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HIS OWN TRUE WIFE.

i .. (Continued. ) .

“1 have got a round-trip ticket. I want
bu&glﬁy passage back for a berth in

* What name ?”

‘lJ lbmn » 2
. ‘::LphMr Dubson, we might do it in that
case ; but there is a difference to pay.”

“* How much ?”

* Five Ron.ndl. Shall I book you by the

ia ?

“Jf yon please. Here’s my ticket and
your five pounds. It’s a good deal, though.”

The clerk deliberately wrote out another
card, regardless of the impatience of the two
men who stood before him, and, when he had
watchsd Dobson out of the office, turned to
the colonel.

“You are in luck,” handing him. the
ticket, *‘Mr. Dobson has a very good berth,
neéar the companion. What name shall I
say ?”

well as Joseph Dobson.” !
“¢ As you please.  The tender starts precisely
at ten with mails and »
. AsColonel Wolcott left office he met

“Yes, It’s a fine season of the
year for you to cross in. You will make one

gquick runs.”

ip, felt a sort of proprietor-
ip as. b:llP’M the shore-plank, and
cheerfully made ves at howe on pass-
W the gangway. é
- In some groups there were tearful partings.
There were ed ones spending toget)
their moments, with hearts too full to
miake the boon of any value, never to meet
tzu they but known their fate, until
time of the restitution of all things,”
shall be one of the trials that is
ie away ; there were Mark Tapleys,
to be “jolly” ; women with their

It

. hearts oozing from swollen eyelids ; gay girls,

B
i

velling costumes, initiating the flir-
the vo s moth«nt(l:flghmiliu,

mbm‘abont many things ;
chase of i i

e ; ¢ n in
vondu-m& mirth, bustle d;nd
everywhere, and universal unmindful-
approaching horrors of a *‘ chop-

being at

tender. Tie English,
t of their own port,
like foreigners. Had not

¢ on board made at least one
Crossing the ocean is a thing
y ience to an American,
person or in that of those
it is robbed of half its ter-
and bhate the utterly un-
leading futerests of dadly fe in
The ing interests of daily life in
With the Atlantic
as a link—by an

tion. The ocean is

i everything most
ican’s home, Itis not
a waste of

is associations, cut-

he holds of interest in
American’s news, letters,

prima donnas, fashions, an-

S, - urch associations, all come to
from across the seas, while to an English

ik
i

g
i

t is

gway,

butsaw

ife or of her boy. He had

ins ; he had explored dim
Little vessel; he had even
ine-room, on the presumption

“Iam glad to hear you say s0,” said the
lawyer, evading any answer to his question.
‘“In the name of humanity, sir, have pity on
the poor woman. The man who es her
child from her would be more cruel, it seems -
to me, than those coarse brutes brought up
every day at our police courts for cruelty to
women. A lady of her feelings and condition
mi%t have the life knocked out of her by
such a blow. It seems to me that, if you see
your friend, you would do well to advise him
to arrange the matter quietly ; or, better
still, to reconsiger it. Are you going back
with us in the tender ?”

Here the crowd pressed them apart again,
and no time was left for further remarks or
explanations. The tender was ander the
shadow of the mighty hull, and was being
laid algngside of the Crimea.

Colonel Wolcott had only the opportunity
to say, ‘I am an American, and am making
the voyage—" :

“An American! I thought yon were
A , #he Englishman in his book. You
met him, did you not, in that hill fort of
Cashmere ?” o

“I was born in America. Tell her that in
everything I shall consult her wishes—"

Here the crowd parted them. The ladder
was lowered, the ropes manned. Passengers
and their friends began %o swarm up the
black side of the great ocean-going ¢teamer.

Colonel Wolcott kept beuid:ngin wife, but
she did not even see the band he offered her.
She was overwhelmed by her great grief, and
with that grief was mingled at that moment
astrain of bitterness against the man whose
cruel hand had dealt such a blow. She went
gown to her own ?&-r?gm la.t once, escorted

y the captain and the elderly stranger.

Colonel Wolcott, as in a dream, watched
the confusion round him. He saw Frun
in hot haste, and heard brave woqr‘;li:o “Go$

,'md“ w » Ecl:“rli
:rlmds in thmhibition jackets
round the %&y, the officers in their
smart, gold-ban aﬁl There was an out-

about ome of Tontine's
:Zinh had beenlowered into the hold through
a mistake ; but he connected no R;m

ories at
thoughts

;eu warned to leave ul:I-el. As the old
"‘M . gangway, blo'm‘
his nose, Colonel Wolcott stopped {un z

‘“Excuse- me. Tell me, is she already
divorced 7" 4 i

*Icannot say. She may be, American

ings are so0 rapid. Allow me to say,
sir, that 1 think American facilities of that
nature infamous !”

And with these words he went over the
side of the vessel.

The ship drew in her breath. The final
order was given. Round went the steam-
capstan till the anchor was hove up, a sail or
two was set, her smoke streamed like a
giant’s feathers. The great steamship moved
majestically down the Mersey. Little Lance
was lef . behind. 2

Colonel Wolcott, on the guards, was rough-
ly pushed about, requested to stand aside,
ordpered this way and that, as he stood, inat-
tentive to things round him, gazing shore
ward at the heights crowned by suburban
villason the edge of Liverpool.

The wind was getting fresh and the boat
began to roll.

Alone with her grief, in the big state-room,
looking uhorewxn‘f at one of those villas where
her boy remained behind, stood the other be-
reaved parent.

The ship’s dog, a setter, of the Gordon
breed, black touched with tan, had, ever
since the colonel came on board, do his
steps, looking wistfully into his and
nestling its nose into his fingers ; but Colonel
Wolcott, though ordinarily the friend of
animals, was in no humour to notice him. He
was thinking of the last words of the ish
lawyer and cursing the wickedness of those
state laws which tempt uneasy married
people to discontet, by holding out to them
a knife with which to cut the bonds of, matri-
mony, when probably, if never led into tem
tation by the offer of ‘that knife, they might
easily have accustomed themselves to the
temporary ing and discontent- which
inevitably panies the wearing of a new
and unfamiliar obligation,

CHAPTER VL
LIFE AT SEA,

The remainder of the day was passed by
the little world in the .Crimea in gettmg
everything *“ ship-shape and Bristol fashion,
and 1n settling the preliminaries of social in-
tercourse during the voyage. The passengers
were growing practically familiar with their
strange enfourage and with each other’s
faces

For some reason, never made clear to the
uninitiated, the great ship slacked her speed
when fairly in the Irish Sea, and at last came
to a ‘dead stop for several hours. The’

stewardess told the ladies that the engineer ]

was oiling the machinery, the officers invent-
ed other nonsense for inquisitive male pas-

the truth being that the machinery
was not in good order. It had been examined.
in Liverpooi and pronounced competent for
the voyage, but it was advised that the
Crimea should go into dock immediately on
her arrival at New York, and be thoroughly
overhauled by the workmen of the company.
All thu, however, was not known beyond
the engine-room, . i
and chief officer ; but
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lips could never have cooed music, one
think, even to a parent’s ears, those hands
never have bestowed endearing baby pats,
nor those sallow cheeks invited ki Her
earliest utterances must have been querulous,
impatient screams ; her first thoughts have
been lisped, not in the swee$, imperfect
nouns and verbs of infancy, but in vulgar,
wilful, un; onable bad English.

Colonel Wolcott looked at her with a bitter
kind of scorn—a swellin; the heart; such
as mothers often feel when, comparing their
own ings with alien broods, they thank
Heaven for not having given them that other
woman'’s child.

From the remoté table at the further end
of the saloon, at which fate and the head
steward had consigned him to the society of
commis-voyageurs and bag-men, the colonel
could watch what went on at the table of the
captain, and observe the flirtations of *‘ that
Tontine widow,” as she was called by ‘some
of the people round him, who had made a
E;'evious passage in her company. She must

v:f: been a wido;_ for some l‘?’kme, dfo;ﬂglia
grief was ing off into black silk an es
andan ingnieu:llg of erépe lisse.

As to the child—Harrie they calléd her—
Colonel Wolcott thought he had never seen
anything so disa 8ble, forward, imperti-
nent, and intolerable. He was positively re-
lieved when the roll of the vessel proved too
much for her, andshe and her governess disap-

from the table. : '

As Joseph Dobson, he found himself sad:
dled in'his state-room by a chum—alad of +
sixteen, shipped by hus friends to the United
States, t6 make his way to fortune if he
could, or (far more probably) to perish at the
outset, in some New York hospital, of friend-
lessness and dissipation.

He was desperately sea-sick, in that stage
of the ignomlnious malady when the patient
is furious with bimself for ever coming to sea,
and would givé all he owns to behold a reef
of hear a breaker. E:

the victim groaded.

The Crimea was again upon her way, but.
the swell had sent every lady to her cabin,
except the very few who, under the influence
of evil advice as to ““fresh air,” and “‘keepi
the deck bravely,” were expending endurance
worthy of a better cause in ing - them-
selves objects of loathing, misery, and aver-
sion_to other people. %

There are certain afflictions of the human
system, cruel and powerful afflictions too,
which never assume the dignity of suffering.
They might be called the comic maladies
which flesh is heir to, were it not impossible
to associate the word “‘comic” withany kind
of suffering. ¥

The rancid smells of smoke and “‘stewing
oil” make the quarter-deck of a stéamshi
whenever the wind is at all against her, al-
most intolerable ; and steamers, besides the
roll common to ships at*sea, have a tremu-
lous, unrhythmio jar from their machinery,
which to some people is more trying than the
ord.innr{ pitch and toss of a labouring . vessel.
Still, who, in the present quarter of the nine-
teenth century, would take his passagein a
sailing ship-instead of a steamer? Somethi
is due to the civilization we live under, an
that civilization precludes sails.

Colonel Wolcott, just off a sea-voyage, and
not constitutionally disposed to sea-sickness,
walked the wet decks, and thought over his
situation. The Crimea seemed to be steaming
past “ the land of fog and mist.” A darkness
that could be felt Wwas settling down upon

them. There was a dismal dnup lro; yard
" and sail, and each far-off fog-bell on tib coast
was answered by a horrible steam-shriek, as
if the migh?v creature were in pain orperil.

Foggy and chilly asit was, two ladies, after
dark, stole out on deck, and Captain Moore,
after some protests, made them comfortable
in a little cubby-house, appropriated to his
own use, on the J;oop, where he worked his
observations, and kept varions little private
matters—liqueurs, extra fine cogmmac, cigars,
the medicine-chest, photographs of those he
loved at home, his books, and a few

Colonel Wolcott was on the guards outside,
where the ship’s dog, a creature privileged to
wander at will about the decks, still kept him
company ; and as the ladies talked with un-
modulated voices, and took no precautions
against being overheard, he did not feel him-
self obliged-to léave his sheltered corner, out
of reach of the spray and drip, in ofder to be
beyond the sound of their conversation.

‘‘ They say we stopped because both'wind
and tide were dead against the ship,”%aid
one of them, who tgi‘:pwd herself on beingl a
good sailor. *‘I t it was all nonsense
about eiling the inery. Tho “eaptain
says we 8| not ke off Queenstown to-

morrow

““ Well,” said the other, accepting the wind
and tide theory, ““Iam not -on:tyngny-elf for
. Did you ever land at Queens-

“Yes ; it is lovely in its . hw'-—

b and Tocal, Wi o LAY
it e S B
** Poor Mrs. Woléott is dreadfully ed
at the delay,”.said the first speaker. *She

is wild to et home to New York and see
ivorce
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| and get her
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la, A 5.-;,;&,‘,,\ won't
olet him have the ohild if he were

Garviand s achr i gng omasey
‘ 't the answer,

' enough and
foolish enough to divorce his wife in order to
take up with that flaunting widow, he
deserves what he is safe to get, and noLody
need pity him.”

““You know, I suppose, that she was his
first love, before her marriage, when she was
Cora Noble, and jilted him for old Tontine.
There was a great fuss over it at the time.
Then he married Adela for her money,
and turned rabid sécesh, swore he wouldn’t
igrersech 3o g gl g

e to ith him to Ri
through the r‘ézel"lins,ho deserted her.
Indi th‘tbo':r"l: weg:' o l:o th‘hkmg

ies, wi t i one line, or i
any notice of the bi?tnhgof his little boy. The
first news she had from him, except his book,
was through a _letter from Constantinople,
sent to my Uncle Deane, roquelhng him to
get up a case for an Indiana divorce.

““Have you heard JMrs. Tontine say that
she wrote to Colonel Wolcoft as soon as his
book came out, and that the next thing she
heard-was that he was arranging for this
divorce ?—which leaves it to be inferred that
ll::ri” ridding himself of his wife to marry

““ Who told yeu so ?” 3

“Why, she did. - That is, as we say, she
‘kind J did,”yon know. She’s been t‘{k.ing
to me half the afternoon in her state-room.
It is next to Adela Wolcott’s, and she kept
hcdourh“ nhno-.bntl : ilm
to onge or twi it was, impos-

Toh Mrs. Wolcott heard

sible. I have little.dou
word.” , i
en is nothing that Mrs Tontine would
like better, I imagine, than to worry her
tival: Well,.shall we goin? This fog is
taking all the'starch out of my clothes ; and
before I go to bed myself,I want to see Adela,

cried Adela

the
on thi er, unfriended ; pitied, discuss-
ed, and patronized by twosuch women | And
g‘ct it might have been a great deal worse.
heir lymll:‘tiy was all for her, their blame
for me. . took her part. They werenot
unkindly. Noble! Cora Tontine ! How
dare that detestable woman proclaim herself
arival to my wife, and couple her name with
mine? Thank Heaven,.if she did write to
me, I never had her letter. And Adela—if
she had  heard such stuff, what must she
think of me?! Divorce ! What devil made
me think about divorce? The only - thing
that put it into my head was the idea that 1t
was an easy thing to getin Indiana. We
had madea f:lin dlm'whke, u.iﬁ nemelg,g
marrying at and I sup e Wou.
as glad as I to-dissolve the bond and pe at
liberty., I never dreamed of doing Rer a
. I did not understand marriage. We
were both going to be just where we should
have been if we had never met, as Ifmagi-
ned. Ishould beglad to be independent of
her family, and she to be freed from a South-
‘erner 'whose principles she despised. There
'unocrhin’ddein?iving up- her wealth,
and she did not care for me, ['told myself,
and I should be free to choose again, or live
‘a youth light-hearted and content,” as I
might prefer. I forgot how much I never
conld give her back. Isee it now. In mar-
riage there is no- equality between man and
woman. The brid receives more than
he bestows upon his bride, and if he breaks
the bond, he leaves—a ruin 1”
He had been walking rapidly up and down
in the excitement of these thonghts, and now
beside the bulwark to look over the
ship’s side into the heaving wa The night
was fi and -hr::s, with hgol?ly a lhlﬂ!;l:
gleam of wavering, silv ight upon
.vnke, under the lights ofut-.{e steamer.

“ No wonder,” he resumed, ‘‘ that ghe has
thrown away my picture : no wonder that
she will not mention me to Lance. In what
way shall I begin to make her understand
that it was not unruly passion, nor treachery
such as those women hinted at, that tﬁmmgt—
ed me to propese divorcs, but actual thonght-
lessi aod wantof consideration? I
nevér saw till now that in divorce the r
so-called is all the man’s—the whole weight
of the broken chginc- carried by -the wo-
man. » N ;

He took a few more restless turns u
deck, and then paused for another lool
the quarter.

‘“ My hopes seem just like that,” he said,
looking dowm into the troubled gand -un-
consciously repeating the experién®» of all
true lovers, :

With thatthe ascended to the hurricane-
deck, on the roof of%the saloon, where he
found several officers, to whom, as heperceiv-
ed at once, e was an object of observation
and suspicion. :He heard one man whisper
to another—

““ I told you'se, You see, the dog
what he is. - From the moment that

the
over

< dne

an’he hauled, an’

A onel wag mos’ on-

1 P “an’a putten on

his mules, an’ nebber done let him an’ de

mules off until he hauled straight into Wash-

ington. Den he took sick, an’ went in

holpuﬁ an’ got dnclurged, an’ couldn’t do

no day’s work ; an’ what was worse,

after he took sick, Government done stole
his mules.”

“ My mules, you mean, Mel;” said his old
_master. :

*“Well, may be so, Mas’ Lance. -Anyhqw,
when he took sick, Government got ‘em. But
whar’s you boun’for now, Mas’ Lancelot ?”
he went on, changing the mBject. "Szlen

ou come creep-—creepin’ up de ship’s side,
ide of Miss Adela—" s o

‘“Miss Adela !  How come you to know
Miss Adela?” ¢

‘“ Why, she an’ young Mas’ Lance come out
.with us las’ vo ut I known her be-
fore, in New o‘rT.‘ Iseen her in her pa's
house, on Fifth Avenue, when I come North,
from Georgy. I looked her up in New York.
Me an’ de puf done look for her in dat ar’ bi;

an’we foun her. Itole her how he’

ry_oux-pup. an’ how you’d rased him, and
that 1'd been one ob de little darkies used to
phy an’ hunt with you on de ole plantation.
An’ Miss Adela an’ her pa dey was right good
to me ;' an’ I mos’ thought young Mas’ Lance
w‘:ld have gone wild about dat pup, ’cos his
own pa done raised him. ~ An’ her ma, too—
his | ma—she’s a, right kind old ladyi
Dey’s mighty rich, dey say. Got me di
berth as steward. Jus’ wrote a line, an’ dey
took me right away. Thouﬁht T knowed you
as you comed aboard, an’ de old pup, too ;
an’ den we bofe got throwed off de scent, an’
couldn’t fix it nohow, ’cos you stayed on deck
while dat ar’ ole white-whiskered Englishman
an’ de captain done handed down Miss Adela
to her state-room. Went down into your
own state-room after dat, Mas’ Lance ; saw
dat chum o’ yourn dog-sick, calling on ‘de
under-stew who got charge of him, for
brandy—brandy an’ soda. Dat ar’ ain’t no
company for, you Mas’ Lance! Seed your
name on your mantean. Iogk bl:le;:i
Mas’ Lancelot; why isn’t );”ou in de

se, as if waiting for an
answer, which did not come, he said—

““ Young missee real sweet—an’ rich, too,
Mas’ Lancelot, She, make your fortane.
What for you don’ come home, build up de
ole place, an’ live like your pa done before de
war, in ? missee comed out
hwithuh-:e;np,uj:'h(u o Ah lain’t
is mother’s heart jus’ sot on young gen-
tleman? Where Mas’ now, sah 7

5 %

lhowﬂ'you de way—"
““Hush, 'Mel !” gaid his master. * You
must promise me—we were boys together on
the old place before the war, you know—not
to whisper who I am to any person on board
this ship. You understand me—to nobody,

ially not to—to my—my—your Miss
Adela. Remember, too, Mel, that my name
on board this ship is Joseph Dobson. I have
a reason for wishing, for a few days, to con-
ceal my own.”

“‘ Nothin' done gone wrong, is there, Mas’
Lancelot, 'bout dem Union ’'ffairs ? Heard
dey had made it all right for your case in de

r"

““Yes, I am all right as to the government.
But now, ‘Mel, remember ; mind what I saw,
Have you told any oneIam on board this
steamer ?”

**No ; not onme single livin’ soul, Mas’
Lancelot—nor I won't ! Iwon't tell no one
on dis ship, sartin, sacred sure, sah !

“ Well, Mel, I muast trust you. If
keep my secret, I will make it worth while
for you. Indeed, yon might do Miss Adela
and myself great harm at present. Keep a
close mouth and a still tongue.

““ Mr. Quin, sah, head steward say, See all
clar for morning service. New York parson
on board. Sunday mornin’, sah !” interrupt-
ed an inferior steward.

In a moment Mel was at his post, mgeb
intending the clearance of the nf::n tables.
and la the captain’s official Bible and
pra er?onoi in the place of honour,

lonel Wolcott was watching near the
door of the saloon, when he saw his wife
come up the brass-bound stairs with her
prayer book and hymnal in ber hand.' The
Reverend Doctor Danvers was already at his

goct, and the conﬁregntion was assembling.
he looked pale and worn, with purple circies
round hér eyes, and a weary, beseeching ex--
' pression. ’

As her unsteady feet« ded the glitter-
ing steps of the wompanion-ladder, he sprang
, and offered her the support of his

forw:
arm. She tried to acknowledge the attention
with a smile. They stood together for afew
moinents, gazing at a grey, grim sky over-
iy s g sk oo s o oy
e ship was an in long opal-

i nthvihha prolonged heave i:‘thn..i
sheering through their crests as they rose
under the fore-foot, scattering spray ‘%nd
foam. Kach wave, asshe surmounted it,
glided away under her, crinkled and dull
green, till she sank into another dpaline
trough, with another opal-tinted elevation

i before her. .

Not a word was exchanged between wife
and hushand.  Their hearts were burthened
with unutterable thoughts ; and though each
was far from guessing what was ing in
the mind of ti: other, each felt magnetic
sympathy in the scene before them. - They
were awed by their first sense of being out of
sight of land, **alone on the wide, wide sea,”
with no familiar obiect in si except the
sky above them. ‘‘I would as soon make
love to a ?rmce. on her birthday, before all
urt,” says Jean Paul, ‘‘ as worship Na-
ture in the midst of an impertinent, chatter-
crowd”—like that, he might have added,

ky &
""He bowed his head, and. follsed her into
M
nlowmmmhhduohottho%i@m-.
mh<-uh§nm' mﬁ' g g
tachment of coloured stewards in_jac ¥

you want to go'down- an’ see after her 2 I'll

® good for him.

moved to forgive him
that God wonlg cli‘cﬁver
evils which th
mme mk to eacl

their ¢ o
in ing for what we
want, io?-evgv'e sl?zllw g?vymfum t::u worth
power of prayer. We must gradually rise
outward wants to spintual things. = Old
:g:} and vigorous manhood alike have their
d in religious life ; and as the child
puts up its little plea irf faith for what matur-
ed Christians are apt to think inadequate or
irreverent things, so those who begin by ask-
ing earnestly for what they want, will end,
after they have ripened in the Christian life,
by raising the tone of their petitions. Great
harm has been done to beginners in the habit
of prayer, by checking the natural impulses

of genuine aspiration. :

So Colonel Wolcott, who had learned no
prayers beside his mother’s knee, and had
imbibed German notions of the irrationality
of prayer, now thought of his little Lancey,
who had lisped an innocent plea for his un-
known father during his perils in Central
Agia ; of the prayer that had _escaped his
wife's lips at the moment of their slight acci-
dent between Manchester and Liverpool ; and
as he listened to her fervent, broken words,
and watched her clasped hands, strained to-
gether to give emphasis to her petitions, he
added a fervent ‘‘ Amen!” to whatever she
was asking.

‘“Give me her love and trust in !”’ he
prayed, ‘‘Grant me her forgiveness and thine
own, ious Heaven, give me back my
wi’i‘ehandchild P o % :

@ clergyman, at the right pause, gave
out a hymn from the Angxerictn Chgch
Hymnal." He.had intended to select one of
those appointed for service at sea, but in
tarning to the place his eyes lighted on
another, which secemed appropriate to his in-
tended sermon.

He designated, therefore, the first two
;eneg of the two hundred and sixty-second

mn,

y“Mrs. Wolcott,” he whis , “will you
do us the kindness to raise the tune ?”

Then for the first time Colonel Wolcott
heard the swell of his wife’s voice, and knew
that she could sing, He had heard her, dur-
ing their courtship and brief married life,
sing eilly, sentimental ballads of the kind
dear to school-girls ; but now her very soul,
like a bird’s, seemed poured forth in her notes,
and thrilled his heart with an emotion almost
greater than he could bear.,

+ Ah ! music penetrates where la: can-
not pass. In that respect, great are her ad-
vantages over eloquence or literature. Music
has a part in everything most supreme, most
calculated to draw us out of self.  She-is the
voice of nature, both “in nature’s outward
works and in the secret souls of men. She
stirs the heart of peasant and of prince alike ;
she inspires brave men with enthusiasm, and
deepens: ev enuine emotion ; she wails
over our gri e triumphs in our deliver-
ances.
“Safe home, safe home in port |
Rent cordage, shattered deck,
Torn sails, provisions short,
And only not a wreck.
But oh, the joy, upon the shore
To tell our voyage troubles o'er !

“The prize, the prize
Warrior n&rly fell,

Bore all he could endure,
And Hare not always well ;

Bmhemnysmﬂestmnblesm
victor garland on.

And set the
Twelve lines beneath contempt as verse, so
that they have been omitted from the
mediﬁon the American Church Hymnal ;
but united to music and sung by his wife’s
voice, every line adapted itself to his emo-
tions : no poem,wfun, harmony, or chant
had ever so excited him.
“ But only not a wreck !” exclaimed his
heart. ““But only not a wreck! I have
been ing everything worth bringi

but not lost !
into port.
“+ And oh, the joy, upon the shore
To tell our voyage troubles o'er I'”

In a reverie of happiness his soul floated

away during the sermon.. Doubtless the

doctor gave an excellent discourse, full
of comfort and instruction for such of his
hearers as were prepared to profit by it;
but Colonel Wolcott, almost a heathen, was
taking his instruction from a higher source
during its delivery.

He was a man of tender, genérous impulses,
fitted by nature for the enjoyment of domestic
life, and the fulfilment of all family claims
on his affections. He barely remembered his
father, and never had a mother such as his
own wife seemed to be to his own son. Wife
and child, indeed, his fate had given him, but
he had flung the gift away. Yet Adela seem-
ed more his own at that moment than she
had done during their brief 'matrimony of
three months, or their subsequent nine years
of separation. A

One thing, at least, was certain. He asked
far more of marriage now than he had done
at first. New cravings, new longings, new
possibilities of excellence and delight, opened
to his apprehension.

“ And only not a wreck I
That was not all he asked. He panted to re-
fresh himself with happiness—a happiness
that was all new to him, a happiness which,
for years past, he had discredited and_dis-
tained.

The * youth, light-hearted and content,”-
the ““ wandering Arab” of society, now seem-
ed fo him a tramp and outcast, either vainly
seeking entrance to a better life, or not ele-
vated to the point of understanding what was

- g

Yét such he felt might still be his bwn
fate, should he lose this new hope. The
door might be already shut : she might not
rise and open it for him.

“ But this, at least, I can do,” he exclaimed
in thought, as he looked at his wife’s clasped
hands as she prayed to God beside him. “One

mayer which she is now praying I can t.
fcall on God, who is, the preacher tells us,
present in this place, to hear my vow—that,
so far as in me lies, she shall not be parted
from her boy, whatever happens;. and if she
will not let me share him, I will go back—to
Asia—into darkness—what matter where ?”

The services were over. They ended by
another hymn, in which Adela led the sing-
ing. The little. congregation then dispersed.
Ageh. was handed by the captain on to the
guards. Then an entirely new experience
came suddenly to her husbhnd. He found”
her the object of attention to all the gentle-
men on deck, and he himself shut out from
her society. .

Sir George Beevor, Dr. Danvers, Captain
Moore, and several New York young men
clustered around her ; and when he saw
their deference and their devotion, and
realized how charming the poor girl he had
lolo:‘sdupised could make herself to men
of tivation and taste, his whole heart
thrilled with indignation against himself and
with an il:lzpote,gt jealousy against the rest

of mankind.
(To be continued.)

AN INFATUATED GIRL.

A Sheriff’s Niece Releases n;d Elopes with
8 Murderer.

Lesavox, Mo., Nov. 19.—Wm, J. Martin,

& murderer, under sentence of death, con-

recked, but still able o get

KILLING HIS CHILD WIF;

Marrying a Girl Not
6t Thirteen.

—
AN ASTONISHING FAMILY HISTORY,

Rep Bark, N.J., Nov., 12.—A¢t Cranber
Brook, a little hamlet two and a half mil?;
south of Eatontown village, last night Wil.
liam Voorhees Grover, an army veteran, for-
merly sergeant of the 14th New J ersey reyi-
ment, shot and fatally wounded his wife
Jemima, a mere child, not yet thirteen years
of age. The child bride lay, with two pistol
balls in her head, in her mother’s residence
at Pine Brook station, this evening. Dr, §.
H. Hunt, of Eatontown, made two efforts to-
day to probe for the bullets, but the girl’s
exhaustion forbade. The assassin 15 a
descendant of James H. Grover, of
Monmouth county, and his victim the
dagﬂter of an old war comrade. ' In 186]
William Voorhees Grover went with the old
Fourteenth regiment of volunteers from Freo.
hold, N.J., to the seat of war, leaving a wite
in Freehold. After the battles of the Penin.
sula Grover was discharged on account of
Ehync&l. disability, Soon after his return

ome his wife died, and then it is said
Grover’s mind became affected. He was not
able to work, and what support he got was
from his father, Notwithstanding his help-
lessness he married a second wife, a sister of
his first one, and both wife and husband were
thereafter supported by Grover’s father. The
second wife lived only two years. -Grover’s
father then assisted him by giving him a little

iece of pmfperty near Cranberry Brook. This
ittle good fortune was foliowed by Grover re.
ceiving $1,200 back pension money from the
Government.

Grover now told his parents that he wag
about to take a third wife, and they disap-
E:oved of his choice. He said that on the

ttle field he promjsed to befriend a deceased
comrade’s famﬁ;o That comrade was Charles
Chambers, whose widow had remarried, leav.-
ing a girl barely twelve years of age, Cham-
bers’ daughter, with: Little support. That
comrade’s daughter, Grover said, should be
his wife. Grever’s mother, then dying, drew
from him a promise tlat he would not marry
the girl while she lived, and he assented..

In May last Grover took the child Jemima
Chambers for his wife. She protested against
being married to him, as ha was verging on
fifty ; but her mother (now Mrs, Aumack),
who has alarge family by hér second husband,
insisted upon her union with Grover, as he
bad money and a comfortable home, while
she (the mothe;z:fould el:lottry support her. The
ceremony was orn e Rev. James
Manhal{ of the Batontown Baptist Church,
on the 13th of May last.

For a few months the child wife and her
middle-aged husband: Hved happily on Grov-
er’s place at Cranberry Brook. The pension
money which Grover. received, it 1s said,
he lavished upon his wife until it was ex-
hausted. It is alleged that then Grover be-
gn to treat his wife harshly. On Saturday

t he beat her, ahd in terror she fled to_her
mother’s home, ‘which is near Pine Brook. On
Monday Grover went to the home of his
wiie’lsdmother and h?lmhona:d K his wife
should return to hi tening to
kill her if she did not. .

The young wife, ied by her mo-
ther, went before Justice of Peace Smith,
of Eatontown, the next morning and asked
for a warrant for Grover’s arrest, as she,
Jemima, was apprehensive that he would take
her life. Justice Smith, astonished at the

uthfulne-l. fof m1 who called herself

rover's wife, to proceed against
Grover until he could make an investiggaatiion,
On Wednesday the young wife again went to
Judge Smith’s office and asked hus aid in ob-
taining her clothes from her husband’s house,
as she did not dare to go back and live with
him. This was denied her, but a letter was
sent to Grover, who replied that his wife was
welcome to her effects if she would call for

her hasband' house a berry
night, to obtain her clothes. At
the door Grover met the trio, and, addressing
his wife, said, * Comein; you shall have them
all.” Grover fell to packing up her effects,
and at one time said, *“Jemmie, I am awful
jealous of you, because Ilove you, and because
Ilove you you can have everything worth
anything in the house.” »

As Mrs. Grove; and herGtwo tehtivel: w:ge

reparing to depart rover exclaimed,
?‘ Jemmie, come up stairs ; there’s something
you forgot.” The unsuspecting girl fell into
the trap which the insane husband had laid
for her, and, following- him, hghtly tripped
up the staircase. - As she reached the top
step she was confronted by her husband with
a drawn revolver. - Instantly, before she
could turn, Grover fired. The ball struck her
just below the right eye. She recled and fell
backward, and another shot was discharged,
the ball crashing through the skull and em-
bedding itself in the brain. The wounded girl
fell headlong to the bottom of the staircase.
A third shot went spinning by her, not taking
effect.

Rushing downstairs and over the prostrate
body of his wife, Grover escaped to the street.
Medical aid was soon symmoned, but Dr.
Hunt said that fatal results would follow

bing. An hour ‘later Constable Robert

ay, Eatontown, arrested Grover on the
highway. When told thathe was under ar-
rest Grover said, “‘ I'expected it; I only
shot her for fun.” The' prisoner was taken
before his wife, who lay e and suffering
on a soia. - To a ‘deposition nfade by the two
relatives who saw the shooting she feebly
signed her name. = The paper was then read
to Grover, and he said, ** Yes, all right.
He betrayed no remorse.  He was handcuffed
and taken to Freehold gaol.” .

It is balieved this evening that the gitl can-
not live. She would have.been thirteen years
of age.on the 18th iust. There is no doubt
but that Grover is demented. .

In Eatontown it is said that the child was
forced upon Grover by her mother, in order to
get ashare of the pension money. The,widow
Chambers had remarried, and thus forfeited
the pension due her asthe widow of the
soldier Chambeys. Grover, when arreste ‘1.
had his pistol in his back ;‘)ocket. He quietly
gave it pp to Constable Fay. Three of the
cham were empty.

Mr. Mott, brother-in-law of Grover, sayi
that Mrs. Aumack tried to have Grover marry
her eldest daughter Elizabeth, but that she
rejected him. The mother then conceived
the notion of marrying her youngest daughter
to Grover, with his $1,200. T}!e Grovers
strenuously objected to the marriage on ac
count of Grover’s weakness of mind and the
extreme youth of the girl Jemima. i

Those of the Grover family who dwell at
Red Bank are of the highest respectability.—
N. YA\ Herald.
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LOVE.QN THE TRAPEZE.
Romantic Story of a We:txnown Female

Cmicaco, Nov. 19.—A marriage ocjcnn‘f’vi
yesterday which has been the cause of mucl
ip forthe past few days, the gentlema
ing Ernest Grunebaum, of Vienna, Ausing
and the lady Leona Evaline Stuart, formerly
known in wlstern cities as Leo:;. ML;;’.H:
trapeze performer. The story is, that
when a girl at Charleston in this State, 70
away with :d:mm n:& b‘;;ame a txghé‘;rgsr:
performer, i ve name. Subst
quently. she :::‘;ed Frank Hall, a ban)?
player, but that he deserted her ad
she sought her for in Earope. "};here_;ll‘
met Grunebaum, a wealthy young Austiial
who became i 'iﬂlyhu-. At Ham:
‘burg she met with an accident which causc
her retirement fro; nm Gunebg:dn:i:
d-she was mmt e
dead. She the
j the summer
old home
d to her sorro”

THE FAR

EDITORIAL NO
On the basis of - enquiries

<

{?, _p‘.rts‘ of Ontario, the
JEES Star, predicts that ne

a larger influx of se
#p that for some yed
that if its advantagesas
jon _were as fully know:
of Manitoba, the benefi
g older septled parts of the
a goodclass of settlers,

*"The Belleville /nteliigencer ex
feading manner in which R
deal with market prices. Whi
y stood at 60c. in An
“Prince Edward, this price,
Baps Sc. below the average, wa
the N. P. Now that barley
$0 95¢., or some 30c. above the

“to 86¢., or nearly double

, the journals carefully avg
the sub, ect.

Lard butter is the latest for
tion. Itis stated to be very extd
factured in Chicago, and doub
froduced into Canada before
margarine having been thoroughy
this mew compound is taking]
3 among fraudulent prey
said to yield an extensive ma
The uggent need of some moH
s$em for the prevention and
dood adulteration is shown b
awhich such compounds are l}o'
public.

The Suommerside, P. E. L, A
that. some thirty -holdings in H
in that province, are advertise
the sheriff, at the ‘suit of the
ment, because the oceupants
able to fulfil the obligations the
as purchasers of Government
the Progress denounces as “* wq
“lordism.” Why not, it says, e
and giye -them a chance to paj
in many cases the Governme;

, Dothing from the sales, as sh
yers’ fees, &c., will eat up the
much of this sort ot red tape ¥
policy in the long run.

bl

The great requirement of th
thé past has been capital whé
tend its farming operations a
vast increased resources. Thi
being fully supplied. The rat:
constantly falling
paid in by-the pe
a feeling of contid
eountry which has
large amounts of capital in G
ties. The same cause had
rices of stocks. If asked

present tariff and t
. of pablic atfairs by th
v The stock-raising astry
markably prosperous in the ¥
of the province this seaso
of cattle from the cou
past twelve months
$275,000, while the ex
and pigs swell the
thing uke half a
sent English cattle
slaughter of all A
barkation work in
exporters to the ex
of course, this cannot pecti
* and the St. Thomas 77mex urg
raisers of its locality to prep
with the Americans on equal
can only be done by bringing
to a higher standard.

A peport issued by the
s’ N", wre at Washington on
“of diséases among farm
_importance of prevent
.~introduction of Ame
three )

S EROwWn as b
‘quarter, or bloody murrain
tensively in Pennsylvania anc
‘South. ° Distempers have
" horses aud
Sawestern and many o
t-rot
from fifty-five
: has caused e
Ssouni and the North-\
- “sheep rot, and minor
in some parts of New

Casul

i . The Peterborough Revier
that immediately before the g
it pointed oat that in the pre
had imported 2,732.520 bushe

. wheat, and that it urged that
of aduty would have the eff
out. that wheat and giving ¢

. the’ home market. It say
$hat & tariff could be n
very large percentage of C
has beex fully realised. %
much as while previous to
the daty spring wheat ruled
mm below white fall

Bout the same amount

Swehite wheat.” The Re

. ‘miné ont of a hundred

sophistries, ** fully unde:

Cause there is a duty on whea
38 fo-day, and has been all #
from five to fifteen cents per buj
1t would ‘have been had there
on the same.”

Recent experiences ‘have sh
liar adaptability of the entire
mitory lying along the eas
- ky Mountains from Mae

‘. Jmenton southward
m The Mountaips exert
nce upon the winter tem
~rolling character of the cou
shelter from storms, while th
_Water and the luxuriance of i
* “hine to render the raising of
easy. - Several of the settlers
nnings 'lli‘;ve.ﬁb:come the own
e Benton Record
- 1877 the Indian Department
this range 600 head of cows
which herd now numbers ove:
tion to a great number
- fmmv fime to time to fe
dishs.  Not a dollar's worth o
has been fed to them during
ey have belen fon the gl
Caks sprongly for the gram
m country.
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*'~ Wle old adage that the dista:

t receives fresh illustrat
tward movement of po




