long
will it take the crocers' to find this out.

.Tosh Billings says the genuine chris
tians are the laffing oes ; the man who
has to watch his morality all the time
for fear it will kick j up its heels, is full
of the devil's oats. '

John Wilson, a pickpocket, was sen
tenced to five years in the State Prison,
by the Supreme Court at Springfield, on
Tuesday.

"Mother," said little Ned, one morn
ing, after having fallen out of bed, "I
think I know why I fell ' out of bed last
night. It was because I slept too near
where I got in." Musing a while, as if
in doubt whether he had given the right
explanation, he added : "No that wasn't
the reason : it was because I slent too- 4

near where 1 fell out." .

A sojourner in Washington ordered
lemon pie at a restaurant, but doubting
the genuineness of the article, appealed
to the waiter who responded thusly :

"Dat's lemon pie, sah. You know dev
has a way of mixin dried apples in the
lemon pie here, sah, to dat extent it re-

quires a man of ability to 'stinguish em
apart, sah. De lemons are scarce, you
know, and dey has to conumise em so as to
make one lemon do for sixteen pies." '

The New York Evening Post has been

badly "taken in"; by a correspondent
from "Wilmington. .Del., who writes of
the immense business in iron shipbuild-

ing done at that city. A single firm

there, he asserts, uses fifty million tons
of iron yearly. This is only forty-fou- r

and a half times the entire quantity of
wrought iron annually produced in the
United States, and a little more than
thirty-fiv- e and a half times as much as
has been used in . the entire existing
steamship tonnage of Great Britain. A
large business truly.

3Ir, Rasby Dreams a Dream
in which the future of a
"great and good" man is
foreshadowed.

i Confedrit X Boads i

(wich is in the State of Kentucky,)
.

, ,
, , May 24, 1872.

I am getting old and am feeling my
years. Time was when ten or a dozen
drinks more than usual didn't make any
difference with me, but it's quite differ-

ent now. , It tells on my old body and
I have to be guarded.
- We had a ratification meeting last

night, at which I did indulge more than
I should, and I fell asleep in a chair at
Bascom's and dreamed a dream.

In my dream I saw a high, elevated
plain, bounded on three sides by a steep
precipice bluff. On the top of the plain
(which was a pleasant and breezy place
it was) and back somewhat from the
edge of the, precipice, stood that build-
ing which was the Mecca to which all
democrats have been turning their eyes
for the past 12 years, the White House.
On the very edge of the precipice was a
group of individuals which I had no
difficulty in identifying. There was
Grant and Colfax, and around them
stood Morton, Butler, Sherman, Shella-berge- r,

and a thousand others of such,
while just over their heads there was a
floating in the air of the spirits of Wash-

ington, Adams, Jefferson, Lincoln and
all of them deceased individuals which
would have sympathized with the Re-

publican party if they had continued in
the flesh.

Down at the foot of this precipice
there was a low, swampy, marshy, mal-

arious district, which was the most un-

comfortable section of country I ever
sec. The ground was full of cess-nool- s.

- r '
of quagmires and quicksands. Was
bones of niggers scattered all over it
there was ruins of old school houses ;

there was groceries and saloons scattered
about it in wild profusion ; there was
broken printing presses, and the cheer-

ful gallows-tre- e on which John Brown
had been hung was distinctly visible.
Attempts had been apparently made to
broken printing presses and the gallows
with resolutions, but the covering wa3
too thin and they showed through very
plainly. This spot was tenanted by
Boss Tweed and Hoffman, surrounded by
Connolly, Okey Hall and all of them
ellows, and over their heads was the

ghosts of Wigfall, Yancy and Benedict
Arnold. 1 thought I saw His Majesty,
Satan the 1st, sail in about with the
ghost of Yancey, but it might have been
some one else. There was one quick-

sand marked where Seward went down

in a very bad smellin pool Chase was
floating about on a board marked "Su
preme Bench," making feeble attempts
to land somewhere. There was a few

solid spots of ground, New York, Ken
tucky and Maryland, and on them the
ive men were standing. From this un

promising locality there was a path up
to the heights above, but it was narrow,
broken, crooked and steep, and "besides

that, passage from the lower to the high
er region was desperately opposed by
the array of men who objected to it.

I noticed that the party on the bluff
all wore a sad expression. The ghost
of Lincoln let fall a spirit tear, and

Grant and Morton looked as sad as tho'
they were losing their fathers. Colfax,

in particular, seemed inconsolable, and
was a tearing his hair with grief. Cu-

rious to know what it was that was

causing all this commotion, I shifted my

position so as to get a view of the entire
arrangement, and I saw it at once.

Tweed and Hoffman had hoisted up
long ladder to the top of the rock, which

was really a curiosity. I he sides was

made out of hickory campaign poles

which had done service since the time of
Polk down to Seymour ; and the rounds
were spokes from the wheels of Confed-

erate cannon. ' The ladder was labeled
"Cincinnati," and the rounds "civil ser
vice reform," "one term," and so on

Hoffman and Connolly was holding the
feet of the ladder steady, and Boss

Tweed stood by them.holding out a scroll
labeled "Presidency." On the top o:

the bluff stood Horace Greeley, clothed
in glory, and perfectly radiant in his at-

tire. His old head was crowned with
laurels in fact he was a walking arbor
of them. "He had one foot on the first
round of the ladder.

"Come back !" shouted Colfax.

"Come to us !" shouted the crowd be

low.
"Come back to your friends, you id-

iot!" said Morton.

"Come to us, and you shall have this!"
said Tweed, flaunting the scroll."

That settled him. His faoe changed
from the innocent of the lamb to the
hungry eagerness of the wolf, and down

he went. He made a misstep and par-

tially fell, knocking off all his laurels.
His appearance changed. The ladder
had been roughly made, and was full of
splinters. His equal right's coat caught
one of them and was torn off. A nail
head on the next round stripped off his
protection coat, another on the .next
knocked his anti-corrupti- vest into

sleeping apartment. By a dimly burn
ing lamp, he could see that the bed was

occupied. He approached the,. couch,

and while standing ther. a vivid flash
of hgntning came, and the --features the i

sleeper were distinctly revealed. ' 1

! It was a man. His face was ! pale,
and his hair sprinkled with gray, but
he evidently possessed considerable
strength. A chuckling laugh burst
from the lips of the renegade, as he
clutched the sleeper by the throat, ; and
shook him violently. Of course he was
soon aroused, and then Hardiker whis-

pered, "John Thornton, don't speak
above a whisper, or try to move, or you
are a dead man. I hold a knife at your
heart don't you feel its point ?" ' And
the villain pressed the blade against
the bosom of his intended victim.

"Who are you ?" asked Thornton.- -

"I am Dick Hardiker, the renegade."
"What do you want with me ?"
"Ha, ha, ha ! Can you ask that, John

Thornton ? Well I'll tell you. You re-

member fifteen years ago, when you and
both lived on the banks of the Missis-

sippi in Iowa?" -

"Yes, I remember it well."
"We both had families then. Where

are they now?"
"God took away my wife by death,

and my only child, my daughter was
drowned no I mean your daughter was
drowned mine still lives."

"Yes, your daughter Mary still lives,
and a beautiful girl she is, too. My
daughter would be the same age, but the
angry waters of the river swallowed her
up. Your wife died a Christian death,
with friends around her. How did my
wife die?"

"You murdered her!"
"Liar! It was you, John Thornton, a

who murdered her !"
liaiuintii jvu tviu me Juuian vnuu

in a fit of jealous rage, you stabbed her
to the heart."

"And so I did, but still you were her
murderer. You stole that heart away
from me, and so you sealed her doom.

I should not have stricken the blow that
deprived her of life had you not come be-

tween us, and so you are her murderer."
"As I live your wife was a pure and

good woman for anything I know. She

applied to me as a neighbor for shelter
and protection against your brutality,
and simply as a neighbor I gave it her."

"And I killed her !" exclaimed Hard
iker. I should have killed youj too, at
the time, but I was compelled to fly to

save my own life. But I have been on

the watch for you. Less than one month
ago you removed to this city. I have
since been laying my plans, and they are
now complete ; this night you die ! I
might have killed you while you slept,
but that would not satisfy my revenge.
I want you to know by whose hand the
blow is given ; and there is one thing
more I want you to know." ( :

, ""What is that ?" .

"That to-nig-
ht I carry off your daugh-

ter Mary to the mountains,
t
where she

shall become the renegade's wife."
'Hardiker, you know not what you

say you know not what you do. Mary
is not" . ; ;

T
f

. The sentence was not concluded, for
the villain had driven his blade, deep
into the heart of Thornton. The victim
made a brief struggle, in , death, and a
single cry escaped him, and then all was

still. He listened, butr no sound was
heard which indicated that the cry of
the old man had given the alarm ; and
satisfied that he was still safe, he pre-

pared for further villainous work.
.Leaving the apartment of the dead,

he was not long in finding that occupied
by Mary Thornton. Again .the light-

ning flash revealed the face of the sleeper,
and that face was indeed fair to look

upon. "While the renegade was gazing
upon her, the crowing of a cock warned
him that the morning would soon dawn,
and that he must be expeditious. To

seize the young creature, and so thorough-

ly to muffle her as to prevent any out-

cry, was no difficult task ; and then he
rasied her in his arms and bore her from
the house. Through the garden he went,
bearing his burden, and then he scaled
the fence into the street. '

Here, however, he encountered a hu-

man figure, who. approaching the man
exclaimed, "How. is this? The rene-

gade, and a woman in his arms !"
Simultaneously . with these words the

report of Hadiker's pistol rang out on

the still air, while he sped onward at a
rapid rate toward the spot where his
horse was concealed. The man was not
killed by . the shot, although ; badly
wounded, and his cries, together with
the report of the : weapon. , soon brought
a crowd around him. He explained, and
then began the pursuit a race for life.
Hadiker secured his horse and sped

toward the mountains. He heard his

mountara's base ; but the avengers were
almost within rifle-sho- t of him and had
seen him. Their shouts rang out.

Onward and upward the villain sped,
depending upon ; hi knowledge of the
ground for escape. But there were those
on his track who knew the pathway just
as well as he. Wearily he toiled on,
and at length gained tie summit of Was-

acht. He started for a, rocky cavern ;

but suddenly he found Hmself confront-
ed by half a dozen armed men, and as
many rifles were leveled at his heart.
He turned to the right, but hisway was
blocked by relentless foes to the left,
and here it was the same. He darted
back, and now stood on the very verge of
a frightful gulf, where far down below
him were ragged rocks ready to impale
the wretch should he fall or spring from
that point. On all other sides he was
surrounded by armed men, and they
were closing in upon him. Seeing his
desperate situation, he raised the girl
over his head and exclaimed :

"Men, I am cornered, but I will not
surrender. Withdraw from here, and I
will let the girl follow you. Advance
another step, and I will hurl her over
the precipice, and spring after her even
to death. What say you?"

There was a brief consultation held
among the avengers, and then one of
them said: Hardiker, years ago, just
before you murdered your wife, you
thought your daughter was drowned.
Such was not the case it was the
daughter of John Thornton who thus
perished. This, your wife thought was

good opportunity to save her own in-

fant from Jfour brutalitxi and.so she
own, and you were deceived. You will
not harm that girl, for she is your own

daughter."
Hardiker uttered a wild cry at this

announcement, and the girl fell from
his grasp. A shudder passed over the
lookers-o- n for she had disappeared over
that dreadful precipice. For an instant
the renegade seemed confused. Then
he glanced downward, and with a wild
yell, sprang. The avengers rushed to

the spot. Far below, upon the ragged
rocks, lay his mangled form.

But the girl. Ah ! Providence had
aided her. for but a few feet down they
saw her clinging to the undergrowth of

shrubbery, and she was saved. In her
fright she had not noticed or heard the
announcement that she was the daugh-

ter of the renegade. She was kept in

ignorance of that fact, and sincerely
mourns the death of her supposed father,

the murdered John Thornton.

An enthusiastic ritualist, wishing to

make a present to his- - rector at Easter,
ordered a beautifully embroidered cleri
cal vestment to be made in another city.
He gave directions that the garment
should be sent by express and marked
C. 0. D., and so it was, in the most
eleerant style of fancy needlework, and
prominently on the back, where it could
be plainly seen by all.

Olive Logan commenced one ' of her
lectures at Newark, recently, with the
remark, "Whenever I see a pretty girl
1 want to clasp her in my arms." "So
do we," shouted the boys in the gallery.

Judge. "I fine Tim Leary $5 for
assault and battery on Tat Malony. -

Pat i Malony. "But yer Honor,
want more damages. He blackened my
eve, and it l had been invited to a tea
party I couldn't have gone.'"

Judge. "The court knows nothing
about conseouential damages. You must
carry your case to Geneva." Adjourned

No man will attract more attention or
receive greater applause than the one

who endangers his life by climbing upon
a steeple or some other fearful height
in mid-ai- r. The city of East Cambridge,

Mass., was all agog with excitement,
the other evening, by a young man who

climbed to the top of a church spire to

disengage a broken vane that was in
danger of coming down upon the heads
of passers-b- y. He attained his perilous
eminence by taking a light hooked lad
der, with which he climbed from point
to point, dragging it after him and plant
ing it ahead at every stage. When he
accomplished his object he Tound hi
ladder so firmly hooked on the spire
that he could not get it off, and there
he was. A hook and ladder company
rescued him after several hours, the
whole populace watching the proceedings
with intense interest. .

If we cannot go to the heathen, two
things remain for us giving and pray-
ing; and the last not less necessary
than the first.

to ship. Presently a well-mann-
ed boat

came from the part of the Basin illumin-
ated by the blaze and pulled directly
toward the burning ship. This was soon '

followed by another, then a third, ten,
twenty, all the boats of the American
squadron. Presently the burning ship
began to settle. , She had been scuttled.
and her cargo was now under water, the
deck being level with the surface. The
danger from the escape of burning petro
leum was still imminent when a line of
boats, lashed together stem and stern,
were seen pulling away, and as the file
straightened out the burning ship moved
also, and was slowly towed out to the
bay by over two hundred well-mann- ed

oars. It was only then that an immense
cheer broke from the thousands of peo--

pie who felt inexpressible gratitude for
the salvation of the city.

German jurists are discussing the in
teresting question of stage kissing, its
limits and liabilities. Mademoiselle
Gindele, an actress of some note, raised
a terrible breeze in the Imperial Opera .

House of Vienna, because an actor, Herr
Neumann, literally complied with the
words of a play where "Irmentraut,"
a character represented by her, com-

mands "Count Liebenau," a character
represented by him, to kiss first her
right hand, then her left, and then her

-- Rb.A thmi0-hthatJ- sliouU havfl
mand, declared herself insulted, and
complained to the manager. Next time

that play was on, she allowed him to

kiss her hands, and then said : "There,

I will not trouble you for the kiss on

the lips." Herr Neumann ungallantly
replied : "Thank Heaven that I have
not to kiss that fright !" The actress
thereupon became so enraged and excited

that she was carried off in a fainting
fit The next thing talked of is a law

suit If all this had happened in an
American theatre, there would be ground

for strong suspicion that it was "a put
up job," to advertise the play and at-

tract a large audience. But .from all
accounts, the fair German actress seems

to be genuinely indignant and thorough-

ly in earnest on the delicate subject

The success of almost every enterprise

depends upon the degree to which those

engaged in it tax their powers of mind.

Many things deemed impossible by the
rest of the world have been effected by

those who have brought the full force of

their mind to bear upon what they set

themselves to accomplish. Whatever

may be said of the difference in talent of

individuals, and inquire into the cause

of their success, we shall find genius out

stripped by moderate talent when the

latter brings its full power of mind to

work. Whether in the school-roo- or

in every day business of life, in the

humble walk of bodily toil, or the pro-

fessional avocation, when the mind is
most depended on ; in invention or exe-

cution, in theory or in practice, the

question on which success depends is

not who has the strongest power of

mind, but who brings that power into use.

The Great Fire in Japan. A cor

respondent writing to the ew lork
Tribune from Yeddo, estimates the- - loss

by the terrible fire in that city at $1,-500,0-

Eight persons were killed
outright, and fifty wounded. In . the
list of houses burned are 17 large gov-

ernment offices, CO temples, 287 small

public offices, 4752 private dwellings,

shops, etc. With all its frequent devas

tations by fire, plagues and earthquakes,

but two greater public calamities have

occurred in Yeddo since the time of its
foundation. Within less than three

hours a district of two square miles was

laid waste, 5000 edifices were destroyed,

and 20,000 people were turned homeless

into the streets.

A Paris journal perpetrates the fol-

lowing : "Miss Grant is one of the most

highly educated women in Eunpe. She

speaks with facility English, German,

French and Italian. She has contribu-

ted under the veil of anonymous signa-

ture to several American magazines ;

and on her jeturn . to herown country

she is to marry the son of one of the

richest manufacturers of New York, who

is a member of the . American Parlia-

ment"

What to do when You ake in
Trouble. Subscribe for the Monitor.

federate flag. To keep him steady both
of them run up the ladder and got on
the same round. Sam Sinclair, John
Cochran and some others come down
close behind him to assist, and the unit-
ed weight was too much. The ladder
broke in two and Tweed, Hoffman, Gree- -

ey, Sinclair, Triboone and all plunged
into the quagmire. There was a splash,
a gurgle or two and the entire biling of
them sank out of sight.

The splash awoke me, and I meditat
ed a half hour over a singular dream
before taking another drink and going
home. "Can it be, thought I, "that
riiiM lvifers YruTT uceif J Gitalin our
venchers. Chase comes to us, but when
he stepped over the line, he left all his
strength behind him. Seward, instead
of being a help to us proved to be a load
to carry. Have we taken Horace to our
bosoms only to find him a helpless dead
weight to be carried instead of a Giant
strong enough to carry us ? Is this dream
prophetic ? Is the Cincinnati ladder too

weak to hold Greeley and us uns, and
will it break down with our united
weight ? I fear me.

And pensively I drained my glass,
and carelessly going through the regu
lar form of telling Bascom to mark it
down, went sadly home. I fear me the
day of our deliverance isn't yet at hand.

Fetrulecm V. Nasby.

(Which was Postmaster.)

Digging Up a Chest of Gold. The
fortune hunters of New Jersey have some

new discoveries to speculate upon, and
if the assertions of some recent finders
of coin are to be believed, one of their
number has at last definitely located the
spot where the pirate Kidd concealed his
treasure. From Cold Spring, Cape May
County, comes a story of the discovery
of a chest containing $30,000, on the
Dick Thompson farm, near Fishing
creek. Two men, one of whom bears
the name of Garrettson, : were digging
ditches on the farm, which is now owned

by Garrettson, when they hauled up the
money chest. The coin, they say, is so

old that it is scarcely possible for them
to tell the exact value of the pieces, but
the larger part is gold, the coins being
about the size of $20 gold - pieces. It
is said, furthermore, that Captain Kidd's
name was found imprinted on the chest
There has . been a periodical excitement
in the place for the last forty years, and

this report has caused a sensation that
has affected the country for miles around,

An oysterman, named Jeremiah Van
Pelt, also claims to have found traces of
Captain Kidd . or somebody else, near
Elizabethport. While dredging for oys-

ters off the shore one day he raked up
three silver pieces, the inscription upon
which are scarcely legible. Money has
been found at the same spot before, and
about forty years ago hundreds of treas
ure-seeke- rs dug up the land before the
sea had encroached upon it.

On lhursday evening a man was
picked up in New York dead drunk and
taken to the station-hous- e. On exami
nation $24,000 in bonds were found
upon his person, rle was released in
the morning and he magnanimously of-

fered to reward the policeman who pick
ed him up with the offer to stand treat
for a "gin cocktail."

Bussia is making extensive prepara-
tions for the most complete and careful
observations of the transit of the planet
Venus, across the disc of the sun, in
1874. Professor Struve proposes to es-

tablish a chain of observers, at stations
one hundred miles apart, stretching
from the coast of Kamtschatka to the
shores of the Black Sea.


