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SUMMARY OF THE GENERAL NEWS. 
Cwwjr-IIaraa e)arraa«»iw. 

The Indian chief Crazy-Horse, and his 
band of 600 warriors formally surrendered to 
Gen. Crook, at Camp Robinson, on the 25th. 
All the principal mennnving assembled inside 
the ageney stockade, an interval of silence en
sued while the Indians arranged the order o 
precedence in speaking, and the counsel was 
then opened by Crazy-Horse, who is notably a 
man of few words. Seating himself on the 
ground in front of the General, he spoke in a 
low voice as follows* " You sent tobacco to my 
nimp to Invite mc to come in. When the to-
bacco reached me I started, and kept on mov-
!»# until I reached here. Ev er since my arriv -
ttl here my face has been turned toward the 
fort and mj heart has been happy, In coming 
this way! picked out the place it here I wish 
to 11\ e hereafter,and I put a stake in the ground 
to mark the spot. There is plenty of game in 
Unit country. All these relatives of mine that 
tire here approve iriy choice of place, and I 
would like them all to go back there with hie 
and stay there together.*' 

A f i l t * l.nat.Hi. 

On the Hlornirig of the 22tid. the Sara
toga, a large iion steamship which was to be 
launched at Roach's shipyard Chester, Pa. 
started from its blocking sooner than was ex
pected kilHtig and wounding many. About 
forty men w ere under the Saratoga when she 
went oil An order was given for them to 
tome out, but wat> not heard. The scene dur
ing the time the ship was going off was heart
rending, the men being seen struggling to es 
cape while the huge blocks, rolled by the 
ship, crushed them to jell v. No assistance 
could possiblj be rendered by those who were 
standing b\ Instead of cheers, a» usually 
greets a launch, a wail of anguish w ent up,aud 
shrieks of pain rent the air. As soou as pos
sible the dead and wounded were carried to the 
jard oflee and physicians summoned. About 
VJOOmenaic employed at the jard, and the 
fi lends ol ueurlv all of them rushed to enquire 
for them It was found after investigation 
that scTtn vuic killed outright and manj 
otln is injured 

Orgaalslag * Krw Par ty . 
Accoiding to rpeviou* arrangement a 

secret meeting was held in Washington on the 
24th for the purpose of organizing a national 
party About 150 persons from diffeient 
States w ere present. Those from the North 
c\piessed themselves strougly against the 
course of the Piesulent and his Cabinet, alleg 
ing that they retained in office men who aie 
opposed to the principles of the Republican 
party, to the exclusion of its tried and true ad
herents. The representatives from the South 
declared that the President had discarded the 
friends in the States which elected him, and 
given the offices to the enemies of the party 
Resolutions were adopted organizing the meet 
ing into a national joint bodj. Pennaneut of
ficers were elected, with power to institute 
branches throughout tuo couutiv, with head 
quarters at Washington 

AMMfdast laa la Loalataaa. 
The New Orleans Jlfpublican gives the 

following account of the assassination of James 
Law s, colored, of East Feliciana Mr. Dulc, of 
East Feliciana, has reached New Orleans, and 
biought with him the coffin that was placed 
at his door Saturday and a bunch of Winches
ter rifle cartridges which were placed with it. 
He also relates that the crowd of bulldozers, 
after threatening him, went on with the infor
mation that thej would return soon and put 
their threats into execution They proceeded 
to Jackson and rode up to the house of John 
Laws, colored, and found him seated on his 
gallery with his mother. They said, "Hallo, 
Laws, have you got back?" He rose and an-
f we led them, and was instantly shot dead. 
This wa*» on Saturday night. 

WUalaal»»l Caaaat Pratect Her Cltlxrraa. 

Gov. Stone, of Mississippi, in relation 
to the Kemper count) massacre, states that he 
has done all in his power to bring the guilty 
ones to trial by requssting Judge Hamon, the 
Circuit Judge, to call an extra session of his 
court for that pupooc, and that under the laws 
of the State the executive has no power to do 
In the matter He had gone to DeKalb as soon 
as he had heard of the riot,but when he arrived 
the rioters had dispersed, and nothing was left 
or him to do except to go and see Judge Hamon 
and ask the judicial officers to take steps to 
bring them to trial. The Governor thought it 
exceedingly doubtful if any jury in Kemper 
iount> would convict the ri^rs, all of whom 
were well known, and resided there 

C. R. Pile, last week, tied a rope around his 
neck, tied him to a mule and dragged him 
away;to the woods. Nothing further ia known 
except that his dead body was found hanging 
to a tree with several bullet holes In it, and 
the clothing burned oft*. At last accounts the 
body was still hanging. 

Civ i l S*rvlc« atofarat. 

ExKCLTivE MANSION, May 26.-*-MY 
DBAR SIR : I have read the partial report of 
the commission appointed to examine the 
New York custom house. I concur with the 
commission in their recommendations. It is 
my wish that the collection of revenues should 
be free from partisan control and organized 
strictly on a business basis, with the same 
guarantees for efficiency and fidelity in the 
selection of chief and subordinate officers that 
would be required by a prudent merchant. 
Party leaders should have no more influence 
in appointments than other equally respecta
ble citizens. No assessments for political pur. 
poses on officers or subordinates should be al
low ed. No useless officer or employe shonld 
be retained. No officer should be required or 
permitted to take part In the management of 
political organizations, caucuses, conventions 
or election campaigns. Their right to V ote, or 
to express their views on public questions, 
cither orally, or through the press, is not de
nied, prov ided it docs not interfere with the 
discharge of their offlcial duties. Respectfully, 

[Signed] R. B. HAYES. 
To Hon. John Sherman. 

Aa«ik«r Batt le w i t h I aa laas . 
Gen. Miles, with Companies F, H, L 

and G, of the 2d Cavalry,and 25 mounted men 
of the Fifth Infantry, attacked an Indian vil
lage on Little Muddy Creek, ninety miles fram 
the mouth of Tongue River, surprising and 
routing them, and pursuing the red skins five 
miles over a rough countrj on foot. Fourteen 
dead Indians were counted upon the field. 
Four hundred and fifty ponies and horses and 
54 lodges, with their entire contents were ta
ken. The cavalry found many new agency 
goods, saddles, guns, officers' clothing, etc., ta-
keu from the Seventh Cavalry in the Custer 
fight The baud were Minneconjocs, led by 
Lame Deer Four privates were killed out
right and eight wounded. Gen. Miles had a 
narrow escape from being shot by two Indians 
who, under cover of friendly greeting, came 
neai shooting him just before the engagement. 

Kx-rrra ldeat Clraat l a Kaslaaa. 

Ex-President Grant arrived at Liverpool 
on the steamer Indiana, on the 28th. Adam 
Badcau, United States Consul General at Lon
don, and Vice Consul at Liverpool in Consul 
Fairehild's absence, with several promineut 
Americans, went in a tender to meet the ship. 
The Ma)or of Liverpool, with a uumber of 
prominent citizens, received Gen Grant at the 
landing stage on the return of the tender! 
Heart) cheers followed tko tcudcr as Grant 
and famil) left the steamer. Many members 
of the Common Council and a large crowd of 
citizens received the tender with cheers. The 
Mayor w armly welcomed the ex-President and 
extended him the hospitalities of the town 
Gen. Grant returned thanks, and accepted the 
invitation. 

The Architect te Blaate 
The coroner's jury atRockford 111., after 

U da)s' work, rendered a verdict in the court 
house case which is fully sustained by public 
opinion there. They find that Henry L. Gay, 
the architect, through neglect to provide for 
the great amount of weight called for to com
plete the building according to his plans, is 
guilty of the death of the deceased; that the 
Board of supervisors failed to use necessary 
(aution in examining the plans and specifica
tions, and acted uuwiscl) in not cmplo)ing a 
competent architect to superintend the con
struction. 

Am laaaae Vrealc. 
Ab an engine belonging to the Phila

delphia, Wilmington 2nd Baltimore road was 
standing on the track on Washington avenue 
Philadelphia, during the absence of both engi 
necr and fireman, an unknown man jumped on 
Hie engine, and started it at full speed towards 
the river. The front two freight cars which 
w ere attached to the engine struck the bump-
c rsat Washington street wharf with such force 
that the engine was thrown from the track and 
the cars ran into the river. The stranger, who 
was evidently Insane, was pitched into the wa
ter b) the shock and drowned. 

* • • * • Osaeem Paalaaed. 

In the United States Court at Hartford, 
Conn,Judge Shipman pronounced sentence 
on James L. Chapman, Cashier, and John C. 
TrAC), President of the Farmers andMeehan-
ics' National Bank, who had pleaded guilty io 
decciv ing the Comptroller of the Currency, and 
to perjury and embezzlement, by which the 
bank lost $596,000. Tracy was sentenced to 
the Hartford State Prison for six years and six 
months at hard labor, and Chapman to the 
Connecticut State Prison, at hard labor, for five 
)cars, and a nominal fine of one dollar. 

• r a t a * Lyaca ia f . 
On Sunday night a party of disguised 

men wenttothcjailatBlandviIlc,Ky., and with 
drawn pistols demanded and received the 
kevs. They then seized the negro, Levi Pile, 
who attempted to outrage and murder Mrs. 

The Xar thv ier tera l la l l raaa . 
The forthcoming annual report of the 

Chicago & Northwestern railroad company 
for the) ear 1876 .shows'that gross earnings 
were $12,467,542; operating expenses $6,473,-
813; taxes 1304,714; other expenses including 
interest, rental, sinking fund, United States 
revenue claim and capital stock, making a 
total of $3,509,668, and making net earnings 
for the stock $2,179,345. Percentage of oper
ating expenses to earnings 519.2 against 597.9 
the preceding )car. 

Aaother Aceeaat a f the Laws X a r a e r . 
The New Orleans 'Picayune learns from 

a resident of East Felician Uiat Laws' mother 
testified before the Coroner's jury that the as 
sassin of Laws was a negro. It is stated that 
suspicion rest* on a friend or paramour of 
Laws' wife. A suit for divorce of Laws 
from his wife has been pending for 
seveial weeks, on the ground ef adultery, and 
letters from the wife acknowledging her guilt 
hav ing fallen into the hands of her husband, 
it is supposed she instigated the murder. 

Kaaad ta Have flame H a t flarlaga* 
The President has issued an order pre

set ving the Pagosa Hot Springs and one 
square mile of land surrounding them, in 
Colorado, as permanent public property. 
These springs arc considered valuable for 
medical purposes, and this action is taken 
with a view to preventing future difficulties 
concerning them, snch have caused trouble in 
the case of the Arkansas Hot Springs. 

A Mlmtetas* CaavTteta*. 
John C. Simpson, of Oregon county, 

Mon has been convicted in the United States 
Court at St. Louis, of illicit distilling, the jury 
finding him guilty on all five counts of the in
dictment Sentence deferred by the court. 
Simpson Is 50 years old, was county judge for 
two years, and has been a Baptist minister for 
twenty years. 

Poli t ical Claaala. 
The Graphic has a dispatch from Wash

ington to the effect that the postponement of 
the extra session of Congress was due to the 
discovery of a conspiracy on the part of Con
gressmen of both parties, headed by David 
Dudley Field, to introduce a resolution declar
ing Samuel J. Tilden the honest President
elect, and inviting him to take his scat in the 
White House. -_ _ 

oops 
ban have becen defeated in a mountain pass 

Steaaclaa* Salnrlea. 
The board of directors of the Penn. R. 

R. Co. have decided to moke a reduction of 
ten per cent, in the salaries of all employes, 
beginning at the President and continuing 
downward through all grades of the various 
departments. An exception is made in the 
case of laborers and trackmen, who now re
ceives less than $1 per day. 

laaaraaee Ceaaaaay'a Retarma. 

The Residence Fire Insurance Company 
organized in 1873by the leading business men 
of Cleveland, Ohio, with a cash capital of #200,-
000, has decided to retire from business, and on 
the 19th re-insured all the outstanding risks 
composed entirely of dwellings, in the Scottish 
Commercial insurance company, of Glasgow 
Scotland. 

Vhe 17al«e« a ta t«• a t the Parte Bxaaaltlea. 
The Secretary of State, by direction- of 

the President, has now under consideration 
what measures shall be recommended in the 
Cabinet to form the basis of a plan of repre
sentation of the United States government and 
people at the Paris Exposition in 1878. It is 
expected that $900,000 will be necessary to 
make a creditable display. 

Am Aaaaiataaeat ateellae*. 
On Monday last Secretary Sherman 

tendered the appointment of Solicitor of the 
Treasury to ex-Gov. Chamberlain at the in
stance of the. President, who also urged its 
acceptance. The Governor declined, how
ever, on account of professional engagements 
regarded more advantageous professionally 
and pecuniarily. 

" Nobody knows to this day," says the 
Brooklyn Eagle, "what a time Noah had 
of it in the ark with the antedeluvian 
ancestor of the present Kentucky male." 
You don't suppose that the captain of the 
ark with a gorgeous cabin at his command 
traveled during those forty days on the 
boiler deck with a jackass, do yoot 

D e v e M Apaalaf a Slataaa. 
Simms, the fugitive slave who was 

captured by General Devens when the latter 
was United States Marshal at Boston, during 
Fillmore's administration, and under the 
fugitive slave law turned over to the authori
ties at Savannah, Ga, has been appointed 
messenger in Gen. Devens' department. 

flalelae far Love. 
Louise Bostletnan, a young lady nine-

cen years old, of highly respectable and well-
o-do parents, committed suicide at St. Louis 
by throwing herself into a well forty feet doap 
Her parents' opposition to her marriage with a 
young man for whom she had a strong affec
tion was the cause. 

Oea. Grant Abroad. 
It is announced from Liverpool that 

Gen. Fairchild, United States consul there, is 
absent on leave, and that Gen. Badeau, Con
sul General at London, is going to Liverpool 
to receive ex-President Grant. The Mayor of 
Liverpool has tendered hospitalities. 

atealgacd. 
Edward P. Beale, who arrived at his 

home a few da)s ago tendered his resignation 
as United States Minister to Austria, to take 
effect upon appointment of his successor. 

^a> 
RUSSIA'S WAR H I T H TURKEY. 

The London Daily Telegraph1* Rust-
ehuk dispatch, dated Monday, has the follow
ing. Great preparations arc being made by 
the Russians for an attempt to pass the river 
between Rahova and Nikopolis. They have 
brought down by rail to the bank pontoon 
bridges and a small steamer, and are erecting 
large fortifications at Islatz and Turnu Ma-
guirella. A continual concentration of troops 
in the direction of Simnitza is observable. The 
Turks arc fully prepared to resist the attempt. 
The council or ministers at Constantinople 
Sunday, determiucd to send all reinforcements 
still arriving in Constantinople to Batoum and 
Erzcroum. The authorities at Constantinople 
seem to overlook the fact that these troops, in 
making their w ay to Kars or Erzcroum, would 
have to break the Russian division barring the 
way at the Tsehurukson; indeed the advance 
of the Russians against Batoum seems to have 
been undertaken with the aim of locking up 
thirty-four battalions of Turks and preventing 
them or any other reinforcements from get
ting the Tschurkson line to Erzcroum or othei 
threatened points. 

The London Time*' Burcharest corres
pondent telegraphs as follows: " Grand Duke 
Nicholas has been stopping here for some days, 
and it is asserted that he, during that time has 
remarked that he intended to enter Constanti
nople, to make the Turks feel that they are 
crushed, although he docs not intend to retain 
the city." A Berlin dispatch says it is pretty 
universally believed at St. Petersburg that the 
Russian government would not object to Con
stantinople and the Suez canal being placed 
under the protection of England, provided Rus
sia is allowed to protect Roumania, Bulgaria, 
Scrvia and Montenegro and annex the Vilayet 
of Erzcroum. A Vienna dispatch reports 
that the Turkish troops which fled from Arda 
ban have! 
near Kars. 

According to a dispatch from an Eng
lish military commissioner with the Turks in 
Asia, Mukhtar Pasha has been utterly unable 
to hold the mountain passes between Kars 
and Erzeroum. The commissioner adds that 
the Turks are obliged to retreat without giv
ing battle, and attributes the rapid advance of 
the Russians to the total want of efficient pre
cautions on the part of the Turks. He fears 
Erzeroum will not be able to hold out for any 
time. Russia will probably put off attempts 
to cross the Danube in force till the middle of 
Jqne. A Vienna special says it is stated that 
Abdul Kcrim Pasha, after garrisoning fortress
es, could only place at the utmost 75,000 men 
in the field. 

The London Times'1 Bucharest corres
pondent says': "Present indications strength
en the conclusion that no important events 
will occur on the Danube until the whole front 
line is in position on the bank of the river. A 
strong corps will be formed on the extreme 
right composed of the Roumanian army and a 
division or two of Russians. This force will 
move up the Turkish side of the Timokand 
turn the flank of the Balkan line by a move
ment on Sofia and Phillippopolis. Such flank 
attack would not violate the promise not to 
enter Servian territory, and would unquestion
ably bring a corps of 2,000 Servians to assist 
it. A Russian corps crossing below Widin 
garrison and leave the Timok valley4unop
posed, with a friendly country on its right from 
which to draw supplies. The Russian main 
army in Asia, which took Ardahan.is 70,000 
strong. A portion of the force having since 
been detached, Batoum is now evidently im
perilled. 

Sir Arnold Kimball, a British ministry 
attache, gives the most deplorable account of 
the Turkish armies m Asia, which be repre
sents as lacking everything an army should 
have except courage and patience. Sir Arnold 
appears to anticipate that the Russian army 
will not And any serious military resistance in 
Asia, and that the only difficulties they will 
have to encounter arc those of country and 
climate. The Czar has issued a proclamation 
forbidding the granting of letters of marque. 
His Majesty sovs he accepts the declaration of 
the treaty of Paris regarding free navigation 
to neutrals, and guarantees the careful observ
ance of this provision of the treaty. The Czar 
also declares hh> unwillingness to accept the 

Sroposal made at the recent conference at 
ruesels. 
The London Time*1 Bucharest special 

says: " Rumors of peace are becoming more 
clearly defined. It is asserted that negotia
tions are actually'going on in Berlin for a 
cessation (of hostilities. It certainly will be 
singular if all these reports turn out to be 
entirely unfounded. Some of them have 
actually emanated from official quarters at 
Bucharest. War movements are, however, 
being pressed forward as fast as the weather 
will permit, and there is not much confidence 
felt that peace will be made until after a Turk
ish defeat on the Danube, even if the Berlin 
negotiations are really going on." 

,«a». 

Latest Markets. 
MILWAUKEE. 

GRAIN—Wheat, No. 1, $1.63; No. 2, ft 1.53; 
seller June,»1.53k; seller July, $L55J{; No 3, 
iUUtf. CtornJNo.$45c. OatsNo.2,37Kc By* 
No. 1,76c. Barley, No. 2,82c; No. 3,40c. 

CHICAGO. 
FLOUR—Minnesota extras,$8.50@10.00; west-

tern do. $6.75@8.75; Minnesota patent, #0.25 
@11.50; winter extras, ftl0.00@ll.00. 

GRAIN—Wheat, $1.45 seller June; ftl.44}£ 
July. Corn,45)£@45<£c seller June; 48@48^c 
seller July. Oats, 38&c cash; 39c seller June. 

PROVISIONS—Pork, $13.47^ seller June; 
*13.e2K@13,«5 seller July. . 

m 
THE WARDER'S DAUGRTftB. 

' n HO miii$j$jLZ9. 

Marion Hyde was « cripple, hit? for all 
that she was beautiful/ Her mther was* 
warder in a prison. Among the prison
ers was one at the registering of wham 
name at his entrance Marion had been 
present, and something in his youthful 
though sullen face attracted her pitiful 
glance. He had stolen repeatedly from 
his benefactor, and finally had admitted' 
into the house in the night-time a'gangol 
burglars, who had secured considerable 
booty and made off with it in safety, 
save one, after severely pounding the pro
prietor pf the house. This ontrwho was' 
not able to escape, betrayed the complic
ity of the young man in the affiir. He 
was tried, convicted and sentenced. 

There was no redeeming featipd appar
ently to the story, but somehow the face 
haunted the girl's gentle thoughts. Per
haps it was because she ltad a young 
brother who was a wild lad, wandering 
just now in disgrace, no one knew 
whither, and all the more tenderly loved 
by Marion because of his sad ways. 

f One day as she leaned on the window 
sill, looking with a wistful sadness into 
the yard at the prisoners, one of them 
looked up, and, changed as he was in 
every wan, thin feature, she knew again 
the black sullen eyes that yet were some
how like an angry, obstinate child's. 

Her glance followed him as though 
fascinated, and as he passed from sight 
she sighed softly and went to look at the 
prison record for the poor lad's name. 

It was Aymer Preston. 
The next she knew of him he was in 

the sick ward. 
For a few weeks she saw him there, 

but the gloomy eyes never softened, only 
gazed straight before them from the hol
low sockets, o" hid themselves obstinate
ly behind the wasted lids. 

He never spoke, he scarcely ate; and 
the prison physician told Marion that he 
was dying of sheer inanition. 

" It's my opinion he's trying to starve 
himself to death," he said. 

Marion drew near the sick Lid. 
She bent over him and spoke with gen

tle firmness. 
But she might as well have talked to 

the wall, for all sign he gave of having 
heard 

Marion left the ward with a shocked 
and anxious face. 

" Let mc know if there is any change, 
or you think of anything that I can do," 
she then said to the doctor. 

But at dusk the doctor was •ailed away 
by serious illness in his own family, and 
near midnight the assistant, going his 
rounds, found Amyer Preston dead in 
bed. 

"It's eithei make believe oi heait break, 
Dr. Putney said, sharply, when word 
was brought him, and he oidered that 
Preston's body should be kept wlapped 
in blankets and not removed till he saw 
it. 

The older was obeyed, but when three 
days saw no change in the form, Dr. 
Putney having meanwhile examined it, 
it was removed to the dissecting room. 

Marion Hyde's window commanded a 
view of his mysterious and horror-inspir
ing apartment. As she stood'at her win
dow that night she thought, with a vague, 
thrill of pain, of the one cold, still tenant 
of that ternblc room. 

She was not a timid, superstitious crea
ture, nor by any means given to nervous
ness; so when she saw the window of the 
dissecting-room slowly lifted, and a 
gaunt, wild face appear at the opening, 
instead of screaming or running away, she 
stood still. She knew that her heart was 
throbbing wildly, but she knew also that 
it was no phantom she looked upon. Doc
tor Putney had been right all the time. 
Aymer Preston was not dead, and thus he 
was making one wild effort for liberty. 
Marion Hyde stood and watched him. 

She could not call out just then if he 
had been the most desperate and hard
ened criminal within ^hose walls. Be
sides, the poor wretch was only mocking 
himself. He could not escape even now 
except by a miracle^ She saw him stop 
presently beside a window, which opened 
into an upper hall, and after a long effort 
raise it and slowly drag himself through. 

Obeying an impulse which she could 
not at the moment control, Marion softly 
opened her door and passed out without 
her crutch for fear of the noise. She 
reached the hall just as this poor, wasted 
creature, after a brief rest, was urging his 
half paralyzed limbs to renewed effort. 
At the sight of her he gasped and dropped 
in a swoon, and Marion hurried to his 
side. She dared not leave him, so she 
waited, rubbing his cold hands between 
her tender palms, till at last he opened 
his eyes and she made him comprehend 
that she wanted him to come with her. 

" I won't go back to prison," be whis
pered between his set teeth. 

" You need not," she said, simply, and 
led him*to her own chamber. 

There was positively no other place 
that was safe from the strict search that 
she knew would be instituted as soon as 
he was discovered to be missing. She 

Erocured him some garments which had 
elonged to her brother, and she got him 

such food as would be safe for him to cat 
after his long fast. 

He regarded all her movements with 
the incredulous wonderment of a child. 

"What has been the matter with me?" 
he asked, after a while. " I could not 
stir any more than though I was dead, 
but I knew all that was going on about 
me. Ugh! it was frightful waiting there 
in the dissecting room. I believe it was 
only the horror of it helped me to break 
the frightful spell." 

" I suppose you were in a sort of 
trance," Marion said, thoughtfully. 

"What are you going to do with me?w 

he asked again. 
" I don't know, I am sure," she said, 

with a sigh; "but you are safe here till I 
can think." 

" I don't expect you to believe ine, but 
I am as innocent of the crime for which I 
was brought here as you are." 

"Guilty or innocent, I pity you, you 
are so young." 

Concealing him till the hue and cry 
were over, Marion smuggled him through 
the gates in a woman's dress and with a 
basket of solid clothes. And so the mys
tery of Aymer Preston's escape remained 
a mystery. 

* * * * * * 
The years moved on. Marion was 

twenty-five. Her father was dead. Her 
idoUaed brother bad perished in a brawl. 
She was alone in the world; an invalid, 
living on the merest pittance earned 
with her needle, but the same sweet-
faced, «weet-voked girl who had won 
theh4ertsof the prisoners in the gloomy 
abode of which, her father had been war
den. 

One day she was sent for to see about 
some embroidery. She was received by a 
young lady, and something in the young 
girl's bright face drew Marion's glance 
unconsciously. Where had she seen 
those eyes, so large and so intensely 
Hack! , 

J' Why do you look at me so?" asked 
the young girl, with naive eagerness. 

M You remind me of some one I have 
known," Marion answered, simply. 

" No one ever accused me of looking 
like anybody but Robert before," laughed 
the girl. 

"Ah, yes, you do. I see the resem
blance now quite strong," and Marion's 
face flushed with emotion. " Perhaps you 
are related to him. His name was Aymer 
Preston." 

" Oh!" cried the young girl, springing 
up, " and you are lame, and your name is 
Marion Hyde. Tell me, isn't it? I knew 
it. Oh, Robert what will you say?" 

"She vanished from Marion's aston
ished eyes, with the words on her lips. 
She was back, however, in a trice, and 
with her came a tall, dark-haired, heavily 
bearded young man. 

" Marion Hyde? Is it possible?" he ex
claimed, clasping both the little trem
bling hands and putting them over and 
again to his lips, which were quiver
ing with emotion. "Surely you know 
me?" 

" You—you are Aymer Preston," stam
mered Marion. ^ 

" I was Aymer Preston, I am Robert 
Leisson. A relative of my mother's left 
me his fortune on condition of my taking 
his name. I have searched for you vainly 
Marion Hyde. My prosperity has been 
bitter to me till now I find you. Oh! you 
shall never touch needle or work again." 

"No, indeed, that you shall not," 
chimed in she who had been the means 
of this happy recognition; and as she said 
it, both her arms were round Marion's 
neck, and she was sobbing and kissing 
her alternately. " Robert always said he 
would never marry anybody but you, and 
you'll have him, won't you, dear?" 

" I have proved my innocence of that 
charge of robbing my guardian," said 
Robert, gravely. "But it was long before 
I could do so. I followed up the man 
whose testimony convicted me, till he lay 
dying, and gave me a written confession 
of false witness. My guardian paid him 
to injure me. He wanted me out of the 
way. I will not be so abrupt as to ask 
you to marry me now, but as this rash 
sister of mine has said so much, I can do 
no less than testify to its truth. I have 
always loved your sweet, dear face, Mar
ion. I shall never cease to wish it my 
wife's face till that wish is realized." 

And then he left Marion to hi* sister's 
petting and soothing. 

"This morning I was alone—not a 
friend in this wide world, and now "— 

A buist of tears came to her lelief. 
She is Robert Liesson's wife now, and 

her beautiful eyes are as dovelike as ever 
with compassion for the unfortunate. 

m 

A Plucky Ten-Year-Old. 

From the San Francisco Foot 
There is a little 10-year-old now in the 

City Prison, who hails from Chicago. His 
name is Charley Levine, and all alone, 
friendless and moneyless, he has traveled 
to this city overland. As he sat on the 
bench near the wall this afternoon, his 
clothing in tatters, his feet incased in con
sumptive shoes and no stockings, and his 
head surmounted by a tremendous hat, 
it was easy to believe from his reso 
lute tone that he had done what was said. 

" How long were you in coming Char 
ley?" said the reporter. 

" Seventeen days. Got here last Satur 
day night 'n came up here. I'm goinl 
to stay here a couple o' days. I like it. g 
used to live with my aunt in Chicago. 
My mother is out here at a place called 
Belmont, two stations down, I believe. 
She came out here a year ago. I've got a 
sister, too, at Council Bluffs, across the 
river from Omaha." 

" How did you get here without any 
money?" 

" O I jest jumped on the cars V stuck. 
They put mc off at Omaha 'n' North 
Platte, but I jumped on again. They 
couldn't keep mc off. What did I eat? O 
the emigrants gave me all I wanted. They 
gave mc this hat. I only had five cents 
when I started, and I spent that for din
ner. I didn't like Chicago 'n' I didn't 
like my aunt 'n' I wanted to see my 
mother; that's why I came." 

"When are you going to see your 
mother?" 

" O in a couple o' days. I've got a good 
bed V plenty to eat, 'n' I think I'll stay 
here 'n' git rested. Funny, ain't it? I 
came in here jest to see what it was, V 
they wouldn't let me go out, but I don't 
care. I'll go down on the train to Bel
mont. It's only two stations, and I'll 
only take two trains at most. What's 
them fellers—Chinamen?" 

Nodding acquiescence, the reporter 
left him, and wondered what the fate of 
the plucky little youngster would be 
when, so weak, small, and young, he baa 
already traveled thousands of miles un
aided in search of his mother. 

What a Woman Did. 

dead, and that I had married again?' 
No, he did not know it, and was very 
sorry to hear of the loss, for that first wife 
had been a very sweet little girl, and an 
old schoolmate and flame of his own. In 
due time the note came to maturity, was 
returned to him to his surprise and an
noyance, and he was obliged to pay it. 
Being in the neighborhood of Harlem, 
where the man whom he had known had 
formely lived and owned a little house, 
he concluded to call and see if he lived 
there still. He did call, and to his blank 
astonishment the first wife, his former 
schoolmate, opened the door. He almost 
fainted; he told the tale that had been 
invented by her husband, and asked .her 
what it meant. Then she sadly told hue 
an unhappy story. How her husband 
hadmade the acquaintance of a young 
girl; had continued it,giving her the im
pression that he was an unmarried 
man; how he had promised to mar
ry her, and, being unable to do so, had 
been threatend with the State prison by 
by her enraged relatives. 

How, to save him from imprisonment 
and utter loss of character, she had per
mitted him to obtain a divorce, entering 
no plea, suffering all that misrepresenta
tion and slander could heap upon her, 
and finally choosing to be dead to the 
world altogether in her own proper per
son, and only live under another name, 
and in order to support her three chil
dren. 

One thing her husband did—he left 
her in possession of what had been their 
little home, and for the rest she sews, she 
writes, she teaches music, she keeps books 
for a lady who keeps a ladies furnishing 
store, and thus supports herself and chil
dren; while her husband is boarding in a 
semi-fashionable boarding house in town 
with his second wife, who knew all the 
facts, and still married him. " But he 
still remembers us," she said with a smile 
and a tear. " He never fails to send a 
box of presents to the children at Christ
mas, and my birthday is never forgotten." 
The oldfrend is a widower without "en 
cumbrances," and possibly this may 
prove a modem version of the Enoch 
Arden story. 

Jennie June writes in a recent letter to 
the Baltimore American: Another story 
is so strange that it will hardly be 
believed to be true, and yet i t is most 
painfully so in every detail. A shor 
time ago a man applied to one who had 
been an old friend to indorse a note which 
he offered with some trepidation, but 
which bore every evidence ot being gen
uine. The friend was glad to revive old 
associations, and as the note was not for 
a large amount willingly put his name 
to it. The individual was profuse in his 
acknowledgments, and incidentally 
mentioned his wife's name. "Your 
wife," repeated the indorser, "why, I 
thought your wife* name was . You 
know I was acquainted with her before 
you were." "Oh, yes," said the other, 
with a very red face, " that was my first 
wife; did yon net know that she was 

Spring House-Cleaniug—Wadso's Ex
perience. 

Simon Wadso, returning home with his 
arms full of groceries, and his mind 
full of contentment at the prospect of a 
well-served dinner, and aquie£,cosy even
ing in the bosom of his family, found his 
programme, on his arrival at the house, 
upset, and the prospect of a quiet evening 
as badly shattered as a looking-glass 
which a cannon ball has passed through. 
Instead of a waiting wife and dinner, a 
carpetless floor, soft-soap puddles, and the 
furniture stacked in pyramids, greeted 
him. 

"Has there been a file?" he meekly in
quired of the servant, as he deposited his 
parcels in the coal-scuttle, which had been 
converted into a corner ornament for the 
mantlepiece. 

" No, sir," replied the usually neat girl, 
who appeared to be in an awful state of 
lags and soap-suds'. 

"Visited by an eaithquakc?" he calmly 
asked, lifting a bar of soap, a loaf of bread 
and a wet dishcloth off the crown of his 
best silk hat, and smoothing it on his 
coat-sleeve. 

"Sure, the missus is house-cleaning, 
sur," observed the help, waving a drip
ping scrubbing-brush madly to and fro on 
the door. 

The wife of his bosom entered at that 
moment disguised with a patch of stove-
black on her fair cheek, her nose fiery-
red from the cold, a pillow-case worn as 
a turban, a badly-torn dress festooned 
about her, and her feet encased in a pair 
of Wadso's Arctic over-shoes. 

"Good gracious! Maria, what's the 
matter?" he exclaimed, glancing from his 
badly damaged hat to his disreputable-
looking matrimonial partner. 

" Why, I'm spring house-cleaning, and 
have got all the carpets up and out in the 
back-yard for jou to beat this evening," 
she replied in an exultant voice, "and I'm 
so glad you're back to help Annie and me 
move the stove." 

" Don't you thhiV love,*' he said, gloom
ily, " it would be better to hire a man to 
come in the morning and beat them. 
I " 

" Nonsense, I won't have a strange man 
here. You can just as well shake them as 
not," she interrupted, briskly brushing 
his eighteen-dollar seal-skin gloves off the 
top ot the sewing-machine into a soft-soap 
puddle. 

"When will dinner be ready?" he asked, 
despondently, as he rescued his gauntlets 
and wiped them dry with his pocket-
handkerchief. 

"Oh, I had to let the fire out to black 
the range. If you're hungry, I'll get you 
something to eat," she replied, leading the 
way into the kitchen, where, having 
fished up an ironing blanket, the family 
cat, a sun-bonnet, and some clothes-pins 
out of the wash boiler, a week-old mut
ton bone and some cold buckwheat cakes 
were discovered, the table spread on the 
corner of the mantel-piece, and dinner an
nounced as ready. 

Wadso groaned in the spirit at the 
sight of the unsavory viands, and his ap
petite vanished like a boy's kite when the 
string breaks. 

"Now, if you're through, let's move 
the stove," said Mrs. W., after allowing 
him seventeen seconds to worry the mut
ton-bone in. 

Wadso rolled up his sleeves, mounted 
the kitchen table, gave a wrench at the 
pipe head enough to haul an anchor out 
of the mud. The next moment the table 
had turned a back somersault, he had 

Seeled the skin off his shins and knuckles 
y falling over the stove, and his wife 

was stamping around with tears in her 
eyes, and about a peck of soot poured over 
her face, 

"There!I knew you'd do it!" screamed 
Mrs. W., looking as if she was blacked 
for a negro minstrel performance. 

Wadso made no reply, his attention be
ing divided just then between his lacer
ated shins and a broken window, through 
which he had driven the end of that in
fernal stove-pipe. 

" You did it on purpose, I believe," 
sobbed his sooty wife, wiping her face 
with her petticoat. 

Wadso said nothing, but tugged away 
at the pipe, and, after knocking down a 
bird cage, upsetting a glass lamp, raining 
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in getting into his' garden.' He 6*1 n o t " 
return just then^ but spent .the' -mn$ tftneM 
hmmtnraaUn^dirty;eaipeawhhabr«oainl 
handle* choiring, fand rblindpa himaatf^, 
with, dust raising blisters on^uj hjuufcy-
bumps on his head, and such a quantity ; 
of profanity Sins on hjs conscience, 'that'* 
bottles of liniment and weeks of piety w i l l ' ' 
scarcely effect •*. cure. Wheat te< d t t g o i ; 
in, i t .was with the face.of a «hiaingf^i 
sweep, muscles aching, hands 'snurggg^.. 
shins paining, eyes watering and temper 
soured'to such an extent that even the se
ductive charma'of tiie cold mutton beetf 
dished np again for his supper, failed ear"; 
Htfartj to restore hint to g o t f hpaMav 0 , M JIO 

.a^a^JAfa^aW* 
added upMs grocer's a^btMeheWt)iol3, ** 
washed himselfat the kitchen stnfc with > 
yellow soap, locked tip the house, extin
guished the gas, and j went sadly, sorely . 
and hungrily to bed. 4 f , ,\ 

"Corseit!"he exclaimed,' as he fell \ 
over the rocking-chair on entering the ' 
pitchdark room and was kicked in the ear ' 
with the rocker. < 

"Oh, heavens! what a noise you're ' 
making!" screamed his wife from the . 
bed. 

"Why in thunder didn't you leave 
things where they belong?" he yelled,' as ' 
he tried to get out of the clutches of the * 
kicking, floundering chair. > -

"It's your own stupid awkwardness!"' 
she answered. -- , , 

" It's your confounded upsetting!" re-
orted Wadso, getting up on his feet amT ' 

sitting down in the place where the bed1" 
used to stand. 

"Mercy on me! what the dickens is ' 
this?" he yelled, upon finding the bed;,, 
gone, and he wildly clutched at a table to ' 
save himself from falling, dragging a ' 3 

globe of gold fish down upon his head 
with a crash. * 

" You'll break everything in the house I" ' 
cried his wife, jumping out of the bed 
in the opposite corner and lighting the v 
gas. 

"House be ha-hanged, wo-wo-man!I 
—I'm drowned!" gasped Wadso, wring
ing the water out of his hair, eyes, and 
shirt. 

"It serves you right! Look at the 
mess you've made!" snapped Mrs. W., . 
as she flopped around in her night-clothes" 
to pick up the flopping fish and put them 
in a basin. 

Wadso, having got on his feet again, 
was about to reply, when he beheld the 

Sartner of his ioys and sorrows suddenly 
rop the basin, kick out like a mule, and 

f>rance around the room on one foot, 
ike a dancing^dervish, finally collapsing'' 

in a groaning, moaning, sobbing,hystericat'T < 
heap of bare feet, agony and sleeping , 
raiment. 

" Cramps, eh!" he inquired, solicitously, 
as he wiped his neck dry with the corner '* 
of the counterpane. 

" Much y-you care!" she sobbed, nurs-'" 
ing her foot, after having extracted a full- ' 
grown, well-developed tack she had * 
stepped on. 

"I'd sooner have the plaguey house"" 
burnt down than the way it is," growled » 
Wadso, as he turned the gas out and him- * 
self into bed. <i 

* * * * > • * * 
"I wish you would carry that clock 

down to the parlor," said Mrs. W. next 
morning as he was about descending, to 
the breakfast-table. 

Wadso look the clock in his arms, and ,:' 
preceded her, treading carefully down the ^ 
stairs. He chanced to step on a piece of f> 
soap, forgotten while scrubbing the day,,-? 
before, and after trying to kick the ceil,- „ 
ing over his head and failing, his feet 
flew out, and he slid down the remainder * 
of the flight with a velocity that threat- '* 
encd to carry him through the hall door 
at the foot, the old clock bounding after f 
and striking him in the back of the head, ^ 
every second stair hard enough to loosen _, 
his back teeth. "*~ ' 

Mrs. W. sat down on the stairs and be-a 
gan to cry, thinking he was killed hot be , ; 

arose after a minute, shook his fist at her 
and said: „, % 

"Ifyoudon'l stop this blamed house-, ^ 
cleaning^ business, right away, 111 get a I 
divorce. •"* 

He took his hat off the rack, jammed it ^ 
over his eyes, went out, slammed the deoft-i 
after him, when his next-door neighbor A 
met him and said pleasantly: ., j 

" Oh! Wadso, good morning." ^ 3«, 
"Go 'way from me," he replied, '• or I'll \ 

mash you into a million pieces." 

Minnesota News Items. 
STEELE. A 

Owatonna Congregationalists have pur
chased an $800 church-bell... .Building opert 
ations are lively.... The Review h*n been des-
ignatcd as the official city paper for the en
suing year.... Charles H. Kandal has been 
appointed Chief Engineer of the fire depart- ^ 
ment, viee M. L. Strong resigned. 

JACKSOX. 
F. £ . Benson is the patentee of a 'hop- > 

pcr-doscr for which great merit is claimed. It : 
was tried at Spirit Lake the other day and in 3 • 5 
hours caught young 'hoppers enough to make 
forty bushels when full grown. It is simple in 
construction and can be made for four or five --
dollars. Farm rights are sold for I5. . . .W. -
Withers, of Middletown, met with a severe loss 
last week by the burning of his barn and a % 
quantity of nay... .The town of Silver Lake has 
voted a bonus to aid in building the Msrtin t 
County Railroad, on which work will soon be > 
commenced....Simon Avery has invented.* ; 
corn-planter, which marks, drops and covers 
his corn, and rolls his land at the same time. * 

Official prairie burning commenced on.? 
Monday, 21st .,,., 

ISANTI . 
A county agricultural society is abbot'r* 

to be organized... .Fanners are rejoicing ever • 
the late opportune rains... .A couple who were ̂  
married in SUnchfield last week passed their 
first night in the woods to avoid a thmrmmHl 

ST. LOOTS. f / ) 
Duluth has adopted a wise economy in 

the management of its aranidnial anain. 
Last year the cost of maintaining its fire ,de-,« 
partment was over $1,500. This year tt'« I 
estimated mat it win not exceed $ 8 0 0 . . . ^ ; 
man was arrested in Duluth Tuesday for s$eaL.1{ 
ing a ten-cent sleeve-button. The majesty, of J 
the law must be vindicated.... A large nam-1 
ber of immigrants pass through Duluth enronte'' 
for Manitoba A company of practical ram- " 
bertnen from Wisconsin are about to erect: a'? 
$16,000 saw-mill at Knife Falls on the St Louis i 
river. j 

FILUKHUE. (! ,/„ 
Lyman Gaae, fin* twenty years a resi-M 

identof the county, died near Caatficld on-
Monday... .CtaaUWd will celebrate the 4th of , 
July....The people of Chatitld are entira- x 

siastically in favor of a railroad*..'.'.Many new 
buildings have been eeaunencei this spring.' •' 


