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As he watched the group, a man who was

i i came up to oder
them an illustrated & !

¢ Portrait of Wolcott, the dis-

1 i Here you have

satisfaction, they pped
door of the one which he occupied,
moments they were seated in his
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-~ “Corower Lawceror Worcorr, Taz Dis-
‘#I8cUISHED TRAVELLER.”
-~ *“That’s my name,” said Lance, in a confi-
Mential whisper, after ing out the letters
p::x: s Jike :h.“nk.n:.myfme' e
: 13 ©Of my paj
&Shokﬁknhim.ﬂwugh. It’s not hPte
ima’s ph that she used to wear.
THis soldier has an bald head. It is not
a bit. But what a big, long,

% No ! but I
‘beard, though ?

1 2

, where did you get that
id it take a long time for it

ugly dark office, in London, and asked him to
come with us. I wish she hadn’s. Do you
like him? Idon’t. Iwishhe'dstayedaway.”
“ Not particularly,” msvgmd the colonel,
y. *““I’'m glad of that,” said Lance, put-
is little fist confidingly into hus father’s

Passing his arm around the 'boy, whom ' he
drew beside his knee. to watch the English
lan: Colonel Wolcott pressed him t6 liis
heart, and laid his cheek down lovingly on
the dark curis. .
*‘ Lancey,” said he in & whisper, *“do you

sometimes think of your papa ?”" °

“ Yes,” replied Iince, S:o in an. under-
tone, and with a glance at the-old gentleman,
“I always say, ‘God- bless E:pt ¥ every
night and morning. Oh! see what a splendid
big horse that man there huﬁot.”
%o Adelahad taught her child tobreathe his
name in prayer !  “Prier c’est dire que
Pon aime,” says a French poet. He darednot
take for granted so much, yet surely her
heart must be tender tow: the man for

whom she tanght her little son to pray.
“ My
Elﬁhombl:d b;enhftl mile behind, - “ says
t ma; when my papa was in danger
&e Afgh-m—cyhe rs:d about it to me
in a i y little
mer mdy have come just in time %o help
i Did you know about that? Did he
tell about it himself ? Yonmthe’re:tthe

o Shay :
“Well, then, please tell it me all over
again. 1 want to hear it very much. Mam-
ma does not read to me any more in
book. She says she has fi all it
about. When I was good used to read i

Do not mention to him
z wy' »
** Why not ?” said Colonel Wolcott. ““Sure-
lg‘,)yon cannot think it just to keep a father
mYa.llknowled ofhh;‘w&nohxld' ’;
“You y sympathize wi our
friend. You take a man’s vinwofthon’tu-
tion. How should the law know what is
best for a child ? Mine has never, since he
was born, been away ffom me—not for a
night. Isi tjust to take him  from me now,
and to give him over to 4 man who has never
written to us since his birth<~who has never
taken the trouble even to acknow] him ?”
‘““Never even to acknowledge him ?” re-
peated Colonel Wolcott, in “a_low voice. It
was the preface to something thore he would
fain have asked. Bat tears wers. i
in Adela’s eyes. She was 80 anxious to com-
slshwhatlhevishedtony herself tliat she
id not remark the interruption. >
“ Do me this kindness,” she said. ~ * Acdi-
dent alone has-made us meet. Do not take
advantage of it to bring me into trouble, I
only ask your silence a few weeks. I ask you
because i{nnkneu seems but right since Lance
has fold 'Jou who we are. think I may
trust you.” .
“Yes, you may trust me, and have mo
fears. But,” added Colonel Wolcott; makin;
a sudden decision, ‘‘ may I take it on myself
to say that when your husband was in the
East, and long after, he knew nothing of the
existence of this beautiful boy ? ¥ou must
remember how few letters got safely through
the lines in the days of the Confederacy—"-
At this moment the other passengers who
had left the train came back from the refresh-
ment tables, Adela made no reply. Colonel
Wolcott sank back into his seat, with his
boy’s head closely inst his bosom.
Soft yearnings, such as he never.before
felt, were stirring in his soul. = Instincts that
he had not comprehended were making them-
selves felt within him. E The ice snow
about his heart were melting into fertilizing
drops of tender feeling. i
lay the boy

mamma,” went on Lance, after the

They had taken on the yoke of marriage

Fach had suppeed that Hite afiee thoy pecte,
su t ife, te

would noloxfger- be influenced lhgel.! dis-

carded vows ; each had forgotteh that when

the chain uniting them was its bro-

religion, bad come to recognize her true
tiongl:ncro- the gulf hﬂ‘lmthld
yearning towards her boy’s father—to-
wards the husband in whom only, as a Chris-
tian woman, she could geek the completion of
herself.
Doubtless they had come toge!
mistake, but they were wife and husband.
That relation was as fixed as if they had been
t and child, or brother and sister. :
y understood what many husbands and
wives fail to recognize, that once married, no
matter how the marriage came about, there is
no going behind the marriage vow, no release
from the marriage obli

bligation.
In her work-basket at home lay half a pai
y P‘"‘m _

of scissors. The secissors had been part

fittings of a little Frenchéfui that hier husband
had given her soon after their marriage. - She
kept the useless t, and took & lesson

i.
i

5is
UM
prarbsle IR
seihietiel o
gi

but in the holid:y life of
theyeajgyloinnand
P T, - and artisti

for vain homage—for she

tinge ot —but that

of one who, having own destiny

in life, cares not to discuss it or to question,
clights to minister to the amusement,

ixlmpmvement, and the happiness of all around

er.
Wherever Mrs. Wolcott went she was

P ; /
m% a thousand chrz:.dfm

aim, of course,
e word ** please” its rightful i

A\ means, not ‘‘ to attract !ovo," “but to gi

pleasure.” How charming, how invaluable
she mi t.l;vebun‘.:lo?aety.in' ot
sense, occupi er true place in

husband's houohds ! - Bat fashionable sogial

v life in her position of ‘‘ deserted wife” was

painful and embarrassing, and she wasr
seen except in the limited field of - N
River summer society.
Th& thabsn:’lnl womth H:lt. short-
eyes, and clear, 8 :h.ro.ﬁ:
:ﬁch thz warm blood showed itself in .
ice in the art of en-

ther under a

pogh Sdivel.
stantly at work for the Sani

T'had Do.g.ood
D&awsdre prisoners, however, particular-
?Googxmm.fmm whoin 1 used to receive a
ozen Or more letters every day. They ad-
dressed me always as ‘Dear Aunt’ or *Dear
Cousin,” not being - itted to correspond
with anyone not related to them; but the
United States commanding officers winked at

such tem relationships. I supplied
their mx:mzm ‘a yer-book, Monte
Cristo, and a bottle of ont’—requested
oge youn, dnndmto loaves of soft bread,
ing to ogna sausages, cheese,

. clothing, old novels, periodicals, and
iteratuve.” -

f%ﬁevmtonﬁo relate some amusi
peri in herintercourse

! with her *
ing, “* Permission to
eat boon to them.

Men who had not handled a pen for years
y ity of writing half a

d rings made out of their gutta-
a buttons.™ :
drew oﬂ"oneulb'ogoko. to show it to

eorge ; and Colonel Wolcott saw, with

i ight, that it was worn as

A S
€ shman, e
rse, exhibit~ gny krnowledge
Southern Confederacy.
that she, all *those years,
to the rebel prisoners? Had
ified herself with those from his own
prbvided for them for his sake,

*with them, while he had onl
a ““Union-shrieking”
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his sobs, while
et dress, and his little

g
i
E

Egiggg

1

T

,5'1;_?1'

her thoughts back to patience

wonld not do to part wi

fidence in God, her onliofriend, and to drift
off, without hold or , she”knew not
where. )

So little Lancey lay before her lmngéz,
eager eyes, and cooed his confidenees into" the
ear of his strange, father, played with his
watch-chain, stroiaed his beard, and permitted
his cresses ; while in his mother’s heart
a verse out of Isaiah—a verse of which sh:l::g
never thought before, but which now seemed
‘“driven in upon her” : ““ Two things have
come upon thee in one day : loss of cgldren.
::d widowhood. Who shall be. sorry -for

ee ?’I &

Should she pray that her own death might
leave them to each other ? Should she break
the commandment women hold most sacred,
and give up opposition to his wish for a
davorce from her ? Must she consent tolet
him make a second mrring:? Her treatment
had driven him to‘court ** battle, and murder,
and sudden death,” in savage ‘lands.
she not better now make up to him for what
he had for mine long years suffered because
of her ? /

At this moment she perceived that he was
unobtrusively making some small arrange-
ments with the shawls and bags for her com-
iort. She lifted up her eyes and fixed them
for the first time on his face ; for the gloom
of the twilight made it abnost dark now in
the carriage. As she scanned his features,
thoughts of the pride that she felt in his
manly beauty during her few brief, happy
days of courtship and of hope, rushed like a
flood over her memory. Of late years he had
occupied a little shrine set up inher secret
heart, where she had worshipped him, at first
with tance and with pity, but. receritly,
under influence of his
thusiasm with which women bow .down be-
fore heroes.

their d were walking beside th
track  Ons ol them, &n elderly. man; drested
b et o

“1 hope in the Crimea ?”
g g e bbb o
cott, but loctor say
about “ other ” At that she ledn-
ed out of the window and asked him a ques-
tion. The doctor answered it by turning to-
‘ward a p of people who were talking with
loud voices at the door. of another carriage.
“Yes, indeed ; she is going with us. You
know Mrs, Tontine, of course ; or shall I in.
troduce her to youn ?” .
“Oh, we meet on board. - I know her
well,” said Adela.
““Can 1 do anything for you? Who is with
mrrn I suppose you are not travelling
ne -
do:,NO &L[rng Smiﬂ;. my lawyer, from Lon-
is care of me.” R
The doctor litted his hat, and walked on.
After a little pause, Adela addressed her
time since she had dis-

; in

She held ‘her peace. If that wereso, one
anxiety wasover. He would no:dpm,h-bly
attempt to take her boy from her before they
sailed, even if he had made ts to
possession of him as soon as should
in American waters, ‘‘The slaves of the
ilot-boat to ** rend

on
'mlnz'
her was to Colonel Wolcott
barrassing than to converse with her.

with that en- |
Some of the travellers on the train had left }

at. the windowas |

inandible to Colonel Wol-

e | didn't keep that quist.

eyes had been first
he saw her on’the platform of
** A perfect ‘woman, nobly plan-
ned,” were words that rang their changes in
his meémory. “This was no womsn of worldl
livities, as he had always fancied his md
be; no fashionable lady, enervated by busy
idleness or.by aimless e at activity, but
a creature ‘‘ nobly planned,” with vigour, self-
possession, and the beauty of strength. Yet
there was delicacy and refinement in each
tline and curve of her expressive face,
showing_that heart and mind were in har-
mony with her physical organization.
Sometimes during that uneasy night he
saw her pleading with him not to take away
her child. Onee in his dreams. he. clasped
her to his heart, and she melted like a snow-
wraith., Once he was floating out to sea,
stretching his arms towagds her. At times
he saw her face, and saw héy turn it from him
with repulsion. Again she sank into his arms
and yielded herself up to his embrace, all was
rapture. = And then, across these visions
bathed with golden light, passed a dark cloud
of vulgarizing thoughts. He beheld himself,
with proud disgust, in the character of a
ruined Southern gentleman, repairing his
broken fortunes with his . father-in-law’s
wealth—and all was dark once more.

(To be continued., )

Peculiar Divorce Case,

Judge Barnard of the U. 8. Supreme Court
has granted a divorce to Miss Elizabeth Anne
Hennlon in an action brought by her against
Rev. Luther A. Burrell, a Lutheran clergy-
man, both of Rockland Connty. From the
evidence before the court it appears that the
Iady, who is described as seventeen years old,
“with a pleasant face, agreeable manners,
dnd a soft, winning voice,” attended with her
parents and grandparents the Rev. Mr. Bur-
rell’s church at Masonicus. On the 24th of
May last theclergyman stopped at the Hen-

“nion residence and asked Fx;abcth Ann to
take a carriage ride with him, to which she
consented with alacrity. . They drove to
Myack, and when near that city Rev. Mr,
Burrell drew from his. pocket a.pistol and
told the young lady that unless she-consented
to marry him as soon as he could procure a
minister she should never reach home alive.

; petition for
a divorce without hesitation, saying that it
was plain to him that the marriage had in
reality been no marriage atall. The perfor-
mance of a ceremony was not absolute evi-
dence that the minds of the parties had met
in a binding contract. In this case the con-
duct of the parties was so extracrdinary and
nnnatural as to be inconsistent with the theory
of a valid iage. And all the circumstan-
ces pointed to the conclusion that Miss Hen-
nion was under duress at the time of the mar-
riage. :
Polygamy as an Inveéstment.

‘We halted at a way station for dinner. A
white-haired but not very sanctimonious saint
1 occupied the chair next to me.

¢ A resident of the country " T asked.

*“ Oh, yes ; for twenty-five years.”

“ Married ?” 3

¢ Some.”

+ *.More than one wife ?"

“ 1 think so. I've got a few scattered
.bouﬁ:\here and thlere. o 5

‘“ Believe in gamy, I presume ?”

‘¢ Certainly ;p‘f% never have made a living

“Vl'lvoﬁ,,' that " i e,
* Well, you seée, stranger, I u to thin
& good deal as you do. I had 160 acres of
land and one wife, but didn’t make mauch
headway. There was too much work for one
man to attend to. Finally I froze to a second
wife. She took her share of the burdens like
& perfect brick, and affairs moved on in better
lhl:. Then I got to thinking that if two
wivis were better than one, three would be
better than two; consequently, I took a
third, and my affairs improved still more. I
mapped out the business of - the ranche, and
wve No. 1 her part, and gave a part to No.
and a’part to No. 3, and took a my-
self. Everything went on like . clockworl
Our little - commumity was thoroughly organ-
ized. Finally I concluded that a fourth wife
would be quite: an advantage,
around and secured her. Ifound that the more
wives I had ‘the more land ¥ could work.” I

to myself. © Polygamy is a great in-
stitution, ':3 friend, and you'll never succeed
in - the d until you marry a few times.
Sometimes one of my wives gets a little offish
like; bntinstendoflmk;‘ng.gmtmw&;t
it and ing a divorce, as you do in Cali-
fornia, I simply stay away from her for a da;
or two, and then when'I do hlppen aronm{
she smiles all over herface and ‘loves me in a
desperate fashion. Oh, yes, ‘I may marry
several times yet before I die, and the more
women I marry the richer I expect to get.”
This talk was by no means sophistry, as I
afterwards ascertained. A ion of
the women of Utah are slaves.—Utah Letier
in Ban Francisco Chronicle.

Young lady—** Very ¢
Mrs, Wiggins, isn't it?”
‘ "Ees, miss, it be.  Fust 'ot, yer see; then
cold, then ‘ot ag’in ; but it's & blessin’, "cos if
the weather wasn't & little wariable there
wouldn't be no wariety in some folk’s con-
versations.”

The Paris Figaro tells a story which Sara
Bernhardt tells of herself. When playing

} ble weather,
Wiggin

. once in *‘ Ruy Blas,” at the Odéon theatre, a

fellow threw a loaf of bread at her from the
peanut gall i
she'd eat it and get a little fatter. The story
now circulating about her is that an em
cab drove up to the door of Booth's
ibeth'e'ndp&n t.got out.
It was his first ap) ce at church, and
in order that he might sit - perfectly still and
eep his little chatter between his teeth, he
a big dog would bite him if
: little
ces up and down
int

‘and I looked | i

e ed:

the doo?:ghici

: ffom a'rear room on the

g the Little hon.e No. 38 Lewis
“York. The. deceased lady, who
0, of the late Thomas

_her aged mother ang

Assistant Cor-

the, above number,

one would readily suppose that he bad beep
well reared.- HE was r, but ambitious,
and because he was ortunate Michael H,
Sigerson pitied him. Gillen s00n became 5
favourite in the household. . Mrs. Sigersop
looked uponhim as a son, and Mary treated
him as she would a brother. The
student undoubtedly appreciated their
kindness, and . frequently spoke fo ac.
%:ﬁintmou of the treatment he

received at their-hands. ' He could come
and go when ke pleased, and the Assistant
Corporation attorney was always willing to
fully explain puzsling law questions to him.
For years Gillen was a welcome visitor at the
Lewis street .dwelling, and when he was ad-
mitted to the Bar‘three months ago he openly
acknowledged that Mr. Sigerson was desirous
of pushing him onin the world. In the late
election young.Gillen was an active worker,
and while in .the compauny of the different
ward  politicians -he frequently became in-
toxicated. On séveral occasions he was seen
staggering through the streets of the Thir-
teenth ward, and the news soon reached
Sigerson that his profégé had turned out a
drunkard.

A LAPSE FROM VIRTUE.

It is said that this ipformation came to
Michael in such a way that it stung him to
the core, and he therefore determined never
to aljlow Gillen to enfer his house again,
When Sigerson met Gillen again he upbraided
him for his conduct and informed him of his
resolve. (Gillen, ashamed of himself and his
actions, slunk away, and eutering the nearest
saloon drowned his sorrows in drink. While
a visitor apd a friend at the house of the
Sigersons, Gillen- had become greatly at-
tached to Mary. It is not kmown that she
encouraged his attentions, but - it 1s said that
they were on good terms. Mary, who was
seven years older than her admirer, was a
lady of education and refinement. She was
a brunette, remarkably pretty, of medium
height and shapely figure. No attention was
paid to Gillen’s conduct while he wasa fa-
vourite of the household, but after he was
banished from the he often re-
marked to ' acquaintances that he loved
the young woman. For hours he has watched
for her to Jeaye the house, and would
follow her about town. Latterly the lady
noticed his actions and. frequently chastised
him for ‘d ** her from place to-place.
Her words were, however, of no avail, and a
few days ago when she left the house she
found him at her heels, Within a week the
young lawyer had .changed considerably. It
was plam hisappearance that he had be-
come the slave of dnnk. People who wereat
one time interested in his welfare spurned
himJand he found but Little sympathy with

.. He neg-
is office; W was at No. 115 Broad-
way, and his clients deserted him. Yester-
day morning li¢ sat at a table in the rear of
Hall's saloon, at the eorner of Tompkins and
Grand gtreets. He was half drunk, and was
in a melancholy mood. Tt lwas noticedfuthat
he was examining & pistol very carefully.
Nothingwuth::ﬁt it, however, as for sev-
eral weeks ‘past - he had been frequently
brandishing ‘“abont the same weapon, and
while in a drunken stupor had threatened
to kill everybody because he was not
nominated as the candidate for Assembly by
the Democratie party. Between three and
four o'clock he left liquor store and re-
tired to his roow in the upper part of the
same building. He did not sleep long, and
before noon was doticed moving around the
in company with a' bar r. His
movements during the day are wnknown as
yet, but at-half-past two o’clock he accosted
James Van Rausf, a boy of thirteen, at the
corner of Lewis and Gfand streets, and asked
him to carry. a letter to a°lady atl;% 38
Lewis street. . The youth said that he would,
and Gillen then handed him an open not«
which was addressed to Miss Mary Sigerson.
When, Van Raust ‘was about starting for the
lace, Gillen called. him back and told him ta
particular and pet_give the letter to any
one but to the persom addressed. The boy
carried the note tp Miss Sigerson, and after
reading it sh.:avrote an atx;lswer oexl'n.he back of
the paper, ‘and pianing the envelope.'sent it
bmk.péilleu receivéd the message, and without
opening it, & d away - toward Brome
street. It 1s-tuppesed that in the note Gillen
had requested an intérview with Miss Siger-
son, and her ‘answer was a refusal to meet
him, 3 :
THE TRAGEDY.

At a few minutes to five o’clock Wednesday
evening, the door bell at No. 38 Lewis street
was j i aman in ahigh state of
was Gillen, and when

fMiss Sigerson if she
She went
and as she

: : in her hand
he met her atthe thi mof theS%oor;hang
whispered something ear. e shoo
her head, and then he threw his left arm
around ger neck, ‘I'nd’tt-t::nnme time he said
_in a low; s » will you marry me?
She re tunn‘,‘ N¢ %ye e house. Goﬁd
night.” | The next ~Mrs. Sigerson, who
was b:h:ew. feet aw ‘fromthﬁ Kir' hearwg
was her & im, * Mother, ca
his m”mu was moving toward
the door to ascértain the cause of the excla:
mation, she Was startled by the reportof a

istol, and & Second _after her daugnter fell
Seul at her feet, the buflet having entered her
brain and caused her instant death. Horr-
fied at the sight, the aged lady was unable to
raise an outery,’
THE ASSASSIN'S ESCAPE.

In the mean time the assassin pushed ber
aside and ran down stairs, and, jumping over
a fence, made his way to the street. He
went to No. 28, and, entering the rear tene-
ment, jumped from one of the windows to the
roof of a soap factory shed.’ He then passed
through an alleyway to Goerck street, where
he met a woman,» He told her, when she
asked him what was. the matter, that he
“ had shot his.girl; #hd would be dead before
nine o’clock:” . He ran: towards Broome
street, into,4which he. turned, and was lost

i along . $h¢ piers. ' When the police
hé m they caused the neigh-
3, but were unable to

3

‘with $79,436,036. Other ite

E Mr. C:lddx,

new feature, amounted
erease of over 50 per cem
of live cattle wu’o:lng
fion dollars. In gheep
a slight falling off, the
over $1,000, Hogs
amounted te $85,259,33)

increase.

_ The land question is attrac

- semtion in all parts of the Uni

“snd the recent elections in the
fividing public ioterest with ¢
sgitatiop in. Ireland. Profe

i denounces the 8¢
snd s tl:ai]t as the oo
popu ation in society dep

measure on their legal relation
the country, it follows that th
’ country should be com
wroduce such a property in
most to the prosperity and®

ssnumerous rural populatior
“'fhemomentlbujslandl DU

obligation to the’State, a8
g 4 society. thas I

an

this preperty 1 2 magper
m&?m&mﬁ with which il:
many more ts should b

vert new tracts of country int
thgrawiilbea.hmdlgagne
Highlands, :

Regarding the fruit-canning
Brafitiord Telegram has the g
priate notes :—** No less than
gompanies have been organi
of Hamilton within the past
This is a direct result of the
pow keeps out American fruif

mantity of which was consun
gefore the N. P, was adopted.
is possible to roﬁtag)ly s¥te
operations in Ontarid, ey

rich with fruit gardens ' d
canning factory to swéll the
province.” e canningybusing
mfancy in the Dominion®. Ew
fruit and vegetable could be p
folly in this province ; new
guantities were shipped to Buf

can last year, much
pnhﬁ;h be wp:hrted in its &
M:rtwn’ m this country.
ors must admit that this xtsU ah
suited to the province.

-Exorbitant rates of interest|
the life out of the Prince Ed
mer, and he is ready to grumb
everybody, particularly with
Government. Before the pre
tration assumed office he had
farm and borrowed money at fi

cept., and his compldint is
ets of the farm wWill ely
to repay such loans and maintail
Now under no policy, free trad
will land in an 6ld settled provi
fitable if m an such te
jef required is such an influx

would refuce the rate to six pen
tiations are in progress for the {
‘dovoteami&ondoumof
Edward Island. Placing a u

- _"

liff, also a Leicester ram,
Leicester ewes and two Lincg
ewes. He purchased also
John Holling, sr., Thomas Cl
several others noted for raisimy
anything was uired to
credit ﬁn 4 e:;herudeéih:he
ing fine sheep the present shipm
the matter qunns a doubt.
very fine two-yead
of Adelaide, p
Yor him.

cars are not furnished
88 rapidly as wanted, and sh
2 hundred are delayd
tases several weeks, as a
Fhe evil in this shape is met wi
but it -pmnnto be - a growing
Ppressure for cars is greater than
months ago, and was worse then
three years viously. The?
the the railroad comp
tended their tracks during the o

due to American competition, :"H
London correspondent of an
bas been enquiring into the

tics are i

bﬁt.m ed\.n




