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'ftii' S. S. XXE. • T> 
- 4 TTORNEY AT LAW, Notary Public. and 
A. Justice of the Peace. Office, i-outh side of 
Main St., over Kin;; .t KenyonN hardware Btorc, 
Independence. Willmake collections, pay taxes, 
take acknowledgments, buy and sell Heal Estate, 
and do all other biuinc.** required of nu Agent. 

19-jl] 

Q. H P. ROSZELL, 
4 TTOIO/EY AT LAW AND COLLECTING 

J\. AUENT. will practice in the several Courts 
of the County and District Svbciai. Attkntio* 
(livit.N to Collections. Ofllce over King & Keu-
yon's Hardware Store. 

Independence, lowu, Jan. 1, 1S73, S6-tf. 

W. H. BARTON, 

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE, Attorney at Law, 
Collecting Agent and Conveyancer Will 

perform Marriage Ceremonies anywhure within 
ten miles of town. Office over Edwards* store, 
corner Main and Walnut Streets, Independence, 
Iowa. 30-yl. 

. J. S- WOODWARD, 

%
T1^1NEY AT LAWandlieneml Land Agent" 
Independence, Iowa. Office in Wilcox Bl'k. 

Particular attention paid to Collections, and Re
mittances promptly made, 

D. D. HOLDRIDGE, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, Notary Public and Land 
Agent. Office in C. W. Taylor's new build

ing, opposite the Post Office. Independence, 
Iowa. 

jjt £t HASNER 

ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW Inde
pendence, Iowa. Office in Wilcox New 

Block over Tabor's Druu Store. 

D. W. BRUCKART 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, Independence, Iowa. 
Office with W. II. .Toslin, in Wilcox Block. 

Consultations in English and Cierman. l'.t-y 1 

W. G. & J. B. DONNAN, 

I AW CONVEYANCING, WAR CLAIM, AND 
j Land Agency Office. Office in First Nation

al Bank building, Independence. Iowa. 

li- W. HART, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, Notary Public and 
Claim Airent. Office in Wilcox's New Block 

up stairs, Independence, Iowa. 7-ly] 

~ JAMES M. WEART, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW and Real Estate Agent. 
Office over King and Kenyon's Hardware 

Store, Main St., Independence, Iowa. 33-tf] 

LAKE A HARMON, 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Independence, Iowa. 
Office in Munson's Mock, Main St. 2-tf] 

JUSTIN E. COOK, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, jesnp, iowa. 
89-m6] 

^inisirinBis. 

DR. MALCOM GRAHAM, 
COJRGEON AND HOMEOPATHIST, Ofllce St 
13 Residence opposite the M. E. Chtlrch. 

Dr. H. H. HUNT? 

OFFICE and Itesidence Corner of Court and 
Blank Sts., north of Catholic Church. 41-tf] 

Dr. A. HOBBIE, 

HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN & SURGEON. 
Independence, Iowa. 

Jas. Jamison's office. 
First door cast of 

30-tf] 

HOUSE & WILSON, 

PIIYSSICIANS ASUhGEONS,Independence,Io
wa. Ofllce in Kerr's Block. Chatham St., 

over M. A. Comp>>eH'<- grocery store. Will at
tend to all calls in city and country. Consultations 
iu English and German. 4»i-tf. 

O. HOVSE. % S.U.WILSON. 

Mrs. J. E LOOMIS, M. D. 

OFFICE at the residence of J. t, Loomis, on 
Oenesee St.. near the Court House, Inde

pendence, Iowa. 
Special attention driven to Obstetrics and the 

disease* of women and children. 

Sentteta. 
£> M* BISSBXX 

QGrfTft TvKNTIST, over Maas & llaum's 
I " store, Main St., Independence, 

Iowa. Teeth extracted without pain by use of 
Laughing Gas. 

30-yl 
E. E. SHATTUCK, DENTIST, with E. M. Bls-

sell. 

Dr. D. H. GILL, 
< (TliGEON DKNTISTS,lndependence 
) Iowa. Otilce at residence, corner 

Wyoming and Court Sts., near Dr. Hunt'*. 

Slitrttcmm. 
T. M. HUNT, 

1ICBNSED AHTIONKKK, Independence, Io 
j wtt. Will sell Heal Estate and Persoual 

Prope-ty of every description. Satisfaction Guar
anteed. 

loidjs. 

L, DICKINSON. E. H. DICKIHSOH. 
TREMONT HOUSE, 

(j. L. DKIK1XSON & SUN, Proprietor., 
DUBIUJL'E, IOWA. 

Location central, near the Post Office. General 
Stage Office Cor. 8th and Iowa Sts. 

Feb. 5tb, 18fi9. «2-tf] 

tal. 

C. M. DURHAM, 
L>KALElt IN 

Bituminous and Anthracite Coal, 
From Iowa, Illinois and Pennsylvania Mines. 

Office ut Railroad Depot. 32-ly] 

and Sjfwrtrjj. 

Watches, 
Clocks and Jewelry 

Sold and Repaired 
—BY — 

ROBERT CRESSLER. 
^7-fiJ Main Street* Independence, Iowa. 

O R. DEWEY, 

WATCHMAKER. 
AND DEALER IN " . 

Clocks, Watches, Jewelry and 
Spectacles. 

ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING 
Done to Order, and Warranted. 

With D. S-.,*?)unhAm, Opposite Post Office, 
Independence* Iowa. 48-lf 

33~I1.3COIS:r ~ 
rilDOS. COLTMAN, late of Freeport, lll.,de-
l sires to inform the public that he has opened 
a Brick Yard on the West side «>f the river, near 
the yard of A. U. Alcock. With long experience 
and ample facilities he is confident of his ability 
to give perfect satisfaction In quality of brick sua 
at reasonable prices. 

He has a machine for making 

PHILADELPHIA NtKSSKF) BRICK 
and will fill all orders for this quality and for 
Common llrick with promptness and dispatch. 

43-Sm TiiOS. COLTMAN. 

FOR 

jros raiNTiwa, 
OO TO THE 

BULLETIN OFFICE. 

CARRIAGE BUILDERS, 
Independence, Iowa. We make a specialty of 

Fine Biiggyi and Carriages. 
And in this line defy competition, both as to 

quality and prices. We also manufac
ture the 

CELEBRATED XXX WAGONS 
o):(o 

The attention of Sporting Men Is also invited to 
our 

TRACK SULKIES AND SKELETON WAGONS, 
In this line we are willing to compare work and 

prices with the beet done in Chicago or 
i elsewhere. Repairing of all 

klndi done to order. 
*S-tf WHAIT & CO^ 

' J. C. RANSIER, 

Carriage & Wagon Maker-
Manufacture Carriages, Wagons, Buggies, Cut" 

ters, Sleighs, and In fact everything in their line o* 
trade. Particular attention given to 

• Horse-Shoeing and Repairing. 
Shop on Chatham Street, 2d Block north of Main' 

INDEPENDENCE. - JOWA. 
1-tf 

(fifWttvles.  

COY & WEBSTER, 
DKALERFT IN 

Groceries am! Provisions, 
Independence, - Iowa. 

IlIOIIEST CASH PRICE paid for all kinds of 
Countrv Produce. 
_tSTA Wagon always in attendance to Deliver 
Goods Free of Charge. 

Independence June 1800. 51-tf 

IfjgtBMvant, 

ICE CREAM 
L Warm Meals. Cove K Ovsteis by the can 8 
E or dish. Green and I Canned Fruits of O 
31 every variety kept T constantly on hand D 
O at Kittredge's; a T select assortment A 
N of Confectionery; R a fine line of im-
A ported Note Paper £ and Envelopes ; XV 
D German, French, D English and Amer- A 
E lean Toys and Fan- Q cy Goods; Wagons T 
for the young folks of £ a superior style, E 
and noted fot their durability. All those R 
who are in need of Pocket Cutlery, or Bird 
Cages, should look to their interest and buy of 

KITTREDGE, 
Main Street, Seeond Door West of Chatham, 

INDEPENDENCE, IOWA. 

New and Fresh. 
The New York Bakery and Restanrant. 

XX. FHANK:. 
Takes pleasure in informing his patrons and 

the public that he has fitted up in neat, tasteful 
and complete style, the building two doors east 
ofhisola stand, for the purpose of keeping iu 
connection with his Bakery a 

FIRST CLASS EATING HOUSE, 
Where Warm Meals will be served at all hours, 

in the neatest manner. He will also continue, as 
heretofore, to promptly fill all orders for 

r:A->K.KS9 
For Pic-nics, Parties, <fcc. 

CHOICE BREAD AND BISCUIT DAILY, 
HOT IS It FA K FA ST /tO/,/.S\ 

And everything in his line in the most prompt 
aud satisfactory manner. His etock of 

Confectionery, Nuts, Etc., 
Is complete and not to be excelled in the city. 
The public are invited to call and inspect my 

rooms and arrangements. 

H. FRANK. 
goats and 

GREAT RUSH 
TO 

O OO. IV. Whait's 

BOOT AND SHOE STORE, 
Corner Main and (Iiatliani Sts. 

Formerly occupied by C. Iekel. 

New Goods Arriving Daily! 

First-Class Home-Made Work! 
."epairing done on Short Notice and 

in a neat and Workmanlike 
manner. 

PRICES TO SUIT THE TIMES! 
Geo. X. Yl'lmit. 

«8-tf 

gumlifr muU'iirUflinQ. 

Money Saved in Building. 
To save money iu building, and to put up styl

ish, well-proportioned buildings for less money 
than usual - '  an be done by calling on 

:E. ziisrnsr. 
Independence, Iowa. 

Having in connection with my business a first-
class Lumber Yard, and always keeping on hand 
a full asssortment of sash, blinds, doors, Ac. Ac., 
and have also in my employ a gang of first-class 
mechanics, I will be able to take contracts and 
execute work for less money than any one else. 
I also keep, at my Lnmbcr Yard near the depot, 
a complete assortment of'all grades aud descrip 

Xj T7 JVE B B R , 
Which I will always sell at the 

Lowest Prices of the Market 
Estimates and Specifications made out at short 

notice. Also, constantly on hand, a larce Htip-
plyofCoal. 

E. ZINN, 
3U-tf Carpenter and Contractor. 

sBitUfling IHntcrial. 

Building Materials 
W_ oo— 

WATER CEMENT, 
Plaster of Paris, 

PLASTERING IIAIR. 

Leads, 

Oils, 
PillMl VwtwTCTJ 

Brushes, &e. 
', at the very Low-

CALL AND EXAMINE AT 
A. B. CLARKE'S, 

43-ly West End of the Bridge 

gMtrnrt, 

Look to Your Titles I 
W- O. A J- B. DONNAN, 

OWNERS OP A .  

Oomploto A.l3«traot 
OF ALL 

Title* •!' I.and. and V illn«r Lota in Ilu-
rhnnnn (.'ounty, Iowa* 

Arc prepared to give prompt and reliable infor
mation relating to the title of any real property in 
the County. 

Several thousand acres of wild land and several 
VALl'AULK IMPROVED FARMS FOR SALE! 
tn different parts of the C ounty. Also a number 

'V^'h^emsvisajssatss 
promptly. m. 

JOHH J AITKIN'S SERMON-

The minister said last night, say9 be, 
"Don't be afraid of gmn'; 

If your life ain't notbln' to other folks, 
Why, what's the use o1 livin'?"* 

And that's what I say to wife, says I, • 
There's Brown, the miserable sinner, 

He'd sooner a beggar would starve than give 
A cent towards buyin' a dinner, 

I tell you our minister's prime, he is, 
But I couldn't quite determine. 

When I heard him a-givin' it right and left. 
Just who was hit hv his sermon. 

Of course there couldn't be no mistake 
When he talked ot long-winded prayin1. 

For Peters and Johnson they sot and scowled 
At every wj>rd he was sayin\ 

And the minister he went on to say, 
'•There's various kinds o' cheatin\ 

And religion's as good for every day 
As it Is to bring to meetiu*. 

I don't think much of a man that gives 
The Lord A mens at my preachiir, 

And spends his time the followin' week 
Incheatin' and overreachinV' 

I guess that dose was bitter enough 
For a man like Jones to swaller; 

But I noticed ho didn't open his 
Not onco, after that to boiler. 

Hurrah, says I, for the minister- • 
Of course I said It quiet-

Give us some more ot this open talk;-
It's very refrcshin1 diet. 

The minister hit 'cm every time; 
And when lie spoke of fashion. 

And a-riggin' out in bows and things. 
As woman's ru'.iii' passion, 

And a comin' to church to see the styles, 
I couldn't help a-winkin' 

And a-nudgin* my wife, and, says I, "That's yon,1 

And I guess It sot her th1nkin\ 

Says I to myself. That sermon's pet; 
But man is a queer creation; 

And I'm much afraid that most o' the foikB 
Wont take the application. 

Now if he had eaid a word about 
My personal mode o1 sinnin', 

I'd have gone to work to right myself, 
And not set here a-griunin'. 

Just then the minister says, says he, 
"And now I've come to the fellers 

Who've lost this shower by usin' their friends 
As sort o* moral umbrellas. 

Go home,11 says he, "and fiud vour faults, 
Instead of huntin' your brothers1; 

Go home,'1 he says, "aud wear the coats 
You've tried to fit for others." 

My wife she nudged, and Brown iMjtflnked, 
And there was lots o' smllin'. 

And lots o' lookin' at our pew: 
It sot my blood a-hilin'. 

Says I to myself, our minister 
Is eettin' a little bitter; 

I'll tell him when meetin's out, that I 
Ain't at all that kind of a critter. 

—Harper'* Bazar. 

THOMAS BLUMBLE. 

And How He Got Married. 

Blunible hoasted of being a con
firmed bachelor, and took pride in 
being called a woman-hater. I mean 
Thomas Blumble, of the importing 
house of "Ilood, Stiver & Bluinble." 
lie was very fond of letting the peo
ple know that he disregarded the 
charms of the softer sex, and was 
frequently heard to say that he 
would like to see the woman that 
could get him under her thumb. 
There was a time, of course, when 
Blumble was susceptible to the 
overtures of Cupid; because when 
he was plain "Torn," of 15 years of 
age, and left "Rock Cove," came 
to the city, and entered the employ 
of "Mensor, Tigby & Hood," he left 
behind him a young "Polly Ann," 
with many a sigh and a tear, and 
more vows than both put together, 
to be true till death. For two years 
he wrote constantly to his Polly 
Ann, repeating the manifold vows 
of boyhood love; then he was pro
moted from boy to entry clerk, and 
600n after was introduced to a very 
bewitching young lady, whom we 
may be allowed to call Ilattie Elton. 
Then he forgot his Polly Ann down 
in Rock Cove, and became very in
timate with Miss Elton; he accom
panied her to the theatre and made 
her presents; he got trusted for his 
new coat, and with the money that 
should have been paid for it they 
took a sleigh ride to Brighton, and 
feasted on hot chickens and cham
paign; to please her ho learned to 
polka and waltz. Things had sped 
along very smoothly for about a 
year; so Tom, thinking lie might as 
well have the matter settled at once, 
popped the question. Miss Elton 
appeared very much surprised; for 
a moment she remained silent, then 
lifting up both hands, she exclaimed: 

"Why, Mr. Blumble—she had 
constantly called him 'Tom' for six 
months previous—I've been en
gaged these two years; didn't you 
know it?" 

"Know it? No," replied Blumble 
in utter astonishment. 

"Why, yes. I've been engaged 
to Charley Dudley for a long while, 
and I thought you knew all about it, 
and was only paying attention to 
me out of politeness. Charley is in 
New York now, but we are to be 
married next Christmas." 

"Married next—" 
We may guess what Bluuible was 

about to say, but we shall always 
be in doubt, for instead of finishing 
his sentence, ho took his hat and 

.rushed out of the house, not even 
waiting to make the parting saluta
tion of "good evening." Perhaps 
he was afraid to trust his gnashing 
teeth, for fear they would change 
his well-meant words into some 
wicked expression. 

Tom, in the privacy of his own 
chamber, with his door locked, his 
elbows upon his light stand, and 
his lace qui'.c buried in his hands, 
reverted to the year's time and the 
many dollars he had thrown away 
on Miss Elton; then he thought of 
poor Polly Aiij,whom ho had "cut" 
so shamefully, down in Rock Cove, 
and he decided to write to her, to 
ort'er pressing business as an excuse 
for not having written before, to 
sue for pardon for past negligence, 
and to assert that his affections 
were still unaltered and unalterable. 
So he unburied his face and penned 
the tender missive full of falsehoods 
aud of stale loye, which he dis
patched with the fullest confidence 
that Polly Ann would bo very hap
py to receive it. But alas for poor 
human expectations! Polly Ann's 
answer came. It was short: she 
told Blumble she had heard of his 
attentions to the city lady, that she 
had almost forgotten him, and was 
going to marry Jerry Sinike, the 
village blacksmith, the next week. 
She returned to Tom his earliest ef
forts in love-letter writing and a 
lock of his hair, and requested him 
to return to her sundry articles in 
that line that he had received from 
her. 

From that day Blumble announced 
himself to the world as a woman-
hater. He had been false to one 
woman, and one woman had tricked 
him. So he cried down the whole 
sex. The time which Blumblo had 
hitherto divided between love and 
business was now devoted to busi
ness,and in consequence he received 
one promotion after auother until 
he had the pleasure of seeing his 
own name the third on the sign over 
the door which he had entered as 
an errand boy. I don't believe he 
remembered that there was any such 
pereon in the world as Hattie Elton 

or Polly Ann, the first day the new 
sign was raised. 

It was as the junior member of 
the firm that Blumble had traveled 
through the New England States 
last fall with samples, receiving or
ders. During his tour he remained 
in the pretty little villago of P., 
N. II., one fine night in October. 
He sat in the bar-room after supper, 
smoking his cigar, until it became 
filled with villagers, discussing po
litics, smoking their pipes, talking 
of their crops, and ogling him, all 
of which was quite uninteresting to 
him, so he concluded to walk out 
and view tho village by moonlight. 
He had hardly stepped into the en
try, and before he could close the 
door, ere he heard a voice inquire: 

"Who's that gentleman?" 
"His name is Blumble; lie's from 

Boston," chimed in a third voice, 
and then added: "You don't say sol" 
followed by a long whistle of aston
ishment. 

Blumble stepped oft" the piazza 
and walked up the village street. 
He had scarcely walked twenty 
yards before he was a^are of being 
followed. Giving the matter but 
little thought, however, he turucd 
from the road into a pleasant lane 
that wended its way toward some 
half dozen farm houses, until he 
came to a rustic seat, upon which 
he threw himself, and was soon ob
livious to all the world excepting 
the business affairs ot "Ilood, Stiver 

Blumble." He sat until his cigar 
was consumed, when he was aroused 
to the world around him Vy the vil
lago clock striking out ten Button
ing his coat closely around him, he 
hurried down the lane toward the 
hotel. As he turned from the lane 
;into the road ho was suddenly and 
not very soltly seized by the throat, 
by the shoulders, and by the coat 
tails, by at least a dozen hands. He 
was rather too much surprised to 
speak, even if he had a chance to; 
the hands so closely clenched around 
his throat would have prevented 
him from speaking even if lie had 
not been so greatly surprised. As 
he could not speak lie listened very 
patiently to some half dozen excla
mations of "Now we've got you!" 

Something desperate must be 
done; so Blumble struck the fellow 
that held him by the throat full in 
the face, knocking him down, and 
then cried out as though he expect
ed this would be the last chance he 
wonld have to speak: 

"What in the deace "are yon 
about?" 

The striking question liad a mi
raculous effect upon the numerous 
hands distributed about his person, 
and Blumble was free. Ho waited 
a few moments to regain his breath; 
then, looking around, asked very 
energetically: 

"What does all this mean?" 
"It means that if you don't prom

ise to leave town, and not go to see 
Mary Gay again, we'll just hide you, 
and then ride you out of town on a 
rail," said the young man, the re
cipient of the blow, who had re
gained his feet. 

"Leave town?. Mary Gay? Why, 
I do not understand what you mean," 
remarked Blumble, considerably 
mystified. 

"Well, sir," interrupted another 
voice, "we mean that you've ctnne 
here from Boston to court Mary 
Gay, and you mean to cut out Billy 
Iligdy here; now if you don't give 
up Mary and leave town to morrow 
night, we'll pitch you into the mill-
pond." 

"Hold on a moment," said Blum
ble, "I think you've got hold of the 
wrong person, as I have not the ac
quaintance of Miss Gay, nor, in fact, 
of any other lady in this place. But 
I want you to understand one thing 
distinctly, and that is, I shall not 
leave town until I get ready." 

Something about Blunible's man
ner seemed to convincc the young 
men that he was iu earnest, for they 
uttered various expressions, such as, 
"That's a likely story!" "He's gass
ing!" "I don't believe that!" etc. 
Men invariably express doubts 
when being convinced of something 
they had rather not believe. 

For a few minutes the whole par
ty remained in silence; then one of 
the young denizens of P. broke the 
spell by asking: 

"Ain't your name Blumble?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"And you are from Boston?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"And don't you know Mary Gay." 
"No, sir." 
"Well, that's strange! She said 

his name was Blumble, and that's 
,your name; he belongs to Boston 
and so do you; and you've been 
right up by her house, and we be
lieve you've been there to see her. 
Don't we, Bill." 

"Yes, we do," replied Iligby. 
"Well, young men," said Blum

ble, "if you don't believe me go and 
ask the young lady herself." 

This proposition was met with 
approval by the whole party, so 
Bltfmble started back up the lane, 
accompanied by a large escort be
fore, behind and on each side of 
him. They filed into the yard, and 
crowded on the steps, of a neat-
looking farm - house, and Higdy 
knocked at the door. In a few mo
ments one of the chamber windows 
was opened, and a protruding head 
asked: 

"Who's there?" 
"Come down to the door a min

ute, 'Squire, will you?" asked Bill. 
"Why, what do you want?" in

quired the voice in the chamber 
window above. 

"We want to see Mary a minute," 
replied a voice in tho crowd below. 

"Why, sh«'s been abed thes^ two 
hours. Is it anything important?" 

"Yes; we want to speak to her 
just a minute." 

"Well, I'll speak to her." 
In a few minutes Mary appeared 

at the door. She was very good 
looking, notwithstanding her being 
called out of bed at such an unrea
sonable hour—and so thought Blum
ble. For some moments the whole 
company remained speechless. At 
last Blumble, tiring of his conspic
uous situation, and the nothing-to-
say spirit of the party, broke the 
silence by asking tho young lady if 
she had ever seen hiin before. 

"Not that I remember of," she 
replied. 

"Then ho ain't yoor city bemf" 
asked Higdy • 

"No!" as short as though it had 
been but one letter. 

"Then we were mistaken," said a 
voice in the yard, and two or three 
of the party slid out at the gate. 

"I am very sorry that I have beeu 
the indirect cause of this annoyance 
to you; but it is no fault of mine. 
This gentleman," pointing to Hig
dy, "and his party seized me, and 
would not allow me to proceed to 
my hotel until I had proved to them 
that I had not been visiting you. I 
must now leave them with you to 
make their own explanations, and 
bid you good evening." 

"Good evening," said the young 
lady, in a very sweet voice. 

Somehow Blumble didn't sleep 
very sound that night; he was in a 
very strange place and he kept con
stantly thinking of his strange ad
venture, and of the good looking 
strange young lady; and the more 
ho thought, the more he wondered 
who she was; and, when at last he 
determined to inquire about her in 
the morning, he fell asleep and 
dreamed of her. 

Blumble was an early riser—bach
elors generally are—and the next 
morning, before the village was 
astir,he had walked out and passed 
the house of 'Squire Gay; but he 
did not see Mary, so he returned to 
the hotel and inquired of the land
lord concerning her. The landlord 
must have praised the girl, for the 
bachelor decided to remain another 
day and be introduced to her, then 
to remain a third, and finally lie 
conclnded he might as weil stop the 
week out. anil so he wrote to his 
partners, informing them that he 
should remain there a few days to 
himself. The professed woman-
hater walked up that same lane each 
evening, and walked into the house, 
too. He was not disturbed again 
by Bill Higdy, for the 'Squire had 
threatened that if he came nithin 
gun-shot of the house again to put a 
dose of cold lead into'him. So the 
wise but jealous Iligdy kept out of 
the way. 

There was a great reform in the 
manner and habits of Thomas Blum
ble, merchant. He left his bachelor 
clubs, notwithstanding the jeers and 
taunts of his former companions, 
and he became circumspect in his 
remarks on female character. For 
a number of months he spent his 
spare hours writing to Mary, and 
choosing appropriate gifis for her, 
and for a long time the Boston and 
P. express considered him one of 
their best customers. But ere long 
there was a brilliant wedding party 
at the house of 'Squire Gay, and P. 
lost its most charming belle for Miss 
Gay became Mrs. Blumble. A few 
weeks ago Mr. and Mrs. B. went 
down to Rock Cove, and paid a visit 
to the old Blunible homestead, and 
while there Mr. Thomas Blumble 
introduced his wife to Mr. Jerry 
Smike and Mrs. Polly Anu Smike, 
and all the little Suiiices. It would 
be impossible to tell which are the 
most contented with their lot, Thom
as or Polly Ann. One thing more, 
and I'm done. In answer to Bluin-
ble's advertisement for a chamber
maid, who would assist ill plain 
sewing, who do you think applied 
for the situation? You'll never 
guess, so I'll tell you; it was Hattie 
Elton! Her New York beau had 
heard of her flirtations with Blum
ble, and for that reason broke his 
engagement with her; and she, who 
might have been Mrs. Thomas Blum
ble, must be content to be Mrs. 
Thomas Blumble's servant. 

THE CURE OF SANTA CRUZ. 

Singular History of the Fanatical 
Carl:St Leader-

A dispatch received by the cable 
on the 18th inst. announced that 
the bloodthirsty Cure, Santa Cruz, 
turning his back upon the bands of 
Carlist insurrectionists of Spain, 
had resumed his clerical robes and 
gone to Rome to ask forgiveness 
for his sins. It was quito time fol
ium to make this show of penitence. 
The newspaper have recorded some 
of the most abominable of the bloody 
deeds he has committed since the 
outbreak of the Carlist war, and 
now the romance of "his personal 
history is described by n writer in 
the July number of JBlackwood's 
Magazine. 

Manuel Santa Cruz, cure of Her-
nialde, is certainly a remarkable 
man. He is only thirty-three years 
old, but he has been a devoted ad
herent of the Carlist cause all his 
life. Before the guerrilla war be
gan he was leading a quiet life iu 
his Parish of Ilerniaide; he was of 
a slight, delicate frame, and looked 
like an invalid. Since then he has 
grown stout and strong; exercise, 
constant living in the open air, and 
ever-recurring danger, he seems "to 
thrive on. The abstemiousness he 
had always practiced he has never 
parted from. In person he is under 
the middle stature; his features dark 
and irregular, and rather common
place, but his small black eves, deep 
set, glow from out thick eyebrows, 
and indicate the fiery energy that 
burns within. W'hen he took the 
field as 

A CHIEF OF PARTISAM8, 

he quite laid aside the clerical cos
tume; for the long black cassock, 
the black cloak, and the enormous 
hat of the Spanish priest would be 
inconvenient in campaigning and 
dangerous. He assumed the dress 
worn by tho peasants—the low vest 
of strong brown cloth, the red sash 
round the waist, the loose-fitting 
breeches of the mountaineer of Na
varre, reaching to the knee, the legs 
enveloped in black gaiters, and the 
feet protected by the sandals or al-
pargatas of the country. Before 
close-shaven, like all Spanish priests 
not missionaries, or of the monas
tic orders, he let his beard and mus
tache grow. lie carried in his belt 
a pair of loaded revolvers, and in 
his hand the thick stick, which is as 
necessary a part of the equipment 
of a Basque peasant as tho shillelah 
to an Irishman. Ilis head-dress! 
was tho boina or flat white cap, I 
white in color, with a blue tassal in i 
the center, which, according to the J 
fancy of the wearer, may be of wool-1 
en, silk, or silver fringe. His body-' 
guard was composed of ten or | 
twelve stalwart youths from his na
tive village, who accompanied him 
in all his expeditions, armed and 
equipped like himself, and prepared 

to execute any order lie may give 
them. 

It is related of him that lie was 
declared an outlaw by the Spanish 
Government in 1870, that he passed 
a whole year in hiding, but that he 
plotted for the Carlists with such 
zeal as to bring the secret police 
and the gens d'armes 011 his track, 
and that lie had several narrow es
capes from death or capture. 
Scarcely had Don Carlos made his 
second appeal to the Spanish peo
ple.in 1872—which was responded 
to by some thousands of partisans, 
though still scantily supplied with 
arms—when Santa Cruz once more 
appeared in the mountains. He left 
his retreat in France, crossed the 
frontier, and when 011 Spanish soil 
offered his services as chaplain to a 
band of about 400 Guipuzcoans, 
commanded by one Recindo. The 
vicissitudes during this attempt in
cluded the disastrous combats of 
Onate and Manaria, and the defeat 
and dispersion of Orosquieta. San
ta Cruz was one of those who escap
ed after the defeat of Orosquieta, 
and we soon find him again in 
France. In France he remained but 
a short time, for knowing that the 
struggle was still carried on in spite 
of all difficulties, I10 returned to 
Spain, and as before, proffered his 
services as chaplain. This time the 
cause of tho bands were increasing 
in number, and spreading through
out Biscay,and had actually hemmed 
in a column of troop, among whom 
the dissatisfaction which was rap
idly dissolving the Spanish army 
had not yet reached, in the Ames-
coas. It happened that in 

ONE OF THE FORAYS 

Santa Cruz was cut off from the par
ty to which he was attached, and 
taken prisoner. On being brought 
into the presence of the command
ing officer, he made no attempt at 
concealment. "I am" he said, 
"Santa Cruz, Cure of Ilerniald. I 
am in your power through my own 
rashness—do with me as you please; 
my life is in your hands." "Then 
my good friend," answered the oth
er, "there is nothing more to be 
said but to recommend you to make 
your peace with heaven, for in a few 
hours you shall be shot." "So be 
it; it is a consolation to know that 
I die in a righteous cause." His 
arms were bound with cords, he 
was thrown upon a mule, conducted 
under a strong escort to a neighbor
ing village, and locked up iu a room 
in the upper story of a house, next 
to a loft where maize was stored, 
and then liis bonds were loosened. 
From this room, which was to serve 
as a cctpilla or chapel, where the 
condemned criminal was to spend 
his last night, he was to be taken 
next morning for execution. The 
house was ill-guarded, for the de
tachment, tired and worn out by 
inarching and countermarching in 
pursuit of an enemy they could nev
er come up with, had moreover to 
guard against surprise in the vil
lage church, and could spare but 
few men for the prisoner. It was 
rumored, too, that some of the sol
diers were not over solicitous as to 
his safe custody. It spread like 
wildfire through tho villago and the 
country round that the Priest of 
Ilerniaide was in the hands of his 
enemies, and already in the capilla. 
All the inhabitants, women as well 
as men, were Carlists, and of course 
friends of tho prisonc, whom they 
had known from childhood. He 
saw a group of them as he was led 
to his prison, and threw out a sig
nal which they well understood, and 
which escaped the notice of his 
guards. He entered his room, and 
after partaking of refreshment—for 
it is considered a sacred duty to 
give a prisoner whatever he may 
have a fancy for—lie dtsired to be 
left alone, to prepare for death. On 
inspecting the bed 011 which he was 
to sleep his last, he found it was 
furnished with the usual allowance 
of sheets and coarse linen. 

No time was to be lost, as the 
officer of the guard would soon make 
his visit. lie set to work and made 
a rope of the sheets, which he cut 
into proper lengths. While his 
guards were eating their rations at 
the door below Santa Cruz quietly 
opened the small window, the only 
one in the room, which was at the 
back, looking into a garden planted 
with fruit trees, made fast the rope 
to an iron bar which ran across 
over the window frame, slid down, 
and when within threo or four feet 
of the ground found himself in the 
arms of his friends, who had under
stood his signal and were waiting 
for him. In half an hour the ser
geant of the guard made his visit, 
and to his great consternation (at 
least apparently), he found that the 
prisoner was gone. The open win
dow and improvised rope told 
which way he had passed. The 
officer sent out as many men as he 
could spare in pursuit of the fugu-
tive, and spent tho greater part of 
the night searching every house in 
the village, but in vain. 

Santa Cruz's hiding fllace was in
deed not far off; it was a marsh or 
swamp covered over with reeds and 
bulrushes, and in this he remained 
for eight or ten hours, up to his 
neck in water. When he saw that 
the coast was clear, I10 emerged 
from this unpleasant bath, and made 
his way to the hut of a wood-cutter, 
which Jiad already beeu more than 
once searched by the soldiers, so 
that it was probable it would not 
again be visited. Tho wood-cutter, 
who, by the way, was more Car-
list than Don Carlos himself, gave 
him a few dollars. 

The next people heard ot him he 
was again across the frontier, living 
quietly in some obscure village not 
far from Cambo.in the Basque coun
try. These narrow escapes from 
certain death, his indomiuable cour-
age, pushed to rashties.4, and the 
ingenuity of his plans, soon gave 
him a certain celebrity among tho 
Royal ists. 

lie preached up among the peas
antry with astonishing success the 
duty of rising in tho cause of King 
and Country and Faith. His fol
lowers are thus described: 

The partisans who acknowledge 
the Guipuzcoan Priest as their lead
er go by the name of the Black Le
gion—Legion negra. It is com
posed of vigorous young men, all 
natives of tne province, many of 
whom have rarely passed the night 

in a town. Their absolute devotion 
to their chief is proved by the fact 
that not one was tempted by the re
ward of 50,000 reals (£500) offered 
for the capture of Santa Cruz, dead 
or alive, and 50,000 reals is a for
tune to a Basque peasant. The 
most complete order and discipline 
are enforced in his little army. In 
the evening, when the day's work 
is over, the enemy distant, the hour 
for repose at hand, and the rations 
eaten, those rough men assemble 
round their chief, one'.' more their 
priest, to hear prayers read, in which 
they all join. Their prayer is for 
•'King Charles VII.; for Spain, now 
delivered over to the demon of an
archy; for those who have died in 
battle, and for those who may yet 
fall in the cause of the King." And 
then, wrapped up in their manias, 
which serves as cloak or blanket, 
they lay themselves down to sleep, 
each with his loaded musket by his 
side, ready to start up at the slight
est notice; while men are stationed 
as sentries at regular intervals, to 
give warning of approaching danger. 

Extraordinary Sagacity of a Dog. 

The celebrated shepherd poet, 
.Tames Hogg, had a dog named 
Sirrah. "He was," says he, "be
yond all comparison, the best dog I 
ever saw. He was of a surly, un
social temper, disdaining all flat
tery, and refusing to be caressed; 
but his attention to his master will 
never again be equaled by any of 
the canine race. The first time I 
saw him a drover was leading him 
by a rope; he was hungry and lean; 
and far from being a beautiful etir. 
The man had bought him of a boy 
for three shillings, somewhere on 
the border, and had doubtless fed 
him very ill on his journey. I 
thought I discovered a sort of sul
len intelligence in his face, notwith
standing his dejected and forlorn 
situation; so I gave the drover a 
guinea for him, and appropriated 
him to myself. He wa.1- then scarce
ly a year old, and knew so little of 
herding that he had never turned 
sheep in his life, but as soon as he 
discovered that it was his duty to 
do so, and that it obliged me, I can 
never forget with what anxiety and 
and eagreness he learned his differ
ent evolutions. He would try every 
day till he found out what I wanted 
him to do, and when I once made 
him understand a direction, he 
never forgot or mistook it again. 
Well as I knew him, he often aston
ished mc, for when hard pressed in 
accomplishing the task he was put 
to, he had expedients of the moment 
that spoke a great 6hare of the rea
soning faculties. After seven hun
dred lambs, which were under his 
care at weaning time, broke up at 
midnight and scampered off in three 
divisions across the hills, in spite 
of all a shepherd and a lad could do 
to keep them together, 'Sirrah!' 
cried the shepherd in great afflic
tion, 'my man, they'ro a' awa.' The 
night was so dark that he did not 
see Sirrah; but the faithful aflimal 
had htard his master's words— 
words, such as of all others, were 
sure to set him most on the alert— 
and without more ado he silently 
set of in quest of the recreant flock. 
Meanwhile the shepherd and his 
companion did not fail to do all in 
their power to recover their lost 
charge; they spent the whole tfiglit 
in scouring tfce hills for miles 
around, but of neither the lambs nor 
Sirrah could they obtain the slight
est trace. 'It was the most extraor
dinary circumstance,' said the shep
herd, 'that ever occurred in my pas
toral life. We had nothing for it 
(day having dawned,) but to return 
to our master and inform him that 
we had lost his whole flock, and 
knew not what had become of one of 
them. O11 our way home, however, 
we discovered a body of lambs at 
the bottom of a deep ravine, and the 
indefatigable Sirrah standing in 
front of them,' looking all around 
for some relief, but standing true to 
his charge. The sun was up, and 
when we first came in view of them, 
we concluded that it was one of tho 
flocks which Sirrah had been un
able to manage until he came to 
that commanding situation, but 
what was our astonishment when 
we discovered that not one lamb of 
the whole flock was wanting! How 
had he got all the divisions collect
ed in the dark is beyond my com
prehension. The charge was left 
entirely to himself, from midnight 
until the rising sun; and if all the 
shepherds of tho forest had been 
there to have assisted him, they 
could not have affected it with 
greater propriety. All I can say is, 
that I never felt so grateful to any 
creature below the sun as I did to 
my honest Sirrah that morning.'" 

Obtaining a Pardon. 

oftate ouftiews prints have borne 
record of various shifts resorted to 
by interested friends to obtain par
dons for convicted criminals, but 
none of them can approach' in cool 
audacity au attack to that end which 
was made upon Gov. Shannon, of 
Ohio, thirty years ago. In 1842 or 
'43—many in that State will remem
ber [the circumstance well—a man 
named Green McDonald had been 
convicted of a crime and sentenced 
to the Penitentiary. A few of his 
friends were eager to get him par
doned out. They knew that upon 
the merits ot the man and the case 
a pardon could never bo obtained, 
so they resorted to other means. 

At that time, by tho death of Gen. 
Harrison, John Tyler had been left 
President of the United States, and 
though not a noted traveler, yet Mr. 
Tyler, especially iu the later days 
of his administration, was not averse 
to exhibiting himself to the people. 
Tho friends of Green MoDonald hit 
upon John Tyler as the scape-goat, 
a'petition was drawn up inviting 
President Tyler to visit Cincinnati, 
and a host of distinguished and in
fluential citizens signed it. As 
soon as these names had been ob
tained the original heading was re
moved, and a petition put in its 
place imploring Gov. Shannon to 
pardon Green McDonald. The thing 
looked fair upon its face, and the 
good-hearted Governor was com
pletely deceived. He granted the 
pardon forthwith, and not until the 
convict was clear, and beyond the 
reach of the lav, was the trick dis
covered.—JVei" York Ledger. 

Saved Through Masonry. 

We clip the following from the 
Portland Argus: 

A young Maine man, in the "com
mercial traveling" business for a 
Chicago house, was traveling out in 
the far West, when he was taken 
possession of 011 the train by two 
men, who simply informed him that 
they were officers and wanted him. 

He expostulated, explained, de
manded explanations, &c., but all 
in vain. No one on the train knew 
him, and there were those that knew 
the officers. All that he could get 
outofthein was that he was the 
man that they wanted. In this way 
he was taken some ninety miles into 
the interior. Upon arrival he had 
no longer to remain in ignorance of 
his supposed offence, the whole vil
lage being out to welcome him with 
such cries as "Hang the d—d horso 
thief, caught at last. Let's string 
him up." 

The officers made some show of 
resistance, but the excited mob took 
possession of their victim and 
marched him into town, near the 
centre of which a noose was already 
strung over the limb of a tree. Our 
young friend thought it was all up 
with him sure. Expostulation was 
received with derision. Everybody 
recognized him as a notorious horse 
thief, whose depredations had been 
continued and extensive. A horse-
thief in that section was looked up
on as something worse than an 
average murderer. There was not 
a pitying eye iu the crowd, and the 
universal howl was, "Lynch him!" 
He tried to pray, but the commer
cial traveling business had ruined 
him for praying! While waiting 
under the noose a happy thought 
struck him! His Masonry! He is 
a Royal Arch Mason! 

In all that crowd there must be 
Masons. He gave the grand hail
ing signal of distress. We are not 
at liberty to explain how it was 
done, for several reasons the chief 
of which is, we don't know. But he 
gave it, and in an instant one of tho 
foremost citizens ot the town sprang 
to his side and gave some more Ma
sonic signals, and the prisoner was 
quickly surrounded by twenty or 
thirty determined men, who held 
tlie crowd at bay with drawn pis
tols. Our friend explained to the 
leading man who he was. They or
ganized a committee of investiga
tion, telegraphed to Cairo and veri
fied all his statements; and the bru
tal mob slunk away heartily ashamed 
Our friend was made as comforta
ble as possible by his Masonic 
friends, but he says he neyer exper
ienced such intense anxiety as he 
did when he stood under the noose. 

How a Woman Saws Wood. 

Danbury News. 
D!d you ever see a woman under

take to saw wood? It is always a 
little while before dinner, when the 
pies won't bake, and tho potatoes 
absolutely refuse to come to the boil
ing point, and the only stick of 
wood is exactly three inches too 
long. After vain attempts to prove 
the elasticity of matter by putting 
a two-foot three-inch stick into a 
two-foot stove, she goes out to the 
saw-horse, puts her knee on the re
fractory stick in a way she has 
seen men do. But the edges of the 
wood are sharp, and she takes it 
down again with an ejaculation, and 
with a growing disregard for ap
pearances, puts her foot 011 it in
stead. Her hair never fails to come 
down at this juncture, and she has 
to stop and twist it into a tight knot 
behind, before beginning to saw. 
Here the saw commences a frantic 
jumping and skipping on its own 
account, and the whole feminine 
mind being concentrated in keeping 
up tho foot that is up, and down the 
foot that should be down, until, in 
an unlucky moment, the center of 
gravity is lost, the stick flies up and 
launches a blow at her nose just as 
somebody is going by. She stops 
and pretends to be looking for 
something, while dark, thoughts of 
divorce and separation flash through 
her mind, and she vows in her in
nocent soul that she will never at
tempt to saw wood again if there is 
never any dinner. But her pride 
and her dinner are at stake, and all 
liar native obstinacy comes to the 
surface; she will conquer that stick 
or die. Fired by a new fury, she 
succeeds 111 sawing two-thirds of 
the way through and breaking off 
the rest of it—it is a rotten rail— 
she goes into the house to find the 
potatoes boiled dry, and tho pie in 
a state of sodden uncertainty. The 
children come home from school, 
and the husband from his shop, and 
find a kind of hushed solemnity in 
the air, and 110 pie for dinner. This 
meridian meal is eaten in silence 
and bitterness of heart, and then 
the wife of his bosom inquires if 
she is expected to take care of the 
stable and feed the pigs, as well as 
saw wood. The man says: "Hang 
it all, I forgot," and the woman 
drops her sarcasut and breaks down 
in the declaration that she 11-e-v-e-r 
w-i-1-1 d-o i-t a-g-a-i-n, never, but she 
will; she will do it to-morrow, and 
the next day, and tho day after, for 
one ot tho things that women never 
will learn is that sho cannot saw 
wood. 

An exasperated Bostonian is rnsh-
ing around with an unshaven face 
and demanding to know if these 
women will never leaVn anything. 
The slight cause for all his mental 
disturbance is found in the fact that 
one of his daughters had used ono 
of his razors to cut maplo sugar 
with, and another bad used its mate 
to sharpen her lead pencil with, 
while his wife had rendered hit. 
shaving brush somewhat too stifl* 
for its original purposo by using it 
in gluing some broken firniture, 
and whetted tho meat ax with his 
strop. 

A Philadelphia surgeon was call
ed the other day to a house up town 
to amputate the leg of a woman. Ho 
is a near sighted man, and when he 
reached the house he got into the 
wrong room and calmly sawed off 
the limb of the servant girl, who 
was a German, who had come over 
two days before, and who thought 
it was one of the customs of the 
country. 

W« won't go home till morning. 

Scissors. 

Madame Rlstori Is at Brighton, Eng
land. 

St. Louis policcuian wear major-geaer* 
als' uniforms. 

• 
Provo, in the mountains of Utah, is the 

last to arrest Kate Bender. 
What a good newspaper editor dont 

know isn't worth knowing. 

Postal cards can be forwarded to a 
second office without additional postage. 

Mark Twain has recently made a visit 
to the birthplace of Shakspcare. 

A poor blind beggar at Dayton, Ohio, 
recently had his pocket picked of about 
$425. 

The only free music on Boston Com
mon this summer is that of the hurdy-
gurdies. 

Omaha has now enacted an ordinance 
against lottery enterprises. Rather late 
in the day. 

During June Portland, Me., shipped 
13,000 barrels of flour to the Canadian 
provinces. 

Lady Rawlinson received a tiara of 
diamonds and the Duehjss of Sutherland 
a bracelet from the shah. 

An old chap at Oil City, Pa., likely to 
die, lias burned up $ 10,000, that there 
need be no quarreling over his will. 

A floating cannon bull is one of the 
sights at Vienna. It weighs fifty pounds 
and floats in a cauldron of quicksilver. 

An elegant yacht lias been put at the 
disposal of the Rev. Ilcpwortb, and he 
is going to sail the dog days behind him. 

The Vicksburg physicians who are 
vaccinating the negroes have to hand
cuff some of them before they will sub-
nut. 

Parson Brownlow never bought but 
one silk hat, and that he has worn thir
teen years without paying a cent for re
pairs. 

The Chicago ifc Alton railroad will lay 
five miles of steel rail next month, com
mencing at Petersburg and running 
south. 

A lady died in Charleston, a few days 
ago, whose husband, son, brother, and 
uncle have all been Governor of South 
Carolina. 

The Knoxville Whig is to be resurrect
ed. under the auspices of the Brownlow 
family, with Colonel John B. as manag- / 
ing editor. ' 

A Boston woman wanted to elope, but 
when her husband gave her money to go 
she changed her mind—it took tlie ro
mance away. 

The young lady who refused to enter 
a rifle factory because some of the guns 
had no breeches, is spending a few days 
in the country. 

Lord Gordon is the illegitimate son of 
Rev. D. Hussey, rector of Hayes, iu the 
county of Kent, England. His blue Wood 
is all in his eye. 

The late Shah of Persia only had three 
hundred and sixty children. It was al
most impossible to get him to improve 
his opportunities. 

A St. Louis paper says that if some of 
the wells of that city were horizontal in
stead of perpendicularno one would know 
them from sewers. 

The Grand Duke Alexis has about con
cluded his trip around the world. He 
was expected to reach Katharinenberg, 
Siberia, on the 10th inst. 

A Boston jeweler has on exhibition 
what he claims as the largest diamond in 
the I nited States. It weighs thirty-two 
carats, and has a yellow tinge. 

A western paper explains Joaquin Mil
ler's frenzied style by saying that he has 
three wives. Some men die under it and 
some ; o crazy and write poetry. 

Queen Victoria is said to have been 
much annoyed at the shah's kiss. She 
had only to have held up lier hands and 
John Brown would have bounced him. 

Nilsson received as a present from the 
shah a magnificent diamond bracelet. 
Her acting and charm of manner capti
vated him rather than her voice and per
sonal beauty. 

Tlie Boston Post tells us that ''a Ver
mont family has lived in sixteen states, 
moved thirty times in eleven years, and 
has never stayed in any one place more 
than eighteen months." 

Mrs. Marian Walden for 60 years a 
resident of Buffalo, who died last week, 
was the first lady in that city who owued 
a piauo, which she used to play to the 
wonder of the Indians. 

The roof of Westminister Abbey, in 
which chestnut wood was used, was ex-
examined some time ago and found to be 
perfect. It has stood eight centuries. It 
has, of course, beeu kept free from mois
ture. 

The shall bought $7,500 worth of 
paintings when iu London, but he could 
not understand why a picture of three 
donkeys should be charged $800, when 
he could buy three of the genuine ani
mals for $25. 

It is estimated by parties who have 
canvassed along the Northern Pacific 
railroad thoroughly that the amount of 
wheat which will be exported from that 
country the coming season will foot up 
250,000 bushels. 

An Atlanta doctor advises persons 
afraid of cholera to stand on their heads 
for one minute three times a day. ne 
argues that this arrests abdominal de
pression, and would be a healthful gym
nastic exercise at any time. 

A shrewd old gentleman once said to 
his daughter: "Be sure, my .dear, you 
never marry a poor man; but remember 
that the poorest man in the world is one 
that has money and nothing else. 

Walter Savage Landor related how ho 
once met Napoleon walking in the gar
den of the Tuileries, and added, in char-
aceristic Landor style- "The fellow look
ed at me so insolently that if I had not a 
lady ..11 my arm I should have knocked 
hiin down." 

A new out doors society game called 
"chivalry," which is described as a cross 
between croquet and billiards, has been 
introduced. The moves and pieces hare 
high sounding names like those belong
ing to knight errantry. Tho game is 
said to be beautiful and expensive. 

It !s not only in the loss of a wife that 
Brigham Young is unfortunate. His Ar
izona mission has turned ©ot a complete 
failure, and the colonists are returning, 
exhausted by great snflering and priva
tion. A new revelation is needed to prop 
the waning fortunes of tho President. 

Geo. Alfred Townsend, iu a letter to 
tho Chicago Tribune, says: "If the stu
dents of the University of Virginia had 
the spirit af northern hoys, they would 
march somo Saturday with picks and 
spades, up the side of Monticello and do 
a little wholesale gardening around Jeff* 
erson's grave. 

Tho Queen of England presented her 
portrait to the shah, when ho exhibited 
it to the people with great vivacity and 
warmth, kissing it before them all. An 
English paper thinks this act will as
suredly coment the two countries. We 
suppose it will be called the Persian Kiss 
Cement. Tho Queen should send her 
portrait for our president to kiss. 

It is thought by the Springfield Repub, 
lican, that when Miss Vinnie Ream reads 
what Edmonia Lewis said of her works to 
a Graphic reporter, "a pair of exceeding
ly pretty eyes wiH sparkle a flue wrath 
—that is, unless their owner decides in 
favor of a good cry. According to the 
colored "sculptress," Vinnie's Lincoln 
was the laughing stock, of all the art eolo-
y at Rome. 
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