
The Frozen Ship. 
One serene evening in tlie middle of Au

gust, 1775, Cuptaiu Warrens, the master of 
the Greenland, a whale-ship, found him
self becalmed among an immense number 
of iccbergs, in about seventy- seven degrees ; 
of north latitude, cn one side, and within a ! 
mile of his vessel. These were of ini- I 
mense heightb, and closely wedged together, : 

and a succession of snow-covered peaks ; 
appeared behind each other as far as tin-
e.ve could reach; showing that the ocean 
was completely blocked up in that quarter. ; 
and that it had probably been so fora long : 
period of time. ' " j 

C .plain Warrens did not feel altogether ! 
satisfied with ttis situation, but there being • 
no wind, he could not move one way or the i 
other, and he therefore kept a strict watch, i 
knowing that he would be safe as long as | 
ihe icebergs continued in their respective j 
places. About midnight, the wind rose to j 

gale, accompanied by thick showers of 
snow, while a succession of tremendous 
thundering, grinding and crushing noises 
gave evidence that the ice was in' motion. 
The vessel received violent shocks every 
second, for the haziness of the atmosphere 
prevented those on board from discover
ing in what direction the open water lay, 
or if there was actually any at all on either 
side of them. 

The night was spent in tacking as often 
as any cause of danger happened to present 
itself, andin the morning the storm abated, 
and Captains Warrens found, to his great 
joy , that the ship had not sustained any 
serious injury, lie remarked that the ac
cumulated icebergs which had on the pre
ceding evening formed on impenetrable 
barrier had been separated by the wind, 
and tv,at in one place a canal of open sea 
wound its course among them as fav as the 
eye could discern. It was two miles be
yond the entrance of this canal that a ship 
made its appearence about soon. The sun 
shone brightly, and a gi n le breeze blew 
from the north. 

Captain Warrens was struck with the 
strange manner in which her sails were 
disposed, and with the dismantled aspect 
of her rigging. She continued to go before 
the wind for a fow furlongs, and then 
grounding upon the low icebergs, remained 
motiouless. Captain Warreus immediately 
leaptd into his boat with several seamen, 
and rowed toward her. On approaching 
he observed that her hull was terribly 
tveather-beaten, and not a soul appeared 
on the deck, which was covered with snow 
to a considerably depth. He then hailed 
her crew, but no answer was .returned, 
Previous to stepping on board, an open 
port-hole near ihe main-chains caught his 
eye; and on looking into it, he perceived a 
man reclining back in a chair, with writ
ing materials cn a table before him; but 
the feebleness of the light made everything 
very indistinct before him. 

The party went upon deck, and, having 
removed the hatchway, descended to the 
cabin. They first camo to the apartment 
which Capt. Warreus viewed thru ugh the 
port-hole. A terror seized him as he en
tered it; its inmate retained its former posi
tion, and seemed to be insensible to strang
ers. He was found to be a corpse, and a 
green damp mould had covered bis cheeks 
and forehead and veiled his open eyeballs. 
He had a pen in his hand, and a let V;ok 
lay before him. The last sentence its 
unfinished page ran thus: "Nov. lUh, 
1762. Wo have been inclosed in the ice 
seventeen days. Our fire went out yester
day, and our master has been trying ever 
since to landle it again without success. 
His wife died this morning. There is no 
relief." Capt. Warrens and his men hur
ried to the spot without uttering a word. 

On enteiing the principal cabin the first 
object that attracted their attention was the 
dead body of a female, reclining on a bed 
in an attitude of deep interest and attention. 
Her countenance retained the freshness of 
life, but a contraction of the limbs showed 
that her form was in miniate. Seated on 
the tloor was the corpse of an exceedingly 
young man holding a steel in one hand and 
a Hint in the other, as if in the act of strik
ing fire upon some tinder which lay be
side him. In the fere-part of the vessel 
se eral bailors were found lying dead in 
their berths and the body of a boy crou"hed 
at the bottom of the gangway stairs. Neith
er provisions nor fuel could be discovered 
anywhere; but Capt an Warrens was pie-
vented by the superstitions prejudices of 
his stau.au from examining the vessel as 
minutely as be wished to have done. 

He therefore carried away the log-book, 
returned to his own ship, and immediately 
steered to the southward, impressed with 
the awful example he had ju^t witnessed 
of the danger of navigating tha Polar seas 
in the 1 igh northern latitudes. On return
ing t> Eu^land he lii-ide various inqnries 
ltsp ctmg vessels that had dis ippeored in 
an unknown way; and, by comparing the 
results of those with the iu Form-iti-n which 
was afforded'•>• the written documents in 
his possession, he ascertained the name , 
and history of the imprisoned ship, and 
of her unfortunate master; and found that 
she had been frozen in thirteen ye irs pre
vious (o the time of his discovering her 
among tie ice. 

SUICIDE OE ilEIt BETROTHED. 

I'ropo^als a Girl lUide .Spurned ami tiio 1!;. 
Milt. 

From the Louisville Courier-Journal. 
The eastern portion of Rowan county, 

Ky., was all torn up last Saturday over the 
reported killing of Nathan Steagall by Mc-
Neelv Cox, on Hamilton it Goodan's farm, 
near EUiotlsville, and the suicido of Bruce 
Cooper, a young attorney of Martinsburg, 
at the residence of Ilayden Harris, about 
four miles from Elliottsville. The partic
ulars of the Cooper suicide are as follows; 
Bruce Cooper, a nephew of Hon. John E. 
Cooper, of West Liberty, was one of the 
most promising young men of eastern Ken
tucky, and yet hardly twenty-one years of 
age/wns given license at the last May term 
of the liowan circr:f, court to practice law. 
On last Fridiy evening he left Martinsburg 
for Aberdeen, O., with Miss Mary Dehart, 
a thirteen year old daughter of Daniel 
Dehart, a merchant of Martinsburg, 
whom ho had won the love 
of and induced her to elope 
with him. Reaching the residence of Hay-
den Harris, just over the county line, in 
this county, they stopped there for the 
night, and during the evening Cooper made 
several indecent proposals to his betrothed, 
--'hich she indignantly spurned and refused. 

*hen told her he had $30-3 in money in 
his packet, und offered her the whole of it 
if she would accede to bis villainous wishes 
and suii'cndor her virtue to him. Though 
yonng in years and loving this young man 
well enough to give up home, parents, and 
friends for she again spurned his licentious 

proposition, when he drew from his pocket I 
a new, improved Smith A. Wesson revolver. ! 
caliber thirty-two, and handing it to her, j 
asked her to kill him, and offered her his ; 
money if she would. This she also refused \ 
to do, and becoming disgusted with him j 
got up and left the room. At bed time th< y • 
all retired, young Dehart, a cousin of the : 
young lady in the case, sleoping with Coop
er. In the morning, when they were ; 
called by Mr. Harris Cooper told ; 
yo.nsg Dehart to go on down stairs and see | 
to the horses, that he was very sleepy, but' 
would get up in a few minutes. Dehart, ; 
not suspecting anything, did as requested, i 
and soon after a pistol shot was heard up ' 
.stair.-1, but Mrs. liar lis. thinking the cat bad ; 
knocked the top off of a box, said so. and j 
nothing more was thought of it until young j 
Dehart, returning from the stables, went i 
up stairs to wake Bruce Cooper, and found ! 
him lying across the foot of the bed with a 
pistol lying on his left breast and his brains 
oozing out of a hole in his left temple. 
Young Cooper had arisen immediately after 
Dehart had left and put on his pants and 
vest. He then lay himself across the bed, 
placed his feet together,his right hand across 
his breast, and with bis pistol in his left j 
hand put tho pistol to his left temple and ' 
tired the shot which sent him to eternity, j 
Tho coroner was at once notified, and au , 
inquest waa held, resulting iu the bringing j 
out of the evidence above, and a verdict of j 
teif-dostruction. 

IS LIFE AM) DEATH DIVIDED. 

Hidden deep in the shade of tall, solemn 
pines, surrounded bv forests yet sacred 
from the axe, stands a little gothie chapel 
whose portal is only opened to admit the 
dead. Never festival, never marriage or 
baptism awakeus an echo of gladness with
in the walls of St. Michael's. Day after 
day long corteges make a halt before it, 
eoilius are slowly carried iu and the burial 
service of the church of England celebrat
ed over unconscious clay. All through the 
year resound the solemn yet cheering 
words, "I know chat my Redeemer liveth," 
the organ wails forth the funeral march, 
and the procession, the liturgy for the 
dead ended, slowly fade away iuto the 
God's acre of Mount llermou, a little be
yond, and dust is restored to dust. In the 
cemetery, which is u quiet spot in the for
ests crowning the cliffs overhanging the St.. 
Lawrence, there is one tomb, a shaft of 
sandstone, bearing an inscription which 
tells that lie whoso bones lie beneath died 
doing bis duty, in risking and losing liis 
life for his fellow men. In the chapel is 
one seat where every day, and at every 
funeral, is to be seen a woman in deep 
mourning, heavily veiled, who appears to 
pray and weep. Frequently, when the 
gate keepers of the eemetary make their 
rounds before closin;; up for the ni«ht, 
they find the woman on her knees before 
the toiub. On their approach she rises and 
walks away rapidly. They know who she 
is and for whom she mourns. 

There is a sad siory connected wilii the 
chapel, the tomb, tho veiled supplicant and 
the silent, dead. 

Many years ago there came to an old and 
garrison city a young officer of artillery. 
Tie was a cadet of an honorable Scottish 
family, and was, while one of the most 
fascinatiug in manner nnd address of all the 
officers of the garrison, au ardent student, 
a man of large and varied accomplish
ments. Horatio Lowrie was such a man as 
women almost instinctively love, "a curled 
dulling of the gods," and yet himself not 
greatly susceptible to woman's attractions. 
He was fond of society and was a brilliant 
conversationist. Every door was open to 
him, and, had he desired to shine in the 
particular role most commonly affecfed by 
the average British officer, he might have 
become an accomplished lady-killer. Ho 
en joyed himself al'er his fashion, and ap
peared to take a3 mue :i pleasure out of his 
surroundings as the possibilities of a gar
rison town afforded. But he was not to be 
vaught. He. had a moderate fortune for 
England, a very handsome one for Canada, 
and mothers with daughters to dispose of 
were inclined to be very gracious towaul 
him. He was gracious in leturu, danced, 
sang and flirted to a reasonable extent, but 
always so prudently that no one managing 
mamma, or husband-hunting young lady 
could ever flatter herself that she had made 
an impression on the interesting artillery
man; so became to bear the reputation of 
a cold-hearted male coquette, upon whom 
girls with their fortunes to make could not 
afford to loose time. 

It became rr.ntored one day that Lowrie 
was engaged to a lady in England whose 
parents veie opposed to the match. Ques
tions put slyly by brother officers found him 
ou liis guard against surprise. He made no 
admission, gave no denial, and utterly 
avoided satisfying the curiosity of his com
rades ami of the society gossips for whom 
bis friends acted. He gave himself up to 
scientific work, and gradually withdrew 
from so i d life. In the summer of JSfJl he 
wei t to Newfoundland. 
One day during his iibsenee the Allan steam

er brought out an Euglish family, who took 
ub theii residence ou one of the most fash
ionable aveuues. Their names does not 
matter now. The family consisted of a 
mother, a growu-up son and a daughter, a 
magnificently beautiful girl of about 21 
years. After a time they went into society. 
The daughter was a sad-eyed woman in 
spite of her beauty, and if ever a history 
was written across a face it was on hers. 
She was brilliantly accomplished, but her 
conversation was marred by a painful cyn
ic sm, and her demeanor to vvard gentle
men was cold and politely repellent. Low
rie suddenly returned from the gulf, and 
the second evening afterwards was a guest 
at a vice-regal bail. In the course of the 
evening he met the young Englishwoman. 
An introduction was about to bs passed 
when ho turned away, and the lady hurried
ly asked her mother to take her from the 
room. In a few moments the guests had 
heard of the remarkable contretemps, and 
all was wonderment and conjecture. 

As the ball broke up in the morning, a 
furious ringinc of bells alarmed the city, 
and a red glare shooting up into the sky 
plainly told that fire was disastrously at 
work. In a few hours the populace was 
awakened to a realization of the dread fact 
that two immense districts were in ilumes. 
Multitudes assembled on the hights to wit
ness a conflagration extending over some 
four miles of territory, and threatening 
the entire city with destruction. The gen
eral hospital, a benevolent institution con
ducted by self-sacrificing nuns, and found
ed two centuries ago, filled with sick and 
dying and with the children of the poor— 
was directly in the path of the flames, 
which, fed by the fuel contributed by some 
?,0n0 wooden homes of the poorer classes, 
where, sweeping on with irressitlble fury. 

In but one way could the hospital be saved, 
and that was by blowing lip a number of 
houses which yet stood between it and the 
advancing destruction. At the head of the 
company of artillerymen, Horatio Lowrie 
volunteered for the dangerous work. Scores 
of barrels of gunpowder were brought to 
(he buildings selected, and laid udder 
J'.owrie's direction. Having made every 
disposition for the safety of his men and 
t h e  p u b l i c ,  h e  f i r e d  t h e  f u s e  h i m s e l f .  A n ,  
awful explosion followed, the buildings j 
were scattered, the path of the. fire diverted 
and the hospital saved. 

But Lowrie—where was he? 
Later in the day a quivering mass of un

conscious humanity, burned and scorched 
out of all semblance to manhood, was 
found within the hospital grounds. It was 
taken up and laid upon 1 ivers of soft cot
ton. A few hours aud sensation was over. 
Horatio Lowrie had yi lded up his life for 
man, and had gone over to the majority. 

The grateful people did what they could 
to honor his . icmory—grander obsequies 
than his were never known in the Foi tress 
City. In the cathedral of Holy Trinity the 
solemnity was appalling, if the word may 
be used. From the cathedral the miles 
that must be traversed before St. Michael's 
and Mount Hermon were reached were 
lined with weeping thousands. At St, Mich
ael's t he ceremonies were completed, and 
as the banner coveted coffin was born out 
a shriek was heard, and a women fell, her 
head striking heavily against the stone tloor 
at the foot of the bearers. 

The poor, charred body was committed 
to the dust, with all honors to the memory 
of the soldier who died at his post. 

That night, the sextons, iu going their 
rounds, found a woman, heavily draped in 
mourning, lying prone upon the new-
made grave, insensible. On raising her 
they discovered that she was the beautiful 
Euglish stranger. Society, when the 
story was bruited about, was astonished. 
The wonderment grew more when it becme 
known that she was Lowrie's wife. The 
two had been secretly married in England, 
but owing to circumstances, had never 
avowed their uniou. Lowrie. at the time 
of their marriage, liful nothing but his pay, 
while tho lady had nothing at all. He had 
been ordered to India, and while there the 
lady permitted the advances of a suitor 
favored by her parents. Lowrie heard of 
this, hurried home to England, declared 
his relationship to the lady, denounced 
her for her perfidy, and then departed for 
the station, where he met his death. 

The widow, who had never really been 
his wife, expatiates day by day her unfaith
fulness (o her husband who sleeps quietly 
in Mount Hermon, and incessantly assails 
heaven for forgivness from the chancel 
railings of St. Michael's.—Mr.s. Lculfa 
Thorn, in tin• IJii£nlo Ti l i t jm;ik. 

A PETITION. 

Prom Good Words. 
Tlij' latticed window opou v. id it 

Lets m the summer breeze— 
The swee ts of jasmine and of rose— 

The sigh of leaf-crowned trees. 
Ail summer sounds— all scents of June, 

Are welcome all day long— 
If ail ol' these may entrance find, 

Dear lovo, why not my song? 

Thy hand is over open, sweet, 
To succor others' woe— 

Wliut gift* thou givest to their need. 
But God and thou may know. 

And suppliants for thy charity 
Unanswered never stand— 

Thou giruei them all that hand can gtVO— 
\V 1:y not give me thy hand? 

Iu tliv pure heart tho poor find room, 
And all who sutler—sweet. 

Whatever cau>e has smitten them. 
Ah, then, how much more meet 

To succor me, whom thou hast hurt. 
Thy heart to these is true, 

And to that heart they lind a way— 
Ah! let me find one, too. 

1'EK I.NHEKITANCE. 

A Mustering, uncomfortable day in early 
November, with a bleak promise of snow 
in the air, and a sky that was cloud
ing over. The bare branches of the trees 
swayed aud writhed sav,igely; occasional 
little showers of dry, dead leaves, that 
were not yet sodden and decayed, flurried 
up and down; autl ihe roar of the fire, in 
the chimney completed the outside picture 
of a dull autumn afternoon. 

Iu Miss Miner's sitting-room, however, 
everything was as cozy and delightful as 
could be desired, with the warm, crimson 
lamberquius, with their heavy cords aud 
tassels, and the carpet to match tho tint, 
and the f tirni tine of light grey damask, 
puffed with crimson, and the grey aud 
gold wall pup .-r, and the pretty knicknacks 
here and tliere that finish the room in 
such admirable taste. And Miss Hetty 
Miner, sitting before the open grate-stove 
tiro, her black silk skirt turned carefully 
back over her lap, and her suVstantially-
made pebble-goat boots, resting consort-
ably on the fender. 

An elderly woman—10 odd- witha sharp, 
shrewd faco and i>right little eyes, and a 
resolute look around her mouth. A homely, 
outspoken woman, who was proud to say 
she had never been iu love, who lived in 
luxury, although on a small scale, and who 
had £7.5,0(10 in government bonds to leave 
her re;ations when she died; and in all the 
world she had but two relatives,Mrs. Cairs-
foril CAI-1, her married sister, and Mr. 
Parker DollingsV.y, her half-brother, who, 
besides being inordinately jealous that old 
Sirnon Carmen had left Hetty his fortune, 
just because she had happened to befriend 
him in his ante-mining days, were very 
much given to toadying tier and writing af
fectionate letters to her and loading her 
with presents, and forcing invitations upon 
her; all of which Miss Miner accepted in a 
matter-of-fact way, and in return did ex
actly as she pleased. 

This especial afteraoonas she sat medita
tively betore the fire, she suddenly broke 
tho stillness, witn an energy of speech that 
made the young girl reading in the bay-
window, nearly concealed by the curtains, 
look startedly up from her book. 

"Ellice, you're a fool!" 
Evidently, Elice Dunning had not lived 

five years as companion and personal at
tendant to Miss Miner in vain, for she 
beyond the swift, brief little startled look in, 
manifested no surprise at the rough speech 
her winey-brown eyes. 

She closed her book and came out into 
the room, a little flush on her face. 

"Do you think so, Miss Miner?" 
"Most certainly I think so. or I shouldn't 

have 6aid so. You are a fool, Ellice Dun-
ning, and I hate to see you throw your-
self away so foolishly. Do show your 
common sense, if you've got any, pad let 
that young jackanapes of a doctor go. 
You're better off without him. I'll give 

you a new sealskin saeque this winter i f 
you'll give him up." 

"I couldn't give him up, Miss Miner: I 
love him too well." 

Miss Miner looked sarcastically at Ellice's 
sweet, flushed face, and gave a little 
sniff of contempt. 

' What nonsense! You love him too 
well. Love indeed! It's all absurdity. I 
never was in lovo in all my life." 

Ellice dropped her head in a pretty little 
confused way. 

'"I—can't help Unit. Miss Miner. I love 
Fiank, aud lie loves me. We'd bo per
fectly miserable if we parted, l'lease 
don't tell me 1 must give him up! Indeed 
it is impossible. We are engaged to 
be married just as soon as he comes back 
from his visit home." 

Miss Miner dropped her feet from the 
polished silver bar to the tiled hearth witli 
a resonant bang as she jumped up in
dignantly. 

"Engaged to be married to Dr. Olevin! 
Did I ever! Well, Ellice Dunning—very 
well! You may pack my liand-valise at 
once. I am going to New York on a visit 
by the 0:10 train, aud I'll be homo ou 
Thursday. When I. come back, don't let 
me find you here, you ungrateful little 
wretch —you!'' 

Ellice's lip* quivered, her eyes filled 
diamond-bright tears. 

"Miss Miner! You don't mean—to— 
turn me awayV" 

"That is just what I mean! I have told 
you, time again, I didn't approve of men-
beaux and love-making, and I won't have 
it where I a m! You can take your choice— 
me or Dr. Olevin. I'll give you just five 
minutes." 

A little red flush crept to the girl's cheek. 
I don't want five minutes for a choice. 

Miss Miner!" she said proudly. "You have 
been very good to me. und I tv.nnot forget 
your kindness; and 1 think 1 have done iny 
duty by you. But nothing—no one—could 
come between me and Dr. Olevin." 

"All right then. Don't let me see you 
here when I come back—that's a'!!" 

And then Ellice went up to Miss Miner's 
room and packed the red Russia satchel, 
dropping a few tears as she folded the gar
ments Miss Minor would require. 

I'll go to Mrs. Carisford Carl," Bliss Miner 
decided, as she sat in the city bound ex
press, in tho early dusk of the November 
evening. "Camilla thinks all tho world of 
me. Her daughter would not act as that 
young minx dared act. The idea!-- the 
idea!—of p'eferring—actually pre ferine—a 
penniless young daefor with a moustache— 
a nasty black moustache—tome! after all 
I've done for her, too!'' 

And then Miss Miner leaned back very 
contentedly in her seat, satisfied that she 
had done her whole duty by herself, anil 
Ellice Dunning, too. 

It was just 8:.'I0 o'clock when the hired 
hack deposited her at the door of Mr. 
Carisford Carl's red-brick house—a com
fortable, cozy place, with the uiaue ou tho 
door in full. 

A servaut showed her in, ami asked her 
uame; but Miss Minor wanted to surprise 
her sister, aud sent word that, a fiiend 
wished to see her, while she seated herself 
in tho parlor, where a little girl sat curled 
up in a cushioned chair, reading. 

"You want to see my mamma, I sup
pose?" 

" Yes," said Miss Miner, with nn affable 
smile. "Von are Hetty, I suppose?" 

The child gave a heavy sigh. 
"Yes, I'm Hetty. Oh, don't I hate that 

name!" 
"Why, I think it a first-rate name. You 

are a namesake of somebody, I guess?" 
"Yes, I am. Old Iletfy Miner, my aunt, 

who lives out in the country, I never have 
seen her, and don't want to, either, 'cause 
mamma says she's the meanest old thing in 
all creation—a regular old Miss Nancy, 
papa says." 

Miss Miner smiled—a little queerly. 
"Oh! that's what they say, is it? Well, 

Hetty, 1 am your Aunt Miner." 
The child opened her eyes wider. 
"Are you? Then, won't mamma be mad! 

We expect company after a while,and mam
ma won't want you at all. Wn'd be dread
fully ashamed of you before the Algerdons. 
You're going to leave us your money, ain't 
you? l'apa aud mamma said they were 
most tired of wailing—you had as many 
lives as a cat. Wo tire going to Europe 
when you die." 

"Are you?" said Miss Miner, with an in
sane desire to shake the pert, s^lf-possess-
ed, venomouK youngster. "Well, 1 wouldn't 
depend upon it if I were you." 

And before Mrs Carl came down-stairs. 
Miss Miner was out on the street, on her 
way to her half-brother's house. 

"A pretty nest of vipers those Carls nre. 
Thank heaven, I've found I hem out in time! 
Going to Europe on rny money! Why, un
grateful as that spunky little Alice is, she 
isn't as treacherous as my own flesh aud 
blood. Humph!" 

And her complacency was not yet restor
ed when she left the street-car on tho near
est corner to Mr. I'aiker Dollingl>y's bach
elor quarters, that were alight iu a perfect, 
blaze of 1-right cheer. 

"It looks like a party," she thought. 
But all the same she did not hesitate to 

go up the imposing stone Kteps and ring 
the bell, to which no response coming, she 
tried the door-knob, and admitted herself 
into a large, brilliantly lighted hall, at the 
end of which was a room, from whic i came 
the sounds of revelry and jollification that 
had prevented her ring being heard. 

Miss Miner went, into the first door that 
stood ajar, aud through on >ther partly-
closed aoor she saw the gay bachelor party 
—some ten or fifteen—merry over their 
wine. 

"So that's the way Parker Dolling'«y 
does, is it?" she asked herself grimly, 
just as, at the same instant, that gentle
man's voice, distant, boisterous, rose high, 
and for a second silenced all others. 

"Here'r to the health of ray most respect
ed ancient mariner—ess—a veritable old 
maid, all forlorn, whose legacy is a long 
time com ng, but sure to get here some 
time. A cool 850,000 or so, boys; and im
agine the swell we'll cut when the venera
ble Mehitable kicks the bucket. Drink to 
to her, fellows!" 

Somehow, Miss Miner took herself 
silently out of the place. She was silent 
all the way the was to the hotel; and then, 
once in the room, locked her door, and 
sat down and—actually cried, and then 
went to bed, wondering if it was ever grant
ed to mortals to come nearer to being 
made a fool of than she had been; and at 
two o'clock in the morning to awaken 
with a strange, sick feeling that was awful 
to endure in that big, lonely hotel, where 
she didn't know a living soul. 

But she rang for assistance, and the ser
vant brought her a physician, who happen
ed to be staying over night, and Miss Mi

ner's life was saved from the terrible at 
tack of gastmlgia by Dr. Frank Olevin. 

"I'll pay you when I get home,"she said, 
tersely. '"You can go with me, if you don't 
mind my green veil and bag." 

Aud so. after reaching home, where El
lice Dunning, in readiness to leave by .» 
train an hour later, opened the door in au-
swer to an imperious summons. Miss Mi
nor stalked in, followed by Dr. Olevin. 

"You needn't be frightened. Ellice," she 
said,in a wonderfully soft ume of voice. I've 
changed my mind. I'm the fool, not you. 
Here's your beau; you can have him and 
welcome. And when you're married. I'm 
going to settle my fortune on you and let 
you live here, if you'll give me a room 
somewhere. I've changed my miu.l, I tell 
you, Ellice Dunning. Take oil your thin gs 
and go got a cup of coffee for us." 

And that was the way little brown-eveil 
Ellice came into her double inheritance' of 
love and fortune. 

Miscellaneous. 
Tho Standard Oil company, following the 

precdent of the New York elevated railroad 
company, is trying to get out of paying a 
bill of !?:>,000,000 taxes, which the auditor-
general of 1'ennsylvanna has presented. 

Gov. St. John again asserts that prohibi
tion in Kansas is a great success. 

"I saw more intoxicated women at the 
Derby than on any former occasion," said 
Edmund Yates iu tho London World, "and 
not merely the females with whom inebriety 
is normal, but decent looking women, the 
wives and sweethearts of artisans and small 
shopkeepers. Perhaps the heat of the 

.weather upset their calculations as to the 
amount of liquor they could tako with im
punity. " 

It is related that tho president of the 
Fitchburg railroad, some ;>t) years ago, 
settled with a number of passengers, wh;; 
had been wet but not seriously injured by 
the running off of a train into a river, by 
payiug them from $5 to $20 each. One ot 
them, a sailor, when his terms were asked, 
said; "Well, you see, Mister, when I was 
down in the water, 1 looked up to the 
bridge and calculated that we had fallen 1"» 
feet, so if you will pay me a dollar a foot I 
will call it square. 

Vassal1 graduates thirty-live girls as 
"Bachelor of Arts" this year. Ihe New 
Orleans Time* suggests "that "tliev will 
probably be very glad to swap off' these, 
masculine titles for the more feminine dig
nities of "mistress of hearts." Bui why 
not have both? The highest learniug does 

not detract a moiety from the most lovable 
iiuiilities of woman, 

There is statistical authority for tho 
statement that the non-evangelical denom
inations of the United Stales, tho Unita
rian, the ITnivers-ilifit, the New Jerusalem, 
or Swedenborgian, and the "Christian" 
Churches, numbered altogether nineteen 
churches or societies less in than iu 
1S-10, and 1.72 less in ISSO than iu 18U0. 

Men aud women vary much m their man
ner of shopping. A. woman has not tho 
slightest hesitation in entering tho biggest 
store in the city and buying a paper of pint; 
or a ten-cent ball of darning cotton, while a 
man would almost as soon steal sheep as do 
it, and in one case could not fci 1 grwot
iose of self-re>poct than In any oilier. Tho 
trouble w ith a man is that he likes to dis
play his opulence and proclaim his iiuanclfti' 
importance, and for the iudulgonceof which 
vain ambition, if seut by his wife to mako 
a small purchase for her, he is apt to return 
with a miscellaneous assortment of expen
sive and useless articles, and by the acqui
sition thereof thinks he has impressed tho 
clerks with a sense of his cousequmce. 
This conviction, however, is in most cases 
a delusion and a snare. 

Funny Things. 
Aunt Hannah went up to Central Park to 

see the obelisk. "Kind o'needs repairin', 
don't it?" asked she of her nephew. "Good 
gracious, aunty, the thing is over two thou
sand years old," said Tom. "Du tell; well, 
it's dewrible, ain't it?" 

Mrs. Myra Claris Gaines is quoted as 
once saying to Mr. Webster and Mrs. Clay: 
"I admit, you are very great men, but you 
cannot compare with General Gaines iu' all 
that is sublime aud beautiful in human 
character. I often told the general he was 
too perfect for this world, and although wo 
had been married upwards of ten years I 
have endeavored to find a defect in his 
character, and have been unsuccessful. " 

Illustrating tho simple manners of Ten
nessee legislators as compared with the 
complex methods of Albany, the Browns
ville (Tenn.) Dc.moeral says: "When a 
Tennessee Solon gets his hand on a wad of 
money he does not band it to the speaker. 
Not much. He just sticks the wad in his 
boot leg, and rises in his seat and says.* 
'Mr. Speaker, I have reconsidered the mat
ter and will vote aye!' " 

Definition of deadlock.- First class in 
politics—Teacher—"What is a deadlock?" 
Pupil—'It is a scries of votes which elect 
nobody," "Correct. Where are dead
locks manufactured?" "In llarrisburg, 
Washington and Albany." "Of what use 
are dead-locks?" "They turn 'statesmen' 
inside out that the people may see just 
what they aro made of." "What are 
statesmen made of?" "Give it up."—Troy 
Times. 

'' Scientific Gossip. 
France's aim in Africa is said to be "glo

ry." Italy's, civilaztion and commerce. 
Tho Kiiff inevr says that an increase in 

the quantity of the fulminating charge has 
been recommended as a means of avoiding 
any necessity for throwing dynamite cart
ridges. 

Mr. R. H. Chittenden is inclined to the 
belief that in the stomach there are two 
stages of digestion, separable one fiom the 
other—a first, in which the action of tho 
saliva can go on without hinderance, and a 
second, which the pepsin alone is active. 

In a recent work on the nests and eggs 
of birds, Dr. W. von lleichenau states that 
the ornamental plumage, crests, &c., of 
the male bird are due to an excess of en
ergy I while the vitality of the female of the 
females is exhausted by production of eggs 
and the task of incubation. 

Paper belting is used with success in the 
machinery hall of cn exhibition now held 
in Japan. It is stated that the belting made 
of paper has been tested and found to be 
much stronger than that made of ordinary 
leather. 

Hatters say that the size of the human 
head in Eagland and Scotland has been 
gradually diminishing in size within tho 
last quarter of a century. It is rarely that 
a 7 3- 8 inch hat is asked for now. Is that 
tho case in this country, also? 


