ROMANTIC ELOPEMENT.

Prom th® New York Herald

A peculiar scene was witnessed at Police .
Headqu irters yesterday afternoon. In one of
the rooms allotted to Matron Webb was gath-1
ered an interesting group of people—President ;
French, of the Police Department; Inspector j
Dilks and Mrs. Lizzie Bergmann, of Phila- <
delphia. The latter was in tears and sobbed
violently a* she listened to tbe arguments of
Mr French, who asked her to return to her
husband in Philadelphia. While the young
lady, who was only seventeen years of age,
y was affected, she was also determined not to
*comply with the request of the official. Mrs.
Bergmann was arrested on Wednesday night
as ahe arrived on the Philadelphiaexpress, by

an officer of the F'fth Precinct. She was
most fashionably dressed. She is extremely
prepossessing and possesses large and lus-

trous hlack eyes that fairly sparkle with
girlish vivacity. Her friends telegraphed from
Philadelphia that the airl wife was undoubted-
ly insane ; but the police authorities were in
somewhat of a quandary about their author-
ity in the matter. It was finally resolve 1
that the husband whould be sent for to come
on at*nce. lie was, however, confined to
the house with a dislocated shoulder received
in a riding school by falling from bis horse.
Later in the day hecame on. sick as he was,and
made his way at once to the Central office.
Here he was closeted with his wifo for som”
time. His efforts to induce her to return to
Philadelphia were unavailing, and she more-
over resolutely refused to live with him in fu

ture. Axter his interview Mr. Bergmann went
to one of the uptown hotels and the wife re-
mained with Mrs. Webb.

A MYSTERIOUS STORX.

The story of her life as gleaned from her
self, her aunt and a cousin who came on from
Pniltdelphia early in the day to urge her to
return to her home, is interesting. She whs
married to Mr. Bergmann, so the story runs
about two years ago in Philadelphia. She was
then about fifteen years old. They went
abroad at once and have lived there most of
the time since. Both aie wealthy, and Mrs.
Bergmann, who now has $7,00.> a year in her
own right, will shortly, it is said become the
sole he re.-s of $25 000 per annum. TIi*ir
married life was happy until last summer,
when, in a city in Spain the first
cloud made its  appearance. It i-
there that Mrs. Bergmann b'gin to be more
or less ill-contented, and her actions were s>
strauge that a watch was placed ou her by
her husband. This she in time discovered,
and she became more restless than ever. Mr.
Bergmann at lat-t determined to come home
to America and 1ft France on the steamer
France, of the Companie Generate Transit-
1 ntique. Thai the steamer airived here cn
the 2nd of November and Mr. and Mrs. Berg
matin left, at once for Philadelphia. There
was on board the France, so the story ruus,
a young Frenchman who paid most devoed
attention to his young wife. Dav byjday, they
met on the promenaoe deck, and eveiyoppor
tunity was afforded for flrtation. This, of
course, was notic able, aud the hasband re-
moustrated with her aud obtained her prom-
ise to stop the flirtation ~When leaving the
ship, it is said, she made it known that she
«ai pog-e-*sed of a wild iufatu ioia f > the
French stranger, and herpirting wiih him
was a source of great grief to her.

On their arrival in Puila lelph-a they were
surrounded by fritnls and relatives, and
everything went happily uutil the accident
that befell Mr. Beigmann. His wife, taking
advantage of the state of affairs, took a train
for this city. Her flight was discovered, how
ever, aud a dispat di preceded he*, with the
result as related above. Mrs. Bergmann was
in no way affrighted at her arrest, nnd
expres-ed her deUrm nation not to retrace
her steps. She makes no secret of the fa«-t
that h«r married life is distasteful to her.
Some of the officials are inclined to believe
with the family that the lady is insane. Two
plnsicians of Philadelphia are ready, it is
said, to come on and testify lo the fact, and
dispatches were sent to that city late last
night tbat the physicians had arrived and
were clot-eted*wich Inspector Dilka and Mr.
Bergmann. The latter, it ?s said, expr»s«ed
himself as being determined to compel his
wife to return home or else offer her the
alternative of a medical
view of putting htr in
insane.

Ntw York, Nov.20.—Mrs. Bergmann, the
Philadelphia heires*, whose husb«nd and

an asylum for the

friends have been eudeavo'ing to have her j

reiurn to Philadelphia, was in the Supreme j
Court this afternoon on a writ of habeas cor-
pus directing Police Commissioner French to
produce her iu court.

Mrs. Bergmann supported this statement and
was allowed to go. She drove away in charge
of Pol.ce Commissioner French and Dr Ham-
mond to Jersey City. Mr. French, on his
return, said she had not been placed in an

examination with a I

Lverse :

Mr. French made a j
return to the writ, stating that the Indy was !'ma:d<n.
not detained in custody, but was at liberty to j
leave police headquarters whenever Rhe liked, jwarming up.

i

VOL. XXIII.

FINISHING THE VERSEa

How a Brooklyn EXChangeEdilcrHelped
a Fair Poetess Outof a Difficulty,and
How Hewas Rewarded,

(Brooklyn Eagle.)

“ If you please, sir,” said the young lady,
timidly, as the exchange editor handed her a
chair, “ | have composed a few verges, or
partially composed them, anil | thought you
might help me finish them and then print
them. Ma says they are real nice as far as
they go.”

She was a handsome creature, with beauti-
ftil blue eyes and a crowning glory as yellow
as golden rods. There was au expectant look
on her face,a hopefulness that appealed to
the holiest emotions, and the exchange editor
made up his mind not to crush tiie longing of
that pure heait, if he never struck another
lick.

“ May | show you the poetry ?” continued
the ripe, red mouth. * You will see that |
couldu’t get the last line of the verses, and
if you would please be so kind as to help
me ”

Help her ! Though he had never read even
a line of poetry, the exchange editor felt the

spirit of the divine art flood his soul as he
yielded to the bewildering musio. Help her !
,Well, he should smile I

j « The first verne ruus like lhiS," she went

ion, tak'ng courage from bin eyes

I “How softly sweetthe autumn air
The dying” woodland Illls,
Andnature turns from restful care \

“ To anii-bili.-us pills 1" allied the exchange
editor, with a jerk. “ Just the thing. It
rhvrnes and it’s so.  You take anybody now.
Half the p*ople you meet are

“1 suppose you know b-st,” interrupted
theyonr 'girl. “ 1hadn’tthought oi itiu that
way, but wu have a better idea of such things.
Now the second verso is in re like this :

“The dove-eyed kino upon the moor
>oo0k tenner, meek and sad,
W hile from the valley comes the roar

“Ofthe matchss liver pad 1" roared tiie
exchange editor.  “ There >ou get it. Th*t
finish* s the second so as to match with the
first. It combines the fashions with poetry,
and carri. b the id*a right home to the Sre
side. If 1ouly had your ability in starting a
verse with my genius in winding it up. I'd
quit the shears and open in the poetry busi-
ne~s to moriow.”

“ Think s>?” asked the fair young lady.
“ It dou’t strike me as keeping *>the theme ”

“You dou't want to.  You want to break
the theme here and there. The reader like*
it better. Oh, yes! Where you keep up the
theme it get* monotonous ”

“ Perhaps that’s so ” rejoined t’ 5b°anty,
brightening un. | oi In’t thiuk of that. Now
I’ll rend the third verse :

“How sadly droops the dying day,

Aanights 'rings fro.a tne gleu,
And moaning twilight seems to say

“ The old man’s drunk again, wouldn’t do,
wonid it*™ asked the exchange editor.
*Somebody else wrote thst, and we might be
accustd of plagiarism. We must have th s
thing originxl. Suppose we say ; NOW jusc
suppose *e siy : ‘Whv did I spout my Ben ?"”

is that new ?” iimuired the swe«t rosy
lips. “ At lea*t, | never heard it before. 1
don’t know what it means.”

“ New ? ’'Deed ifth new. Ben is the Pres-
byterian name for overcoat, and spout mein*
to hock. 4 Why d d | spout my Ben ?° means

whv did | shove my topper. That’s just
what twil’glit would th nk oi first, you
know. Oh 1don’t be afraid, that's just im-
I'mense.”

“ Well, Il leave it to you,” said the glor-

iious girl.with asm'le that pinned the exchange
leditor’s heart to his side. TLis is the fourth

“The merry milkmaid’s somber song
Re-echoes irom the r<-cks,

As silen iy she trips al< ng

Wi ith holes in both her sooka, by Jove ?”

cri >the delight, d exchange editor. You see

- Oh 1 no. no 1» remonstrated the blushing
“ Not that.”

Cercainly,” protested the exchange editor,
“ Nine to four hh's got ’em ;
and you get fidelity to fact with a wealth of
poetical expression.  The worst of p<etry
generally is, yon can't state things as they
lare. Itaiu’t like prose. But here **e've
I'busted all the established notions, and put up

asylum, but had been left with friends who jactual ex stence with a veil of genuine poetry

were sjlic.tous for her welfare.
NOT RESPONSIBLE.

During the day Mrs Bergmann was visited j
unanimous '

by several physicians. Their
opinion was that, owiug to her misguided in-
fatuation, she was not responsible for her
actions, though otherwise sane, and with
rest, quiet and proper treatment her recovery
would be complete in a short time.

GRIFFITHS VALUATION.

Griffiths’ valuation, about which we are
now heaiing so much, is, | suppose, Sanscrit
to most people, and as it is now a watchword
ef the Land League | wili explain the t-rm
britfly. If oue were to ask an Irish landlord
who Grifti.hs was the reply would be : “ A
gentleman whom we would take great plea-
Bure in hanging were he but alive.” To the
Land i eague he has been invaluable, how-
ever, iu coui'eqnence of the ig.iorance of the
masses and the high sounding jingle of the
phrase “ Griffiths’ valuation.” Sir Richard
Griffiths, Bart., was an eminent government
valuator v'ho in 1846 began a valuation of
the land in Ireland for the purpose of obtain-
ing a uniform basis for the purpose of taxa-
tion. The valuation had no reference to the
rent of the laud valued. No one has ever
before contended that it had. It was merely
intended to fix the local taxation, and on this
po*nt the best evidence in the world in Sir
Bichard Giiffiihs himself, who writes in liis
book; “ Outline of System of General Valua
tion in Ireland” : “ If one third be add*d
the result will give very nearly the full ren
value ot tiie land under oroinarj proprie-
tors.” But the cry is * Griffiths’ valuation,”
and that is all the tenant farmers will pay.
Onuuu ireds of estates they go in a body to
the agent, proffer “ Griffiths’ valuation,”
which in but few cases can possiblv be ac-

cepted. Being refused they pock<t the rent
and go away vowing they will pay nothing
ever the government valuation. In one case

in Kildaie that | heard of last week ihe agent
allowed the tenants the government \alua
tion, the rents being exceptionally low any-
way and the landlord more able to give that
reduction, but it happened that one tenant
had his land at “ Griffiths’ valuation,” and
he demanded a reduction of twenty five per
cent, from that amount, feeling that he
should get this amount as well as the others
—Cor. N. Y. Herald.

—"“How’s wheat?” “ Dollar thirteen.’
*Ah, how sweet.”

— It is estimated that 8,000 wild ducks were
hot on the Susquehanna fl.ts, near Harve
de Grace, on the first day of the duck shoot-
ing. Ju ge Gildersleeve was conspicuous
among the slayers.

Differ.--A Galveston candidate
who became very affectionate with colored
voters during election, told an influ« ntial
darkey in an outbur.-t of election excitement :

“ 1 would lather ten times over take the

T astes

hand of an honest colored man than that of a

white loafer 17
“ Dat’s where we differs, jedge. I’ll take
de hand of de white loafer fuat ebery tim*
Shake 17
And they * k o e k ,

tf Ntws.

over it. | think that’s the best
struck yet.”

“ lIdon’t seem to look at it as you do, but
of course you are the best judge. Pathought
| ought to say :

As silently she trips along
In autumn’s yellow tracks.”

Wouldn't that do ?”

“ Do ! Just look at it. Does tracks rhyme
rocks ? Not in the Brooklyn Ragle it don’t.
Besides, when you say °‘tiacks”and ‘rocks,’
\ou give the hnpr* sson of some fellow heav-
ing thing- at another fellow who’s scratching
for safety. *‘Socks,” ou the oth«r hand*,
rhymes with 4rocks,” and beautifies them
while it touche s up the milkmaid, and by
describing her condition shows ber to be
a child of tne very nature you are showiug

»

idea we've

<1 think you’re right,” said the sweet
angel. “ I’ll tell p« where he whs wrong.
This is the wav the fifth verse runs :
Andclose behind the farmer’s bOy
Trills forth his simple tunes,
And slips beside the maiden coy—"

“ And hplits bin pantaloons ; done it my-
self ; know just exactly how it is. Why, bless
you heart, you—"

Snip, snip, snip. Paste, paste, paste. But

it is witn a sa“deued heart ha snips Jind
pastes among his exchang<s now. The
beautiful vision that for a moment dawned
upon him has Uft but the recollection in his
heart of one sunbeam iu his life.quenched by
the shower of tears with which she denounced
him a* a “ nasty brute” and went out from
him forever.

TVPE«o»' I'ARI'ITA* WOTriBT*".

<From the Cincinnati Enquirer.)

Take for instance the coquette before us
She is beaut ful, with the bUckeyes, the datk
h*ir, ihe piquant f a uresof aFieuch woman.
Her complexion i» the per ection of art-
faiut, soft, cream lint, with a passing tinge of

e. She affects to be an Imperialist, and
flaunts her fancy by wearing a robe of violet-
;olored velvet, cut, though the dav is cool,
very “uaie in the neck, the exqu si e white-
ness of which, isVhaded by nothing moie than
a di=iin >ud loiket; her hat of the same color
as her dress, ana trimmed according to ihe
prevailing mode, *ith two loni? ostrich plumes,
fastened in front with buckle, and sweeping
ihe sloping shoulders of the wearer. Dia-
monds spaikled in her ears ami on her arms
Shelayb«ckin her cairiage wilh an air ef
languishing indifference, and rented ber feet
upon the opposite seat without disguise. If
tliemannir of doing it had been excusable
she might hav« been pardoned for showing
them, so infinitely small and well shaped
were they, and covered v*ith silk stockings
that showed ihe skin through, the exquisite
liitle pointed slipper, with its high heels and
brilliant buckles, hardly c«vering more than
the sole. In her tiny hands she carried a
huge bunch of violets, the flower the Napo
leons always loved, and from time to time she
would detach two or three aud twirl them be-
tween her red bps a la Carmen. Her turnout
was showy, but really cheap. The horses,
bait'cover* d with g*udy trappings, still ill-
concealed iheir boi es, and, apropos to this, it
auat be rtmarkud that in proportion to the
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beauty and richness of everything else here
the horses are out ol all harmony, with few
excep'ions, the handsome ones belonging to
the Bussians, tbe English and resident Ameri-
scans. They are ill-shaped, bony affairs, and
it does not req lire a stretch of the imagina-
tion to believe they are fed half the lime on
bran and sawdust. Still, the fquipoges are
fine, and the horse3 are so elaborately tricked
out that, unless one is fond of, or takes an in-
terest in animals, they would not be so likely
to notice it.

The fnir Imperialistbad hard|/ passed when
the clatter of a pony™ hoofs was beard, and
there flew by a lady in a little dog cart, with a
miniature groom behind ber. She was aloue
and driving herself sitiiug vejy straight, and
with a solt of martial air. Every one turned
to look at her. “ Who is she ?” a*ked your
correspondent. " Oh, thatis Mile. Grevy, the
daughtei of the Pie-id~nt. She affects Ameri-
can ways altogether, and will walk and ride
alone, much t »the horror of the aristocrats,
and even our Republican papers here attack
her lor infringing on long-established cus-
toms.”

A BONAPARTES MARRIAGE.

A Great
M arries the

of the
D aughter

Nephew First Napoleon

ofa Gambler

Paris, Nov. 18.—Prince Roland Bon iparte,
sou of the well known Prince Pierre Naped-
eou. who iu 1870 shot Victor Noir aud was
acquitted, was >esterdav mariied to Mile.
Bi me, the second daughter of the late Frau-
cois Blanc, proprietor of the M«-nte Cailo
gaming estabht-hmeui.  The bride inheriis a
fourth of her fatt ei's immense wealih.

Prince Itoland Bonaparteisasub li*utenant
iu the Thirty sixth Fiench regiment of in-
fantry, and ia not otherwise kn <wnto fame
than a* the son of his not< r'ous father, \\h >
long before the escapade wi’h Pascal Grousset's
friend, had maired a s-amstress, without the
consent of Napoleon 111, and hud to submit
to having his marriage declare d null and void
Pierre i* the third in the true eirder of Bona-
partist succession, being only pre'eded by
Prince Nat oleon, commonly called Nap leon
Charles, brother of the Cardinal, aud by
Prince L ms Lucien, the eldest living son of
Luc en, brother <f Napoleon 1 He i< the
second of Lucien’s sons, aud has been distin-

guished since the days When he saw senice
in Columbia wun.ler Gemeral Santander
for the fi rce and sanguinary contests

into which his Ce>i>ican temper has led him.
He was at one time expelled from Coifu, nt
auother dismissed from the French aimy an<i
was seldom without a duel on his hands

After shooting Victor N-ir he and liis wife,
who Lai b en remarried, opened a millinery
shop in Bond street, Loudon, and the Pr.nce
devoted his lime to the translation of tragedies
and the education of liis children.  One of
h s daughters devedoped a very fair tale nt for
sculpture, and Boland, the biiuegroom of to-
day pursued his studies at St. Cyr with
uiuch satisfaction t<his parents and no very
great profit to himself. Mle. Blanc, mean

while was growing to womanhood under the
oleander hliadi a of Monte Carlo. lu the well-
e>raered garden of the Casino, sweet with the
breath oi roses and heliotrope, her si-ter had
be- n wooed and won by Prince Radziviil. Be

side theundimmed blue of the Med:teiran-
an she would go on her daiiy errands of
cha)iy, carry food to the poor, while
iho croupiers were raking in «om< poor devil’s
last napole®on, and the echo of a micide’s pis

led would break the calm of the summ<r day,
Siie grew to fce as pretty as she wasgoi*d,and
when her father died she was deemed the
best matrimouiul “ catch ’in Europe. Her
mother’s wedd ng present is nothing leBsthan
the famous palace of San Donato. There ate
sevetdy-five acres in Priuce Demidoff’s estate;
the paiace haH a marble terrace and a gilded
dome ; there are stables for fifty horses,
coachhouses for thirty carriages, a riding
school; hot., temperate, and cold greenhouses ;
orangeries ; a p geon shooting lawn ; steam
baihs; lawns, lakes, bridges, aviaries,grottos,
swimming school-*, orchards, olive groves,
kitchen gardeus, vineyards and dairies. No
princess could desire a fairer wedding gift,
and Mile. Blanc is to be really a princess, for
the King of Italy, who is always lavish of his
patents of nobility, has created her husband
tho Priuce of San Donato.

HtNLAN'MSECRET.

Why do not pome of our oarsman learn to
row like Hanlan ? He is not a very big man,
nor all over a powerful one, though he is ex
C ptionally well developed, not only where an
oarsman always wants it—in the loins--but
where one who rows as he does absolutely
must, have it—nnmelwintbe extensor muscles
of the legs For he doesnotkick his stretcher,
or above his feet against it with auythiug like
a jerk, but he sets them against it and pushes
with the heaviest and m'glniest force he can
posi-ibly apply, much aR a man pushes with
his legs a» d feet upon the floor when he be
strides half a ton and liftsit-if he can. This
supreme push, far more forceful than any
sudden kick could be, throws every ounce of
pressure against the fulcrum that he can pos-
sibly impot-e.  Hence he gets more power
into his work than any less effective pusher
could get, and it rushes him forward accord-
ingly. This is largely why thirty six
*f his strokes send him faster
than fo»ty-one of Trickett’s, and put him two
yood lengths to the fore beforo either is off
the Crab Tree and whilo both are compara-
tively fresh. It is bard work, aud accounts
for Hanlan’Bmany stops te rest. But it does
the business. It lookb ab*ut hopeless for a
louver on the old method to try to cope with
him. It really need not be so, for at least to
tlie more intell g*nt among the rowing men
it must seem astonishing that a man like
EYieke t. a professional, who has for years
heen champion of the world, has net sense
and judgment enough to let such a rusher go
on aboui his business, and. iustead of tiyintf,
like a freshman, to catch him by crazy spurts
at the stait, so distribute his strength aud win i
as to carry him his fastest, whatever that may
he,over the whole fom miles aud three furlong*
not over a paltry half mile. For, as usual
in Hanlan’s races, the time over the whole
crime is slow, though marvelously fa4 fora
little way—as long as is necessary. If on
that dead flat water, ami with the current a?
it was, Tiickett and his friends had not
t o ight before the fight he could have done
tiie d stance in less th*n twenty five minutes
t ieiv would probably never have let him leave
Australia. And yet his littLi rival thiasher>
him hopelessly and makes a lauwhin* stock of
him in twenty six minutes and twelve secemd-*.
There is a lesson for Oxford and Cambridge
in all this. There is a lesson for Harvaid
and Yale in it, and for evw<ry oarsman o»
sculler, amateur or professional, who ever
means to row a race. Let us see who will
firdt leain it.—New Yoyk Herild.

—M. Emile de Girard n,the so-called prince
of Parisian journalists, whose career asawiiier
has been marked by brilliancy rather than bj
unvarying consistency, is disgusted with the
language of the new crop of uhra-Republican
journals, and Fays : 1openly oonfejs that 1
do not feel proud of mv connection with jour-
nalism when 1read all that ia be;ing printed
since the liberty of the press has exiBted de
facto. Thefre*dom which certain papers use
and abuse is not the freedom of discussioa
but of calumny outrage and insult. It is
enough to disgust one at b*bulging te a jro
itfsgiojs so destitute of sail respect.” .

BURIED IN A MINE.

BT EMERSON BENNETT.

Was | ever down in a coal mine ? Y69, once.
I will tell you the »tory.

| had sime friends living in the coal mining
region of Pennsylvania, and | was induced to
pay them a visit.

While there | was asked if I would like to
descend iuto one of the most famous mines
and see how the h.rd, black fuel, which
affords us such grateful sensations on a cold
winter night, is procured from the bowels of
the earth.

Now | have a strong natural desire to see
everything new and strauge; butthen I am
also very cautious aud do not care to put my
life in peiii merely to gratify my curiosity, so
I hesitated and reflected a little before |
answered :

e | phould like to see the miners at work
if it could be done without ri-k of life.”

A pretty, brigui, blue-eyed young lady who
was present, and to whom | had taken a great
fancy, b ust out with a ringing laugh :

* Surely “ou are not afraid, Mr. Manles?”
she exclaimed, with a mischievous twiukleof
her blue eyes that did more to urge me on
than all the arguments of all her relatiems
could have d me in a mouth, for no mau
lik s to be thought a coward in the presence
of beauty.

“ | certainly would notlike to be con‘idered
alra d, Mis-* Siuart, merely because | hive a
repelling sen*e of danger,” | rep ied. “ Suiely
you do not think it necessary for a mau to be
foolhardy in oider to p*ov« thit In*is not a
poitio >n? | belirve every one is in some de-
giee afiaid when he sees danger, but some
people are jilted with the faculty of seeing
danger win re others do not.”

* And sou-emues where it does not exist.”

“ It may by.”

“ And you possess that gift largely,” she
laughed.

“ Nay, Miss Stuart, you hardly do me

jusice. | at least da m to be leasonable.
In ttie case ef mining coal, neither >ou nor
any one eh-e who is familiar wi h past occur
»ences in the mines can truthfully declare
that there is not all the time danger down
iu those daik aud awful depths, aud that
*very erne who descends th ther, be it for a

m nute or month, car.ies his life in his
hands ”

“ Well, I at least am not afraid,” she re-
joined, sometthtt boastingly ; “and 1 at

iewirt have been down theie as many times as
| am years old.”

“ A matter of nineteen,” | observed.

* Exictlv nineteen,” she smiled.

* Well, then make it twenty, and | will ao
company yov, said.

‘ Agreed,” was her prompt response.

The instant she said this | experienced a
stranga sensation, like a presentment of evil,
and | wou d gladly have had my prom se un
«p>keu. But it was too late for me to thiuk
of chiugiug ray declaration, even had the
danger been a thonsan 1tim.jsmore apparent,
tor 1 am oue of those stubbornly firm in
uividutls who always live up to v y given
word, let the cjmequences be what they may;
and so we prepared oor.-elves and went down
into the mine—a party of four of us—two
gentlemen beaides myself and the lady 1 have
memioned.

The den'ent for the first two hundred fe'w
was in "M ge”> icket, lowered by a windlass ;
*n 1 th i any one for the first
time ever yet took that plunge into Vhé awful
*by s of dirkness aud smystery without an iu
ward shriuki-ig akin to horror, hovever ct.r
less and indiff reut may have been his out-
ward assumption.

One of our pariy, who was connected with
the mines, and was to act as our guide on the
present e>cc»s 0 » cariied a Davy lamp fasten
ed to his cao. and by this feebe light we
eould dimly see each o'her’s faces and the
binck, damp walls uhich surrounded us, as
dowu, dovvn, ev»r de>wn we kept sinking,
deeper and deeper into the bowla of the
black pit. well knowing that the sl.ghte-t ac-
cident might land us suddeuly on the shores
of eternity.,

The two gentlemen and myselflooked grave,
as became the place aud the occasion ; but
pretty Sib”l Stuart was full of talk and ani
mation, rattling on fiom one thing to an-
e)ther, never seeming to care for a reply,
but apparently satisfied to hear th« sound ol
her own voice.  Was she really heedless of
anv possible danger, or was this 1ght chatter
done to cover serious fancies and misgivings?
I could not heliev# the words came from a
heart a* light and free as they seemed to re-
present.

Reaching our first landing, we began our
exploiation tnrough long dark galleries,where
every h‘re and there a heavy prop supported
the rockv roof, with the thin layer of founda-
tion supported in turn in the same manner,
still below us, tier on tier, t-o that the yield
ing of auy weak spot, far dowu in those awful
depths, might precipitate thoustuds of square
feet into one shapelefB mass, aud bury ua for-
ever from humau eight.

Still, as th»re was no more danger, appar
eutly, of this occutring now, than atany lime
with n the pa*t twenty years, there was no
good of reason for my taking the subject into
consideration, except that of my being still
haunted by that presentment of evil, of which
I have spoken.

Our guide led the way to some moving
lights,which we could sre sparkling in the pro
found darknees, ami we soon found ourselves
at the top of another shaft, where another de-
scent of a hundred and fifty feet was made in
a b icket ; after which followed some rough
climbing over rocks and fissures, with h”re
ftnd th re a descent by ladders, which prov*d
be.th precarious and tiresome, till, at last, w*
st-*od upon a ledge, from whi h, a hundred
feet ill below uj, we beheld a hundred mov
ing lights, and heard the peculiar sound o*
the miners at their daily toil of digging out
and breaking the black lumps of coal that
were intended to find their way to the bright
world above.

“ There they sre,” exclaimed our fair com-
panion, vivaciously, “ looking, with their red,
hobliug lights and sha lowy forms, Ike so
many fiends of Pandemonium ! Would vou
like to go down among them, Mr. Maples?”

“ If yon are* sat sfiel where you are, Miss

Stuart, | *ill venture to sav | have seen
piiouyh,” was my reply, with a kind of
shudder.

“ Oh, for that matter, | am willing to let
you have your own way now,” >ne rejoined,
with a light, careless laugh. You have
braved the danger so far like a gallant soldier,
and are ne>wentitled to your discharge ”

“1 s ethat, in your thoughtless wav, yon
are still disposed to make sport of my natural
cauti* n,” | replied, a little severely; “but |
w >uld verj’ much like youto comprehend that
reasonable caution is not cowaruice, nor in
any degtee allied to i*; and, to prove it in my
own person, i now throw down the gage to
dire anything that either you, or any ambi-
tious fiiend of yours, may have the couraget
try ”

Even in the dim light | could see that my
fharp words had Beni a deep color into her
pretty fac *; and, after a momentary hesita

ion. she faltered out:

“ | crave your pardon, Mr. Maples, if ray
light, flippant remurks have wounded your
feelings ”

“ All s already forgotten.” | cordially re-
plied. extending my hand, which wasaccepted
in token of amity.

An exclamation from one of our two com
panions at this moment drew our attention to
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him. He was looking down at the miners
through a field glass, and his words were :

“Ha! what culpable imprudence ! One
of the miners has struck a match to light his
pipe 1”

“ Which oue *” demanded his companion
in a quck, excited tone. “ Sh >w me the
man, and | will have him discharged forth-
with 1

Just as he spoke, and while he was in tbe
act ef reaching ont his h~nd for the glass, a
blinding r-he»et of flame was seen to envelop
all below ; a rush of foul, heated air threw us
down upon tbe rocks ; and a crashir.g explo-
sion, like a thousand thunders, compb tely
stunned us, and shook d >wn the rocksaround
us like a terrible earthquake.

When | came to my semes, all inthe black-
ness of that raylef-8 abyss. | heardalow, wail-
ing moan of terror and despair, accompanied
with the words :

“ Oh, my God! my God | what has
pened, and where am 1?°

It was the piamtive voice of Sibyl Stuart,
aud | was grateful to God that she was still
alive.

| knew where we were, and what awful
thing had happened, for my recollection oame
with my consciousness.

Reaching out my hand | touched her, and,
in a soothing toue, said :

* Theie has been a tenible explosion, Miss
Sibyl, and | fear that many lives have been
lost ; but, thank Gol, we still survive, and |
hope \ou have escaped injury.”

“ Oh, merciful Heaven, I comprehend all
now!” she moaned. “ Foigive me, dear
friend 1forgive me J”

“ For whit ?”

“ Making li*ht of your forebodings and
brint-Yieg you here to your doom.”

“ AH is foregiven aud foruo'ten dear girl;

shall tbi' kot nothing now but how to get
yon <ut of this h rreir alive. The foul air here
is almeiKt 8uffojating. Wnere are cur com
pauions ? ”

She huriiedly called them by name, but re-
ceived no reply.

I thought tuey might still he unconsc ous
on thj ground, and began to feel out feTthem

They were ouly a few feet from us when
the explosion occured ; but as | reached out
for them now in the darkness, my handle me
iu con-act with a huge roek on the veiy spot,
where they had bten standing.

In amoment | comiret ended the horrid
truth ; they had both been crish.jd to dea h
under it.

I hurriedly made kn.?*lUmY far com-
panion the startling fact a&l idad :

“ I» may lie that wo two,oi all within the
mine, ate the only ones th~t Providence bas
spar-d.”

“ Oh, Heaven !’she groaned ; “ spared.per-
haps for a mote terrible d»ath ! F*>r how can
we ever find our way through the awful dark-
ness to the wer'd above ?

“ We will try. at all event«fand while there
iBlif« theie is hope,” 1 sejoined in a cheer-
ful tone, though with no cheerful lee ings. for
I thought tbe chances were all agaiust our
even seeing the ligH of heaven again.

Taking the hand of my fair companion,
that we miyht n > become separa’ed iuthe
awful datkness. | beganto carefully grore iu
the direction which | supposed would rttiace
eiur steps.

The air was very fuui witk poisonous gases,
and at times it seemed as if it would paralyze
our lungs to inhale it. .

We soon c4 ue to a broad fchusm, aud had
I not been carefully feeling my way, inch bv
inch, so to speak, | should havepiungei head-
long iuto a death-pit, and dragged Miss Stuart
down w.th me.

I oould not t*dl the wid:h of this fissure iu
the darkness, but evident'y we could notcross
it; for when | lay down on the edge anu
Stretched forth my hands, | oould not touch
lhe other side.

“ Alas 1 we are doomed to perish here, and
it is all my wicked doing ! said the self-
accusing girl, when | announced to her the
reapon that we could advance no faither in
that direction.

“ Nay, dear Mijs Sibyl; I willnot hear you
blame yourself for our being here,” | replied.
“ You simply did not see the dat}ge*r in the
same light that | did—or perhaps | should
rather «ay that you did uot see the danger
at all.”

“ Only as we see danger when it lightens.”
she responded ; “ we know we may be i-ttuck,
but we oan scarcely be said to fear it. Oh.
Mr. Maples, if there is any way by whi h you
oan save your life, do not give a thought to
me, but make the effort alone, and | will pray
for your sucoess.”

“ Ah 1 now you do indeed wrong me, and
wound my sensitive nature, by ns-uming in
all seriousness that | am a coward I" said |,
reproachfully.

Oh, no 1 no! | meant not that,” she pro
sested. “Itis only that, if theie is one life
to be saved, | would have it yours iustead of
mine.”

“ Oh, dear Mifs Sibyl, dare | understand
that you would save ray life at the sacrifice of
your own? ”

Yes,” she faintly sighed, after a momen-
tary pause.

I quickly drew back from the verge of the
dreau abyss, and therein that rayless datk

hap-

nes-i and that awful tomb of death, I caught
her in my arms and piested her to my
heart.

“ You love me then, Sibyl—dear, dearest
Sibyl--you love me ?” | exclaimed, as | pas-
tdonatelv kissed ber sweet, tremulems 1ps.

“ Yes ; herein the presence of death. |
franklv confess that | love you, dear H*nry !”
she faintly murmured.

“ Heaven bless >ou, darling! ” | returned ;
+it makes me happy to hear these sweet
wotd-e, even though death be near us both !
Wtiat is d*ath, dailing. if we are loved by our
beloved and know we r-hill die with our love ?
for death here is only life lieresfter. But
we will not die now, if any effort ef our own
c»n «ave us, and so let us woik together for
life 1"

With this keeping a firm hold of the dear
girl, 1 b *gan to fetd my wav in another d rec-
tion ; anel so we wandered about in thbe dark-
ness. hour after hour, seeing nothing, and
knowing noth'ng of our course, whether it
weie r ght or wiong.

I said all | could to cheer my sweet com*
pani< n : but at length the began to despair ;
and 1, to tell the truth, lost all hope of leav-
oar prison pit alive.

If we could have known that we were going
inthe m ht direction, there wo ild have been
some li’ldr encouragement to persevere ; but
when if ¢ >nsilered that the chances were
equ d of our getting still further away from
tbe point we wisl ed to reach, there seemed
no reason for this exertion and we sat down
completely elicheaiten)d

“ Well, da'ling, it will be a* Goel wills 1"
I sighed. “ I have no other consolation to
offer.”

“And 1 am to be punished for my

bovtiul pree-umpti >n, in the suffering of one
whose 1fe is dearer to me than my own !’

“ Oil, Sibyl, darling, you must not accuse
yourself, for that tortures me I" ciied I.
“ Our being here is *>ne of those misfortunes
which weie to be. We have reached a point
where the air seems less poisonous, and we
may pos-ib’y ex st here for diys ; and who
knows what time may do, when there are
so many anxious souls above who will not
rest day nor night uutil thev shall have ex-
plored the mine in search of the living and
the dead ?” %

in that rayless daiknf'ss we could
not make a note of time, nor tell whether ic
were day night ia the world abyve. We
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only knew that, after a long period, we began
to feel the pangs of hunger and
tiiii st ; that we gradually grew weaker ; that
we slept at times ; and that at la»t we began
to have strange sen-ations in our brains, and
see dancing ILhts and jhantom”and wonder,
in a vague >ort of a way. whether we were
jtenants of this world or the other.

That is the last Tremember till | found my-
| self in a ro >m, on a bed, weak as an infant,
jand numbers of anxious friend* standing

around me. Even then ray fir.-t thought was
jof my dearcompanion, and my first words
jweie an inquiry for her.
j When as-ured that she was safe, | remem-
j ber feeling as if [ were in heaven, and at once
fell off into a dreamless shep.

| subsequently learned that we both had

been found after a three days’ pearch, in an
unc-n”~cious state ; and thit, of ah thepnties
a« far ¥ »wn in the mine as ourselves, we were
the only ones brought to the surfaee alive.
Ore hundn d and nine persons had peri-h-d
in that awful explosion, aud the whole village
wj Sin mourning.

| have only to add that ray dear Sibyl and

| both recovered, and iu time regained our
health, and that she i* now mv loving wife.

AN “ITEM.”

How a Traveling* Gentlemen of Leisure
“Played Ma Farmer.

He was a tramp —and evidently “ away up”
in the fiaterniiv.  His face wan covered with
a shaggy beard, an old hat slouched down
over his eyes, anel bin raiment was a most ex-
traordiuaiy oollectum of garments culled
from many a rural scirecrow. His feet were
wrapped in a pair of gunny sicks, bound with
secti ns of clothes line, and his tout ens-wblr
was euremely picturesque and dirty. About
one o’clock Monday morning he tumbled up th"-
dark st‘irwav of tne night entrance, t-hnfll d
along the dimly lit corridor, and stuck hia
hcHd in. at thej door of the repoiter’s room.

“ Good evenin’—I ”

“ G*t out.”

“ 1bt-g pardon, but |

*You’re going to pi t down sfairs quk&ern
lightning will scotch a leather I*

“ Hellon, now, mister—I’\e got an itexn.”

”»

“Op.”
Au item is an item, no matter if it cames
written on iuiiiilled and perfumed paper, or

from the whi«kcy aud onion od »red hps of a

tramp. Hence the change in th3 reporter’s
demeanor. Tnetramp walked iu,

o Win?”

“Well; ive beon scootin' around ihe

kentry a good deal, and dou’t you permit it to
evaporate from j’our inemoty. | euppose you
do'j’t w*nt to go auy furder back than Lou
don. Tuat’x a purty goal placej—cops
suoozy—Cadi chuck full of mercy for the un-
foxtunate, aud ”
But—the ijem 2

“ Oh. don’t peimifc your internal saprove-
nvrnts to g»t into a violent commotion, I'm
t-omiu’ to the i em all right, and dm't you

forget it. Beilm is the hunky place for
knights of the road. Nice warm tire—
bUnkets—and gtub. 8»ciable old snoozer,
tl.e police there. Name's Con something.
Fell atdeep and £sampled his bottle It was
Hiram Walker’ best. Guelph’sa poor towu
to strike.  Poice duty struck —tall Chief

with au eys 1ke a hawk -wouldn't b.iieve
his mother if she was ou tramp - Magistrate
oncertain-sometimes dismiss with a I|<e
tu;e —eometimes j*ul. Jail s pretty soft snap,
fcbeturh, nothing to do Wt mw wool eno tgft

te» ke-*p wftim, Gdt’s good null for me—
Scotch town—swallow most any racket,
Alld -

e« Coming to that item pretty soon ?*

* Pres rve your eqanimity for a f«w mo-
m* nfcs of precious time. Started from G elt,
aud got dowu prety near Duud»a. Guess
that to»d’ been p uty well worked. Farmers
wouldn’t give no “rub-didn’t gi*e no grub —
didu t want no work done—all ee*m*" I®
tumble. Got hungry ae an office meeker.
Struck a benevolent lookin’ old fanner pilin’
manure onto bis root°hou»e, Sunday and all
as it wm. Weculdu’t give a tramp anything,
not evea if he was startin’, he. An ide»
percoiafce'd—that‘s s good werd ain't it—into
my brain, aud sea I,

6Much bothered »ith tramps?”’

6 Bothered ! hech *»on, kufc
life e to”inf.’

‘eTold him | would fix it eo’s they’d steer
cl**ar of him if he’d give me *fty oents. Ih”
fifty cent bncinesg nearly took his breath
a«ay; but he asked how. 4Why/ sea I,
etnieipB has siths which they put on gate
posts, to Wil the next gang an tones along
whether to htrike that place or not.” That
was a double-baneled lie, but! was hungry.
1 knotted people tnink tiamps bas a soit of
Frcema&on biz to gui le one another—but its
ali rot-am i | worked it ou the old mac. He
said he wouldu’t give me but ten cents.
«Fitly certs,”ses 1, 6or I’ll pm on a mark
that’ll fetch every mother’s sm of ’em into
your house.” Tnatsettled tiie thing, and he
torked out. | made se-musort<fa heirogh phic
on his gate-post, and started back to the camp
in the bu-b, where theie were thirteen of us
Told the hoy*, and started 'em 0& d >wu to the
old man’s, oue by one—regular procession —
with instructions n t to take a cent lesa’ii
fifty. 1d have given a good deal to wait-
around and see the fun. but the weather
wasn’t *ultry, aud | wauted to sirike tbis
town.”

The tramp rolled efl his chair with
laughter at the di.-,cjmluure of the benevolent
farm- r.

* Well 27

“ Tnat all Jerusalem!ain’tthafcenough ?
Don’t you think that’s au item? Ho.v are
the lo tgins at the p lice statiein ?”

“ Tip top —first floor—hot and cold water
bath—ce>cktail in t ie morning—fried oysters
for break'ast- wine”—

<+ Hold on—taffy is for infauts—ta-ta.”

“ Good morning.”

ifash the

CLEVER COLLECTION.

How a W entworth Fairmer Paid a Note.
Countable Tnomas Ingram, jr, of Aber
foyle, will be remembued as being the con-
stable who had the exciting and U«ng*rvju'*
chase af:er the Hdls. the Black’s Corners
burglar. Mr. Ingram subsequently gave
evidence in the cose at the Police Court
ihete. The other day a farmer living this
| side of Freeltou was t-utfisieudy impressed
Jwith Ingram’s ingepuity and strat-gic
i ability. Tnis firmer had made a note which
he relumed to meet when ic became due. The
holder of the note, which was pavable to
bearer, handed it to lugram for collection.
| The cinstable was in no hurry about the col-
; lection, and pa iently biled his time. A few
jdays since the ninker of the note arrived at
i Aberfovle, on his way to Gualph, with a load
' of potato*s. He did net know that Ingram
held his note. The constable bargained with
the farmer for the potatoes, and purchiseel
the load for a sum slightly above- the face
value of lhe note. The potatoes were duly
delivered, anl Mr. Fanner sought his pay,
when the constable }roduced and tenderen
the note, and the sma 1balance in cash. 1| he

i farmer was excessively wioth,and refused tha

I'sort of quid pro quo jo nt blank. He went
to Gueloh and consulted a lawyer, and the
result of his interview was that he alterni

''his mind, accepted the note in pavment for
j the potatoes, aud went home a tiifle bulky,
| but thoroughly posted in a new wrinkle.

—Translations of Mill, Spencer, and Dar
win are common in Japan, where th« "™Origin
of Species ” has a large sale.

A TALE OP HORROR.

Secrets ofa Russian Prison H ouse—Why
Prisoners Confess

(From th© St. Petersburg Golos)

From the 4th to tbe 14th of October lee*
the military court of Kuarkoif was engaged in
trying fourteen persons accused of Ik lo; g ng
to a secret society the purpose of which was
to overthrow tha existing Government and
s'ocial system of Russia. In thecourse of ihe
trial it was shown that A. Syizianko ai d
Legkv had distributed pamphlets and p o-
clamations inviting the people to insurrec-
tion ; that Philipoff bad forged passes ; that
Danilotl had insulted the officers who went to’
arrest him ; that Prof. Svtzianko had not
repoited to the authorities the crimes of his
sou, Alexander, a youth of 19 vears. The
accusations against the otl er pii oners were
comparatively insignificant. The defers?
was conducted verv poorly, all the counsel
being appointed by the court from among
the military counsel. The trial of the
youth Sytzlanko produced an uutlrual
excitement iu the court. Dr. Syizianko
had all the sympathy of tie public,
being esteemed both as an ab'e professir ot
the University of Khaikoffand asa phynician.
Eight months of prison life had made 1in,
almost unrecogn ztble; hi-* face was deadly
pale. Still when examined he defe nd*d him*
self ably. His son, Alexander*, a gvmuasium
pupil, was undoubtedly the mo-t remarkable
of all the accused. His beautiful f»c*\ Li$
clear and charming weicje. aud his el« quenoo
produced a very favorable impr* ssion en toe

ublic.  The most striking momei t of thc
(id was this. Th3 attorney for the State
a-kel Alexander why, on the preliminary im
vestigation, he had made certain t-tate inmfs
which on the trial he tecalled. lu exrlanaticn
she frouth described most eloquently all the
horrcrs of the prison life he had been sub-
mitted to.  Hin physical suffering and moral
tortures, he Siid, Lad reduce | him to a con-
dition in which no person can be ie>»pousible
either for his words or for his actions. He
told h >whe felt when during the winter ho
was shut in a small,dark damp, underground
cell, and subsisted for a time on one
of water that was given to him onec
in twenty four hours. The I-thei* of th*
youth could not stand suoh a d eadful tale ;
he fainted and so put au <"nd to the exposi-
tion of the secrets of th ~ pilitical prison. A
most exciting scene followed. All the ladies
present in the court room cried and soib d,
and tears wese seen on the fices of the st*>ut-
est men, The court adjourned. When it re-
appeared the attorney for the prosecution re*
quested that the pris >n authorities and K.u-ml-
ians should le summoned as witnesses. O.i
ihe next day they were brought. Ale*xftnc3er
Sytzinnko was reque-ted to repeat what le
Had Biid on the pr«vi >u? day about the abuse
r<rtseiv«d by him at tin hands of the prison
auUioiifc'es. This he did, and added somo
details even more shocking. Agnin hia father
felt tick, and requested the Court to be allowed
to le-tve the court renm. This petition was
grante'd. The prison authorities weie unable
to contradict the stail,ling revelations made by
the youthful prisoner.

On Oct 1* the judgment of the c”urt was
announced lo the accused. Ah xand* r Svtz-
mnko and Legky, being deprived of all rights,
we?re sent to Siteria for two yeaisand eight
months at hard labor; Phmpoff, being de®
piived of certain special rights, was exiled to
Sil eria for twresye*rs; BlinoiT aud Kuzn*-fz fl
we?re sent to a fortress f. r four months; Dan-
iloff also got four m<ntlis. ai d Goh b*if two
months. The rest of the accuse*, including
Dr. Sytz’anko, were acquitted. On Oct. 25
the fame court will try a burghe*, Julia flf;
a buigesn, Julisoff; the sm of the prie>t Ko*
jiu, a daughter of the pri'st K~j'n, the s*n of
State Counselor Balabuch, Dr. lludakofl, and
the daughter ofthe sergeant, UanguZoi?, all
accused of political crimes.

A SArfFATE.

A GirlofThirteen
M an of Fifty, who M urders

In Mpy la?t, at Cranberry Brook. N. J.,
James ii. Grover marritd Jemima i h »mbei
aged thntecn y”ars. She pr. tested against
beiug mirried to him, as he was verging on
fifty ; but her mother insisted on h r union
wiih Grover, as he had mouey and a comfort-
able home, while she (the mothei) could not
support her.

For a few memths the child wife and her
midd'e aeedhusbani lived happily on Grover™
place at Cranberry Brce>k. The pension mouey
Vihich Grover had received, it is said, he lav.
ished upon his wife until it was exhausted.
It is alleged Ihat then Grover began to treat
bis wife hirshly. On Sntuidsy hist he beat
ber, aud he terror elm fled to her mother's
home, whioh is near Pine Brook.

Acoompanied by two lelafeives, Mrs. Grover
went to her husband's home afc Criubercy
Brook to obtain her clothes. At ihe d«or
Grover met the trio, an i.addressing b s wife,
said, *Come in ; you shall have them all.”
Grover feil to packing up her effects, and at
one time said, “Jerrmie, | am awful jealoui
efyou, because | love you, and because 1 love
vou you cau have eveiything worth anything
in the houi‘e.”

As Mrs. Grover and her two relatives were
preparing to depart, Grover exclaimed,
“ Jernmie, come upstairs ; there’s something
you forgot. 7 The unsuspecting gill fell iuto
the trap *hich the husband hai 1id f~r
her, and, following him, I'ghtly tripped up the
staircss0. As shereached the top sep she
was confronted hy her husband with a drawn
revolver. Instantly, before she could turn,
Gtover tired. dho lull struck her just bedow
the right e*ye. She reeled au* f-11 backward,
and another shot was eii-tehargta. the half
clashing ttr mgh [the skil and eo-beddirg
itself in the brain. The wounded g:ri hil
head oug to the bottom of the starca~e, A
thi d shot went spinning by her, not taking
«ffcCt.

Kut-hing downstairs and over the prostrate
boiv ofhis wife, Grover escaped to tue street.
Med c*l aid was se>on summoned, but Dr.
Hunt s»ii that fatal results would fedlow
probing. An hour later Constable Robert
Fay, ot Eatontown, arrested Grover en the
hignway. Wuen told that he wig underar-
rest Giov<r s lid, “ | exp*cted it; 1 only
slieit her for fun.” Ih« pri-<oner was taken
nefore his wife, who lay pile an.l suffering on
a sofa. To adeposition made by thi two rel-
atives who saw the *hootii g she feebly sign d
ner name. The paper was then read to
Grover, ami he said, *‘Yep, all rght.” He
betrayed no icraorse. He was handcuffed ani
taken io the Freehold j til.

It is believed this evening that the g rl can-
not live. She would have hien thirteen jeais
of age on the 18 h insf. Thero is no doalt
that Grover is d mented.

Mr. Mott, brother-in-law of Grove*, says
that Mrs. Auraack tr'edto have Grover marry
her eldi st daughter Elizabeth, but tint she
rejected him. The mother then conceived
the notion of marry ng heryoungest daughter
to Grover.—N. Y, Herald.

Compelled to M arry a

Her.

A SUPPOSED ELOPEMENT
Quite a ripple of excitement has been
caused iu the city over a case of supposed

*lojement which it is alleged t ok p’ace from
this city on Sunday last. Tho min in the
case is Capt. Sheldon, an old resident of the
c.ty, and captain efthe schooner Marzanilla,
This ancient mariner is well up in years, and
fora longtime has been iu the employ .if
Capt. James Murray. All that is at present
known of the case i* that on Sunday last he
hired a horse and buggy at a livery stable.
Ke drove to lhe International Hot 1 where fi
woman jo ned him. The two then dr? ve off,
neading towards the Suspension Budge, and
they are reported to have crossed the liver,
sending the conveyance back to the city. No.
thing has be*n heard of tie parties rioce.
Capt Sheldon leaves behind him a wife and
h?ee young children, to whom he has always
apparently bxen most devoted. His wife i»
lef; in a bad way She is said to be entirely
without me;ns of subsistence, with rent
amounting to $50 overdue em the dwelling.
On Saturday laht Sheldon is said t> hive
drawn all his pay from Mr. Murray. X the
case is as reported it is a very heartie&] ittiuur
Irux Jjurnul



