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Yi'ci:cn us Workers.
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Hi, hi the Independent some of the
!h ;rijT enterprising women have done.

In the capital of a stout-hearte- d, if
mt very broad shouldered little Lng-Jan- d

State, one of the best blacksmiths
tn the city is said to be a young wo-

man. She works tide by tide with her
father, of whom she acquired her
trade.

In one of the Territories, wclind two
young women, sisters, running a
blacksmith's shop upon their own ac-

count. In the crude condition of the
region the undertaking was as neces-
sary as it seemed natural and, as they
have made it, respectable. The girl3
dress iu a Blcoiner costume, and shoe
a horse with ease and skill.

I think it is Detroit which boasts of
the woman who took out a contract
for macadamizing a road; engaged
her workmen, kept them to time, and
conducted them and her road safely
and successfully through her agree-
ment.

The same woman, if I am rightly in-

formed, has moie than once moved
barns and other buildings on contract,
with composure and despatch.

In . Wisconsin two girls, whore
works rie up and call them blessed,
have for six years managed a farm of

ne hundred acres, and supported their
fat her and mother from its proceeds.

The same State estimates that there
are in all two thousand woinf u at work
this year in its generous fields.

Icwa and Indiana con'ftins two
hundred women working farms on
their own account successfully. a

In one of ih-- i largest cities in the
cou ntry a "y "!'i'g. pretty aud acconi-,lihlf- c

i" lady h.-- opened an extensive
J(K)t aiKithoc s.ore Her clerks are

all young women, ai.d her trade is re-

puted to be d 'he briskest.
Of a woman' i" Washington Ternto-r- v

we learn f's t she bus just returned
from a trip to ( ; ua, v. ht-i- she carried
a cargo of lurubei. "Sue is said to be
sharper," observes ?Jie source of infor-
mation, "than any other mill-own- er

on Puget Bound, and got at least 10

more per thousand feet for lumber than
was ever paid at Hong Kong before.

Of an extensive dry goods establish-
ment in is'ew Jersey, we are told that it
is managed entirely by two ladies, and
their credit in the large business cen-

tres is of the soundest aud highest.
"We are given io understand that they
set up business eight years ago on a
capital of from $1000 to 2000, and that
they control a stock now worth from

20,000 toifoO.OOO in ladies' furnishing I
and fancy goods.

A young woman in Lewiston,
Maine, has been fitting herself, under
excellent promise, for the profession of
a dentist. Iu the heavier work, which
requires active muscles and steady eye,
her employer lias long since been ac-

customed to call upon her for very ef
fective assistance.

A ladies' life iusurance company,
xill the employees of which are to be
women, is forming in London.

And here we run against another
"Wisconsin woman (surely that ener-
getic Ktate is the woman's "Karthly
l'aradise") who supports a sick hus-

band and his old grandfather cit from
a forty-acr- e larm.

ud again from New Jersey. What
says one of her leading papers ? "Our
entire newspaper is the work of young
ladies, ad every type is set by them

advertisements and all aud the
'maker-u- p' i'. a young girl. And we
have no foreman in ttie newspaper-room- s,

a young lady actiugin that ca-

pacity."
To the above we may add, for Phila-

delphia, that ono of the largest hotels
on Chesuut street is owned and man-
aged by a woman ; that a woman is
the principal of a Uiys' grammar
nfhnnl. and a leadinc teacher in one of
the most nourishing school sections of
this city; and that on Chesnut, Eight
and other .streets there are several large
stores owned aud managed exclusively

'by women. In one store, owned by a
woman, on Chesnut street, that we

'know of, a business amounting to con-
siderably over ?1(.H),00U a year is done

What a Spider Did. At New-
c.Hslle-on-- T no, a gent Ionian
boasted to a Iricnd that he could in-

troduce to him an enuincer of more
wonderful skill than Hubert Stephen
eon. who had made himfelf famous by
pcrfcciing too railway locomotive.
In futillmcnt of the boast, he brought
out a glass tumbler containing a little

spider, whose beauty,
with its bright yellow ncston a spn
of lauiustimis, had induced a joung
ladv to pluck it from the bush where
it was growing. When brought into
tho house it. was placed on the man
tle piece, aud secured by placing
fl !.s over it. In a very short time

hi wonderful little engineer contri
' to accomplish the hurculcau task

iiiir the sprig ot laurusluiUK,
ot pu vcral hundred times greate
weight s. tn t.n lmncr nart of the
than itscit, fopr it there so firmly
'jclass, and atta e&rs, it 13 Sim sus--
that, after forly hung hv tho
pended where it
spider.
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severely
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highest statecraft and maturest pru-deuc- e,

is o'.ery year tempting and
people into new agitation.

It is asserted to be really hopeless to
look for a conservative popular feeling
while tho House of Lords con-
tinue to utter foolish threats as to
what changes it will make. Of all the
present Institutions in Kugland it is
asserted, tho House of Lords is the
most dangerous and the most revolu-
tionary, since if it docs not substantial-
ly areo with the general aim of the
people it can only be an incendiary
element in the Legislature. Nothing
is more certain, the .&iccicttur says,
than that it is absolutely necessary to
reform the House of Lords, and that
this action must be taken by the Con
servatives rather than by the Liberals

A resident of Manchester, Me.,
ortiiiaficek of forty-thre- o turkeys
who have formed a copartnership
with the crows iu exterminating the

russliuppers. The turkeys and crows
meet and freely mingle, and seem to
greatly enjoy each other's society.
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Thoy bade mo cast the thing away.
They pointed to my hanJ-s- , all bleeding ;
They listened not to all my pleading ;

- The thing I meant 1 could not say ;
- I knew that 1 should rule the day

If ouco I cast that thing away.

grasped it firm, and bore the pain ;

If I could reach Its heart. What mattered
If othor men saw not my gain ;
Or, even If I hould be blain.
I knew the risk ; I chose the paiu.

Oh 1 had I cast that thing away,
I hail not found what most I cherish,
A faith without which I should perish

The fai;h which, like a kernel, lay
Hid in the husks which, on that day,

. My luatinct would not throw away !

A "ew Anecdote of Dickens.

Ifow llic grcnt vellst Confronts
One of III!) Klauilercr.

From ricluV "WhLspering Gallery, lu the
Sept. Aliuatic. ' r

Let me commend to the attention
of my numerous and nameless cor-
respondents, who have attempted to
soil the moral character of Dickens,
the following little incident relaied
to me by himself, during a summer
evening walk among the Kentish
meadows, a few months before he
died. I will try to tell the story, if
possible, as simply and naturally a3
he told it to me :

"I chanced to be traveling, some
years ago," he 6aid, 4,in a railroad
carriage between Liverpool and Lon-
don, liesidea myself, there were two
ladies with a gentleman occupying
the carriage. We happened to be
all strangers to each other, but I no-
ticed at once that a clergyman." was
of the party. I was occupied with a
ponderous article in the Times, when
the sound of my own name drew my
attention to the tact that a conversa-
tion was going forward among the
three other persons iu the carriage
with reference to myself and books.
One of the ladie3 was perusing
'Bleak House,' then lately published,
and the clergyman had commenced

conversation with the ladies by
asking what books they were read-
ing. On being told the author's
name, and the title of the book, he
expressed himself greatly grieved
that any lady in England 6hould be
willing to take up the writing of so
vile a character as Charles Dickens.
Both the ladies showed great surprise
at the low estimate the clergyman
Eut upon an author whom they had

accustomed to read, to say the
least, with a certain degree of pleas-
ure. They were evidently much
shocked at what the man said of the
immoral tendency of these books,
which they seemed never before to
have suspected ; but when he attack--;
ed tho author's private character,
and told monstrous storie3 of his
immoralities in every direction, the
volume was shut up, and confined to
the dark pockets of a traveling bag.

listened in wonder and astonish- -
incut, behind my newspaper, to sto-
ries of myself, which, if they had
been true, would have consigned any
man to a prison for life. After my
fictitious biographer had occupied
himself for nearly an hour with the if
elcnuent recital of my delinquencies
and crimes, I very quietly joined in I
the conversation. Ul course l began
bv modestlv doubtinjr some state
ments which I had just heard touch- -'

ing the author of "Bleak House" and
other unimportant works of a similar
character. The man stared at me,
and evidently considered my appear-
ance on the conversational stage an
intrusion and an impertinence.

"Yoa seem to speak, I said, "lrom
icrsonal knowledge of Mr. Dickens.

Are you acquainted with him?" I
"He rather evaded the question,

but, following him up closely, I com
pelled him to say that he had been
talking not lrom his own Knowledge
of the author in question ; but he
said he kuew for a certainty that ev
ery statement he made vas a true
one. I then became more earnest iu
my enquiries for proofs, which he ar-

rogantly declined giving. The ladies
eat by in silence, listening intently
to what was going forward. An au-

thor they had been accustomed to
read for amusement had been traduc
ed iu their hearing, and they were
waiting to learn what I had to say
in refutation of the clergyman's char
ges, l was taKing up nis stories, one
bv one. and stamping them as iaise
in every particular, when the man
crew furious, and asked if I knew
Dickens personally, l repnea, u'er
fectly well ; no man knows him bet
tcr than 1 tlo : and all your stones
about him from beginning to end,
to these ladies, are unmitigated lies
The man became livid with rage, and
asked for mv card. 'You shall have
it.' I said, and cooliy taking out one, I
presented it to him without bowing.
Wc were just then ncaring the sta-
tion in London, so that I was spared
a longer interview with my truthful
companion ; but, if 1 were to live
hundred years, I should not forget i

the abject condition into which the
narrator of my crimes was instantly
plunged. His face turned white as
his cravat, and his lips refused to ut-

ter words. He seemed like a wilted
vegetable, and as if his legs belonged
to somebody else. The ladies be-

came aware of the situation at once,
and, bidding them 'good day, I "step-
ped smilingly out of the carnage.
Before I could get away from the
station, the man had mustered up
strength sufficient to follow me, and
his apologies were so nauseous and
craven, that I pitied him from my
soul. I left him with this caution :

'Rffnra vou make chanres agrainst
. o character of any man again, about

. mi vou know nothinsr, aud of
works you are utterly ignor-whoa- e

to bc a Ecekcr aitcv truth,ant, stuct . vili:ragy0U ld eter-an- d
avoid i, ,7,

nal perdition.
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dry season is now la''- - v v
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for wadding paper or otter "a cua
easily lhc
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carles iUC of sportsmen amounts to
a very lar'e aggregate. Gentlemen,
buv patent watts or u&e leather, aud
vnli' " will' -in a irrcat. ,measure- I ' I

acrv
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the duuuer complained 01. xuepapcio
throughout the Slate will do a good
service b calling attention to this
matter. Facijic llural Press.
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TWICE MARRIED.

by Annie l. wacuhegok.

I left New York, on the 4th of May
in the steamship C , of the Ham
burg line. It was my first sea-voya- ge

and the first time that ever papa had
crossed the ocean, and Lettie and j

were, of course, in a great state of ex
citement and eipectation. Smoky old
London, which I had so often read of
and dreamed of ; and Paris the city of
heavenly beauty 1 almost expected to
see the gate.3 of jasper and onyx, so
greatly had my expectations been
raised.. '

. .

We had a great inany friends to see 3

off, and I felt sorry at leaving when
the last moment came, and the steam
er moved slowly out of , the harbor,
separating us from mauy whom we
loved. : " 1

fohe was superbly fitted up for an
ocean-steame- r, as . I afterward found
out, and everything about her wa3 as
neat and nice psw eould desire. 1
looked anxiously "around at ray fellow-
passengers, who were- - to be prisoners
with rne for ten . cays, and thought of
the pretty loose dress, half-wrappe- r,

which I had prepared, and thinking
that my friends had exaggerated the
diseomloita of life on . shipboard and
the miseries of sea-sickne- and that I
at least would rise superior to all bodi
ly infirmity. A lady-frien- d, who
made several sea voy acres, told me it
would be better partially to unpack my
trunk before we were in rough water,
and be ready for at least three or four
days, in case I might feel a little dizzy
before becoming accustomed to the
motion. She knew my contempt for
tne suuermgs 1 nad so often heard cited,
so thought that she had better broach
the matter mildly. - -

1 smiled scornfully when I thought
of her advice: but, - not wishing to be
obstinate, aud tempted by the nice lit
tle closet at tne end or my berth, 1
did as she told me, well knowing that
Letue would never think of doing any
thing or the Kind.

My pretty dress X left in the trunk
until the next day, fearing it might be
tumbled ; but I took out a few of my
neck-ribbon- s, smoothed my Lair, and
tied my prettiest ribbon under my col-
lar, determined to look nicely at
dinner.

First impressions always have so
much influence on one's opinions in
the future-an- d I wanted every one to
think I wTas nice, for I was papa's eld-
est daughter. Dianer was ready in
about two hours, but I did not feel
hungry, and my head was swimming
strangely, though, of course, I would go
to the table. The bow under my col-
lar was tied so nicely ; and my travel-ir-g-dre- ss

fitted beautifully, and I
knew I was looking well, besides it
was nonsense being so silly, and would
worry papa.

It was not very interesting watching
the swinging bottles aud glasses iu
their wooden case fastened to the ceil-
ing of the cabin, but, as ' everything
was new to me, 1 did look at them till
they made my head ache, so I could
not look any niore: " ;

The vessel gave a lurch just at that
moment, and the gentleman sitting
next to me upset his wise on my dress ;
of course, he had to apologize, and it
commenced our acquaintance. I as-
sured him that it did not make any dif
ference, and wou,a nqt hurt my dress,
and that I did not care, and so on.

I did not feel just at tbat moment as
it did not make any difference if the

dress had been utterly ruined in fact,
did not know if anything made any

difieienceiany more.
"Does It roll V" 1 asked, In rather a

pleading voice hoping he would say it
did. ...

'.'No, not at idl. :Wo are not fairly
out in the ocean yet. Do you feel

'sick?" '
He spoke so loudly aud cheerfully

that I felt like choking him : and then
he certainly might have been more po-
lite, and might have said it did loll,
after ruining my dress. . Hateful man I

felt much better, iny anger giving
me strength.

"No, Ifeel very well, thank you, I
am not hungry, for I have been In the
habit of dining later." ......

L irery one around rue was talking of
drinking as well as eating. I felt half
inclined to leave tne table, I was so
disgusted, but I was afraid they might
think X did not leei wen, ana my pride
made me stay. Directly after dinner I
went to my state,-roo- as there was
nothing going on.'.The cabin appeared
stupid, and I had been ' very busy be-

fore I left home getting ready for my
trip abroad ; and eo felt tired.

My head was so dull and heavy that
in a few moments 1 was sound asleep,
and must have slept for several hours,
as, when I awoke, I tun.d R miserable
light in our state-roo-m, and everything
quiet about me. I listtued, could hear
no noise but the vesiel creaking, and
every thing around me that could rat-
tle rattling. The closet-do- or at the end
of the berth was eoing ' flap-ban-g

against the latch I did so wish that!
had put a piece of pajxi under the latch
to keep it tight. I ttnught I would do
better another time, and just tnea I
did not care to attend to anything,
and I was so miseralle that 1 did not
even think of wondering if sister Let
tie was in her berth' above mine.

My clothes were Bwinging, and I
myself was not wholt'y stationary, and
then 1 heard a crasn. X had left a tot
lie of bay-wat- er In my . left hand-ka- g

on one cf the hooks and 1 knew by
the noise that it was broken ; for uy
tooth-powd- er was in a china jar in the
same bag, and they,1 no doubt, had
come in contact. It was a beautiful
new bag (Russia leather) which I had
paid so much for that papa scolded rre.
1 was troubled, and wanted to know if
it was hurt, but 1 reaJy could not get
up to see, my head ftlt so badly.

"X wonder if he vouia say it was
rough!" I thought, savagely, of ny
fellow-passeng- er as I dug my held
into the pillow. Just then drip, drip
on the sofa 1 heard it. It was my baj-wat- er,

I knew by tl odor, and my
bag would be ruined. I should hae
got op, if it had not been for that Lor
rible bay-wat- er. ThB smell of it made
my head feel so muci worse that I wis
almost wild with thi pain, and could
think of nothing else, but longed to sit
on my own nead, if taat were possible.

jno.oks wno nas not made a voyage
across uie ocean can jeaiize tne discom
comforts of the trin under the inos
favorable circumstaioes ; even when
naving pleasant evimpamons, one's
store of jokes and st dries is exhausted
iu a few days, and Use seme of impris
onment is infinitely calling. But
when it is an tll'ort id wa&h your face:
when every poition ffyour dress is ad
justed witu niuicur'; wlieu all odors
are distasteful you cannot wonder
that even the jitrUme f baywater
might become very; unpleasant. My
bag was ruiued, bit I had grown so
reckless 1 did not care.'-The- n, too, I
was philosophical, and consoled my-
self ly thinking it anight have been
worse. I did not Uv'e my berth for
two days, and never wore my pretty
dress ; but my traveling-dres- s, w ith its
waded jacket, served every purpose.
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The first day that I was up, and the
third day or my life at sea. 1 was in
duced by the captain to go on deck. It
was quite rough, and I was sitting in
the centre of the boat, on the seat by
the windows which gave light and air
to the cabin below, when a huge wave
came, and the next moment I had lelt
my seat (not voluntarily), and was
scrambling on the deck, trying to ex
tricate my dress from the grasp of a
srout uerman, whose only hope or re-
covering his balance appeared to be in
tearing my aress away lrom the waist.

was naoen tsie vor v"
The words were gasped with diffl

culty , as a returning trave sent him far
in ironioi me.

It was well enough to ask what
was about when he had nearly torn
my aress.

"Can I help you. miss?" Two
laugMng eyes looked into mv own,
and the next instant I was literally
dragged to my feet. "Are you hurt ?"

"JNo, not at all."
Though feeling dreadfullv shaken, I

couid not neip laughing, my fellow-
sufferer, the poor Ucmau, looked so
forlorn as he at last succeeded in sram- -
bhng to his feet.

"1 beg den dousand pardon."
"One does not always find it com

fortable to be at a lady's feet." The
dark eyes of my new friend laughed
roguishly. "i have a camp-sto- ol here,
miss "

He hesitated.
"Kate."
1 did not tell him mv last name, as

chance might cause our meeting in
thefuture, and it was as well to be
careful.

"Thank you, this Is very pleasant."
I was seated by the small cabin

which covers the stairway.
mat boat opposite breaks the full

blast of the wind."
He looked at a life-bo- at directly in

front of the place where I was sitting
to draw my attention.

1 do not know how the afternoon
passed, but I was surprised when the
summons came for dinner, and was
sorry to go to the cabin, the change
had so relieved my aching head.

"Une reels better when one has some
one nice to talk to," my teasing sister
Lettie whispered as I met her on the
stairway.

"Don't be silly, Lettie."
"I thought you were going to be so

dreadfully particular. It is not well to
make acquaintances on shipboard."

it was too provoking, my sister was
but using my own words. My eyes
filled with tears of vexation as she
poke, and my headache returned in

full force, while all my pleasure for the
day was gone. Lettie is only fifteen,

romp and a tease, who has been
dreadfully spoiled. I should not have
mmded her, but I was so unnerved by
the horrors of sea-sickne- ss that any
trifle put me out

"Are you coming to dinner ?"
Lettie bounced into the state-roo- m.

where I had taken refuge, full of life
and mischief. "No, thank vou."

Poor little sister! She patted my
head quite patronizingly, and the next
moment, was goue, while I listened to
tne clatter or knives and forks, and
wondered if I would ever feel well
again. 1 tried to think of Paris, and
my purse of bright Napoleons which I
intended to spend in that city, but I
couid not feel interested.

"Kate" Lettie was back egaln with
an orange in her hand, while a hand-
ful of almonds aud raisins were showere-

d-over me "won't you come on
deck, sister ? I will fix you if you will
come."

"No, I feel too badly."
"I am so sorry." Lettie was gone.

only to dart back again in a few mo-
ments with a face full of mischief.
"JSomebody watched yonr place all
through dinner, and he has just asked
me if you are not coming on deck.
What shall I say? "Shoo. fly. don't
boder me?"

"Do go, Lettie !"
My sister's spirits and clatter were

too much for me, and I longed to be
left alone in my misery.

X or a half hour my head ached vio-entl- y,

and then, the pain being some
what lessened, my thoughts returned
to those on deck.

I do wonder if Lettie will deliver
any ridiculous message it would be
just like Ler. I wonder where papa
is, 1 have not seen him all dav." I
was beginning to feel lonely and neg
lected, and would have liked to go on
deck again, but was afraid to make the
attempt alone. While I was thus
thinking, my mischevious sister, half
penitent for giving me trouble, again
darted into the state-roo-m.

"It is glorious on deck. You must
come, Kate. Wait till my hands are a
little warm, and I will help you dress."
It was pleasant to look at Lettie, as,
seated on our trunk, she rubbed her
little red hands one over the other
to make them warm.

"Papa has been talking with such a
nice gentleman. I know he likes him.
His name is Joha Oilcreast, and he
lives in New York, and is a lawyer
and rich. He is going to ficotland
about some poky business he was talk-
ing to papa of. I did not understand
him, and papa told me to come down
for you. it is he, too, Kate."

"What he?"
"Oh, the man who upset the wine

on your . dress. Papa told him how
mamma died five years ago, and he
told him how much he loved you and
me, Kate ; that we were all the child
ren he had, and that we also lived In
New York. Then I told him how we
were going abroad for your health."

"Now Lettie."
44 Well', Kate, 'it Is best to be lnterest-in- gt

you know. Come, are you ready?"
And betore 1 realized what ehe was
about, my vigourous little elster had
me cloaked aud hooded and we were
struggling up the stairs to the deck.

The next evening we were full of
life and spirits, and oy this time I felt
almost myself, though my headache
nau noi entirely gone. There were
three young girls besides Lettie and
myself on the steamer ; and there were
several young men courting papa,
who was always full of fun. and hap
py with the young people. We had
played cards all day till we were tired
and I told every one's fortune, anc
now we must have something new or
we should become utterly stupid.

"Suppose every one gets married to
each older?" Lettie, who was always
saying something she ought not, shook
Hex neaa wiuully in answer to my re-
proving looks. 'Mr. Gilcreast, whom
will you take ? Shall we draw lots, or
shall the gentlemen have the privi-
lege of choosing ?"

"Choose, by all means." Papa was
the speaker.

"1 am going to take .Miss juarion."
"Oh, papa, how mean ! you have

taken the prettiest girl on the ship."
Lettie blurted out. And Lettie was
right, for Marion Waring was yery
lovely. Then Mr. Gilcreast selected
me, and some one else took Lettie, and
every one was at last fixed.

"Who is the oldest girl ? She must
le married first." Marion Waring
was only a year cider than Lettie, and
we found on inquiry that I, being sev
enteen, two years older than my sis

IF' T
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ter, was really the oldest girl

"wno has a prayer-book?- " Wre
look as serious as possible while theEpiscopal marriage service was being

ueiue even supped a ring on
her finger and gave to Mr. Gilcreast at
the right time, then we signed our
names on a piece of paper, aud we
were said to be married papa laugh-
ingly declaring that he felt too much
interested in his own happiness to be

uA'uua ttuout 1113 uauguiers,
"Do you know that vou are reallvmy wife?" Mr. Gilcreast looked quite

serious as he held my hand in his, while
he anxiously watched my face. "The
gentleman who married U3 is a clergy-
man; he has been ordained, though
ho looks so young. I thought you
knew it."

"It was a very silly joke of Let-tie's- ,"

I laughed, uneasily, Mr. Gil-
creast was looking at me so strangely.

"Papa, did you know Mr. men-
tioning the gentleman's name is a
clergyman, and Mr. Uilcreast says thatwe are really married?" I tried to
laugh, but papa looked so serious that
he sobered me.

"It is really so." The gentleman
who had performed the ceremony was
the speaker. "I thought you all un-
derstood that I was a clergyman, and
that was why I was selected."

"This ia carrying a joke too far."Papa was more angry than I had ever
seen him.

"Are you sorry, Kate?" Mr. Gil-
creast whispered.

"Yes, I hate you."
I don't know exactly what I said,

but I know that I was so excited that
I frightened Lettie and every one.
And Lettie was crying quite as much
a I was, and then papa. But I don't
like to think about it, papa was so an
gry, and it was all so dreadful.

The next morning papa gave Lettie
a good scolding, and I was so sorry for
her that it lightened my own trouble.
T f I i 1 1 Tint: err nrt 1 1 Lxc r oil r m ,r I , f T

knew that papa had a serious talk with
Mr. Uilcreast, and appeared more like
himself at dinner-tim- e. He kissed
and petted Lettie and me, and told us
not to be unnappy, that it was only a
joke ; and that we had a stupid old
papa, who did not know how to take
care of us. This of course, we would
not listen to, and then Lettie and I had
a good cry and felt better. So by the
time dinner was ready, we were ready
too that is, for dinner.

X avoided Mr. Gilcreast for the two
days that followed : and he was very
feood and did not trouble me. But I
could not help looking at him ; he was
taller than any man on the ship,
and had lovely eyes, though Lettie
said they were horrid, and that she
would never forgive him. Lettie is
very unjust in her likes and dislikes,
aud I would rather have been married
to Mr. Gilcreast than any one on the
ship, though it had been a silly piece
of business.

It was the last evening we should be
on the ship, and I was sitting in the
cabin reading by the fading light for
it was very nearly dark. "You will
spoil your eyes, Miss Kate." Mr.
Gilcreast was the speaker, and I could
but put down my boak. "l have
something I would like to say to you ;

will you come on deck, rrnere we can
be less interrupted?" The weather
had changed, and it was quite cool, so
every one had crowded into the cabin.

1 felt like saying "JNo," cut 1
thought mabe he was sorry, and wan-
ted to be forgiven ; and Lettie had
been so urjust, and papa was so an
gry, dear knows wnat lie had not said;
and then it was foolish making such a
fuss about it. I said I would go, and
put down my book. I had my cloak
around me, and my hood was beside
me on the seat.

"Put on your boots."
"It is very warm." I felt rebellious.

though the slippers were njw, and had
lovely bo svs on them ; and, though 1
hated him, I was glad he Lad seen
them. "I am not at all afraid of be
ing cold, but it might ruin my slip
pers If the deck happens to be wet."

"And they are very pretty." He
finished my sentence for me.

1 did Bot know whether he meant
that my foot was pretty, or the slip
pers, or both ; I did not mean to
augh, but 1 aid, ana then he laughed

and grew serious again. I could not
find my boot-hoo- k, and I ruined four
hair-pin- s buttoning my boots. And
I had to wash my hands, and I knew
I was a long time, but he was waiting1
patiently for me when I again return-
ed to the cabin. I cannot pretend to
tell you all that he said to me, but he
told me tnat ne loved me me nrst tune
he aw me, which was, of course, all
nonsense, and 1 told him so. And
theu he said he was sorry that he had
given me so much trouble, and he
watched my lace very anxiously, ana

looked at the northern lights, and
wished that papa would come.

"You know you are my wife." He
did not pay any attention to my indig
nant denial, "i will come Jor my an-
swer in six months, and, meanwhile,
I may write."

Of course , 11 ne would write, x couia
not help that ; but I told him that it
would make no ainerence, ana was a
great waste of time. 1 tried to be
dreadfully cross, for I knew that I
should never like him, and I did not
want to give him trouble; but I am
afraid 1 was not half cross enough ;

he looked so sorry I could not say ail I
intended to, and, when we came down
into the cabin, he looked very well
satisfied, which was provoking.

w e were put oil lrom tne steamer
before Plymouth, in a miserable little
lerry-boa- t, and were pretty wet before
we reached the shore as it always rains
on the Knglish coast. We hoped to be
able to leave Plymouth in the ten
o'clock train for London, as it was
onlv 6even then. Mr. Gilcreast went
with us to tne uune 01 Cornwall's .Ho-

tel, and shared our breakfast of muf-
fins, roils, and English breakfast-te- a.

I was not sorry to say good-by- e to my
husband, as the joke was rather too
serious to suit papa, who was thought-
ful and unlike himself. We left Ply-
mouth at ten o'clock, and going
through the loveliest part of England,
reached the Paddington Station, Lon-
don, by six o'clock, not feeling at all
tired. It had been a lovely day, and I
was interested in looking at the di Cer-

ent places we passed through. Then,
being on dry land was delightful, after
the continual rocking oi tne last ten
days, and. though the sun shone misti-
ly, as it does in England, I liked it,
and 'would not have had it dillerent.

I cannot tell you all I did in Lon-
don, or I would never finish my sto-
ry; enough to say that we stayed at
Langham, the finest hotel in London,
how ho many ugly women that :ster
Lettie and I grew quite conceited.
Then we went to the British Museum,
at St. Paul's, Westminster, the Tower,
South Kensington Museum, Hampton
Court, and Sydenham Palace heard
Patti, Lucca, Nilsson, and Titiens, in
opera, asalsoHerr Wachtel, the great
German tenor. Papa was delighted
with Sir Edmund Daudseer's pictures,
but did not like Mr. Turner's. Every
night, when Lettie and I went to bed,
we were so tired that we did not know

what to do; and besides we could not
help wondering if Mr. Gilcreast would
write. A whole week passed and
never heard, and I was beginning to
to make up my mind that 1 should not
near lrom him, when x received a let
ter. He wrote beautifully and told me
of so many interesting things he had
seen, that it was very pleasant; and,
as it was all for fun, I wished that I
had not made such a fuss, and that
papa had not been so cross ; for though
x uia not like Air. uucreast, ne was
very mce.

After London we went to Paris,
where I saw more pictures than I can
tell you of, and I was dazzled with the
beauty of the palaces. I saw the em-
peror review his troop3 on the Bois de
Boulogne, ana went to the races on
Sunday, which Lettie and I thought
dreadfully wicked, but w wanted to
see the imperial party. We rode in
the Champs Elysees till we were per-
fectly agitated ; and here I received two
letters from Mr. Gilcreast, which were
just m nice as the first. Lettie and I
both thought that he was very good in
writing so regularly when he never
heard from us.

Fiom Pari3 we went to Geneva, and
stayed at the Hotel Metropole, which
notel x liked better tnan any in Swit-
zerland, as we were so kindly treated
by the gentlemanly proprietor, Mr.
Aldinger. Here, again, I received a
letter from my husband ; papa had
gotten over his annoyance, and would
laugh when he gave me the letters
wnich came so regularly every week.
From Geneva we went to Chamouni ;
rode up the Montauvert on mule- -
back, crossed the Mer de Glace and
Mauvais Pas, which is dreadfnl ! We
had a very nice guide, a descendant of
Jean Baimat, who made the first
ascent of Mont Bianc Lettie and I
had a race on our mules when wo were
down the mountain, and lost nearly
all of our hair-pin- s ; and papa was so
stiff that he could not sit down com
fortably for over a week. We stayed
at Chamouni three days, and I never
tired of gazing at Mont Bianc, hich 1
bad read so much about, and listening
to the noisy little river Arve, which
makes noise enough for ten rivers of
its size.

From Chamouni we went back to
Geneva, and had a lively time on the
4th of July, and there I had another
letter from John. It was etrange, but
we were all beginning to call him by
his first name. We passed a night at
Vevay ; at the most beautiful-furnis- h
ed hotel I have ever been in, and from
there went to j reyburg. a queer oid
town, pait German and part French.
Here we heard the great organ, such
music as I have dreamed of, and slept
on a feather-be- d ; though the ther-
mometer stood at nluety. From Frey-bur- g

went to Bern, saw the beer-ga- r
den, some queer old churches, and the
wonderful clock, with its crowning
cock and procession of bears. All this
time I did not forget John, and could
not help wondering what the end
would be; no doubt he was becoming
tired.

We next went to Interlachen, and
here my story ends. The first evening
we were at Interlachen, papa, Lettie.
and;I were at the Kursaal. We had
been listening to some very tine mu
sic, eating ice-crea- m, ana gazing at
the Jungfrau, "looking so coldly,
grandly beautiful, Iu the moonlight."
(it was John said tnat, and noti; 1
never do say any thing nice). ' But I
am not going to tell my story at the
wrong end, as the lilshman said. We
were sitting, looking at the Jungfrau,
though I am afraid Le'tie and I were
thinking more of our ice-crea- m, for It
was verv Brood, when who should come
up but John!

"Oh, Mr. Uilcreast, 1 am eo glad I"
I did not mean to be so glad, aud I
was sorry afterward that I had said it,
for I did not know it, I was so glad af-
ter all. Papa was getting tired and
cross, Lettie and I ran about so much,
and we had no one but papa to go
with us. Papa had actually been talk-
ing of home and business, and he al-
ways talks about business when he
wants to be disagreeable.

"Why, it has only been three
months!" Lettie is always sarin
something she ought not to say.

"1 could not nelp IU" Jtle looked so
pleadingly at papa ; I was sorry, and
said that I was glad again, and then
papa laughed. Papa is so provoking
when he cnooses to be.

We had a lovely ride to Lauterbrun- -
neu the next day, and saw the Staub- -
bach and lrummelbach falls, and
John was kind in going about with us;
and so papa sat and smoked under the
trees, and every one was pleased. Let-ti- e

told me privately that John was
lovely, and he really did look a great
deal nicer than on the steamer, he
wore such lovely cravats. John bought
me a set of amber, which I cau never
wear, because 1 have fair hair and blue
eyes, aud it would make me look like
a fright. I said I liked It. and John
bought It for me, though Lettie said I
was a goose not to take blue crystal.
I will always keep it, for John said I
might do as X pleased, and papa does
not always say that.

We went to Lucrene afterward, and
sailed up the lake, and heard so much
about William Tell. We dined at
Fiuelen, aud had some beautiful cher-
ries ; but there is no use in trying to
write any more, for I cannot remem-
ber any thing now. I was married in
Paris a second time, for John had been
so good I had to do just as he wanted
me. Lettie says It is very well aa far
as being able to get pretty things, but
she does not know what John hu
been good about, for he has along done
as he pleased with papa and every one.
Now that I think of it, I di not know
but what Lettie is right, though I do
not see how thi3 could have been
different.

Papa and John have the state-room- s

just opposite .Nettie's and mine; wc
are on the steamer coming home ; it is
the middio of August and smooth,
so I am not at all sea-sic-k. It is
strange, but when 1 crossed the ocean
before, and he was only half my hus-
band, I hated him. And now that he
is my whole husband, I love him very
much. 1 think it is not safe to make
acquaintances on shipboard: I told
Lettie so yesterday, and she laughed at
me. I am not sorry I met John, and
1 don't think papa is sorry, and, as for
Lettie, Joha has a brother Henry, and
1 do hope lie will be as nice as Johu,
for then Lettie may possibly be as
happy as I am.

The New York Tribune says: "It
will cost you a bushel of wheat to
send another bushel to New York
market," was the observation lately
made to a Minnesota colonist. "We
do not propose to send cur wheat to
New York," was the confident reply ;

"wc arc putting up mills to grind j

our wheat for home consumption. "'
In that sentence wc hear the key-no- te

of Amcuoan progress.
""TT" 77 i

A I 01 1 TV ayne (Ind.) club has pur- - j

chased a shell boat so light and even- -
ly balanced that "the rowers arc
compelled to part their hair in the
middle" to avoid upsetting. i
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The President' XepotlsBi.

The gross and glaring manner in
which the President has prostituted
the public patronage, to satisfy the
exorbitant uemands or his own family
and their kindred to the remotest de-
gree, has become an abuse and a scan-
dal so offensive, as to make everj citi-
zen who respects the Chief Magistracy
hang down nis head in shame.

The offices created by law for the
uses of the public service, have been
treated as the spoils of a victor to en-
rich his household, without regard to
merit. Every precedent in this re-
spect has not only been contemned,
but every rule of propriety, and even of
decency, has been flagrantly violated,
in a greedy desire to gain all that
was possible, and to pension notcrioui
Incompetents on the Treasury. For
the credit of the country, It is to be
said, that this is the first time the Presi-
dency haa been discredited by an in-
cumbent with whom avarice and a
grasping disposition are the most
marked characteristics.

At a recent meeting in Louisville,
Senator Morton undertook to palliate
this outrage, but only succeeded mak-
ing it more conspicuous. He said :

"What would have been thought of
Gen. Grant, if, when he had obtained
power, he had turned his back on his
poor relatives, and had not taken care
of them?"

The same opinion would have been
formed of him, as of other Presidents
who refused to stain their hands with
nepotism. What Mr. Jefferson said on
this subject has always been regarded
as the only decorous rule of conduct.
as it has guided all his successors, with
tne single exception of the actual in
cumbent.

The public will never be made to be
lieve tnat an appointment of a relative
is made on tne ground or merit alone,
uninfluenced by family views; nor can
they ever see with approbation offices,
the disposal of which they entrust to
their Presidents for public purposes.
divided out as family property.

lnis is tne cause of cou: Plaint
against General Grant. He has "divi-
ded out the offices as family property."
If, departing from usage, he had cho
sen to confer a place of profit upon
some needy and meritorious kinsman,
the exception would have been forgot-
ten and forgiven." But he seems to
have ransacked the country in search
of kindred, who might be billeted upon
the ireasury, while he himself had
been the recipient of the most generous
bounty in every form. So that, from
being a soldier, dependent upon his
pay, at the end of the war, he is a
millionaire, and is every day augment-
ing his fortune.

The following list of relatives, ap
pointed by General Grant, Is taken
lrom a liepublican paper, the editor of
which was immediately associated
with him during the w ar, actually
saved him from being deprived of his
command by Mr. Stanton, when on
the Mississippi. Like good wine, it
needs no bush :

I. Jesse Hoot Grant, President's
father, postmaster at Covington, Ken-
tucky.

II. Orvil L. Grant, President's
brother, partner with the collector of
the port of Chicago.

III. Frederick T. Dent, President's
father-in-la- claimant of lands at
Catondeler, Missouri.

J V. Ilev. M. J. Cramer. President's
brother-in-la- w, Minister to Denmark.

V . Abel Ilathbone Corbin. Presi
dent's brother-in-la- negotiator of

old and real estate simulations with
aines Fisk, Jr.," and Jay Gould.
VI. Brevet Brisadier General F. T.

Dent, President's brother-in-la- w, chief. . 1 . .. .. l. .. T.i . r ,
uaiifi ai mo jjiecuLive .mansion.

VII. George W. Dent, President's
brother-in-la- w, appraiser of custom's
San Fraucisco.

VIII. John Dent, President's broth
only Indian trader in New

Mexico under Indian Bureau; place
worth $100,000 a year.

IX. Alexander Sharpe. President's
brother-in-la- Marshal of the District
of Columbia.

X. James F. Casev. President's
brother-in-la- w, collector of the port of
New Orleans ; place worth $30,000 a
year.

JS.I. Silas Hudson, President's own
cousin, Minister to Guatemala.

XII. Nat. A. Patton. President's
brother-in-law- 's third counin. collector
of the port of Galveston, Texas.jliii. uriando 11. Itoss, President s
own cousin, clerk in the Third Audi
tor's OUlce, Washington.

XIV. Dr. Addison Dent. President's
brother-in-law- 's third cousin, clerk in
the Itegister's Office, Treasury Depart-
ment, Washington.

XV. George B. Johnson. Presi
dent's mother's second cousin. Asses
sor of Internal Itevenue. Thiri Dis
trict, Ohio.

XVI. B. L. Winaus. President's
cousin's husband, postmaster of New-
port, Kentucky.

AVll. Miss L. A. Magruder. Presi
dent's brother-in-law- 's second cousin,
clerk in General Spinner's office, Trea-
sury Department.

XVIII. Oliver W. Root, President's
mother's grand nephew, Assistant
District Attorney, Covington, Ken-
tucky.

XIX. A. W. Casey, President's
brother-in-law- 's own brother, Apprai-
ser of Customs, New Orleans.

XX. Peter Casey, President's brother-in-l-

aw's own brother, poetrrjater at
Yieksburg, Mississippi.

XXI. George Griffith, President's
cousin's son, Jieutenant in 16tb infant-
ry.

XXII. William McKennan, father-in-

-law of the President's own cous-
in, United States Circuit Judge for the
Western District of Pennsylvania.

XXIII. Columbus Delano, Presi-
dent's third cousin, Secretary of the
Interior.

XXIV. Frederick Dent Grant,
President's son, second lieutenant, 4th
cavalry.

XXV. C. A. Ford PreiuVnt's' own
cousin, Assessor of Internal i'jvenue
at Ht. Louis.

XXVI. Ulysses Grant Whiter cous-
in to Mrs. Giant, second lieutenant,
4th cavalry. ..- - - . -

XXVLI. John J. Grant, a nephew
of old Je?se, Assessor of Internal Rev-
enue for the Twelfth District of New
Tork.

XXVIII. John S. Delano, son of
the third cou.-i-n of the President, chief
clerk to the Secretary of tho Interior.

XXIX. E. C. David, husband of
the tnird cousin of the wife of the Pres-
ident, siecial agent of the Post Office
Department In Illinois and Iowa.

XXX. Charles F. Baldwin, cousin
f,f the wife of the third cousin of the
President, Mail Agent in Kentucky,

XXXI. Mis? Wilson, clerk iu the
LhTgi, cousin of the who

own brother,
XXXIL a T Lambert, M. D.,

second cousin of the President, Iie--
ceiver of the Pubiic Monie3 m Oregon.

V'as removed from the gauirership iu
Chicago for the usual reasons.

XXXIII. Reader W. Clarke, the
President's own cousin, Supervisor of

Internal Revenue for Southern Ohio.
XXXIV. Joseph W. Dyer, cousin

of the third cousin of the President,
Supervisor of Internal Revenue Ohio.

Wathington JPatriot.

RELIGIOUS EfTElllGEf.E.
A young lady wrilicg from Califor-

nia, says that some of the Chinese not
only read very well in tho Bible, but
begin to show love for it. ' -

Iev. Job. W. Lambeth,, of the
Baltimore Confererco fell asleep ia
Christ a lew days ago at his resi-
dence in Washington city. He enter-
ed lhc Conference in 1842.

In 1S70-7- 1 tlia English Churche
of all denominations subscribed f

to Foreign Missions,' and
about 14,000,000 to other societies re-
presented in May meetiggs.

The Liberal Christian never knew
a minister who did not, In propor-
tion to hi3 means, give more money
every year for rcligioua purposes
than the wealthiest of his parishion-erg- .

At the last communion emsou i
the 2d Baptist Church In Richmond,
Va., the pastor, Itev. J. A. Chambltoe,
announced himself in favor of cffVr-in- g

tho privileges of tho Supper to
all tho Lord's children.

The Episcopal Jlegister mys : "Te
are pleased to learn that the Rev. Dr.
Ho wson Dean ofChcster, England, to
well known in this country, will will
for New York on the 20th of Sep-
tember, eo as to be present at the Gen-
eral Convention in Baltimore.

Mr. Thomas Kelso, of Baltimore,
has given $5,000 for the completion
of tho epire of tho Metropolitan
Church at Washington. He had
previously given $3,000 at the found-
ation of tho Church, and $1,100 more
at tho dedication.

A correspondent from Capo Bre-
ton, stntes that at the communion at
Mira, in Dr. McLeod's congregation,
on the 16th of July, there were from
G,000 to 7,000 present. The C07n-mBnica- nts,

numbered between 600
and COO.

Mr. Spurgeon's thousandth print-
ed ecrmon has appeared. Sixty-tw- o

are printed annually; eo that this re-
presents the work of more than six-
teen year?. The Freeman eays that
not more than one-thir- d or one-fonr- th

of Mr. Spurgeon's sermons are print-
ed, and that many of his best utter-
ances are not reported.

The Low Church party are diligen-
tly preparing for separation'from rhe
Episcopal Church. This is the only
course now left them. The clergy
would move more boldly if they felt
assured of tho support Of tho laity,
and some of the laity are saying that
they are more than ready for action
if the clergy would only lead the
way.

At the session of tho Methodist
Episcopal Conference of German t
and Switzerland, held recently in
Frankfort-on-the-Mai- n, Rev. Dr. L.
S. Jacoby was elected dele-
gate to the next General Conference
of tho Methodist Episcopal Church.
Rev. Dr. J. F. Hurst, recently elec-
ted Professor in Drew Theological
Seminary, was elected Rcservo Dele-
gate. No lay delegate was elected.

The American Baptist lTislori'-n-
Society has struck a good idea. It.
proposes to preserve a souvenir of
eveiy Baptist minister, In the shape
of a written sermon, with tho dat
and the writer's signature. These
are to bc written on "sermon paper,"
and neatly bound in a series of in-- ,

dexed volumes. Each author is also
requested to send his likeness, to be
placedin front of his discourse.

The pastoral letter of the Ilev. A.
II. (Episcopalian) con-
cludes: I must now only ask most
earnestly for your prayers for otir-selv- es

of tho clergy for the sisters
workers and all interests of the

parish aud of the Church at large.
You may bc sure that you are your-
selves remembered at all masses II
God bless you.

The Repeal of tho Sunday laws is
agitating Cincinnati, where the Sun-
day Liquor Law h8 just been re-
pealed by a vote of twenty-si- x to
Bixtccn. The most remarkable de-
velopment made by this agitation in
Cincinnati is the opposition to tho
repeal, by a large and respectable
Eortion of the German people, who

have been accused of being
tke principal supporters of the move-
ment.

It is announced in papers from India
that the Rajah of Mysore has made an
application for an accomplished lady
teacher to educate the ladies of his
palace. Tho enducation of native
girls, commenced among the poor by
the missionaries and w ives, is spread-
ing widely, and is now reaching tho
higher classes. Beginning at the
lowest, it is now extending to tho
highest, in a certain sense fulfilling
the Divine words 4,Erom the least of
them to the greatest of them, iaith
the Lord."

A dispatch from Munich, of July
30th, Pays : "Dr. Von Dollinger has
been elected Rector of the Universi-
ty of Munich. Fifty-fou- r Professors
voted in his favor and six against
him." This is the most emphatic
endorsement which the well known
opponent of Papal Infallibility, Dr.
Von Dollinger, ha3 received. Even
before the excommunication of this
divine, a very largo majority of the '

Professors at that University nnitcd
in an address to him expressing their
unqualified approbation of his course.

'. J II
In the Scotch and Irish express trains

only 11 ."teen minutes re allowed for re-
freshments tbat is, for what at home
would have been a meal and II thtro
have been delays on the road, even thsj
tlftcen minutes are encroached upon."
Tho French system Is different, and
better. Sometime during thejournay
an agent goes through the car, Ukc
your orders telographa them ahead,
and on reaching the station, what yaa
have aked lor i3 handed inv to be con-
sumed at your leisure on the jonrner;
or, descending Into the refreshmftoV
rooms you find small baskets upon
"buffet," containing, with such rafrrsh-men- ts

as are most called for, a Knife and
fork, napkin, plate and glass. Oo eaeli
basket Is a label stating the contents
and prk-e- . Tne pvenger buys the
basket, takes it Into his earriasre, dines
or lunehea-.a- t id leisure, and at the
next station at which the train stop,
han'ls brick the basket, Ac, to a waiter."
find receives lor it a fixed pri,-o-

, whk--
is al-- o setdowu oo the label.- - Tbis sys
tern lias just been begun in England on
the Midlamj express, 'inc correspon-
dent of a London paper thus publishes
his experience: I kit Indon lor Rax- - ,
ton by the Midland express at 11 Mi
a. m., arriving at Leicester about 2,
where, lor Js i obtained a neat basker.-containin-

half a fowl, falad, bread.
butter, cheese, pint of stout (or claret
optional;, napkin, plate, knife, and
fork, and corkscrew all compactly ar-ranc-

the catab'cs excellent. Node-- .

posit was askcu merely a civil request
to hand the basket out at Trent; so.
instead of rushing frantically about and
insanely swallowing the traditional
sandwich, I quietly spread an lmprom-t- u

table, and lunched as comfortably aa
could bc desired."

Boston claims a aalo of 40,000 bean
poles a year.


