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li'rrilic Explosion at Hudson. 
HUDSON; \Y is., April 12. —At 1:15 this after

noon a dull rumbling report win lieard from the 
northwestern portion of the city, followod by 
tlio sharp elang of tho alarm balls, and Hoonit 
becamc- known that tho boilur of tho Hudson 
chair company had exploded with torrilic re
sults. Tho loss of lifo and limb was surpris-
inglv small. William Paaska, long and well 
known in tlu-se part.-1, and for some weeks the 
ciicinee", was pickod from tho ruins soon after 
tho concussion, burned, bruised and blackened 
almost beyond n-eo^nitioii, though still alive. 
Drs. Raker and Johnson were at onco sum
moned, and all possiblo was dono to alleviate 
his paius, but ho diod at 7:30 this evening. 
Suporiutondent Fisher also was standing a few 
yards away from tho building, was hit 
upon tho head with a living missile 
and one of M rs. liilley's sons wasslightlv hurt, 
but no others of tlio fifty,men employed about 
the premises were injured. No one is able to 
give tho cause, though Iho general impression 
is that tile water was perniittid in some way to 
get low in the boilers, and cold water pumped 
in upon a red-hot crown sheet, which never 
fails to produce a similar result. Mr. Fisher 
was in the room a moment beforo, but did not 
think to look at tho water gauge, as Paaska was 
regarded a very caroful man; but ho thinks 
low water must have been the cause. Somo 
talked also of a tendency to overload the ca
pacity of the boilors, owing to tho largo amount 
of power required lo run (ho mamillary. 

TUK WKECI; 
is one of the most, complete ever witnessed. 
There is hardly one brick left upon another. 
Large pieces of debris were thrown inoro than 
a quarter of a mile from the wreck. The CHS-

. ings of the monstrous boilers are torn to ribbons 
and thrown rods away. Tho flues are standing 
on ends in all directions, some far off in tho 
pond. Tho very foundations of tho engine 
room are upheavod and the spokes in the gi
gantic llv wheel are snapped off like pipestems, 
wliilo thick mortar and other ruins are strewn 
about like stones from a volcano. Hundreds 
ol'panes of glass are also shattered from tho 
main building from both erds and sides, while 
some of tho employes declare they were lifiod 
bodily from :heir feet by the force or tho con
cussion. No destruction could be made more 
complete, but it is fortunate that tlie fire shop 
was separata from the ongino room, and thus 
presented a groater catastrophe. Tho loss is 
estimated at noarly $10,000, which no insur
ance fin cover. The company will procoed at 
onco to rebuild aud resume oneratioiiH as soou 
as possible. Frod Goss, C. IL Coon, \V. H. 
Phipps and Judge Moffatt, all prominent citi
zens and well-to-do business men, are stock
holders iu tho concorn. The factory was new 
throughout and had only recently started up. 

Culninlty ill Georgia. 
COLUMIJUS, Ga., April 12.—The steamer 

Wylio, of the Central lino of steamers, last 
night struck a bridge at Fort Gaines, carrying 
away her cabin and. striking a pier, sank im
mediately. Tho first and socond clerks, a negro 
child, and threo dock hands are missing. She 
had a miscellaneous cargo. Boat and cargo a 
total loss. Tho names of tho officers and crow 
drowned are: 

Purser. It L. PALMER. 
Clerk, W. J. IilVKRS. 
PRESS CUMMINGS. 
CHARLES MUNN. 
TOM EVERETT. 
DAVE BROOKS. 
NELSON MclvAY. 
LUCIE N McCLARY. 
ClIAHLES PITTS. 
GREEN SINGER. 

Dospornti; Flirlit With an Outlaw. 
ilAi.EIGH. N. C, Special Telegram, April 12. 

—Yesterday William Pritchard, known as Bad 
Bill, was shot and killed near Balcersvillo, N. 
C. He was a notorious outlaw, and for five 
years has been operating iu tho wildest part of 
North Carolina, iji the lofty mountains nf tho 
Blue ridge. He shot seven men, killing ono: 
has stolen horses and cattle and counterfeited 
liioiny. Three years ago ho was out
lawed, but escaped capture by slip
ping from county to couulv, living 
like a beast of prey. He has repeatedly boon 
sought for by United States and Stato officer?. 
Yesterday two brothers, James and E. Burle
son, botli constables, found Pritchard at the 
house of his brother-in-law, named Keese Bla-
lock. 'i hey had warrants for both l'ritcbard 
aud Ruth Carpenter, his mistress, who was 
also in the house. Pritchard, who was a 
powerful man and armed, made no attempt at 
resistance, but said the woman was too sick to 
be taken f.om the house, and asked 
E. Burleson to go for a doctor, who 
lives half a mile away. Scarcely had Burleson 
gone when Pritchard seized a gun and snapped 
it at Jamos Burleson. Quick as thought, tho 
lattor fired and shot him in tho breast with his 
heavy revolver. The noise of tho firing brought 
back Edward, and both brothora opened fire 
upon Pritchard. Ho fought like a demon, at
tempting to club out the brains of tho consta
bles with the guu. Tho woman aided in tho 
fight. Pritchard was shot twice in the head, 
twico in tho breast, and died on tho floor. Both 
constables aud tho woman wore paiufully in
jured. 

Important Point for Sclieller. 
MILWAUKEE, Special Telegram, April 12.— 

A very important point for tho defense iu tlio 
Scheller trial was brought out in tho testimony 
of William Litinehan, the engineer, to-day. 
Linnelian had wiih him a carefully drawn plan 
of the basement of the hotel, and when asked 
whore the firo started he pointed on tho paper 
to where a gas jet was marked and said: 
"There's whero it started." Tho point indi
cated by Linnelian is tho same agreed upon as 
tho plaeo whero tho fire startod, but u has 
never been known beforo that there was a gas 
jet there, whioli was kept lighted constantly. 
The burner was iu tho boHo of tho elevator 
shaft, and tho theory of the defense is 
that tho gas escaped from somo dofeot in tho 
pipo anil was firod by tho jot William San
derson and Thomas Dunbar testified to meeting 
accused in Newbottror's gambling house, 
close by tho fated Newliail, at 15 o'clock on tho 
morning of tho fire. Hchollor sat in a game of 
poker, but tho attendant mado him cash in his 
chips, on tho ground that ho was too drunk. 
Sanderson, Dunbar and Kclieller happonod to 
leave at tho same time, and Schollor asked tho 
others to go to his saloon aud take a bottle of 
whio, which they did. Ho was next soon at tho 
firo by numerous parties. The prosecution 
showed pretty cmioluaivoly that tho elevator 
shaft was clean and tho basement contained no 
material to furnish spontaneous combustion. 
A woman who washed iu tho basomout barber 
shop till 11 o'clock tho uight before the lire 

smelled gas escaping all the evening. An in
surance agent testifiod that he lield a policy of 
$2,000 ou tho stock, which expirod at 12 
ok'lock noon on the day of tlio fire. Ho had a 
previous risk when there was an alleged incon-
diary fire, and lie had been refused tlio right to 
exajnino into the cause of the fire, ami did not 
sue tho place wher" it originated. 

Hurt Italbmy Wrecks. 
Pl.AINKlliLD. N. J., April 1*2.—A Leliicli Valley 

train collided with a Philadelphia & Heading train 
nt the erosslne of tho former road with the Bound 
Brook <fc Philadelphia HiM moraine. The rear 
coach of tho Philadelphia truin was overturned and 
at once caught fire. All tho passengers were ex-
tricatedbsfore tho flames reached them, but thir
teen received injuries. The badly wounded are 
John W. Gray, engineer of the Lehigh Valley loco
motive, a dangerous cut in his head and death likelv 
to result An unknown man was struck oil the fore
head and concussion of the brain is probable. The 
Lehigh Valley locomotive and the passenger train 
left ailjoiuinc depots at Bound Brook at. tho same 
tune, and from there to the scene of tho accident 
the tracks run parallel. It is stated that the crew 
of the Lehigh Valley locomotive abandoned it after 
reversing. Some nassengers declare the locomo
tive and train raced all the way from Bound Brook 
to the crossing. The roar car of the Philadelphia 
train was entirely burned and the one ahead badly 
wrecked. Tho Lotugh Valley eugiuo was ditched 
and smashed. 

Tno engineer of tho Lohigh valley locomo
tive clainiH to have been given the safoty signal, 
and Agent Pickle, on the eugiuo, corroborated 
him, and says ho remarked that tho passenger 
train did not seem to slow down, but supposod 
it would do so as it neared the crossing. Ho 
warned tlio engineer to look out when ho saw 
the passenger train dashing ahead. The en
gineer replied, "Too late," but reverted the 
engine. Master Machinist Maxon, on tho cab 
of the Philadelphia* & Reading engine, says 
they wore shown white signals until within 
twenty foot of tho crossing, when the red was 
suddenly flashed in their faces. The passen
ger train was on schedule time and the locomo-
live ruunhig wild. Tlio former had tho right-
of-way. Those iujured not mentioned above 
were: 

Mrs. Ilenry B. Caufman, Plainfleld, rescued from 
debris after her clothing was on fire, siichtly hurt 
on tlie hand and nrosttated by tho shock; ex-Sona-
lor Rynier 11. Voiehte of Sonnnerville, trifling 
bruises; W. B. Mason. Sommerville, Unionist 
Gazette, aud John Bunyon of Duuellen, slightly 
injured. 

The man at Mnhlouborg hospital lias been 
identified us John Lachenemaer of Philadel
phia. All the injured were taken to their 
1 omos or houses ol' friends in the vicinity of 
tho disaster. 

A FnKIGHT TItAIN- IN A ST.VAMP. 
Tuosday a Minneapolis & St. Ijouis freight traiu 

consisting of the engine and nineteen cars, was 
stalled ou a grade between Helena and New 
Prague, gradually startod backward from the 
weight of tho train, and waT soon flying down tho 
grade at a high rate of speed. After running a 
comparatively short distance, it collided with a 
second train, which was following closely, throwing 
the engine and nineteen cars of tho front train 
'"I? . t l10 waters of a deeu slough 
adjoining the track, aud lilaying havoc with 
the rolling stock generally. The train men having 
been made aware of their peril, escaped injury by 
jumning into the water iu the slough, and escaped 
with no other injuries than a severe ducking. In 
the_ train there was a car-load of horses, four of 
which were killed outright, and the others more or 
I«BS injured. Another car was loaded with buggies, 
widen were broken to splinters. 

Murilered for His Wealth. 
DENVER, Colo., April 12.—Tho body of Fred 

Wagner, brothor of the deceased palaco car 
man, a na-tive of New York, and for whom an 
extended search was mado last fall, has been 
found by emigrants on the bank of a creek, 
eight miles from Power's station, on the Santo 
le railroad. The body was terribly disfigured. 
Considerable mouey was found scattered about. 
A plain gold ring, with the inscription "A. B. 
to F. W., Fob. 1, 1881," was found uear; also 
a business card reading "Frederick Wagner, 
successor to J. B. Miller, N. Y." A bullet holo 
in tho back of tho neck proves conclusively 
that ho^was murderod for the large amount of 
money it was supposed he carried on his person, 

A SoUlicr on Trial. 
CHAMBERLAIN,Dak., Soecial Correspondence, 

April 11,—Charles Baykin, who shot and 
killed Sergeant Robert Willis at Fort Hale, on 
tho / th iust, was turned over by the military 
authorities to Deputy United States Marshal 
Callanann to-day. Baykin was brought hero 
for preliminary examination before United 
States Commissioner John Stroube. Tho pris
oner came from South Carolina, and is about 
thirty years of age. Ho has been in tho United 
States army since 1881, and ba9 heretofore 
borne a good reputation as a soldier. He 
pleaded not guilty. Tho evidence thus far 
shows that Bavkin shot aud killed Willis; that 
the ball passed into tho left lung, went directly 
though the body aud came out just below the 
shoulder blade on the left sido. Baykin and 
Willis had a severe fight before the shooting, 
and Willis knockod Baykin down and then beat 
him with a chair, and nearly one hour there
after Baykin went and got his guu aud fired 
tho fatal shot. Tho case was adjourned until 
to-morrow. It will probably go to the higher 
courts. 

A Crooked Contractor. 
Mandau l'ioueer: On Saturday last. Hoover, the 

contractor who was building Mr. Gorard's block, 
received $S75 from Mr. Gerard, ostensibly to pay 
his hands and Mr. P. M. Granberry, which money 
was drawn from tho bank by Hoover in the nfter-
uoon if that day. Ho then wrote out a check for 
about $100 and handed tho samo lo his IUOU iu 
payment of wages, but was careful to do this after 
hankinir hours, so the check could not be presented 
umil Monday at tho bank, where he never had an 
account. In the meantime his skippod contractor-
ship found his health failine badly and decided 
upon a chauge of climate. A ticket to St. Paul was 
purchased, and Sunday morning's train bore all that 
was mortal of Fred Hoover to a less i>re»sinK at
mosphere. A warrant has since beon sworn out by 
Mr. Gerard, charging him with embezzlement, aud 
the arrest is not far off, as the telegraph lias boen 
freely used to stay the progress of the fugitive. 
The exact amount uf tlie booty can hnrdlv tie as
certained, though it will not fall below #1,500. 
Every merchant in town is left to the tune of from 
$5 to $'J3, wliile his hands remaiu unpaid, aside 
from Gorard's heavy loss. 

Hardly II Desirable I'aril. 
DENVER, April 12.—Tho trial of Alfred G. 

Parker, the San Juan ghoul, charged with murder
ing five companions in San Juan county iu 1872, 
which has been in progress in Lako City the past 
few days, was. concluded to-night, aud tho case was 
given to the jury. The evidence shows that a party 
of six organized in Utah in 1872 to prospect South
ern Colorado. White hi the vicinity of the present 
site of Lake City blinding storms came on. Thevlost 
their way.and their food gave out. For days together 
they lived on rosobuds. The men becamo desper
ate, some crazed. While his companions wore in 
this condition, Parker deliberately fell upon and 
butchered tho whole party, and for several weeks 
livod on flesh cut from their bodies. Yesterday, in 
the course of the trial, Parker mado a statement 
calmly, and for two hours he related the experi
ences of the party from their setting out in Utah, 
closing with tho most sickoning details of the mur
der and subsequent feastiug on human flesh, 
claiming the killiug was done in se'.f-dofonso. 
Evidence shows that each member of the party, 
except Parker, possessed quite a large sum of 
money, upon which the ghoul has sinoe been liv
ing. After nine years wandering he was captured 
a few weoks since near Fort Fetterman, Wyo. 
While the evidence is eutirely circumstantial, yet 
it Is deemed conclusive. A verdict of guilty is con
fidently oxpectod. 

Marshal ltaswll Atten<le<l To. 
WASHINGTON, April 12.—Stillwoll H. RUHKOII, 

late United States marshal, Western district of 
Texas, recently t('ied aud convicted upon tho 
charge of presenting false expense accounts, 
was to-dav sentenced by Judgo Turner at San 
Antouio, Tex., to imprisonment for two years in 
the penitentiary at Chester, 111. Russell was 
appointed by President Hayes, and made appli
cation to President Arthur for reappointment^ 
but charges of misconduct in office were pre
ferred against Uini, and an investigation, or
dered by the attorney general, ended in his 
arrest, trial aud conviction. Itis estimated that 
Russell defrauded tho government of at loast 
$50,000. His official boud, however, is good, 
and tho department of justice expects to re
cover tho entire sum from his sureties. 

Maorliead Court Cases. 
MOORHEAD, Spocial Telegram, April 12. 

Tho jury in the Hansen case etimo in this 
liiorniug, and reported acquittal. Hanson was 
discharged from custody. Hall and Sweouey, 
charged with illegal voting at Glyndou, wero 
tried to-day and acquiltoiL Xho casts wore 
tirosocutod by special counsel 11 R. Brings. 
.Tudge Stearns goes from hero Saturday night 
to hold a term ol' court at Dulntli. 

V'. A. Leron a:id AugustusEvorhaud, represent
ing tho Rend Rock Powder companv or Now York, 
were killed at Coruwall, Pa., yesterday, while mak
ing a trial blast. 

A GIRL'S FIRST LOYE. 

"Are there no underwriters for humnu 
hopes? for tbe precious of interests is there 
no insurance? 

I had been tempted all day, tempted 
by fate and the devil. All summer long 
I had been trying to clasp hands for a 
life journey with a man I did not love; a 
a man noble of soul and born to the pur
ple, who set up his high lineage against 
my poor gifts of beauty and song. Ho 
threw some love into the scale, too, but 
I, God help me, had none to give in re
turn. I had bartered erewliile my whole 
possessions for a few glances of a dark, 
dark eye, and my note had gone to pro
test. 

Could I, could I? It kept following me 
about with fateful persistency, for to
night I was to give my answer to my 
high-born lover. 

I tried to look things in the face, to 
count the cost. 

Money was a good thing; it insured 
one warmth in winter and delicious 
coolness in summer, and prettiness and 
daintiness, and the entrance into good so
ciety. Yes, money wasagood thing,and 
position and power, and houses and lands. 
So far good; but my soul hungered and 
thirsted for a love commensurate with 
my own, which this man. who offered 
me purple and gold, had it not in his 
power to give, or, let me qualify thrt, 
had it not in his nature to give. 

The stars came out golden and soft, 
and the fragrant summer dusk crept 
around where I sat inhaling the 
scent of th«s rose. Ambition and love 
tore my heart by turn, and weariness, 
too, put in a poor, pitiful plea, for I was 
so tired, so tired. 

It was a brilliant future that Reginald 
Dacre offered me, wherein toil and 
weariness could never come, I thought 
of the purple and line linen; the lux
urious rest; the emoluments! Then my 
daily life passed in review before me— 
that of companion to a haughty, tine 
lady, and a singer in a fashionable 
church, among fashionable saints and 
sinners. I began to croon 
over the old satire; 
In a church which is garnished with inul-

lion and gable, 
With altar and reredos, with gargoyle and 

groin, 
The penitents' dresses are sealskin and sable, 

The odor of sanctity's eau de cologne. 
But surely if Lucifer flying from Hades, 

Could gaze at this crowd with its paniera 
and paints, 

He would say, looking round at the lords 
and the ladies, 

0, where is All Sinners if this is All Sainls? 
I nad entered upon this life from an 

unloved and unloving home, a home 
doled out to me by the tardy justice of a 
granduncle who had robbed me of mv 
inheritance, I thought at first I migh't 
find the sangreal somewhere in this new 
country which seemed eo fair, but, alas! 
I had not even heard the swish of wings. 

I thought of it all—the fever and tlie 
fret; the petty jars; the misunderstand
ings; the pain of incomprehension; the 
unguerdoned toil; the lagging hours; the 
awful pauses. 

This or marriage; this or marriage. It 
seemed written like a placard on earth 
and sky. It seemed bound like phylac
tery upon the brows of the people as 
they passed to and fro; and soon the 
word marriage lost all its significance 
for me, as the words do after olt repeat
ing. Did it mean misery or happiness, 
bliss or woe? This marriage that rung 
its changcs through my brain—was it 
God-appointed? Did it mean God's 
blessing or His curse? 

You know I did not love this man 
who offered me rest from my labors. He 
had not power to evoke one thrill to his 
call. But then leve is only one reason 
wh/oneshould marry a'man. There 
might be lore and plenty of money, and 
yet one be hungry ad one's life. I have 
"known such things. 

I had tried to make my life straight 
and fair. I had tried to keep clean 
hands aud a pure heart; tried—God, 
who knows the secrets of all hearts, 
knows this—to fight despair. 

• • 'Long, gteen days, 
Worn bare of grass and sunshine; long, calm 

nights 
From which the silken sleeps were fretted 

out— 
Be witness for me. 

We see through shadows all our life 
long. We come into this world without 
our beinggivena choiceastoouradvent, 
and go out of it in the same manner. 

\Ve have not been consulted as to birth 
oi death. More and move the pravers ol 
Kpictctus haunts me: "Lead me, Zeus 
And Destiny, whithersoever I am ap
pointed to go; I will follow without wav-
-ring; even though I turn coward and 
s'l->'ink, I shall follow all the same." 

Should I marry Mr. Dacre? Was he a 
irnod parti, as the worltl said? Too good 
fi.c me, as my lady elegantly phrased it. 

I had been born into the world amid 
fierce throes of mental anguish. Through
out the pain of her travail my mother's 
heart was rent with the greater pain of 
my father's sudden death—drowned oil" 
the Cornish coast, for I was born at sea. 
She lived until I waB 10 years old, a life 
of sorrow, and poverty and renunciation. 
Then she died, leaving me to the care of 
a compassionate world and my uncle. 
Of him I have already spoken. 

My life dragged on with clogged 
wheels. I was always at war with my 
surroundings. Though to proud to ex
press it, I had never realized my ideal 
of womanhood, or in any way grown up 
to my aspirations and dreams. If I had 
grown at all it had been through pain 
and repression—fatal thii.;j always for a 
warm hearted, earnest woman. 

My uncle, Edward Earl, had procured 
me friendship (?) of the lady in whose 
house I had passed a twelvemouth—Mrs. 
Lucien Granger, a distant cousin of his 
own. I was an unsalaried governess or 
companion, our remote cousinship be
ing always made available by mj< uncle. 
It was daring my residence with the lady 
that my fate came to me. 

A young nephew of Mrs. Granger's 
came to the hall. He was an artist, 
young and handsome, aud fresh froin a 
four years' sojourn in Iiome^ 

I need not weary you with the pro
logue or the epilogue of our love, for 
words are so poor to express the heart's 
utterance. O Golben days! O tended, 

assionate night?! O princely heart come 
ack torn?!, 
Alan Leighton was the last son of a 

high-born ramify, and because of the 
blue blood—the united l;!ood of all the 
Howards—flowing in his veins, Mrs. 
Granger interposed her fiat against our 
love, dreading, doubtless, the plebian 
mixture of mine. 

It is a pity that blood does not always 
tell. It was an inglorious triumph to 
me—yet still a triumph—to bare my 
white arms to the shoulder during our 
gala njghts—to which my voice was al
ways invited—contrasting their satiny 
smoothness and perfect contour with 
the lean, brown appendages Mrs. Grang
er folded.over her aristocratic heart. 

E 

But a cloud crept into the sky, and its 
shadow fell across our path. 

Alan was called suddenly by telegram 
to England, where his grand 'old lather 
lay dying. We had but a moment for 
our farewells, for Alan's heart was rent 
with ,sorrow, and I helped to expedite 
his departure. 

But one letter ever reached me. His 
father was dead, and he was Sir Alan 
now. 

MY PRECIOUS HELEN: My father, whom 
I lovpd and respected above all men, died I 
yesterday. I need not tell you how desolate 
we feel, an<l how the light seems tfi have 
died out of every nook and corner. My 
dear mother is prostrated with the blow 
which has taken away the lover of her 
youth, and I shall not be able to return to 
you for some wteks. Announce our be
trothal, dearest, to my aunt and uncle, 
which you know, was my intention the 
very night I was called away. Be true to 
me, my darling Helen, as I shall bet-ue to 
you. Good nignt, dear love. I shall ,Trite 
at length as soon as the mother and I have 
matured our plans lor her lonely future. 
Good-night, good night. Mav angels 
guard you, and m-y the good Father told 
about you His everlasting arms. 

Your friend and lover, 
ALAN LEIGIITOX. 

Two years had dragged their slow 
length along since that letter catue, and 
I had never heard from Alan, though 
craving his presence as the prisoner 
craves the sunshine. I had written him 
once, and I had regretted even that. 
"He was soon to be married to an earl's 
handsome daughter," Mrs. Granger 
read aloud from an open letter in her 
hand; "in fact, it wan an old affair, pri
or to his visit to the hall," etc., etc. 

How I regretted I had written, though 
tl.4 words Lad been few, merely asking 
if he had been enabled to procure me a 
certain book we had made meation of 
together, and the time was more than a 
year ago when I had the right thus lo 
address him. And now! O pitiful 
Christ! anoUier woman was to be his 
wife, and I must never think of the old 
days, or the old dreams, or look into his 
dark eyes, or feel his kisses upon my 
unkissed lips! Never! aiid I might live 
fifty years. 

And O the pity of it, out of all this 
world's million possibilities I had only 
the chance of two—either to wed Regi
nald Dacre, a man old enough to be mv 
father, or tc be a companion to some 
haughty woman. I had decided upon 
accenting Mr. Dacre. The tiny note of 
barely two lines I had placed between 
the leaves of u book it was his nightlv 
custom to read. 

But Alan! but Alan! I had thought 
him so true, so noble. I had called Inm 
"my prince," "my king," alone in tho 
warm dusk under the stars. 

"I will not soil thy purple with my 
dust," 1 nad whispered in my heart. 
"Nor )>reathe my poison on thy Venice 
glass. * * I went down to the sea to 
listen to its sullen roar; hear it tell its 
tale of human misery; of fair faces dead 
under its waves: of gold and jewels lying 
on green beds of mo3s; of argosies gone 
down, the wail of human misery their 
requiem. I tried to remember all this, 
so that mine might not seem such a 
great thing amid a world of sobbing and 
tears. It was a good thing to think of 
the sufferings of others, and try to ig
nore your own; a good thin£. "But, my 
misery! the misery of the girl called 
Helen Preston! 

This girl was somewhat of a genius, 
the people said. She possessed the gift 
of song and she was handsome, too, men 
said. And she had two chances in the 
world, and if she had had mouey enough 
to have utilized her gift ofsoug she 
might have had three. 

But she had smirched her soul, for all 
her beauty and gifts; had been false to 
herself, to God and humanity;false, too, 
to Reginald Dacre, for she kept her love 
for Alan locked in her heart. 

"I have sold my soul for houses and 
lands," she said, "and I am wrecked. 
Mea culpa! Mea culpa!" 

"I have sold myself with open eyes," 
she said' "knowingly, with malice" pre
pense. I have no one to blame. That 
Alan forgot his vows did not make it 
right that I should forswear myself." 

But the sea, with its fuss and fret, 
made my heartache, and the turbulent 
water seemed wooing me thitherward. 
The _ chimes of our quaint old church, 
playing an old hong, caused a choke in 
my throat. 1 would go and invoke 
grand airs from the organ, and mayhap 
1 should forget the sea's roar. 

It was my wont to go there to practice, 
and I knew the service would not be 
held lor a half-hour. The lights were 
turned down to a semi-darkness, and 
the old sexton, with whom I was a favor
ite, had left the key in the door for me. 
The moon shone across the organ keys 
and across my face; and the trailing 
folds of my white dress looked almost, 
ghastly in its li^ht. Oquaintdd church! 
0 quaint old chimes! loo soon I would 
be far away from you, over the sea to 
my suitor's lordly home, carrying with 
me a heavier heart than my "years 
should warrant. 

But it was to late to look back; and 
the fault was mine. I had ruined mv 
own life, and must pay the price. Be
cause I had been forbidden the desire 
of miiivj eyes, I had sealed m7 fate. I 
had bound my hands, and had intoned 
Pluube Gary's wailing words: 
1 have turned from the good gifts Thy 

bounty supplied me, 
Because ef the one which Thy wisdom de

nied me; 
I have bandaged mine eyes—yea, mine own 

hand's have bound me; 
I have made me a darkness when lig'it was 

around me. 
Now I cry by the wayside, 0 Lord, that I 

might receive back my sight. 
"Peccavi," I cried, and my head sank 

upon the organ and tears stained the 
red rose at my throat. 

"Helen!" and my head was lifted gent
ly and Alan Leighton's tender eyes met 
mine. "Alan!" was all that mv aston
ishment could utter. 

"My girl, you have suffered," he ejac
ulated, in a tone of exquisite tender
ness. "Helen, my first and only love 
how we have been wronged. I only 
learned, an hour before I embarked, 
that you were not the false woman you 
-lad painted to me. .Mrs. Granger wrote 
me eighteen months ago thai you had 
uiarrietl Mr. Brace, and left with him 

for Cuba.' A subsequent letter, without 
date or signature, inclosing the tinv 
pearl pin I had given you, left mo no 
room for doubt. I left England forever 
—and have been on the wing ever since, 
finding no rest for my heart on sea or 
shore. Helen, I suffered its few men 
suffer because of losing vou, and because 
of your apparent falseness. But I could 
not waste mv( whole life because of a 
woman's untruth, so I tied up the bro
ken threads and tried not to look buck. 
It was by chance I met Herman Sloan, 
and in tho midst of mutual confidence 
he asked me why I had never returned 
to America and to the beautiful Helen 
Preston, who had declined all suitors, 
and was still unwed. Helen, I embark
ed that afternoon, and I am here, never 
to be parted from my darling. When 
will we married, sweet?"' 

• Married' Alan," anithe dreary pres
ent recurritju to me, I withdrew iiv-

self from his arms, and almost uncon
sciously my lips framed the words: 

I bad died for this last year to know 
You had loved me. Who shall turn 

on fate? 
I care not if lov^ "onie or go 
Now; through jour luve s;ek mine 

for male, 
It. is too late. 

"Too late! Helen, my love, explain 
your meaning for God's "sake." 

Then came a broken, disjointed tale 
of my sorrow and temptation when I 
heard of his handsome and highborn 
bride; of my weariness of the liall; o 
Mrs. Granger; of myself, of Mr. Dacre's 
constant wooing, and at last of the little 
note only this night thrust'between the 
leaves of his book, making Alan's coin
ing forever to late for my happiness. 

Rapid lioof-beats along the road, and 
my courtly lover came in sight. 

"Saved! Alan," and my words came 
thick and fast. 

"Engage him in conversation, Alan, 
regarding the liall, Mrs. jpranger, the 
weather, stocks, etc., I will escape by 
the vestry door, fly to the hall! secure 
the note! and then. O. Allan!" 

"My darling my "bright darling!" but I 
broke from his c!asp and sped away like 
a chamois to the hall. I did not heed 
that the roses fell from my throat, thata 
portion of my lace flounces graced a 
thornbush, or that my hair, unloosened 
from its fastenings, hung about my 
shoulders. I think if I had possessed a 
a piece of paper 1 should have shouted 
a reprieve! 

Shall I try to tell of how I secured the 
note and hid it in my bosom, of how I 
ran up stairs and peeped 
for one moment into the 
mirror, twisting up mv shining hair, and 
trying to hush the loud beating of my 
heart, of how I rapidly traversed the 
path leading to the church, dodging be
hind an osage hedge to escape meeting 
Mr. Dacre, hurrying on as soon as I was 
Irr.e, to be folded close to Alan's heart? 

"And vou will not laugh at me, Alan?" 
"Laugh at you, mv darling, end where

fore?" 
"Oh, for my mad flight, for the red 

roses scattered all along the road, for 
my unbounded joy at your return; for 
proposing to run and steal the note, and, 
and—things." 

For answer came tender kisses press
ed upon brow and lips, and closed eyes, 
and Mr. Lord Lovel (Mr. Dacre) rode 
forth from the castle gates alone.—Chi-
chago Tribune. 

A California City. 
A Massachusetts correspondent, writ

ing from Oakland, Cal., the last of Oc
tober, gives the following description of 
the place: 

"Oakland is a city of residences," as 
the geography describes it, and that is 
accurate. The residences are universally 
freshly painted, with inside blinds, bay 
windows, curtained with lace; trim gar
dens in which flourishes as much lawn 
grass as you see at home. The grass 
also grows on the broad sidewalks, on 
either side of the central plank walk. 
It is charming to drive up and down 
these wide, broadly-margined streets, 
lined with unbroken rows of 
nice residences. No factory, 
no shoe shop, po unsightly 
row of tenement houses or slatternly 
hovels. Some streets run from an estu
ary of the bay, called Lake Merritt. 
These streets are avenues, with elegant, 
often palatial, residences, by extensive, 
perfectly "kept lawns and flowering 
shrubs, You think of Newport or some 
elegant suburb ofBoBton, when suddenly 
a Chinaman comes from the barn, and, 
with the air of one at home, begins irri
gating the lawn. Next a tall palm shows 
its unexpected head, and your old friend, 
the geranium, grows into a high- shrub, 
forms a hedge and proudly nods a wel
come over the ordinary height of a fence. 
The tall shrub adorning and clambering 
abote the bay window at the end of many 
a house is a fuschia. In my garden are 
varieties of greenhouse roses at home, 
flourishing and just coming into bloom, 
while heliotrope in great masses grows 
here and there bravely. If you turn 
from these fine avenues to more unpre
tentious streets, though not any narrow
er, you come upon rows of houses too 
small for man and too large for birds. I 
stopped and laughed at my first sight of 
them. They present one bay window 
and one door, no wider and only the 
height of the room, no roof but a flat 
surface on the top. They run back to 
give room for perhaps three or four 
rooms, and that is all. Now and then 
they have a basement under a flight of 
tiny steps. But after learning tlie price 
and importance of kitchen help, from 
ths wearying perplexities of your 
own large house, you look after
wards with a feeling akin to regret at 
these miniature homes. Yon notice the 
spotten, nice lace curtains, the new 
paint, the trim garden, and imagine that 
one woman can keep it all clean with no 
help and no fatigue, the markets are 
roomy, high and neat. Meats are much 
lower than with us, if you are careful to 
go where no one will see a green pur
chaser in-you. Nice porter house steak 
for if) cents per pound, mutton from 7 to 
10 cents, roast boef the same: fish comes 
about the same, or a trifle nigher than 
in the east, except salmon. We had 
some nice sturgeon yesterdav for about 
121-2 cents per pound. The business 
stores are made of wood, and low on ac
count of earthquakes. We had a slight 
shock Friday morning at 3, but we 
took no notice of it. There has been 
no heavy shock for ten years. These 
stores, with often a row of one-story 
ones, look to us not business like or sol
id enough for the size of the city. How
ever inside the stores the room is am
ple, the arrangement and display of 
goods very like our own. The prices, 
too, nearly the same. Many goods are 
of the same price, so that you inquire 
how it is. They say that there is a 
united co-operation of business firms, 
who by unity and large importations 
from New York and Boston compel the 
freight companies to lower prices to two 
cents per pound. Those not belonging 
pay five or six eents per pound. Of the 
people whom I have met I can speak 
only to praise. 

Pressure [ of Tall Structures. 
The pressure per square feot in 

pounds, L of various structnres upon 
their foundations are given as follows: 
The dome on the United States capital, 
13.477 pounds; Girard collcge, Phila
delphia, 13,415; St. Peters', Rome, 33,-
340; St. Paul's, London, 39,450; St. Gen
evieve, Paris, (50,000; Toussaint,, Angers, 
00,000. It has also beon. made a matter 
of architectural record tiint the basilica 
of St. Paul's church, London, bears up
on its foundation with a weight of 4Ii,-
050 pounds pur square foot, the dome of 
the Invalides, Paris, with a weight of 
31,800, and that of tho Pantheon Paris, 
43.440. The pressure of foundation per 
square foot on the soil beneath is found 
to be ic tlie case of Bunker llill Monu

ment five and one-half tons on hard 
sand and gravel; Brooklyn anchorage 
of the East river bridge, resting on fine 
sand, loam, and gravei, four tons; new 
capital at Aloany, founded on blue clay, 
containing; about twenty-five per cent, of 
sand, and a little loam, two tons; Trinity 
church spire, New York, on course sana 
with a slight mixture of clay, as first 
built, settled badly and was taken down . 
—the same as rebuilt, three and one-half 
tons; tower of Brink church, corner of 
Fifth avenue and West Thirty-seventh 
street, New York, resting on hard pan, 
seven tons; St. ltollox chimney, Glas-
glow, 450 feet high, resting on sandstone 
rock, two tons. 

EXTRAORDINARY BUILDING 

A Dwelling House 5 Foot Wide, 50 
Feet Deep, and 4 Stories High. 

N. Y. Evening 1'ost. 
The narrowest house in this city may 

be seen at the northwest corner of Lex-
inaton avenue and Eighty-second street. 
When Lexington avenue was cut through 
some years tgo, a strip of land five feet 
wide and one hundred feet deep was all 
that was left of a certain lot belonging to 
a person who did not own the next lo1 

on the street. The strip, while of little 
value by itself, would be valuable to a 
person owning the adjoining lot on 
Eighty-second street, because it nould 
not only enable him to build a house 
five feet wider, but would give him win
dows all along the sile of his house on 
Lexington avenue. The two owners, 
however, conld not agree as to terms, 
and a house was erected on the lot ad
joining the narrow strip. The owner of 
the latter had nothing to do but to aban
don his lot, or build a house five feet 
wide upon it. The latter course was 
perhaps adopted because such a house 
would shut up all the side windows ol 
the neighboring building, and consider
ably reduce its value. 

The new building, which has been 
finished for some months, is therefore 5 
feet wide, 100 feet deep, and 4 stories 
high. It is divided into two houses, 
each 50 feet long, and the entrance 
doors are, of course, ou the avenue, as 
there is no room for a door at either end 
of the building. The law allows a build
ing at the corner of a street to have 
projecting bay windows along the side 
and taking advantage of this circum
stance, the architect has managed to 
plan a house which, while peculiar in 
inside appearance, and probably very 
uncomfortable to live in, may find ten
ants. Without these bay-windows or 
square projections running from the 
foundations to the roof it would not 
have been possible to build a house at 
all, for no room would have been wider 
than three feet. Each house has therefore 
two bay windows, in ono of which are 
the stairs and in the other one room 
about eight feet wide by fifteen feet 
long, upon each floor. The long passage 
batween the btair-well and the room is 
about three feet wide. Each house con
tains a kitchen eight by fifteen feet and 
four _ rooms, each of the same size, but 
on different floors. There are also in
geniously placed closets at each end ol 
the building and under the stairs. Both 
houses are nnoccapied. One is offered 
for rent at $500 a year. 

If the object of these extraordinary 
houses w<ts simply to shut out the light 
from his neighbor's building, he would 
probably have accomplished the same 
end at much less expense by adopting 
Mr. George Kemp'B device oi sheet-iron 
shields. Mr. Kemp did not wish the oc
cupants of the; building in the rear of hia 
house at No. 720 Fifth avenue to over
look his premises, and so he built an 
iron scaffolding in his back-yaTd and 
placed iron shields against the obnoxi
ous operings, shutting out air and light 
as completely as a brick wall would have 
done. This arrangement has been for 
years the source of no little comment 
from the neighbors and passers-by. 

Our Postage Stamps. 
Boston Advertiser. 

The new two-cent rate of letter post
age goes into effect on the first day of 
October next, and by the change the 
familiar green three-cent stamp bearing 
the profile of Washington will go out of 
common use after thirteen years of ser
vice. The first issue of adhesive postage 
stamps used by the Government appear
ed in 1851, fjid consisted of two denomi-
tions, a five-cent stamp bearing the face 
of Franklin, whose zeal and ability laid 
tho foundation of our postal system, and 
a ten-cent stamp with the head of Wash
ington upon it. Not long after a second 
series of five denominations was Issued. 
The one-cent stamp bore Franklin's 
image, the there Washington's, the 
five Jefferson's and the ten and 
twelve a varied picture of 
Washington. In 1857 the series was in
creased Dy the issue of a twenty-four, a 
thirty and a ninety cent stamp, and of 
these two different portraits ot Washing
ton monopolized the twenty-four and 
ninety, while a second view of the 
Franklin filled the frame of the thirty. 
The third issue appeared in 
1861, Washington still appearing 
on five of the denominations 
Franklin on two and Jefferson 
on one. Tn 1803 the first two-cent stamp 
was printed. It was black and bore the 
face of Jackson very conspicuously placed 
In 1866 the fifteen-cent stamp was 
introduced for foreign postage, and had 
placed upon it the portrait of Lincoln. 
These remained in use without change 
till 1870, when a series of ten square 
stamps of various designs appeared, 
three of them portraits. The one-cent 
was still reserved for Franklin. 
Washington was placed on 
the six-cent, and Lincoln on the ninety-
cent. The other designs were funciful 
and unpopular, and a new issue, the one 
now in use, was brought out a month 
later. In this Franklin is on the one-
cent, Jackson on the two, Washington 
on the three, Lincoln on the six, Jeffer
son on the ten, Clay on the twelve, 
Webster on the fifteen, Scott on the 
twenty-four, Hamilton on the thirty and 
Commodore O. H. Perry on the ninety. 
The seven was later given to Stanton, 
and tbe five to Garfield. Thus it will be 
seen that, from the first,- the denomina
tion in commonest use has borne the 
head of Washington. As the three-cent 
stamp will now go almost entirely out of 
use, and the two-cent become universal 
it is vory proper that the Postmaster 
General should place the image of Wash
ington on a newly designed two-cent 
stamp, as he intends to. 

Senator Harrison's son having grown 
wealthy in Montana tnines, will marry 
tho daughter of Senator Saunders, of Ne
braska. 

Latin is a "dead language"—specially 
when an inexperienced drug clerk fools 
with it. ^ ^ 

The Italian vi'.age of Maricane was ne<u-
ly blown out of existence by a eareles 
workman who dropped a match 
der magazine. , , 
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