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A COMEDY OF ERRORN, | wodding day.  Not sinee that sunny May | strned into a reproach to you. Your duties | She looks at him with not a little con-

The following lines are dedicated Lo the!

editor by a very spocial fnend

“Were ever so mapy blunders made ?
What can the paper oean

By talking of the graceful brooks,
That gander o'er the green ¥

And here’s a t instead of r,
Which makes it tippling rill

We'll seek the shad, iostoad of shade,
And bell instead of biil,

They look se—what? 1 recolleet,
"T'was sweot and then "twas kind,

And now to think, the stupid fool
Fer bland bas printed blind.

Was ever sach provoking werk 7
"Tis curious, by-the-bye,

How soything is rendered blind
By giviag it an eye.

Iast thou po tears? the t'a lell out,
Hast thou uo enrs, insiond ;

I bope that thou art dear, is put
1 hope that thou art dead,

Whe ever saw in such a space
Somany blunders crammed 7

Thase gratle eyes bedimmed, is spelt
Those gentlo eyes bedawmed:

The color of the rase, is nose;
Affection is affliction;

I wonder if the likeners hulds
In fact ;s well as diction ?

Thou art a friedn—the r is gone—
Whe ever would have deemed

That such a trifling thing could change,
A friend into a ficud *

Thou arl the same, is rendered lame—
It really is too bad!

And bere, because an | is out,
My lovely maid is mad ;

They drove her blind, by poking in
Ap eye —& process uew,

And now they've gouged il out sgain,
And made ber crazy teo.

Let"s stop and recapitulate:
I've dammed ber exves, that’s plain—
I've told her she's a lunutic,
And blind, and deaf, and lame.
Was ever such a borrid hash
1n poctry or prose ?
I've caid vhe was & feng, and praised
The color of her nose !

I wish I had that editor
About 2 ball 2 minate,

I'd baag him to his heart s content,
And with an b begin it ;

I"d jam kis bedy, cyed, and bones,
And spell it witha d,

And vead him to that Bill of Bis—
He spells it with an c.”’

THE EDITORS RESPONSE.
DERICATED TO A CMITICISING FRIEXD

We only wish that “special friend,”
About a halfl & minute,

Just had our editorial chair,
And snugly seated in it

She'd soon relent and echange her mind,
And guitit in disgust ;

And say this long furore of bers
Was every word unjust:

The prister’s path is strewn throughoat
Witk thorns instead of roses ;
And every step and tarn ho takes,
A borrid ghost discloses,
If “ppocial friend” would only lend
Sose comlort sweet and chesring,
To belp us o'er life’s rugged shore
We seuwn might cease from erring.

—eew

Ellinor's Guavdian;

— OR,—

THE LAWYER'S SECRET.

By MIAs M. E. HRADDON,
AUTHOR OF “ATRORA FLOTD,” “'LANY ACPLEY'S
Seener,” “Jopy MARCEMOST'S Licacy,”
“sumamon’s vicTeny,” “Lapy Lisee,”
“PARRELL MARKRAN,” EIV., KTC.

CHAPTER IIL

AFTER THE HOXEYMOON

Three mouths had elapsed since the
midoight interview in Horace Ma
chambers—thiree months and the Upera
House was opened for the season, and
three new tenors, and two sopranocs, and
a basso-baritono had appeared under the
classic prosceninm of Her Majesty's The-
atre; the novel of the season had been
circulated Ly Maudie; Rotten
gay with Amazonian eguestrians
blase lifegunrdsien, with

ETAYE &

low was

and

whiskers, a5 yet untrammelled by red
tape; moss roses were selling on the dusty
pavements of the West End strects; and
Covent Garden was all a bloom with ar-

tistically arranged bouguets of rich tropi- |

anl flowers, gorgeous in color and deliciove
in perfume,—London, in short, was in the
full floodtide of the season, when Mr.
and Mrs. Heury Dalton returued from
their honeymoon visit to the Camberland
lake distriet, and took up their abode in
the small house in Hertfordstreet. fur-
uished by Ellinor before her marringe.
Hers has been a short l'ﬁ.lzleixiigi nll
the sweel uncerisintics, the doubds, the
dreams, the fears, the hopes which make
up the poetical prologue to n love-match,

hive been waniing in thi=s marrisge or-|

dained by the will of her late uncle—this
marriage, which is founded on esteem and
not on affection; this marriage, into which

she has entered on the generous

L implize

hat has never

palure i
learned to repress emotion

Iz ghie happy? Cae this cold esteem,
this calm respect which she fecls for the

Ol anu " '!{‘T'LIF!H-

man chosen for her by another, zatisis

ardent heart of the romantic girl?
She bas beeu already marricd six weeks

and she has got seen Horace }!1';_"3-\‘.

thie « :|1_\ fricnd she bhas in
ot

Englund, «

of course, hier husband, ~1ne r

long amber |

'}.‘!-_

morning on which he ook her ey Land

in his ol

enve her, as her guardian amd

the representative of her dead father, into

her hushband's arms. She remembered
that on that day when his haosl touched
| hers it was as cold and powerless as her
|Lm u, and that his listless face was oven
paler than usaal under the spring sunshine
| streaming in atl the church windows; but
i #pite of this, he had done the honors of
E the breaktast L:IIFII', toasted the bride and
the bridegroom, complimented the brides-
maids, and fascinated everybody, with
all the finished grace and marvellous case

of the all-accom plished Horace Marg

ave
And if Ellinor had ¢ver l!ll!llglll that she
b for
dend lather's suke, or for her own lovely

her

I & right, for auld lang svae,

face, to be anything wore or dearer to |

Mr. Margrave than the most indiferent
| of his clients; that thonght was dispelled
by the gentlemanly sang froud of his adien,
| as tive four pawing bays started off on the
first stage to Windermere.

It is the end of June, and she is seated

of g_',!:tr.iluu:-ln]- undertaken at the prayer h.'ln]-l, as she sy g—

of my dving father, have been ns truly and

“But the want of feeling; the ontrage

ey : . -
consgiention=ly digchars Jd as such duties npon the memd ry of my poor unale!

should be discharged by o man of your

“Your poor uncle will not be remem- |

| high position and unblemished character; [ bered o day the longer through your re-

| but 1 will own that sometimes, with a | laining possession of 3 draughty aud un-

| woman's folly, I+ have wished thar, for | comfortable house.

When did Dalton

the moemory of wyv dead father, who | tell you that he meant to =ell Arden?”

| loved and trusted vou, for the memory of

| .
the departed ehildhood, in which we were | gested that we should hive there—that is

|

“Om onr return from our tour. 1 sag-

- . | .o X = _J ”
companions and friends, some feeling a | of course, out of the senson.

= ; .
| little warmer, a hittle kinder, a little more
affectionnte, something of the tenderness

| of an clder brother, might bave mingled

with your punctiilious fulfillment of the
for the
{ world reproach wou—still lesa reproach

dutics of guardinn. 1 would not

|

“And he—=2"

“Replied, that it was out of the ques~
tion our ever residing theng as the place
must be sold.”

“You asked him Lis reasons?’

“1 did, He wld we thawhe was unable

[u.“ for an act for which I ouly am re- | o reveal those reasons to me, and might

that, if it had
might never have taken place.

been so, this marriage

*'It is not a happy marriage, then?”

“It is a most unhappy one!”

Horace Margrave is silent for a few
moments, and then savs, gravely, almost

'io the small drawing-room, awaiting the lmuﬂ_r—-

advent of morning visitora. They have

I “My dear Mrs. Henry is

Dalton""—he

| — ol § - o st = . _
been o week in town, aosd Horsee Mar | capecially scrupulous in calling her Mes,

grave has not called upon them, She hins | Dalton, as if he were anxious to emind

a weary air this morning, and she secms
iy
Now she strolls to the open  pinno,
and plays a few chords, or a brilliant run,
or =ofily touches the notes of some pensive

| » . .
to geck in vain for something to oce
her.

|
| mir, and sings some Ttalinn words; now

ghe takes wp an uncut novel from the
table, and reads a page or two here and
I(hl.‘ru.‘, the Look opens;

| walks to an cmbroidery~frame, and takes

wherever she
{ a great deal of troulile in selecting and com
| paring wools, and threading necdles, but
| when this is accomplished, she does not
do three stitches; then she loiters listless.
li)’ about the room, looking at the pies
| tures, chiefly valnable engravings, which
adorn the pale silversgray walls; but at
Inst she is s0 utterly weary, that she
! lings berself into a deep casy chair clos
1o the open window; and sitz idly looking
| down across a lilliputian forest of helios
tropes and geranmms into the hot sum-
| mer street.,

Bhe is looking very lovely; but she
{pot locking at all happr. The rich
| mnsses of her dark brown bair are swept
luu‘ay from her broad low brow, and se-
cured in u coil of superb plats at the back
{of her head: ber simple white morning

=

| dress is only ornamented by large knots of |

Il-rbml violet ribbon, and she wears no

{jewelry whatever, except a tiny, slender
| zold chain, which she twists perpetaally

in and out of ber white fingers,

houar,

She sits for abont halfl an alwnys

looking down across the plants in the Lal.
| oony at th

ud
i

pas el oM rsile, when she
1
| chain off Ler fingers in ber agitation,
|

suddenly starts, and wrenches the thin
She hne seen the person for whom she
| has been waiting. A gentleman, who
lonnges lnzily along the other side of the
| street, crosses the road beneath the
dow, and knocks at the door.

| “At “now, perhaps,

thiz mystery will be explained

win

1 "
A=t

=he savs,

A servant auncances, “Mr. Margrave.'
| “Atlast!” she says agnin, rising as lhe
“0Oh, Mr. Marzrav

have been go anxious to see you.”

enters the room,

He looks about on the crowded talle 1o
find, amongst its fkshionable litter, a place

for his hat, fails i

de ':‘!lr'_ LT

), ;lh.L i-u!~ it

down on a chair, and ouly then lovks

listliss]

v up at ber and suys,—

*AnXions 1o see dear Ellinor;

me, Wy

why anxious?

‘Becanse there are two or 1hine

tions which 1 must ask—wlicl vou must

ALSWET.
That peculiar expression in Horace
| Margrave's eves which was as it were

a sbiver of the r}'t:h-i-. ]J'.l-w'-i over them
now;: Lut it wa= too briel to be perceived
| by Ellinor Dalton. He sank lizily into a
chair; vear her own, but not opp
it
its back 10 the light, and then sail,—

“My dear Ellinor,

ton, what questions can you have to ask

He paused to place this ebair with

but questions of a purcly business
chinracter; and even I

£ practi

l}lu:-l', llJll.l__':.'.u"

| youar l;llul»nrn}, who is .:u]‘..-
| mian as my self, could answer a= well as
| o

*Mr. Dalton i# the very lust person to
whom I can apply for an answer to the
questions which I have to ask !

“And why the last person?”

“Beguasze those questions relate 1o him-
eelf !

“Oh, 1 scc! Dalton,
You

om vour hashawd to vour solici-

i=

My dear Mrs.

not this rather a bad beginning?

appeeal
tor

I appeal o 1y
guardian. '

Parden me, my dear Ellinor, there is

no such person, e is defuncl: heis ¢x
I

tinct. Frow 1:u momaent I |‘..u--\|. VOur
band in that of vour husband on the
allar steps of 8t George's, Hanover

1

vour right to consult

Square, my duties, my r

it to ady

aud

Hencoforth
puardian, one adviser, one |
name is !I"'I"‘_&“’Bﬁl!‘-ll
A sid shade fell over Ellinor

you, me, ¢X-

pired, Lot

you have

linndeo her

with teurs as she snnd-
“Mr. Margrave, Heaven forlad dhiat |
1 - - }
Q I =i [l Wi N €

her every moment how much their rela-
tivus have changed—"when vou acense
me of & waut of tendeeness in my eonduct
towards yourscll, of an ahsence of warm
regand for the memory of your dead fath-
er, my kind and excellent friend, you ae~
cuse me of that for which 1 am no more
respousible than for the color of my hair,
You
me of that whien is, perhiaps, the curse
of my existence: n heart incapable of
cheerishing u strong aflection, or & sin-

or the outline of my face. actuse

cere friendship, for any living being.

Behiold me at five-nnd-thirty years of age
unloved and umloving, without ome tie
which I cannot as casily break as I ean
pay & hotel bill or pack my portmantean.
.“}' life, at its lirighh"!l, is & dreary one.
A dreary present, which can neither look
back 1o a fuirer past, nor forward to a
Liappier future "

His deep, musical voice falls into a sad-
der eadence as he says these last wonds,
amd bie looks down gloomily at the point
of the cane hie eurries, with which he ab-
sently traces a pattern vpon the carpet

After asbiort silence he looks up, and
sys—

“But you wish (o make some inquirics
| of me?”

“] did, 1do. When 1 married Mr.
Dalton, what settlements were made?
You told me nothing at the time; and I,
g0 utterly unused to business matters,
asked you no questions.  Besides, 1 had
then reason 1o think Lim the most Lon-

oruble of men.”’

“What settlements were wade? he re-

| peats her question, as iCit were the Jast

of all others which hie expected to hear.
“Yes, How

wae scttled on mysel?”

She gives n start

of surprise, which he answers in his most

moschalent manner,

my fortune! much of it

“Not one penny !

“Not one penny of

i! There was no wmention whatever of
any thing like a settlement, in your

uncle’s will. e left his money to you,

| but he left it to vou only on condition

guess |

that you shared it with his adopted and
Heury Dalton. This
iee not only astrong afleetion for, but
To

tie up your money, or to settle il on vour-

|»--'.ul'|_'<l son, ilu-
]

I

an implicit faith in, the younz man.

self, would be to nullify youruncle's will.

sponsible—yet 1 cannot Lut remember | never be able to reveal thewm,

|

| man 1 cannot respict or csleem.

He said,
thatif 1 Joved him, I could trust bim and
believe in him, and believe that the course
he ook, however strange it might apear
to me, wie, in reality, the best and wisest
courge he could wmke,”

“*But in spite of this, you doubt Lim?”
he asked, earnestly,

“How can 1 otherwise? Of the
fortune which I have brought to him, he
He, the
husband of a rich woman, enjoins econos
My—ECconmny even smallest de-
tails,

o
refuses to allow me a penny.,

in the

I dare not ordera jewel, a picture,

an elegant picee of furniture, & stand of

hot-house floawers for, if 1 do 80, I am
told thai the expenditure is beyond his
present wenans, and that I wast wait till
we bave more money at our comnmand.

Then again, Lis profession is a thou-
dearer to than I. No
briefless, peunviess barrister, with a
mother and gister to support, ever worked
Larder than he works, ever devoted him-
self more religionsly than he devotes him=

sand times him

gelf to the drudging routine of the bar.”

“Ellivor Dalton, your husband is as
high-minded and conscientious & man as
ever drew the breath of human life. 1
seldom take the trouble of making a ves
hement nssertion; so believe me, if you
can, now that 1 do! Delieve me, even if
you cannot believe him!”

“Yon, too,
mournfully.

against me,” she said
“Oh, believe me, it is not
the money for which | wish! it is not
the possession of the money which I

grudge him; it is only that my heart
sinks at the thought of Lieing nnited to a

1 did
aot agk to love bim,” she added, half to
hersolf: “but 1 did pray that I might be
uble at least to esteem him."

1 ean only say, Ellinor, that you are

| mistaken in him."”

The man that would be trusted 1-) him, |

This &

settleme

could b trusted by vou s why I

I

have, perhaps, acted in rather an unlaw~

never seegested a

liay

yer-like mwanner. but 1 do believe, my
dear Ellinor, that 1 acted

manner consonant witl: your lute uncle’

in the only

aflectionate provisivus for the two per-

sons nearcst and dearest to him?”

Then Henry Dalton i= sole master of

| my—of the fortune?”

my dear Mre. Dal- |

"As your hushand, decidedly, ves,”
“And le may, il he pleases sull t‘!u‘
Ar

en Estawe?”’
“Uhe Anlen Estale
Certainly he may sell it, il he wishes.”
“Then, Mr. Margrave, | must inform
i that b

not entailed

t he does wikh to sell it

vou thi

An angry flush lights up her face, as
L looks eagerly into the lawyer's eyes

for one tlash of surprise or indignation,

| Bhie looks in ¥ain.

| of buildings in all England

-

my L

"Well v dear Mrs. Dalton, in my
opinion he shows himeelf a very sensilile
fellow, by determining on sach a procecd
Arden 1 thie

coldest, and most tambludown old pil

i of dreariest,

une

It Possess o=

all the leading featares of & country mans
| sion; maguificent oak panclling, con-
h_'u.l } 1= offices; three secret

stuiren

tapestried chmwbiers, and]
Jor

one door that does

10 Lathi-rooom,

o en Leonardo da Vanci's, and unot

ot let in seination,

e ghape of a northeast wind; a deer

park, and wo deer; three gamekeepers’

londges. and not gaine eno e

the most fatuitous of ponchers !

Sell Anlen Halll

lesirabile; Lut, nl v 3
wur hnshoand i not ¢ an | tenk hiw

Ll ho culewutats v finding = par-

i Margrave—

it to call on me.
|

At this very moment they heara yuick,
firm step on the stirs, and Henry Dalton
hiwself enters the room. [is

bright and cheertul, and advances to his

face is
wile -:.;_:\'!I), bug at the I-i_;:l;l ol llorace
Margrave, falls bnck, with & frown,

*Mr. Margrave, | thought it was part
of our agreement that——"

The lawyer interrupts him——

“That 1 =hounld
threshald., Yes,

Ellisor looks from one to the other,
with o pale, frightencd fnce,

“Uenry, Henry!"

never darken this

she exelnimed

“Mr. Dalton, what, in Heaven's name,

does this wean?”
"_\-ulhing that in the lenst can aflect
vou,

Ellinor. A business disngreement

{and Mr. Margrave

1

between myscl noth-

ing more

His wife looks away from lLim, scorns
tully, and turning to Hornce Margrave,
lser hand ou the scroll-work st the

bk of the chair in which he is seated.

ros
It 15 so small an sction in itsell; but it

s4ys, as ]-Im;.l_\ s \11-r1i:r t‘uhlt] ever
-|-l-u1;—

“It is be whom [ trust, in spite of you,
in spite of the world.'

It i
looks at her with a grave, reproachful

s unot lost on llenry Dalten, who

-__-'..ﬂu‘t‘ aod ShYyh—
“Under these circumstances, then, My,

“I had wo rigzht to come here.  Grant=

| ed' aud I should not have come, hut——"

e hesitated o moment, and Ellinor
inh.-r!'nplvl hin—

“l wrote to my guardian, réquesting
Mr. Dnlton what is
this?  What
.'\Ill

friend insulted in

(A
d

meaning  of mystery

all thas concen!? I to see

and oldest

L8 my

Dast my own
honz¢?

A warried woman has vo friend
hier huosband; and 1
reecive Mr. Margeave a8 n visitor in owr

gravely

bt
way not choose o

miney | Henvy Dalton says, coldly and

“You shall not Le troubled any longer
]]Uljl!'u

Dalton.

with Margrave's society, Mr.

The fn\\_l o rises ns he wprenks,
1

d walks r:n'.-.]_\ to the door,

hans

nn L0

I

morning. ™ 1«

:ul'lml when be

is hand upon the
1, with a tone of

suppressed emotion in his voice,

Mrs. Dalton,

BEAYs Lo

i <hake

mi A“ .“‘i“- |-_'\'||=‘|!|'-‘ L.;.r!l Ill.r ]“l“ll- l“. jl”lll"" I"'|'I].l ssiln Was oo ‘ll'il'il f"r l?l'-'
hiitn He catehes them in his, Lends his cotductor, and he had 1o wait tll be had
darh liewd over them for a moment, as he | pot his trnin under way ngnin before he |
frolds thew in Lis grasp, and then suys, explained the wystenes of the bell rope
“Forgive e, Ellinor, and farewell! i Iyis Verdank whstomen—Daisi Con:
He is ¢ She rushes out on the el Bullotis
andinge ot erivs alter Ly g
“Mr rZrave, 2z iardinng; Horace “1 thunk I bave seen von before, st
e bacli—ifouly fur one moment, comne | Are you not Owen Smuth” "Oh, ves
(S I'm onin' Smith, and owin Jones, anua
Mer Lu b tollums her, .n-;i..w‘-'-'-gJ vin® Brown, and owin’ everybods

hands with !

her slender wrist in kis strong hand,
| lends her into the drawing-room.

|  “Ellinor Dalton, chosen between that
|||:::|.u and me.  Seek to renew your mes
quaintance with him, or hold any eoms

munication whatever with him, that does

forever!”
She falle sobling into her chair.
“My only friend,” slie eries; “my only,

ounly friend, and to be parted from thus!”
Her husbhand stands a little
from her, earnestly, eadly watching her,
ns she gives passionate vent to her wild
onthurst of emotion.
“What wretchedness !
wretchednesa!™

what ulter
she says alond. “And
no hope of & termination to it, no chance
of an end to our misery !”

[Continued next weok.]

o ——-—
Going 1o the Dentist.,

I like to come ncross o man with the

toothache, There's something so pleas.

ant about advising him to stuil colton

into the tooth, to use eamphor, creosote
| andl peppermint, that | always feel better
after giving it. I have had an aching
snag, and know just how it feels. It used
to wake me up at nights, and make me
mad ot noon, and set me 10 sweaing ear-
I dida't meet man or
woman but what they advizel me, Cne
said that & hot knitting necdle pushed
down on the root was excellent; and an-
other sail that u|-ium was an excellent
thing; and others suid that it must be dug
out by the dentist. 1 ate cotton, pepper=

Iy in the mornmg.

mint, camphor and opium, until T got
black in the face. I put bags of hot ashes
to my cheek, applicd muostard, held my
head in the overn, and the ache sill
ached, After the thind week 1 decided
to have my tooth out. I decided to, and
then [ decided not to, 1 changed my
mind four times in one alternoon, and at
Inst 1 went,
me.

The dentist was glal to see
e said that if he conld not take
that tooth out without hurting me he
would give a million. 1 got casier as he
talked, and 1 coucluded not to have it
pulled. 1 started dowdstairs, hut a jump
caught we, and | rmshed back, e said
he would look at it; wrllnpu it disldl not
need pulling at all, but he couald kill the
nerve. By dint of l!nller}‘ he gol me into
the chuir, Then he softly inserted a
knife and cut away the gums. [ looked
up, and said | would kill him, Lut he
begged me not too—said the cutting was
He finnlly
got me to lie back and open my mouth,

all the pain there was in it.

and then slipped in his forceps;, aud
closed them round the tooth, “Ohsorod-
orordonbordosoforor’™ 1 eried, but he

diln’t pay any attention to it. e drew
in a full breath, grasped the forceps tight-
I_\', and then be pl.l”wl. Gireal spovns, but
didngt it seem as il my hend was going!
I tried to shoat, grappled at him, kicked,
amdd then he held up the snag, and said,
“There | guess you won't leel any more
aching” I leaped down and hogged
bim; 1 promised Lim ten millions; I told
him 10 make my house his home forever;
1 him ﬂgl-l--l.lh I shook hands
with everybody in the street, kissed my
wife, bought the baby a dozen rattle
boxes in # beap, wnd it seemed to me as

hugged

if the world was too smsall for me, I was
s0 Lappy.—Danbury Now

. ———

| Ringing for water,
A I'assenger in a il rowd

| train became thirsty.

| “Where's that "ere boy with the water

| can’

CXpress

" he -lllrr.ni of s next uvq;l.ln-r,
“IHe hos g
car, | suppose,” was the reply.
“Wull I'ye s'pose [ kin git him back
here agnin ¥
“Certainly,”

ong forward 1o the baggnge

* said the other, “yon have

only to ring for hin," wnd he nodded to-
wands the bell-line that rav above their
bieads.

No sooner snid than done, Before any
one conld prevent it Rusticus had seized
the line and giving it a (remendous tug
Thke consegnence was al
three skrill

dozen Lrakemen ran to their posts, amd

once obvious:

wliistles were heard, half o

the train enme to u stand still with s sad-
denness that started half the passengers
with sstonishment, and caused every man
next o & window to hoist it aml look out

In a few minutes the

and exeited, enme fommi

condnelor, red

1o see whint was the matter,
uto the car to
kuow who pulled at the bell rope.
*Here, misier, this way; ' the man,”
|

| shouted the offender, drawing all eves
upon liin,

“You!" said the conducler, “and what
duld yom do it for?"

“Los 1 wanted some water,

“Wanted some water?”'

“Sarinin, | wanted the water boy, and
14y }’I\l"hl-'r liere in the seab saild 1'd bet-
| tor ring for him ag we do at the hotel, un,

so | yanked the rope. Will e be along

soou”  And, Ly the bye, what is than
| der bie you stoppin  lor?

The shout of lanzhter that zrected this

not pass throngh my hands, and we part |

distance |

Way of Dispoving of n
Rival
| Arkadeipbis Standard.
| Capt. J. C. Ray andd Mr. J. P. Hul-
sey left this place one day last week for
Pike eounty, for the parpose of eaptarin g
the despecndo, Ambrose . White,
charged with munder, and who eseaped
. custody, and las since set the anthorities
at detiance, They stale he was caplured
just before their arrival there by two
brothers named Cox. and afterward, in
uttempling to eseape, was shot and killed
Ly one of the Coxes. [t appears that
White had been on terms of intimacy for
some time past with a girl that one of the
Cox boys wished to marry, but, the girl
preferribg White, was preparing to leave
the country with him. This excited the

The Arknnsas

agreed npon White's caplure. Being on
intimate terms with him, they rode up to
the house of the girl, where White waa,

greeted them kindly,
a chair, with his gun across kis lap, and,
while one of the Coxes engaged him 1n
conversation, the other got behind him,
and at a favorable moment seized Lim
from behind and pinioned his arms, while
the other presented & revolver at his breast
and disarmed him. White then tried to
beg off, promising to leave the ecountry
and not harm them. They refused to re-
lease him, when White asked the prive
ilege of getling a drink of water. When
on the way to the well he broke and run,
and was shot by one of the Coxes through
the body, but ran some distance before bie
fell. Cox then ran up to him, when White
begged him not 1o shoot him, as he was
'nlrumly a dend man. Cox replied, “No
d—n yon, you might get up, so look out
for your Lead—here goes” and fired,
shooting him through the temple, killing
him instantly. The other Cox had his
bandas full in managing the girl, who
showed plack and a disposition to defend
White with her life. Pike county is thus
rid of & very desperate and dangerons man.
and though his taking off was Lo satisfy
personal revenge rather than violated law,
the people of that conuly have reason to
be glad of it 11 Pike can now get rid of
the Coxes it would be all the better for it

Why He Hilled Him.
Courler Joarnal, 17th.

It will be remembered that dispatches
to the Chwrwrfonrnal, from Boone connty,
detailed the unprovoked shooting of a
man named Millonor by n stage driver
namied Webster, A correspondent of the
Commonwealth has the following in rel-
erence to the shooting: Some (acts con~
neeted with the shooting of Millener by
Webster might throw some lizht upon
the matler. In 1864 Aleck Webster, a
brother of the homicide, was a Confeder-
ate soldier.

Ife was sitting on

He came home o Crittens
den, aud surrendered under the cartel
e was sent to Willliamston jail by the
commanding officer, who onlered the
guard 30 “lose” him on the road, The
prisoner became aware of the sentence,
but could not escape, and at & point a
hall mile above Crittenden he waa killed,
and his friends were refused his body.
The man Millener was one of the guards
amd with fiendish bruwality fired into the
boby of Welister after hife had been for
some Lime extingt. 1 bave this from a
credible source. My informant lived in
the neighborbood of Crittenden at the
time, and says it s relable. 1f true, it
will be regarded as a mitigating circum-

stance in what seemed to be a cold-

blooded murder,
A Terrible Death in the Newer of Clin-
Tem, MY, Il'rls-.ul
It 1s reported that Filkins,

who for as~

saulting and robbing an expiess messen~
| ger on the cars at Albany, was sent (o,
Clinton, and wio subsequently escaped 2

wards, never succeedel in leaving the

prison. 1t now transpires, says the Als

gazed in cleaning the main sewer under

the Dapnemors prison, they came upon
the skeleton of a human body lying at
the bottom of the sewer and quite sub~
merged in flth
vealed that it was the rom:

\ clo=c examination re-
15 of Filkins,

who had died there after escapin

4 frou
the corridors of the prison down through
one of the water closcts, in a vain hope
of gaining his liberty by passing through
the sewer and ont of its mouath, which is
strongly closed with bars of heavy iron

secured at either side in walls of heavy

masonry. The officers consider this ver-

siun of the manner in which he probably
| met his death as the most reasonable, for
they are aware that twoe men a short
lime

inil

ago, endeavored to effect an eseape
s way, no one but Filkins had dis-
since n previons cleaning of the

SeWer, aml that no one econld
have reached the

possibly
by
the skeleton other than through the wa-

ler closet,

location ocenpicd

-
‘ The Indignapolis Swa has taken high

rank among the politien]l newspapers of

| the conntry, and is edited with marked |

ability. 1t i= fearlesy and candid in the

disgussion of leading questions of reform,

especially in currency and finance, and |

its general make-up presents attractions

equal to any Weekly in the conntry. For

lerma see advertisement elsewhere.
o

Fhey wow gall retired PEANICES ¢X-press

l HiCHh,

anger,of Cox, and he, with hi brother)

and he, being unsuspicions of danger |
.

i
year ago, and was not Leard from after- |

bany Argus, that while men were en-|

Mr. Smith’s Yerified Dream.
Marristown (Tenm) Sarette.
Mozes Swmirh, living asbout siz miles
west of this plnce, is & well known, in=
dnstrions and well-to-do farmer, and a
man whose word i= sespected by his
neighbors. He recites a very remarkable
case of premonition ¢f danger through
the agency of dreamis, which we think
of sufficient inferest to repeat. Mr. Smith
has been a widower for yenrs, and veen-
pies bis house aloue. By economy and
thrit be has managed to accumulate
abouat 3300 in gold, which he keptisa
wooden box io his bed-roowe  Fer two
nights in snccession he dreamed that rob-
bers broke into his honse and carried off
' his golden treasure. The second occasion
of the vision Bappened last Wednewday
night week. Thureday he bad made ar-
rangements o visit this tlown on business,
but the singularity of the dream was so
impressed apon his mmd that before Jeav-
inz howe, be removed bie gold from the
box and Lid it in a hollow stump inthe
fiell. Thursday evening wpon returning
| to bis home he found his honse had been
{ broken into, and ransacked, and the box
in which his lreasnre was usually kepe

bursted open and seastered on the floor,
-’ He is well satisfied that had it not been

|for the timely waraing by dream, be
would have Igst his zold,

-
| Forgery and Salcide.

| Paris Troe Kentucki w.

| Mr. James A. Turner committed swie

[ cide in Montgomery county, on Saturday
{last. e had been forging the name of
[ his brother-in-law, Jas, F. Turner, of Cin-
| cinnatti, for some time past, two chechs
{on some of the banks, and one at Owings.
ville. The forgeries Iaving been discove
ered, Turner left and went 1o Canadasome
two or three week= ago. Ie returned as
iar as the residence of Richand Goodpae-
ter, on Friday last, having walked fronw
Paris that day. Helaid in Mr. 6.'s or-
chard thut mght, and on Sataniay morn-
ing went to the house. Ife was in &
wretched condition, having taken a large
Jose of arsenic at daglight. Mr Good-
paster thonght he was bordering on de~
| lirium tremens, from his actions, - e m~
dressed him and induoeed him to Yie down.
Word coming to the sherifl that Torner
was at Goodpaster's, he went out loarrest
bim in the afternoon. Afler serving his
writ, Tarner told the sheriff that if he
wonld come out the nest worning he
could take him without any Lroulde, as he
would then be dead, as he had taken a
lurge dose of arsenic. The sheriff at once,
sent into the eity for Dr. Duerson. When
the doctor reached T.'s bedside be found
him ina dying condition. He died in
about vue hour after the docter's arrival,

What the Grangers Meas.

Oax Woons, Ohio Co,, Ky., Julv 12

Eviron Hemarm—As there sectms to
be an iden prevalent in thin county that
the Patrons propose to work against all
iwhu are not Grangers, by your permis~
sion [ will correct that mistake through
yonr paper. | emphatically aseert that
we propose no such thing We simply
propose to work for ourselves, and let
| others do the same. In other wonda, we
11:3\1: set up our own budder, and intend
| tor elimb L

Other professions may set
| theirs by ours, and climb as high as they
|chw1c. If they can get higher than we
can, all right.  We bave no objections to
that. We will not put our ladder across
theirs, and we do not want thewmi to put
| theirs across ours. 1l they do, we will
get it ofl if we ean. Every other profes-
sicn have their associations, and we claim
the same privilege We claim to have
just as many privileges as any other pro-
fession, and no more. And we are just
l'.w free to act in political matters as we
| were before we joined the Grange. All
we ask is justice, If you can find room
for this in your paper, you will oblige a
friend. Covsix GRraNcE,

= - -
Pin ‘em Back.
| A saucy Alabsma oditor says: Pin ‘em
| back ladies, pin "em Lack! Don't be ridi~
| cnled out of a darling lashion, eveu if it
did originate among the demi-mogde of
Paria. Pin ‘em back, draw them tighter
and tizhter. Sit sidewise lel impertinents
slare, in short just bave your own sweet
way as usasl. We can stand it il you
can. Pin "em back! Let the boys talk as
they please about stadying anatomy.
Pin "em back—they may try for fifty
vears aml canuot show any better anatc~
my than you ean. So pin ‘em back, girls
just as tight as yon please

“Ah, Jemmy,” said a sympathizing
friend to a man who was just too late for
the teain, “yon did not run fiast enongh.”
“Yes I did,” said Jemmy, *l rao fast
enough, but 1 did not start soon enough.”

-ea ——

“Is Mr. Brown a man of means”" in-
quired a lady visitor of Anut Betewy.
“Yes, I shoull think he was,” replied
Aununt Betsey, “as everybody sags he's the

meanest man in town.”

-a

A Louisville girl reports her first love
affair thus
he loved me, | was wighty tuk with it
and cottoned to Lim directly, and Le sat
a~grinning like a baked skank.

“When Philander told me

Reports from all over the State indi.
cate that the recent heavs maine have
been very general and much damage bas
been -!‘fu,.




