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A SONG OF EASTER. c
8

Hing, cbildrun, slug |
And tho lilyconnor* awing; .
Hlng that life ami Joy are waking
And that Death no more la king. F
Sing the happy, happy tumult C
Of the alowly brightening Spring; I

Hint, littlechildren, a!w*'! |
King, children, alng! 1

Winter wild haa taken wing. c
Fill theair with the aweet tiding*
Till the frosty eehoea ring ?
Along the cave* the iriclea 1
No longer glittering cling; o
And the crocua in the garden

I.• ft*it* bright face to the nun, J
And in the meadow* Mifliy
The bronkn begin to run ;
And the golden catkin* awing

In the warm airt of the Spring; J
Sing, little children, aing! I
King, children, aing I

The lillcawhite you bring f
In UieJoyous Eaater morning g
For hope are bloaaomlng; |
And aa the earth her abruud ofanow
From offher brvaat doth tling, '

Ho may wo cast our fetter* off
In Uod'a eternal Spring. |l
Mo may we find release at la*t ; t
From sorrow and from pain, j t
Ho may wc findour childhood'* j .
Calm, delicious dawn again.
Sweet arc your eyca, O littleone*,
That look with amlliug grace, 1
Withouta shade ofdoubt or fear
Into the Future'* face! j(
Sing, aing in happy choru*.
With joyfulvoice* tell
That death I*life, and Hod I*good, *
And all thing* shall be well; !
That bitter day* shall cease j
In warmth and lightand peace,—
That Winter yields to Spring,— .

Sing, littlechildren, sing! '

(

£clcrt storn.
i

A WIFE’S CONFESSION. !
I did not marry for love. Very lew j

people do so. In this respect lam neither I
better nor worse than ray neighbors. No, 1
I certainly did not marry for love; I be- | 1liove I married Mr. Cartwright simply be- ! ]
cause he asked me.

This was how it happened. He was the ; t
rector of Doveton, and wc lived ut the | \
Manor House, which was about teu min-
utes' walk from the church and rectory, i i
We had daily services at Dovelon, and I j <
nearly always attended, and it came to pass ithat Mr. Cartwright invariably walked ; '
home with me. It was a manner of cus | 1
tom now, aud I thought nothing of it; it j 1
pleased him, end on the whole it was rather It
pleasant to me also.

1 must confess, however, that I was t
rather surprised when one morning, as wu , y
got to the avenue which led up to the j
Manor House, Mr. Cartwright asked me 1
to be his wife. i

1 have never been nhlu to find out why t
1 said yes, but I did; perhaps I thought it <
a pity to throw away so much love; per- i
haps it was because he was so terribly in I
earnest that I dared nut refuse him; per- I
baps I feared his pule face, and his low, j
pleading voice would ever haunt mo if I (
rejected his love; or perhaps it was because
bo only asked mo to marry him—ho did j
not ask me if 1 loved him, fur I think he t
guessed I did no(; perhaps it was all these ‘ 1
reasons put together, hut anyhow I said \ (
yes, aud indue time wc were married. j

1 ought to have been very happy, for he 1
was a most devoted husband, but I was y
not, and though I did nut notice it then, 1 I
know that for the next six months after i
our marriage he was not happy either. t

It was all my fault—l either would not i
or could not low him; 1 accepted all the I
devotion from him as a matter of course,
but 1 made no effort to return it, and lam I
sure that he has made a mistake inmarry- 1
ing a woman who did not love him. i

One morning, about six mouths after i
our marriage, he told me that he intended j
leaving mo alone fur a lew weeks, to slay (
with his mother, who was not very well.
He watched the effect of this announce-
went on me, but though 1 was really dis- y
pleased, 1 concealed my anuoyaueo and <
asked carelessly when he would start. I

Ho replied, the next day if I had no (
objections, and so it was settled. j

Ho was more affectionate than usual that i
day, and I was colder than ever. I only 1
once alluded to his journey, and that was
to ask if I could have my sister Maud to i
.stay while ho was gone. I

’Ihe next morning I was anxious to avoid t
formal parting, so I drove to the station ]
with him. 1 j

As the train moved off, 1 remembered y
this was the first parting since our marriage, , j
and I wished 1 had not been so cold. i

When I got homo the house looked so i
dreary aud empty and there was no one to

meet me; presently one of the servants *
came for the shawls, and with her Nero, (
Air. Cartwright’s retriever, which, when he (
saw 1 was alone, set up a howl for his t
master. 1 patted him and tried to comfort
him, feeling rebuked for bis grief, as ho <
followed mo, whining, into the house. i

Every room seemed empty, and each j
spoke of the absent master. At last I twandered into his study, where be spent |
his mornings aud liked mo to sit and work; |
and now I remembered how often 1 had (
excused myself, saying I preferred the |
drawing room, and this recollection did not i
add to my happiness. t

There was a photograph of mo standing
on his writing table and another on the (
chimney-piece; on the walls hung two or |
three drawings which ho had bogged of ]
¦no when we were engaged; indeed the t
room waa full of little remembrances of (
me. 1 opened a book I had given him, i
and in It was his name in my hand writing, t
and underneath inhis own,“From my dart- i
ing wife.” I laid it down with a sigh, ns k
I thought how carefully 1.0 treated every- i
thing I had ever given him, and how little t
care 1 took of all his gifts to me. i

Everything I attempted, everything I
looked at, reminded me of his goodness to t
me and of my coldness and ingratitude to j
him. At last 1 went to bed, where, after \
working myself into a fever of anxiety lest i
he should nut have reached the end of his (

Journey in safety, I at length cried myself ]
to sleep. y

The next morning 1 went down to break-
fast with a heavy heart, for I knew I y
couldn’t hear from him till the next day; 1U seemed so strange to breakfast alone and i
Nero appeared to think so 100, for he was Ialmost unhappy, sniffing around his mus-
iers chair in the most melancholy manner, tMy plate, for the first time since my
marriage, was empty, as I sat down to Ibreakfast, fur my husband, who was an Iearly ris_’r, always had a little boquet to 1
frecl me with every morning; frequently (forgot alt about it,and loft itto oo put
into water by the servant; this morning I <would have treasured it most carefully if (tie had gathered it.

After breakfast 1 determined to rouse
myself and go and visit some of the poor jpeople in the village, so I filled my basket Iwith some little delicacies for the sick and
set out. ,

herever I went it was the same story. 1AH held forth on my husband's goodness

£l)c pmocratic
guessed all about it, and 1 cun never thank
her enough for forbearing to worry mo
with questions us to what I had come for.

She came back in a few moments with!

a glass of wine which she made mo drink
of, saying she would send him to me at |
once if I took it. I complied, and she ¦
wont for him; iu another minute I heard
his step outside tho door, and then ho
came in.

“Nelly, ray love—my darling! what is
it? ho cried as I rushed into his out-

stretched arms, and hid my face in his
breast, sobbing bitterly. For some mo- j
merits I could not speak; at last 1 recover-
ed myself enough to sob out:

“Oh Andrew, my love! rny dear love,
can you ever forgive me ? 1 came to ask
you, and toll you I can’t live without you.
1 would have said more, but his kisses
stopped my mouth, and when at length he
let mo go there were other tears upon my
cheeks besides my own.

That was the happiest hour of my life, j
in spite of my tears; and before my moth-
er in law joined us, which she directly
avoided doing until dinner time, 1 had
poured out all 1 had to tell into my hus-
band's cars, and I had learned from him
that ho had left mo to try what effect his
absence would have on me; for he had felt
for sonic time that my pride was the great
cst barrier he had to win my love.

Ho had judged right. Ho was too gen-
erous to tell mo how much he had suffered
from my indifference, hut I knew it must

have grieved him terribly. Ho is a differ-
ent man now, ho looks so happy, and I
know ho would not change places with any
one on earth. Wc went back to the rec-
tory the next day, hut wo could not pur-
suadc Mrs. Cartwright to come with us;
she said wo were best alone, and I think
she was right.

What the Delaware Beet Sugar Company
Intend to Do.

The company intends manufacturing
brown sugar from dried beets, using only
such green beets as may be grown contig-
uous to their factory. By dried beets Is
mcaut that the beets shall go through a
process similar to that used in drying
peaches. In drying beets five tons of the
green vegetables ore compressed into one
ton. Tho green beets contain about 10
per cent, of sugar, and at the same ratio
there would bo 50 per cent, iu a ton of
dried beats. Another advantage derived
from the dry beets is that it does not re-
quire evaporation. It is the intention of
the company to work 50 tons of green
beets, or 10 tons of dried beets per day,
which would turn out 5 tons of sugar per
24 hours. They will not refine the sugar,
but will sell it to the refiners for that pur-
pose. If this experiment is successful it
will doubtless develop the peninsula in
fertility just as it has France and Germany
in those districts in which the beet was
grown. The fruit dryers are a class of
people who will bo benefited by it,and they
will find material to work upon from
September, about which lime fruit drying
cuds, till April, a space of six months, du-
ring which they now have very little to do.
Most soils suited for corn, potatoes, wheat,
etc., will do for sugar beets, but the best
are light, rich and loamy; those with a
large proportion of clay, if well tilled, pro-
ducing very rich beets. Select land which
has been plowed for one or two years, say
in corn or potatoes, and if it has had a
good coat of stable manure daring that
time, so much the better. Flow deep in
th fall or as early in tho spring as possi-
ble. If tho soil is shallow, better subsoil
it, then give it a thorough tillingjust be-
fore seeding, which will secure tho quick
sprouting of the seed ahead of tho weeds.
The time of planting may be said to ex-
tend from the middle of April to tho mid-
dle of June. This information may be
useful to those intending to engage in the
sugar beet culture.

Comb-Making.

Comb-making is a New England speci-
alty. Tho first comb made iu America
was whittled out of apiece of wood, in the
town of West Newbury, Mass. Now that
towu boasts of three largo factories where
beautiful dressing-combs are made. The
procesa is simple and interest ing. Ox-horns
arc sawed into strips, and boiled in oil to
soften them. Then tho teeth are cut by
machinery, two at a time, and polished.
Massachusetts is famous the world over
for the remarkable manner in which she
divides her industries, and has kept them
within certain limits from tho colonial
times until tho present. Every one knows
that Lyun is famous for shoes; that Sand-
wich glass Is the most beautiful in tho
country; that “Newbury combs” are found
abroad; that Shelburne Falls cutlery is fa-
mous; that Weymouth nails arc sure to

strike home; that “Baulsbury dories," or
boats, are considered a little better than
any other; that Lowell and Lawrence M ills
manufacture superior cottons; that the
“mutches which some have fancied were
made in Heaven, and yet smell of brim-
stone,” arc turned out by thousands in the
pretty town of Boxford; that much of tho
elegant furniture which we use either iu
Eastern, Western, or Southern homes is
all made in a small towu by the sea called
Manchester; but how many know that the
old city of Salem originated tho phrase
“codfish aristocracy,” and would prefer to
laugh over that odoriferous title than dis-
cuss her “witches.” If tho statements of
venerable and good men are correct, tho
first codfish were cured hero, and an ec-
centric old man, who made a fortune
in the business, had the staircase of his
mansion ornamented with carved fish; and
from that day to this wo have heard with
a sneer of “codfish aristocracy,” while tho
old staircase is still standing and is often
visited by curious people.

Turkish Mode ofSlaughtering.—
The mode of slaughtering animals for Mus-
sulman consumption is strictly defined by
religious law. Throe essentials must be
observed- First, it Is requisite, on apply-
ing tho knife to the animal's threat, Coin
voke the name of the Almighty by uttering !
tho bismilla. If this be omitted the flesh
is considered impure. Secondly,thethronl 1
mast bo cut transversely withthe edge and
nut stabbed with the point, so as to sepa-
rate the trachea and tho great arteries as
fur back as tho vertebrae, and thereby to
cause immediate death. Thirdly, the
slaughterer ought to boa Mussulman; but
the moat is not impure if killed by a
Christian or Jew, provided ho fulfils the
two previous conditions. Butchers and
slaughterers venerate Abraham us their
patron, in cuimmunoration of the sacrifice,
which being supposed to have taken place
on the 10th of Zilhidge, or eve of Coorban
Beiram, this day is regarded with extra-
ordinary reverence by both trades. On
this occasion they offer up many sacrifices,
and distribute the flesh among (bo poor.
Moses is hold to bo (be patron of shep-
herd* and drovers, in memory of his wat-
ering the flocks of Zipporah's father, in
tho valley of Midian.

The tallest trees arc most in the power
of the wioda, aud ambitious men—of the
blasts of fortune.- William /V.
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and kindness, for ail had been helped by ghim in some way or other, and all loved hand respected him. As I listened with \s
burning checks I felt as if 1 was the only
person on earth who had treated him with acruel ingratitude, and I was Iho very per- o
son whom he moat loved and cherished. o

At last I went homo, tired and sick at vheart; but there was no one to notice 1 was h
pule and worn out, no one to get me wine e
or soup to revive mo, no one to make mo
lie down and rest, as he would have done i
hud he been there. Oh, how I missed shim ! Was there ever a woman loved uud I
cured for as I had been? Was there ever ra friend so grateful ? I was sure ho would c
never come back. Why had he gone
away? <

And conscience answered, “You drove ]
him; he gave you all he had to give, and 1in return you gave him nothing but cold *
looks and unkind words; and so he left 1
you to seek love and sympathy from his (
mother.”

This thought almost maddened me. In i
fancy I saw her sitting in my place by his (
side, loving and caressing him as I had <
the best right to love and caress him. I ]
pictured her receiving tenderly the little 1loving acts I had received so coldly, and ihow I was seized with u jealous anger
against her. I mentally accused her of
estranging my husband from me, and of i
trying to win his love from me, as though
his heart was not largo enough for both i
of us.

When Maud arrived in the afternoon 1
treated her witha long tirade of abuse <

agniust mother-in laws in general uud my
own in particular. I vented all the anger <
I really felt against myself on the innocent
Mrs. Cartwright. i

“Why, Nelly,” said Maud, “I thought i
you liked Mrs. Cartwright ho much, and i
thought her so nice, that you even wanted
her to live with you, only your husbaud,
very properly, as mamma says, objected.”

“8o 1 did,” I answered; “but I did not

know then that she would ever entice my
husband away from me iu this way, or, of
course, 1 should never have liked her.”

“Ueally, Nell, you arc very hard ou the
poor woman; for, os I understand, Mr.
Cartwright went to her of hisown free will
because she was not well and he thought
hi* company would do her good,” said
Maud.

“Nonsense; 1 am sure he would have
never have left me alone, unless she had
put him up to it,”1 replied, rather crossly.

“The truth is, Nelly, you are so much
in love with your husband that you arc
even jealous of his mother; and you arc
making yourself miserable about nothing.
Why, Mr. Cartwright willbe back in a
fortnight, and I dare say you will get u
letter from him every day; so cheer up,
and let us go for a drive/* said Maud.

1 agreed to this plan, and giving Maud
the reins, I lay back and thought of her
words. Wai she right after all ? Was 1
jealous? Was I really, as Maud says, in
love with my husband? Had I onlyfound
it out now when 1 was deprived of his
company ? Was this the reason that I
could do nothing but inwardly reproach
myself for my conduct to him? And the
lunger 1 thought tho more convinced I
became that Maud was right, that I was
jealous aud that I was in love, as she
called it.

This knowledge did not make me hap-
pier, for I no sooner knew it than I longed
to tell him, aud make up, so fast as I could
fur all of my former cruelty, for I could
call my conduct by no milder word. I
passed a sleepless night, and as I lay awake
1 composed various latter* of confessiou,
which i resolved to send tho followingday;
but when morning came my pride stepped
in and I began to feel it would bo impos-
sible to write, and settled down and to wait
until my husband came home and thou tel
him how his absence had altered me.

1 got up early and walked out to meet

the postman, so anxious was I to get a
letter from biro; it was tho first I had ever
received from him since our marriage and
no girl was ever so anxious for or so
pleased with her first love-letter os I was
over this.

It was a long letter, full of loving mes-
sages and terms of endearment, all of
which cut mo to the heart, for they sound-
ed like ao many reproaches; in reality, I
think there was a tone of gentle reproach
throughout the letter. Ho gave mo an
account of his mother's health, begged mo
to write to hima few Hues every day, but
he said not n word about returning.

I spent tho morning in answering it,
much to Maud's a muse men t, who, ofcourse,
thought 1 was pouring out volumes of love
and complaints of my temporary widow
hood. After tearing up a dozen sheets of
paper 1 at lost sent a short note, cool and
with no allusion to my misery. The more
1 tried the more impossible 1 found it to

write any expressions of love or penitence,
though 1 was hungering to do so.

For a whole week I went on in this way,
suffering more acutely every day, and every
day receiving long, loving letters from Mr.
Cartwright, and writing short, cool an-
swers.

1 lost my appetite, 1 could not sleep at
night, and the torture 1 was enduring
made mo look so ill that Maud became
frightened and declared she would write
and summon my husband home and tell
him I was pining away for him. 1 for-
bade her doing so ao sternly that she dared
not disobey me, for 1 was determined that
bo should never hear from any lips but
mine that at last his heart's desire was at-

tained, for 1 loved him.
At last, when ho hud bocu away ten

days, I could bear it no longer, for I should
have brain fever if I went on this way, so
I determined to go to Melton, where Mrs.
Cartwright lived, aud see my husband. 1
came to this decision one night, and wont

into Maud's room early in the morning to
(ell her my intention. I expected she
would laugh at me, but I think she guossed
something was wrong for she seemed glad
to hear it and helped mo to pack n few
things nnd set off in time to catch tho
morning train.

It was three hours' Journey. They
seemed three years to me, fur the nearer]
got to my husband the more impatient 1
was to sec him. At last wc got to Melton,

a largish town. Of course as I was not
expected there was no one to meet me, so
I took a fly to Mrs. Cartwright’s Louse,
where I arrived about three o clock.

1 learned afterwards that Andrew was
with his mother in the drawing-room when
I drove up, but thinking I was only a vis-
itor ho escaped into another room, so I
found my mother-in-law alone.

Hy her side wore some of my husband's
socks which she was darning, socka which

1 had handed over to the servants to mend,
and which I now longed to snatch away
from his mother. His desk stood open, a
letter to me which he was writing lying
on it.

The servant announced we as Mrs. An-
drews, my voice failing as Igave my name
so that Mrs. Cartwright held up her hands
in astonishment when she saw who it was.

“Mydear I Nelly f has anything hap-
pened ? How ill youlook ! What is **?”

slit exclaimed.
“£• want my husband,” Igasped, sinking

on to a chair, for I thought I should have
fallen. Without onother word Mrs. Cart-
wright left the room; I feel sure now she

at Ajaccio, November 15,1781. Nothing |
could have been, apparently, more brilliant ,and hopeful than such an alliance, yet in ‘a short period she found herself a discard- j,
ed wife, and has lived to see her husband's t
family twice ruined and twice overthrown, t

Madame Bonaparte was the daughter
ui a Hcotch-Irish merchant, Wm. Patter- f
nn, though her mother was a native of <
Maryland. Mr. Patterson was president of
the bank of Baltimore, and the richest man <
of his time in Maryland, perhaps in tho i
United States, except Charles Carroll of 1Carrollton, lie enjoyed the intimate ac- i
quaiutancc of Washington, Lafayette and
all the revolutionary galaxy of Maryland-
ers. Her mother was sister of tho wile of
Qen. Smith, a distinguished officer in the
old Maryland line. Robert Patterson, her
brother, married Miss Caton, a grand-
daughter of Charles Carroll of Carrollton,
who, when a widow, visited London, whore
she married the Marquis of Wellesley,
brother of the duke of Wellington.

Jerome Bonaparte, a native of Ajaccio,
in the Island of Corsica, and the young-
est brother of Napoleon Bonaparte, came
to New York in command of a French
frigate in 1803. Ho came to Baltimore
to visit Captain Joshua Barney, who had
served six years in tho navy of France.
At the house of Bamuel Chase, one of the
Maryland signer* of tho Declaration of In-
dependence, he was introduced to Miss
Elizabeth Patterson, thou one of the belles
of Baltimore, though not yet eighteen.
She was beautiful in person, and possessed
sprightly wit, fascinating manners and
many brilliant accomplishments. She is
said, moreover, to have strikingly resem
bled the Bonaparte family. Jerome be-
came, or professed to become, much at-

tached to Miss Patterson, and she accepted
his offer of marriage, (made through the
Spanish minister at Washington, )and was
united to himDecember 24,1803. There
can bo no doubt whatever of the validity
of tho marriage. The ceremony was per-
formed by tbo Bishop of Baltimore, John
Carroll, brother of Charles Carroll of Car-
rollton, and in accordance with the ritual
of tho Roman Catholic Church.

The marriage contract, considered of
importance, was drawn up by Alexander
J. Dallas, subsequently Secretary of the
Treasury, and witnessed by several official
personages, including the mayor of Balti-
more. The father of Miss Patterson, a
man of plain, practical sense, was strongly
opposed to the marriage. He remonstra-
ted against it,and friends uttered their
admonitions, fur Jerome was the weakest
and most worthless of Napoleon's brothers.
Miss Patterson, however, who was tho
Napoleon of her own family, determined
to marry, declaring that she “would rather
be the wife of Jerome Bonaparte for an
hour than tho wife of any other man for
life.” After tho marriage Jerome Bona-
parte remained in America for a full year,
visiting, with his wife, various parts of
the country. There are still extant docu-
ments, in the shape of receipts, showing
how Mr. Patterson, tho father, paid tailors’
bills, Ac., for Jerome Bonaparte. Trou-
ble, however, was brewing in Franco, from
whic h alarming news arrived even during
tho bridal tour. Napoleon was furious
when ho heard of Jerome’s marriage. He
spoke of it as mcssaliauco, and directed
that Jerome should rcturu to Franco by
tho first frigate, on pain of being regarded as
a deserter. There is no need to comment

on the inconsistency of a man who was

simply the son of a popular lawyer, and
who, after he had separated from tho
noble woman (Josephine) who he had
married on account of her beauty and ac-
complishments, and became a suitor of
Maria Louisa, said to the father of
tho latter (the Emperor of Austria) that
“he dated his nobility from Mellessiuoand
Montto Nolle," two of his great victories
over the Austrians. Jerome was forbid-
den to bring his wife to France, and all
the captains of the French vessels were
prohibited from receiving on board “the
young person to whom ho had attached
cd himself.’’

Jerome was alarmed, and for sometime
feared to return. At length on the 11th
of March. 1805, he and his wife embark-
ed at Baltimore for Europe, in the Amer-
ican ship Erin, and arrived safely at Lis-
bon. Among the receipts of Wm. Patter-
son, copies of which arc now before us,
are some for cabin stores furnished for
passengers on board this ship, as well as
clothing and shoes furnished tho crew of
tho French frigate President, and for
passage money of Mrs. Bonaparte and
family iu the brig Mars from London.
We have also before us the manuscript
journal of Capt. Wm. Stevenson, of the
ship Erin, 1805. We make tho following
extract;

“My first destination was Lisbon, the
ship being engaged to carry Mods. Jerome
Bonaparte to that place. Madame Bona-
parte and her friend, Mrs. A., were like-
wise on board, as were Mr. W. Patterson,
brother to Madame Bonaparte, a secretary,
surgeon, and four or five domestics of Mr.
Bonaparte. The embarkation of those
persons on board tho Erin was intended
to be kept a secret, yet nothing wo* less
so. Each of the ladies protested to their
innocence of divulging tbo voyage, and
one of them, it is very possible, may not

have spoken of it, but certain it is the
the great secret was known iq ipv family
indirectly from the other one.

“Tho passage to Lisbon offered very
little to interest the attention. Mr. and
Mrs. Bonaparte were both sick daring
the greater part of the passage and occa-
sionally Mrs. A.’’

“We found Mr. Bonaparte quite an
agreeable passenger, requiring very little
attention, very familiar and extremely good-
humojud. ||is secretary, M. Lo Cannes,
I was much pleased with os a man of good
understanding and agreeable manners; the
surgeon quite a gentleman, full of life and
animation, and of a most admirable appe-
tite. Having said something about talking
of our absent friends above, I would not
by any means thereby insinuate that Mr.
Bonaparte wot in that way, or indeed any
of the gentlemen; it was left entirely to
the ladies, and could not be in better hands.

“Jerome always spoke well ofthe people
of Baltimore ana of the Americans in gen-
eral. On the arrival of the vesael at Lis-
bon on the 2d day of Aprila French guard
was placed around tho ship, and Madam
Jerome was not allowed to land. An em-
bassador from Napoleon wailed upon her
and asked what ho could do for Min Pat
tcison. To whom she replied: —“Tellyour master that Madam Bonaparte is
ambitions, and demands her rights as a
member of tho imperial family.”

This pithy and high spirited reply strikes
the key-note ofa character which was im-
perial by nature if not by rank. Orders
were issued to every port under French
authority forbidding them to land Na-
poleon sternly refused to recoguizo tho
marriage. Jerome left his wifeat Lisbon,
and hastened to Paris, hoping by a per
sonal interview to soften the kpror.
Madame Bonaparte, however, was obliged
to sail for England. On her arrival she
was attended by her brother, W. Patter-

j son; Mrs. Anderson, a female companion;
Dr. Gamier, a French physician, and sev-

: oral servants. Tho Erin came in to the
j uuay at Dover at three o %*iook of a Sun-day afternoon, and a great concourse of

(Original iOoftrg.
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OUR DEAD. I
Written for tlio Democratic Advocate ®

Y cjr.w. d
How oft at liu*touch of death'k cruel hand, m
Abright Joyous lifeis chilled in its bloom; H
How often some face, all radiant with hope |
Resigns its sweet light in the depths of a tomb.

0j The shadows that hover so dense o'er us here. ¦
; In fallingoft darken the day's brightest hours,

And the sepulcher's gloom flrmly holds in its grasp '
What earth has late known as her freshest young (]

flowers. a
Tls with sorrow we yield thus our loved ones to C

death, (

And weep as each coffined form seeks its low bod; (
i For the tears that drop o’erthem, oftfall on the bier .

j Ofa school-mate or friend, fondly cherished though
dead. *

The strong chain of friendship that binds life to life '
I.oses sometimes a link from its golden extent, *

I And strengthlcss its severed form lies at onr feet. I
| While mcin'ry recalls the deep loss wc lament.

As weeping we bow to the stroke that is given, 1
We remember the loved ones who fell neath the (

blow, ,
And forgetting nW/nnlt* viebut think ofthe ruauhiue ,
That brightened their lives and ours here below. '

. I
Stricken mothers may weep for lives (hat have fled t
For the handsofaflection thatsoothod them in pain
Fond brother* may fool os Uicy weep o’er the dead
That a *UUr'love never willgreet them again,

i The shadows have deepened o'er the homes they '
once lined

With the light of their smiles and the ring of their
mirth,

Yet their mem’ry dies not, for they live In the
hearts

That rejoiced In their lives and their presence on
earth.

Tho’ sorrow's deep gloom may rest on the hearts
Of mothers and brothers, and friend* sadly weeping'
Tho bright sun of hope gilds the darkness tieyond—
The hope that our.tean* willbring Joy in'thcrcnping-

I-ot us learn Uiol each death but unfetters a life
From the grasp of a body long tortured with pain*
While hope brings to view the bliss of a realm

Where death willne’er darken our household in.
HVafcra MnryUuvlOdUtjf.

"

(Dur (Dlio.

ELIZABETH PATTERSON BONAPARTE.
heath of n t’elebraled I'monaac.

The End of a Remarkable Life—Sketch ofa
Career Covering Nearly a Century of Time
— Romance, Sorrow and Retirement.

The Baltimore Sun of April 5, contains
tho following interesting description of
this lady ;

Madame Elizabeth Patterson Bonaparte,
of Baltimore, whose history in connection
with the family of Napoleon is so well
known, died Friday, at 1.15 o’clock, P.
M., in the 96th year of her age, at the

| residence of Miss K. M. (iwinn, corner of
, ( Cathedral and Richmond streets, where

¦ she had long boarded. Up to within a

.i very short while ago Madame Bonaparte
, ; was in the full possession of her faculties,
, ; but for tho past ten days her life had been

' slowly ebbing away, and she died almost
by inches, her strong vitality and extraor-
dinary force of will enabling her to retain

’ animation, even without food or nourish-
ment, for a length of time almost iucredi-

| ble. She was buoyed by her wish to see
{ i once more her grandson, Colonel Jerome

, | Napoleon Bonaparte, who sailed from Ku-
-4 rope March 15 on a summons by cable to

I ! her bedside, and who reached Baltimore
, March 20.

Madame Bonaparte had always believed
I she would live until she was a hundred

. ! years of age, and was impressed with tho
. idea that a strong will would carry her

over a century. She had always taken
the greatest care of her health; she lived a

. frugal, moderate life, of late years rarely
, going out of doors, and using all precau-

tions which would lend to extend her days.
She received every kindness from Mis*
Gwioo and from her esteemed companion,
Mrs. Sophia J. Clarke, besides the skilled
advice and attention of Dr. Jas. S. Mac-
kenzie, who hud been her physician for

4 thirteen years, up to tho hour of dissolu-
, tion. As late in her life as her 90th year

' she was active in watching over her exten-

sive business affairs. When past her 85th
, year she almost every fair day gave perso-

s nal attention to the building of the fine
} brick business house on South street, ad-
. joining The Sun office. On tho street

’ then, she carried yet the traces of that
’ beauty and vivacity which were tho charms

} of her youth, and her keen eye flashed
' with u lustre remarkable for her age, and

I j in her figure she showed no bending, and
# her step was firm and even elastic.

From Thursday, March 27, she began
J to fade away sensibly. Her left side be-

j came paralized. For the whole interven-
ing week she was unable to take any uour-

( ishment, and had to be kept up entirelyr by stimulants. Even this she was unable
4 to lake in any quantity greater than by
4 ; the spoonful. On Tuesday, April 1, her

5 ‘ mind remained clear, and on the afternoon
of that day she, for tho first time, asked

' ! for spiritual advisors, and requested that
llev. Dr. John Leyburn be sent for. Rev.

} Dr. Leyburn and llev. Dr. J. T. Lcftwich,
j of tho Presbyterian Church, spent some

4 time with her in tho evening and admin-

I istered religious consolations. On tho 2d
of April she was not |p a condition to ap

' preciato anything; she remained unconsoi-
} ous all of the lid instant, and by degrees

her life ebbed away at fifteen min-
.. nts post one o'clock on tho afternoon of

the 4th instant.
Madame Bonaparte’s first serious sick-

i ness began in December, 1878, when she
' Wus attacked with acute bronchitis. She

I went to bed the day after New Year’s,
( and since that time had been able to be up

only at very rare or brief intervals. Dur-
( ing her illness she took great pleasure in

conversing with Dr. Mnekeosio in regard
to her past life, in the course of which her
witflashed frequently, giving spice to her
commentaries on contemporary women¦ in tho gay world of foreign courts, all of
which she vividlyrecalled. She also spoke
with pride of her attention to business and
the success which, working like a dark,

j hat) attended her efforts to achieve inde-
’ | pendenco in the structure of a large for

tunc. Towards the close of her active
life she once avowed to a business man
that her ruling passions had been love,
ambition and and avarice. Love had long
since fled, ambition had brought disap-
pointment, but avarice would remain.

The death of Madame Bonaparte closes
a career of peculiar and mournful interest.
It really removes from the world one of
the most remarkable of American women.
The lilowhich has just ended was in itself
a historical romance, and had been so
linked with lives which were at one time
more conspicuous in the wars and politics
of tho old world than any which had pre-
ceded them for centuries, that whether in
life or death, her name recalls the greatest¦ personages nnd events of modern times-
On Christmas Eve, 1803, the marriage of
Jetoiuc B. u a parte, the youngest of Napo-
leon's brothers with Elisabeth Patterson

1 took place, and at that time Nupoloou was
the conqueror of Egypt and Italy and !
First Consul of France. The bride was¦ in her IBlh year, (she was born February I

‘ 1786,) and the groom was leas than j
four months older, having boon bom 1

'raudsuus of Madame Bouaparto are the li
>nly acinus whose Bonaparte blood is un- 'J
(uestionablc. p

lu hits will Madame Bonubarte’e father d
uadc bat small provisions for h#r x though t
10 left her some houses and a cellar full li
>f wine, along with the reproof that her 1
lollyand misconduct had cost him much v
Money. On the birth of her child Jerome
liad sent her 1,000 guineas, and after his o
second marriage offered her a principality n
nd $40,000 u year, which she declined, j
is “though Westphalia might be aconsid- f
enable kingdom it was not large enough to i
bold two queens.” From Napoleon she t
received $20,000 cash and annuity of i
$12,000 which was paid till the Emperor j
abdicated. Jerome was stung at her accept-
ance of money from his brother, but she (
retorted that she preferred shelter under '
the wing of the eagle to shelter under the \
wing of the goose. She bore a singular j
resemblamcc to Napoleon, which was fro- (
quently remarked on in Paris. Lady Mor- i
gan wrote of her;—‘“With her airy man- |
ncr, beauty and wit, she would have made i
an excellent princess, American as she was.
One wonders that Napoleon could have
been blind to her capabilities—he whose
motto was, ‘The tools to him who can use
them.’ ” Talleyrand said of her, “Ifshe
were a queen with what grace would she
reign.

’’

Qortschakoff, then a diplomatic
debutant , said that had she been “near the
throne the allies would havefound it even
more difficult to dispose of Napoleon.”
Crillon remarked neatly:—“She charms
with her eyes while she slays with her
tongue.’ A shrewd Baltimore banker
said of her that he know “no man more
capable of creating legitimately with so
small a capital the large fortune she a-
masted.” In 1849 Mmc. Bonaparte com-
plained that having been cheated out of
her inheritance from her “late rich and un-
just father,” she had only SIO,OOO a year.
“The Emperor hurled mo buck on what 1
most hated on earth—my Baltimore ob-
scurity. I have ever been an imperial
Bonaparlist quand meme, and am enchant-
ed that the prestige or the name has elect-
ed (to the presidency of the second repub-
lic) a prince who has my most ardent
wishes fur an empire.”

Wreck Raising.

The London Time* says ;—ln view ofi
the fact that a vessel of our own Royal
Navy and one belonging to the German
Imperial Navy still lie submerged on oar
coast, it will not be inopportune if we
place before our readers u description of
plant and apparatus which have been de-
signed with the view of raising Her Ma-
jesty’s ship Vanguard. It may bo re-
membered that Mr. Druilt ilalpin,C. K.,
the engineer to the Victoria Graving
Docks, raised the steamship Edith from
her long submersion in Holyhead harbor
in December last. That success led Mr.
Hatpin to devise means whereby the rais-
ing of the Vanguard might, at least, be
rendered possible, and these plans have been
patented. Two main difficulties confront
at the outset all who may attempt to raise
large ships which arc submerged in deep
*oler. The first difficulty is that of ef-
fecting proper attachments so as to obtain
a sure hold on the ship; the second is that

1 of avoiding the sinking of an immoderate
amount of capital in the accessary plant.
Mr. Halpin claims for his designs that

i they meet both these difficulties in a very
practical manner. He effects the first ob-
ject by means of special boring gear, work-
ed from iron towers, while the second is
attained by so constructing the lifting
plant and apparatus that it forma a float-
ing dock capable of transporting itself to
any part ofthe world, thus also obviating
the cost of towing hitherto incurred in
taking floating docks to distant naval sta-
tions.

The general principle consists inattach-
• ingsteel wire ropes to the vessel to be

raised and in putting them in uniform
tension, so that the ship is not subjected
to any strain. To this end a wrought-iron
cylindrical tower, about five feet in diam-
eter, and formed indeep wrings or sections,
bolted together by flanges, is lowered—-
and built up as it is lowered—from a
floating staging into position besido the
wreck. The lower is open at the top,
while the near the bottom is a working
chamber, beneath which is a compartment
capable of being filled with water. In a
chamber below this compartment a quan-
tity of ballast is placed to lower the centre

of gravity of the structure. The tower is
guided td any desired position by the aid
of four small anchors, the wire ropes of
which are rove through blocks at the bot-
tom of the tower, while the free ends are
under control from above. Guy ropes arc
also led from the top of the tower to an-
other set of anchors, and by their means
oscillation is controlled.

The working chamber has glass sight
holes, throqgh which the operations may
be inspected. The electric light is used
to aid vision at night; and, in order to dis-
perse the fish that might bo attracted by
the light, jets of paraffine art occasionally
ejected into the water near the light.
Around the working chambor is a belt
with a trunioo, which carries a long bar,
which bar revolves around its own axis as
well as vertically around the axis of the
trunion. It is also capable of being run in
and out horisontally, or at an angle to-
wards the wreck. In fact, it has a pre-
cisely similar action to the handle of a
smith’s vice. One cud of this bar carries
a steel wire brush, whjle the other is fitted
W lth a steel fluted drillingtool shaped like

i a pointed projectile. The brush end of
• the bar is hollow, and Is in oommunica-

f tlon with s head of water giving a very
• much higher pressure than that duo to

. the head of water at which the work is
being carried on.

i The brush, having been brought to bear
[ against the side of the vessel, is made to

rotate, aqd; at the samo time, the water
Under pressure rushoa from the centre of

1 the brush. By this means the seaweed is
cleared away, preparatory to the drill bo-

-1 log applied, the action of which would be
greatly impeded by the marine growth,

i A *pot having been cleared, the bar is re-
versed, end lor end, and the boring-tool

i brought iuto play on the cleaned plate
, The drill being rotated, a hole is bored
i through the skin plating of the vessel. The
. drillbar is then brought into a vertical posi-

tion and receivesa cast steel toggle, which is
1 to form the attachment, and which is pa *B-

- ed into the hole by Ua aid. The toggle ia
connected to a steel wire rope, which is

i lod up above. These operations having
, been completed, the tower is moved bodily

forwards to the point at which the next
hole is to be made, and p on until all the

i holes have been drilled and all the toggles
placed in position around the ship. The

6 drillingarm is worked by gearing and a
. shaft which run# up outside the tower and

s communicates by means of u flexible rope
i abaft with un engine oo a barge. The
I mana-uveriiig of the bar kdt

an attendant in the Working chamber, who
, is in communication withthe- on the stag-

ing above. An each attachment U mate
: the end of the wire rone U made fast , a

| ail.wreck. The upper ends of all the rope?.¦ b"i,‘ -• —ns

people gathered to witness the landing. ! gi
A London paper of tho times says;— lor
“Madame Bonaparte is a petite figure, cle- qt
gaudy formed, of a fair complexion, hazel
eyes, and a beautiful countenance, full of ' in
the most interesting expression.” b<

A letter from Dover, May 21, 1805, ol
says;—“This day, at about half-past two ft
o’clock, tho beautiful Madame Jerome m
Bonaparte received the visits of the roost hi
conspicuous persons, both ladies and geu- sc
tlcmen, at this place. Her style and be- ai
havior on this occasion displayed an unaf- ui

fectod elegance and dignified composure ei

which entirely confirmed the favorable im- h
preseion which on her first landing was r<
immediately made. She was dressed with |

great simplicity and modesty. On her ai
head she wore no ornament but her hair, a
seeming to trust completely to that nature r<
which to her had been so bountiful. The tl
company remained a considerable time, I w
each appearing to vie in the offer of alien ! r
tions.”

At Camberwell, near Lon !on, July771, 1 g
1805, she gave birth to a son, the late q

Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte. Jerome's j apetition to the Emperor for recognition of j (
his wife proving unavailing he yielded to ! Ithe imperial will, and on the 22d of Au-! i
gust, 1807, married the Princes Frederica t
Catherine, of Wurtcmburg. i yMadade Bonaparte never saw her bus- ! r
band again, except iu a casual meeting 1 1
many years after their separation. After t
the downfall of Napoleon she visited Eu- ' i
rope and encountered him, with his priu-1 (
cess, in the gallery of the Pitti palace in | y
Florence. On observing her Jerome start- iod aside and said to the princess, “That (
lady is my former wife." Hu instantly <
left the gallery, and tho nsxt morning do- i
parted from Florence. Madame Bonaparte
soon after tho birth of her child, Jerome,
returned to Baltimore. Napoleon never
succeeded iu inducing the Pope, Pius VII,!
to declare Jerome's first marriage null and
void. To the pontiff’s honor be it said, he
invariably refused such oppeals. Of course
a new interest was thrown around Madame
Bonaparte when she once more returned j
to her native city,

r A halo of romance, poetry and suffering¦ was about her. Besides her strength of
* character, her wit, beauty and accomplish-

I ments would have graced any circum-
- stances or rank. She had the satisfaction

i of seeing her arch enemy, Napoleon, hurled
l from his throne and imprisoned at St,

- Helena. After his downfall she visited

r Europe and remained there seven years.
I She spent several years at Florence, where

occurred the accidental meeting with Jo-
-3 rome, above referred to. Her fascinating
I manners, extraordinary beauty and roman-

r tic history made her admired and celebra- i
i ted all over the continent,

r Young Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte ac-
* companied his mother to Europe, and was

, placed at school in Geneva, where ho re-
f mained several years. In 1821 ho joined

- his mother in Italy, where most of the
' Bonaparte family were then residing, and

by whom he was affectionately received.
- In the spring of 1823 he returned to

i America, and in tho next year entered Har-
t, sard University, where ho remained three
3 years. In November, 1829, ho was mar-
e ried to Miss Susan May Williams, a native

1 of Baltimore, but descended of a prominent
y Massachusetts family. On the sth of
s November, 1830, a son was bom to Mr.
t Bonaparte, and named Jerome Napoleon,
s Another son, Charles Joseph, was born in

1 1852. Tbs former, after spending one
0 year at Harvard, entered West Point, July
11, 1848, and graduated high in his class

in 1852. Mr. Bonaparte and his son vis-
f ited Paris in 1854, and immediately upon
f their arrival were invited to dine at St.
t Cloud by the Emperor Louis Napoleon.

1 When they entered the palace Mr. Bo-
* naparte received a paper containing the

deliberate opinion ofleadingFrench officials
1 to the effect that Jerome Bonaparte ought

u to bo considered a legitimate child of
e France. Young Bonaparte having resign- !

1 cd his commission in tho United States
army, was appointed sub lieutenant in the

a French army, and proceeded at ones to ,
i the Crimea, where he distinguished him-

- self on several occasions. For his gallant j
conduct he received a Victoria medal from

- the Queen of England, a decoration from |
the Sultan of Turkey, and the Cross of the |

, Legion of Honor from Napoleon (Jl. ;

r For his services in the Italian campaign ;
* of 1859 Victor Emanuel decorated him with |
f the Order of Military Valor. In the Ir Franco-Prussian war Col. Bonaparte won

1 additional distinction. After the capture
. of the Emperor at Sedan he escorted the

t Empress through France, and returned to j
Paris in time to taka a conspicuous part

; in the memorable siege of that city.
Daring tbo commune he escaped frome Paris just in time to save his life. At the |

J close of the war Col. Bonaparte returned ;
- to this country and visited Baltimore. In

the summer of 1871, at Newport, Rhode
, Island, he married Caroline Le Roy Ap-

, pleton, (Mrs. Newbold Edgar,) grand- j
daughter of Daniel Webster,

s In the Summer of 1870 his father, Je-1
1 romo Napoleon Bonaparte, died in this j

s city, aged 05 years, leaving his large for
r tune to his wife and two sons. Mr. 80-1

1 naparte bore a striking likeness to his uu-1
t ole the great Napoleon, having the samec massive head, regular features and as dark i

f eyes. He was a gentleman of refined
taste and culture. His remains are bur- Iy ied at Loudon Park Cemetery, near Bal-

i timoro city.
- Jerome, tho husband of Madame Bona-

parte, lived until the period of the fullest
splendor of tho second empire, and #l-

- though the Pope never legitimatized his
l* second roarriagp by granting a divorce

1 (Voiu tho first, liis three children wore of
i, princely rank, and one of them visited tho
il United Slates about the time of tho out-

u break of tho late war, with his wife the
1 daughter of the King of Italy. He was

- treated with great consideration, but paid
f? no attention to the lawful wife, who lived

in seclusion in Baltimore. Madame Ho
naparte, although inheriting onty a small

f portion of her faVfior s great wealth, be-
came rich by successful investments andby life-long habits of economy,

a For years she lived st a boarding house
in Baltimore, seeing very little company.
She retained up to a late period of her life

1 the vivacity and vigor of her intellect,
i though the remarkable beauty of her youth

- had long since disappeared. For fiftyyears,r it is said, she kept a diary, in which she re-
corded her observations of European and

1 American society. Some of her remarks are
* severely sarcastic. A wellknown publish-

i ing house, it is said, offered her t few years
ago ten thousand dollars for the manuscripts volumes, but she refused to soli them at

- any price, and has committed them to the
8 custody of her younger grandson, Charles
i Joseph, a well-known member of the Bal-

timore bar. It has been expected thate they would be published after her death.
, The ruling passion of this remarkable

wumans’s life seems to 4iave been to regain
her rights in behalf of her grand-son, and

i she is believed to have studiously econo-
-0 that her great wealth might add to

bis chances for the crown. When wc ro-
i; member the extraordinary events that
- have happened in the family whoso namev he boars, nothing would seeity impossible,

for, after all tbo ambitious marriages con-f traded by tho brothers of Napoleon, tbe
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lifiiug gear in brought over llio wreck.
Tliis lilting gear consists of • couple of
pontoons, connected together by a hollow
deek, and fitted with screw engines, cen-
trifugal pumps and winding gear, and
having controlling air chambers on the top.
This forma a wreck-lifting apparatus as
well as an ordinary dry dock structure.

The lifting gear having been brought
over the wreck, the booms are then parted,
and one is moored to each side of the lift-
ing gear. The cud of the steel-wire ropes
from tlie toggles are then passed up sepa-
rately through distinct hawse pipes in the
deck above. The end of each rope is
made fast to a winch-barrel, which is ca-
pable of independent action, sod ia other
wise so arranged as to insure uniformity
of strain being brought on all the ropes.
The wire ropes are made fast at the lop of
the tide, and the winches are revolved so
as to gel a fair strain on during the fall of
the tide. At the same time water is ad-
mitted into the pontoons forming the bot-
tom of the dock until they arc sunk nearly
to the under side of the dock. At dead
low tide tlie pontoons are pumped free of
their contained water, and the vertical lift
obtained ia equal to the rise of the tide
pin*any extra buoyancy which may exist
between the depth to which the dock was
originally submerged and its greater power
of flotation ihan the weight of the wreck.
The vertical lilthaving been accomplished,
the dock will steam in shore carrying the
wreck with it until the latter grounds.
The pontoons will again bo filled with
water, and the wire ropes wound in as far
as possible. I’umping out will then take
place, and another fleet in shore wowld be
made. These operations would bo repeat-
ed as often as necessary, and, after tbo
first, would be independent of the state of
the tide. By this means the wreck would
thus bo speedily brought into shallow
water, nnd made sufficiently water tight to
enable her to be floated and received into
the floating dock which, in another char-
acter, had assisted in rescuing her from
immersion. In a modified form of the
gear for boring and making attachments,
the tube is only about 18 inches in diam-
eter, and is used as a fulcrum for carrying
tlie boring gear, the operations being
watched from above by the aid of refract-
ing mirrors.

We thus have an ingenious system of
ship raising propounded, in which the risk

1 of tlie outlay is confined to a very small
proportion of the plant—namely, the tow-
cr, and its gear~and to the labor. Should
the raising of the wreck be rendered im-
possible by any unforsoeu circumstance,
the dock would still bo perfectly capable
of being used as a dry dock. The total
cost of auch a dock, capable of lining

;; weights up to 10,000 tons, is stated to bo
j about £BO,OOO. The expenses of making

r a tower, taking it out, and proving the pos-
sibility or otherwise of making n attsoh-
ment, is estimated at £2OOO. Seeing the
number of wrecks which are strewn around

' our coast, it it, at least, question for con-
sideration whether a trial could not bo

, made with this apparatus, the principles of
' which are based on considerable experi-

ence of ship-raising. It would appear to

, be more desirable, seeing that if the Uft-
, i ing plant failed to effect its object, it

could at once bo used as an ordinary dry
. Idock.

J How Thimbles are Made.

' The manufacture of thimbles is very
simple, but singularly interesting. Coin

8 | silver is mostly used, and is obtained by
K purchasing coin dollars. Hence U hap-

pcoa that the profits of the business are
11 affected instantaneously by all variations

’ ' n fbo nation s greenback promise to pay.
11 Tho first operation strikes a novice as al-

most wicked, for it is nothing else thanputting a lot of bright silver dollars, fteshIrotn the mint, into dirty crucibles, ande j melting them up into solid ingota These
j are rolled into the required thickness, and

cut by a stump into oircular pieces of the
1 i required bile. A solid metal bar of the
I “ire of the inside of the intended thimble,¦ j moved by nowerful machinery up and

down in a bottomless mould of the oat-
> side of tho thimble bends, the circular

•' disks into tho thimble shape as fast as they
can be placed under the descending bar.¦ Once in shape, the work of brightening.

1 polishing nnd decorating is done upon
1 lathe. First, tho blank- form is fit-

ted with a rapidly revolving rod. A
’!slight touch with a sharp chisel takes a

J thin shaving from the end, another does
< 3 the same on the side, and the third rounds

1 j off the rim. A round steel rod, dipped in
3 oil,and preseed upou tho surface, gives it

a lustrous polish. Then a little revolving
; steel wheel, whose edge ia a raised orna-

ment, held against the revolving blank,
prints that ornament, just outside tho rim.
A second wheel prints a different urna-

L meat around tho centra, while a third
' wheel, with sharp points, makes the io-
-1 dentations ou tho lower half and end of

tho thimble. Tbo inside is brightened
’ and polished in a similar way, the thimble

' being held on a revolving mold. Allthat
remains to be done is to boil the eomplot-

-1 ed thimbles in soapsuds, to remove the oil,¦ brush them up, sud pack them for the
> trade.

1 The Electric Eight.

Km son's Apparatus Am, lleaby,
* A correspondent of tho New York AW-
? *'“7Po*l writes as follows:—“In eonversa-
-1 lion with an eminent scientific gentleman,o who is an intimate personal friend of the

inventor Edison, 1 learned a number of
‘- interesting facts bearing on the futareeftbey much discussed electric light. My infor-
° "taut, who has just returned from a visit
l* to Menlo I’ark, assured mo that tho light

was entirely ready for introduction into
ir general use, and that the company was
0 simply waiting for the European patents,

•r which the English solicitors itave jolt tei-lf eg-aphed them will not bo ready underis twenty days. Tho apparatus is standing
'¦ complete in Edison's workshop, and lam
e jassured gives a soft, beautiful lightof the

1 same strength as gas. The (location of
; i relative expense is, of conrae, yet some-
>l what a speculative one, bat the highest

! estimate makes tho colt oss-balf that of
“ gas. In answer to my inquiry how tbia

1 revolution would affect gas stacks, my in-
|* | formant (.bought that, while gas mum uHi-
* mutely go out of use, the enormous exist-
>• ’ ‘“g of gas and tlie great interest
H ! involved weald for a long time contest the
is claim, of the new light to popular favor
g 11c thought the gas plsot could nut he
y used to auy considerable extent in distrib1 uting tlie eloetrio light, hut that this wort
C must be practically done du uoro a* it

would cost as much to adapt the gas pipese ami jets to electricity as to supi.lvuaw an-
* psrstus. Edison's jot. be says, is vsr*
•'

“u 'l" ¦ manor, very simple*
Kvcii at the seme cost, or greater,' IhsefeS-


