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An Honr Too Late,

I have loved yon, oh, how madly !

I hiavo wooed you eaftiy, eadly,

As the changefal yoara wont by ¢

Yot yon kept your hanghty distaneo,
Yol yoa soorned my brave paraistsnce,
While the long, long years went by,

Now that eolder lovers leava yon,

Now that fato aud (ime boroxve you
(For the cruel yuars will Ay),

In your Leanty's pale deolension

You woulld graeo with aonderconsion
The love that tonelied you never

When your blaom and opes ware high,

Ah! but what if Ldiscover
That too lotg In anlique Tashin
I hinve nuvard o froitless presion,
Whose rego nnd reiga (thank Heavon!)
Arve prasvi! at Jongth avd over—-
That fats Lnth locked forover love's golden
Fdan gate 7
Therc's 1 wrang beyoud redressing,
There's & prizs set worth possesring,
And & lady's condencat elon
My como an hong Lo Tats!
Pan! Hayne,

VALLEY FORGE.

A Legend of the Revolutionary War,

Hidden away bthere in n deop glen, not
many miles from Valley Forge, nquaint
old farmhiouse rose darkly over n wide
waste of snow, It wnsa cold dark win-
ter night, and the snow began to fall—
when from the broad fireplace of the old
farmhouse the cheerful blage of massive
logs flaghed around a wide and spacious
Yoo,

Two persons et there by that five, a
father and ehild. "The father, who sits
yonder, with a soldier's belt thrown over

s farmer's dress, i o man of some fifty
years, his oyes bloodshot, his hair
changed to nn untimely gray, bis face
wrinkled and hollowed by care, and by
dissinntion more than care.

Aud the denghter who sits in the full
light of the bluze opposite her father—u
sleuderly formed girl of some seventeen
yeurs, cind in the coarse linsey skirt and

erchief, which made up the costume of
n farmer’s daughter in the days of the
Revaolntion.

That former, Jacol Manheim, wagn
peaceinl, n lappy man, before the Revo-
lution, Sines the war he has becomn
dranken and idle—dviven his  wifu
broken-lieated to the grave—amd, wors:
than ull; joined o baud of Tory refugees,
who scour the land at dead of mght,
burning and murdering as they go.

To-tight, ot the hour of two, this tory
band will lie in wait, iu o neighboring
pass, to attnek anl murder Washington,
whiese starving soliliers are youder in the
huts of Valley Forge.

Washington on his lonely journeys is
wont to pass this farmhonse; the cat-
tlhironts are there in the next chamber,
drinking and feasting, as they wait for
two o'elock at niglht,

The danghter, Mary, had been reared
by her mother to revere this man, Wash-
ington, who to-night will be attacked
and muavdered—to revero him next to
God Nany, more: that mother on hey
death bed joined the hands of thisdangh
ter in solemn betrothal with the bands of

a youug partisan leader, Harry Walliams,
who now shurea the crust and the cold
of Valley Forge.

Yoeterday afternoon she went four
miles, over roads of iee and snow, to tell
Cnptain Williams the plot_of the refu-
gees,  She did not reach Valley Forge
until Washington had left on oue of his
lonely joitrnpys; so this night, at twelve,
the partisau eaplain will ocenpy the
rocks above the neighboring pass. to
“teap the trappers ' of George Wash-
ington,

Yes, that pale slender girl, remembey-
ing the words of her dying mother, had
broken through lier obedience to her
futher, sfter o long and bitter struggle.
How dark thot stingele in a faithiul
daugliter's hout!  She had betrayed his
plots to his enemies—stipulating flost
fir the life, the safety of her traitor
father,

And now ns father and child are sit-
ting tlers, as the sliouts of the Tory
refngeea echo from the nezt chamber—
as the Land of the old elock is on the
hour of eleven—hark! 'There is the
sonud of bLorses' hoofs without the
farmbonge—there is a panse—the door
opens—a tall stranger, wrapped iun o
thick cloak, white with snow, enteis, ad-
vancos to the fire, and in briel words
solicits some refreshment and nn bour's
repose,

Why does the Tory Manheim start
aghast at the sight of that stranger’s
blue and gold uniform—then mumbling
something to his danghter about ** get-
ting food for the traveler,” rnsh wildly
into the next room, where his brother
Tovies are feastivg ?

Tell me, why does that young girl
stand trembling before the tall strunger,
veiling her eyes from that calm face,
with its blue eyennd kindly smilo§ Al
—if we may believe the legends of that
time, few mon, fow warriors, who daved
the terror of battle with a smile, ecould
gtand nuabashed befora the solemn pres-
ence of Washiugton,

For " it was Washington, exhausted
with a long journey—his limbs stiffened
and his faco numbed with eold—it was
the great * Rebel™ of Valley Forge,
who returning to camp sooner than bis
usual hour, was foreed by the storm to
take refuge in the furmer's house, and
claim a little food aud an hour's repose
at his hands,

In a few moments, behold the soldier,
with his cloak thrown off, sitting at that
caken table, partaking of the food,
spread out there by the hands of the
girl, who now stands trembling at his
shoulder,

And look ! Her hand is extended as
if to grasp him by the arm—ber lips
IWOVe us i}]to warn him of his danger,
but make no sound. Why all this silent
agony for the man who sits so calmly

there ?

One moment ago, as the girl, in pre-
paring the hasty supper, opened yonder
closet door, joining the next room,
she heard the low whispers of her fath-
er and the Tories; she heard the divce
box rattle, us they were casting lots who

And now, the words: * Boware, or
this night you die!” tromble hall-form-
ed npon her lips, when the father comes
hastily from that room and hushes her
with a look.

“Show the gentleman to his cham-
ber, Mary—that chinmber at the head of
the stairs, on the left. On the left, you
L mind ™
| Mary talkes the light, trembling and
| pale.  She leads the soldier up the vak-
| en staiva, They stand on the lunding,
in this wing of the farmhonse, composed
of two rooms, divided by thick walls
from the main body of the mansion. On
one side, the right, is tho door of Mary's
chamber; on the other, tho left, the
chamber of the soldier—to him a cham-
ber of death.

For n moment, Mary stands thero
trembling and coufused. Washington
gazen upon that palo girl with a look of
sarprise. Look! Bhe is about to warn
him of his danger, when, see there! her
father's rough face appears above the
head of the stairs,

¢ Mary, show the gentleman into tho
chamber on tho lelt.  And look ye, girl
—it'a late—youn'd better go into your
own room and go to sleep,”

While the Tory watches them from
the head of the stairs, Washington en-
ters the echamber en the left, Mary the
chamber on the right,

An hour posses, Still the storm beata
on the roof—still the snow drifts on the
vills, Before the flre, in the dim old
hinll of that farmbouse, are seven half-
drunken men, with that tall Tcry, Jacob
Manheim, sitting in their midst; the
murderer's knife in his han ),  For the
lot had fallen npon him. He is to go up
stairs and stab the sleeping man,

Even this half-dronken murderer is
pale at the thought—how the knife
{*embles in his hand—trembles agaiust
tha pistol barral. The jeers of his com-
rades rouse him to the work—the light
in one hand, the knife in the othier, he
goes up the stairs—he listend!—first at
she door of his danghter's chamber on
the right, then at the door of the sol-
dier's chamber on the left,  All is still,
Then he places the light on the floor—
e enters the chanmbaer on the left—ho is
pone a moment—silence !—thera is n
fnint groan! He comes forth aguin,
rushes down the stairs, and stands they
before the fire, with the bloody knife in
his hancd.

“Liook!" be shrieks, as he secatters
the reid drops over his comrmdes’ faeen,
over the hearth, into the fire, “Look !
it is his bloo d=the traitor Washington "'

Hiw comrades gather ronnd him with
yellaof joy; already, in fanoy, they connt
the gold which will be paid for this
decd, when lo! that stair door opens,
and there, without a wound, withont

George Washington, asking ecalmly for
his horse,

“What!” shrieked the 'r'nry Man-

heim, ** ean neither stecl nor bullet harm
yont Are yon aliving mani? Is there
no wonnd about your heart? no bleod
upon your nuiform ¢*
That apparition drives him mad, He
starts forward—ho placss Lis  hands
tremblingly npon the arms, upon the
breast of Wushington!  Still no wound.
Then he looks at the bloody knife,
still elutehed in his right hand, and
stands there quivering as with a death
apAs.

While Waehingion looks on in silent
wonder, the door 1s lung open, the bold
troopers from Valley Forge throng the
room, with the gallaut form aud bhrongad
visage of Captain Williams o their
midst, At this moment tho olock stenek
twelve,  Then o horrid thonght crashes
lifte a thuonderbolt upon the braiu of the
Tory Manheirn, He seizes the light—
mshes np stairs—ruskes into the 1oom
of bis dengliter on the right.  Bome oue
had just risen from the bad, but the
clismber was vaeant,  Thantaaur s that
room on the left, with sieps of leaden
heaviness.  Look | how theliglit quivers
in bis hand ! He panses at the door; he
listens ! Notn sound—a stilluess like
the grave, His blood cuvdles in his
veius | Gutheriug courage, he pushes
open the door, He enters, ‘Towurds
thut bed through whose curtuins he
struck so blindly a moment ago!  Again
hie prnses—not asound—u stilluess more
tervible than the grave.  He Hivgs aside
the enrtaing, There, in the foll light of
the lamp, her yonng form bat hull coy-
ored, bathed in her own blood—there
lay his danghter, Mury !

Ab, do not look upon the face of the
futhier ns he starbs sileutly baek, froz:u
to stone; but in this pause of horror
listen to the wystery of this deed !
After ber father had gone down stairs,
au bour ngo, Mary silently stole from
the chamher on tho vight, Her soul
shken by o thousand fears, she opened
the door on the left, and beheld Wash-
ington sitting by o tiuble on which were
gpread o chart and a Bible. Then,
though her existence was wound up in
the npet, she nskel bim, in a tone of
ealm politeness, to tale the chamber on
the opposite side, AMary entered the
ehamber which be taft,

Cun yon imagioe the agony of that
girl'a soul, as lying on thesbed inteuded
tor the death couch of Washington, she
silently awnited the knife, although the
knife might ba clenched in a father's
hand

And now thint father, frozen to stone,
stood there, holding the lightin one
hand, nud still elotehing the red knife.
Thera lny his child, the blood streaming
from that wound in her arm—her eyes
covered with a glassy film.

¢ Mary 1" shricked the guilty father
—for robber and Tory as he was, he was
still a father, **Mary!" he called to
he:, but that word was all he could say.
Suddeuly, she secmed to wuke from
this stupor. She sat up in the bed with
hor glassy eyes, The stroug lhand of
death was upon her. As she sat thers,
erect and ghastly, the room was
thronged with soldiers. Her lover
rushed forward, and called her by name,
No answer, Oalled agnin—spoke to her
in the familinr tones of olden times—
still no answer, Bhe knew him not,
Yes, it was true—the strong hand of
death was upon her,

**Hasa he escaped i she said, in that
husky wvoioe,

““Yea !" shrieked the father. **Live,
Mary, only live, and to-morrow I will
join the camp at Valley Forge,"

s2Then that girl—that hero-woman—dy-
ing ns she was, not s0 much from the
wound in her arm, as from

ﬂnlcl stab George Washington in his
P

dee
which had broken the last chor(foflﬁfl:{

RIDGWAY.

even tho stain of a drop of blood, stands |

spread forth her arms, na thongh she
beheld o form flonting there above har
bad, beckoning hor away. She

}nrti) her arms as if to inclose that angel
‘orm,

“ Mother " she whispered—while there
groupoed the soldiera—there, with a
speechless ngony on his brow stood the
lover—there, hiding his face with one
hand, whils tha other grasped the light,
eronched the father—that light flashing
over the dark bed, with the white form
in its centar—** Mother, thank God!
For with my life I have saved him"—

Look, even as starting up on that
bloody eouch, shespeaks the half-formed
words, her arms stiffen, her eyes wide
open, set in death, glare in her father's
fuce "

That half-formed word, still quiver-
ing on the white lips of the hero-
womnn—that word uttered in o hunsky
whisper, ¢hoked by the denth-rattle—
that word was—** Wasayaron |"

Deacon Marvin, of Lyme,

One of the early setilers of Lyme,
Conn., wns Reynold Marvin, He was n
rich landholder, & militin captiin, and
a desocon of n chimreh.  He professed to
ba governed by divine communieations,
On one oceasion he annonnced that the
Liord had directed him to distribute his
oows among the poor. A shiftless fel-
low who wis omitted in the distribution
finally went to the desecon and said he,
too, had reeeived a communieation from
the Lord, who had sent him thore for o
00w,

“Of eourse, then, yon must have na
cow,” was the reply. * But what sort
of n cow did the Lord say I must give
yoii—a new milch or a farrow "

“ A new milch cow, sir,"

S indoed! Your eomnmumieation conld
not have been from the Lord, for I have
no new mileh cow."

The baffled beggar departed.

Another time the dencon opposed
some charch measure, which wos earried
in spite of him. Ha promptly refused
to pny his church taxes, and was sued,
and his snddle {aken for the debt, He
osteemed himsel{ deeply wronged, and
roda npon o sheepskin (wheeled veliiclea
Lind as yet hnrdly appeared in the cole-
nies) forever afterward., Aud riding
upon his slieepskin one day, he reined
his horse up to the cotlage door of
pretty Betty Lea, Tt was an old Dnteh
doov, ent m two in the middle, She
eame ond lenned upon the lower half,
her blne eyes open wide, and her dainty
hands holding fast to a plate which she
wis wiping.

“Beotty,” said he, solemnly, “‘the Lord
sent me liere to marry you."

and so did the plate. The demure
maiden, however, rallied instantly.

“ The Loed's will boe done,” who ro
plied.

The deacon nndged his horse and
trotted slowly away, and the maiden
Huished washing her dishes. Betty's
father was not friendly to the deacon,
und tried to break the engagement.  He
did not snceceed, as appears from the
“ publishment’ which, according to the
custom of the btimes, was posted npon
the chiureh door, It was the production
of the prospective bridegroom, and ran
thus:

“ Reyn vid Marvin and Batey Loa
Do intond 1o merry §
And iongh her dad op-po-sed be,
They ean no longer tarrg."

They wore married, and lived i
peace, and in a smoll stone house on the
wast side of Y The Streat " brought npa
large family of children, and in doe
comrse of events were gathered to their
fathers. On o time-worn hoadstone in
tha Liyme eemeteyy way be seen the fol-
lowing inseription:

““This Doacon, aged sixiy-oiglt,
Is freed ou Enrth from sarvivg,

May for s crown no longer wait
Lyme's Oaptain Reyoold Marvio,

Enemies Yel Friends,

While Pickeft's division was before
Newbern, Gen. Pickett received, by flag
of truce, a lotter froma gentleman in Bos-
ton, accompunied by a package of monoy
containing 22,000, in which the writer
stated that he had a brother, n Federal
offier, in the Libby prison ; that his
brother was n former comrade of Pickett
in the Mexican war, and appealed to
him by the friendship of their old days
to forward the money to his brother,
The appeal touched the heart of the
soldier, and he at once dispatched an
orderly with the money to the oflicer,
The orderly, tempted by the nnususl
sight of so many greenbacks, deserted
to tho lives and escaped with the booty,

As svon as Pickett heard of the deser-
tion he immediately went to Richmond,
and by o mortgage upon his Turkey
island property succeaded in borrowing
#2,000, which he carvied to the prisoner
withanexplauntion of andapology for the
delay, The officer, when Le loarned by
what means the general had raised the
money, declined to accept $1,000 of it;
but Gen. Pickett compellod him to de
g0, The two soldiers then talked over
the days of the past, when together they
fought under the same flag, and as the
convemation ripened into a friendly
confidence, the prisoner fraukly told the
genaral that his objeet was to escape, if
possible, snd that he intended using
some of the money he had paid him in
the effort. The general checked him at
onee, by telling him that he could not

That the money was his own, aud that

bat it weuld be improper for him to be-
come & party to his plans. He then left.
The prisoner did escape. Gen. Pickett's
estate wus sold to satisfy the mortgage
whicli-he had executed,

Extravagance in Dress,

The extravagance of dress, which be-
comes greater [rom day to dnE, alarms
persons of moderate means, They for-
get that there are several degrees in the
fushions, and that the plain and unpre-
tentious lady, who desires to go iunto
sogiety, is not obliged to have the same
dress or dismonds as are worn by the
wealthy, The above, slthongh from s
Paris paper and relating to that eity, is
equally applicable to this country, as

lt]ilf;n’ an unfortnoate busband can tes-

Betiy's eyes fell upon the doorstep, '

regeive his confidene» in such o matter, |

he had aright to do with it as Le pleased, |

ELK COUNTY. PA., THURSDA

The Right Bort of a Wife,

“Jennie June "' writes to the Balti-
more American : Thonsands of Ameri-
cans hinve spent the few thousand dol-
lnra which stood between them and pov-
erty in a European trip, becanse wife
and dangliters had nob sufficient occupea-
tion to make them feel the necessity of
staying nt home. We frequently hear it
said: ** Why, it 18 necessary to go
abroad; we can live cheapor there than
wao cap at home," Yes, if living on the
reaults of some other person’s labor is
all that we have to do, but women who
bave homes and hmsbands should do
something more than this—they should
work in their homes, and add the value
of their labor Lo the raw material which
the earnings of the ' man purchases,

One New Yok woman, not quite
spoiled, hns worked this out for herself
very satislactorily, and her example may
stimulate others. Bome time ago she
lived with her husband and two daugh-
tors—one grown, the obher atill at school
—in i nies house, on a good side street,
and kept two servants; not an extensive
establishment, but enongh with her
small family to obviate the necessity for
much exertion on her part. When the
elilest danghter left school (like all other
danghtors who leave school), she wanted
to go to Burope, and the mother, worked
upon hy uympnthilinfg friends, soon be-
came convinecd that it was necessary for
the two danghters’ health and her own
(thongh persons more capable of doing
justice to excellent roast beef never
lived) that they shonld all go to Europe,
tnd to Europe they nccordingly went;
the hasband giviog np the howse and
establishing himself in bachelor quar-
ters,

But the realization of the dream was
not g0 pleasant as anticipated; or per-
haps the wife found that the husband
became reconciled to their absence too
early., At any rate, after six months of
absence, she returned without being sent
for, to find her husband depressed by
business diffienlties, his tenants gone
without heving paid the rent, and much
| of the niee furnityre ruined. Fortn-
| nntely, she belon to good old stock,
who, when they ses their duaty, do it
She resened what she eonld of the furni-
| ture, and transferred it to a pretty, but

very unnostentations “ flat "' up town,
| above the fifties, and with the forniture
| out of the way and a rednced rental,
| mavnged to secure a good, regularly
| puying tenant,
| When the danghters proposed going
to the intelligence office after * Lelp,”
she said:

“ No, my danghters; we will help each
other, 'nd in that way help papa ont of
| his difficulties,”

8o they organized their modern house-
[ hiold on a simple but very practical foot-
| ing, whichi has proved delightful. They

might very wall hire all the help they
| chnose now, but they would not do it on
| nuy necount, They langhingly declare
| that their firm has resumed specia pay-
| mentys, for their expenses are so ligﬁt
asomparad with what they were formerly,
that money is plentifnl, and the papa
imeiats, a8 the housework is so well done,
| upon giving, ns an allowance for the
| girls, double the amount he formerly
| paid in wages, Iam sorry to say that
|l-h'|t this paite n woman is not a full-

blooded New Yorker. She was bomn in
| New England,

The Advantage of If.

The day had been set, and the young
man was happy, DBut his father failed
| in business, und he collected all the pink
love letters, the lock of hair, the faded
viclet, eto., and started for her father s
mansion, Hs was high-minded and
honorable and felt in duty bound to re-
lease her from the engagemeut, Yet he
grew {nipt as he was ushered into the
| parlor,  Such loveas his wouldn't stay
| ernshed,
| # Georga ! dear George |” she "ex-
| ¢laimed, as she entered the parlor and
seiged bis band,
“ Arabells, I am here todo my duty,”
he snid, as he rosejup.
“ W.wliat's the matter ?” she nasked.
“* H-haven't yon heard of—of my fath-
er's failure 9 he ioquired, his heart
benting painfully.
| Why, yes, dear George, and what
lofitt?
| Aren't yon—won't you—that is 1"—
“I'm oglad of it—that's all "' she
eried,
“ You are ?"
| % Of conrse T amn ! 1 was talking with
futher, and he spidif yomr father bad
failed for £00,000 he'd make at least
250,000 out of it, and, of conrse, you'll
| get twice ns much as you counted on !”

Effects of a Cold.

“By dabeis Jodes. Iab the most
biserable bud udder the sud, I ab eter-
‘ dally eatehig code, so that I dever cad
i

talk plaid. I tried everythig id the
world to prevedt it ; subber ad widter it
in ull the sabe., I breathe through b
bouth frob Jaduary to Decebber, Iroﬂ
the bedigig {o the edd of the year, 1've
tried overy systeb of bedieid, but id
vaid. All kides of teas, drops, ad old
wibbed’s dostrubs have beed tried ; I've
awallowed edongh of theb to drowd be ;
butits do use. Dothig nlder heaved
cad keep by feet warb ; dothig keep be
frob catchig code.” Jones went to sere-
pade his ladylove, and sang after this
fashion :

Cub, oby, cub with be,
The bood is beabig ;
1 (fub, oh enb with be,
Tho stare nre gleabing,
Aud all arond above,
| With beauty teeb ;
{ Boodlight hours sre best for lub,

Economical Women,

| The Fitchburg (Mass.) Seatinel haa
this striking statement : Bince we pub-
lished the statement a few days ago re-
specting a lady in Westminster whose
annnnl expenses for clothing did not ex-
oved eleven dollurs per annum, one of
our Fitchbnrg ladies, in high social
position, has stated that her annual ex-
pensa for clothing, doctor's, and den-
tist's bills for the past eloven years has
averaged less than seven du[lnn per
snnum, It is evident that neither one
of these ladies is xesponsible for the
panic, through which, we are uow pass-
g, for their extravagauge, and it 1s re-
freshing to know in these fearful times
of bankruptey and dishonesty that some
high-born ladies can declare their inno-
eenoce of the great
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A SALT LAKE ELOPEMENT.

-

The Wny n Mormon Girl Misled hor itelne
tlven nnd Foeled her Rultor.

More than three years ago, Charles R,
Hopkins met and fell in love with Misa
Alice B, Young, the eldest danghter of
Brigham Young, Jr. The attachment
became mutnal, and the youug gentle-
man waited upon his lady love for eev-
eral months, but against the will and
consent of herparents. The game grew
hotter ; in faut, it became evident to the
young lady’s dad that the lovers were in
earnest, and that if something wers not
done, and that, too, suddenly, he wonld
have a wodding in his family. The
young gentleman was therefore forbid-
den the house by the irate father, who
laid such an injnnction upon the suitor
to stay away.that it was positively un-
safe for him to disobsy the mandate of
the Lord’s ancinted. Every meana was
then employed to prevent the young
lady from seeing her lover, She wis
taken with the dignitaries of the priest-
hood on missions from place to place,
with the iantention of diverting her |
mind, and, if possible, to alienate her
affection for her lover; atleast, to bring |
her in contact with other yonng Mor- |
mone, some of whom it wns hoped sho |
might learn to smile upon, Finally, n
Mormon, nevertheless an intelligent
young man, scarcely of her own age,
addressed himself to her good graces,
and to all human appearances became
the favored® lover, ia lova was genu-
ine, and, it is said, at times beeame over-
powering. He waited upon her most
devotedly uutil almost the very hour
that sho danced away with the other
fellow, and for the past two years Briggy
has looked npon him ns the savior of his
daughter, encouraging him in his snit,
In short, it became generally to be re-
garded as a fact that Miss Alice and her
new lover were engaged to be marvied,
and it is pot improbable that he, ns
well as the parents, were happy in such
a belief, 8he wounld go to balls and
places of amusement with him, and by
Elrenrmngemeub wonld there meet Hop-

ins, but with such aedeoitness were
thess meetings conducted, that her most
intimate friends even did not dream of
the matrimonial eonapiraey in progress,
Other and elandsstine mootings were
had from time to time, and an epistolary
correspondence maintained without de- |
tection betweon her aud her old flame,

The day was set, and the marringe was
to take place immediately after the
elopement, which was to be made next
month, One day lnst weok she sent
word to Mr. Hopkins that her father |
was about to send ber to St. George,
where she would be compelled to stay, |
she knew not how long, and withont the !
shadow of a hope for an escape, Ae-
cordingly it was arranged for her on
Saturday night to flee from the harem,
be wedded, and go home with her lover,
A mutual friend had been taken into the |
plot, and to him was left the conduct of |
affairs, The young man who was to aid |
in the escape, accompanied by My, Hop-
kins, drove to the residence of the young
lady, the ** White House " on the hill, |
but found all the gates of the great stone
wall securely locked, and the girl no- |
where to be seen.  On the following aay |
it was agcertnined that the prophet was
holding a secret conclave in his school-
honse, within the same inclosnre’ that
Alice livad, and the gates had therefore
been elosed to excluds introders.  Fur-
thermore, the young man who had been
wastdng his affeation on the girl for the
last two years had dropped in to spend
theevening. Planswere ngain adjusted,
and to be exeouted on Monday night.
She was to smuggle her clothing out of
the house and place it under a desigoated
tree in the yard, where the yonng men
wore to go at six o'clock, v, a. and take
it away, and two hours Inter go for the
ﬁmmg lady herself. At the appointed

onr they went with a light vehicle to
the front wate of the prinee, and, while
one held the horses, the other procecded
to load in the girl's personal effects, in
the meanwhile keeping his pistol in
hand, well knowing that to be found in-
vading the premises of the prophet
wonld brirg npon him a serious and per-
haps desperate fight. "Chis part of the
work was done with no distorbanee; bu
shortly nfterward Brigham, Je., mis-
trusted something was wrong, and Miss
Alice fled in search of her lover, pur
sned by her father, BMaking her way
down Main street, she met Charles near
the ruins of the First National banlk,
when ehe told him they had been dis-
covered, und that her father had been
pursuing her.

He directed her to remain there while
he ealled a hack to take them to the
minister, but before he ceturued she
heard her father ecoming down the
street, pufiing and blowing like a por-
poise in distress, She crossed the street
in frout of the Demijobn saloon, and
when hor father had gone by she return-
ad; but no sooner had she got back than
Brigham, Jr., turned and was coming
toward her, when she dodged behind a
pile of adobes in the street, where she
remained concealed notil he had pa sed
ont of sight. She was much exoited,
for it was a narrow escape, and she de-
termined not to remain there any long-
er. Accordingly she again hurried
neross the street, ran through the alley,
near the billiard ball, and going across
lots to Bouth Second street, made her
way to the residence of her lover in the
Bixth ward,

When Oharley returned to where he
Liad left her, of course he was wild with
excitement, .for he naturally enough
thought that she had been captured and
carried back to the harem, A number
of friends were called and stationed on
all the corners to wateh for her, while
he with one eompanion drove to his
home, where she by this time had ar-
rived, The three together now proceed-
ed to the residence of the Hev, Mr,
Welch, who married the lovers aud seunt
thom home with his blessing,

First the young lady’s brother put in
an appearance, and desired a private in-
terview with his brother-in-law. Tt was
frmtad. but no harm cams of it, He

hen appealed to his sister to go home
with him, but when answered thet she
was already at home, he left the house
weeping, The prinee himsell called,

uocompunied by severnl policemen, He
demanded to know of E Ec‘?:\hlm if
e and Alice were married, the re-

1876.

effectually married ns o minister of the
gospel could do it. Brigham, Jr., then
addressed his danghter, avowing that he
ncknowledged ler, but turning to Mr,
Hopkins he said: * You and 1 have no
claim upon each other.” The reply was:
“That 18 mubnal.”"—Salt Lake Tribune,

COMIC SONGS AND SINGERS,

Snlaries of Singors nnd n Few of thelr

Pecnlinrlties--Something very Personnl.

An exchange gives the following inei-
deuts about comio singers: Poor prices
are paid for comic sougs, Harrigan, ot
Willinms, or Poole, will chorge from
£20 to &50 for a song—words and music
—according to its merit, but then they
are the regulara in the bnsinees, The
amatenrs may deem themselves lueky if
they get #5, and from that low figure the
price runs down to the point it which
the comie singer deems himsel! doing
n favor to the puthor by singing his
bantling,

The music is generally old or slightly
changed from some well kuown dance
air or already popular melody, * The
Wherenbouts ol '1'wm_‘<l.” for instance,
iv set to the old Eunglish cong, **Per-
hups she's on the railway,” * The Pin
anid Needle Peddler " musie i adapted
from the ** Jolly Brolhers " gulop, cle,
Harrigau, although not versed in musie,
has a vory pice appreciation of melody,
and gets up his own sirs, whistling or
singing them to a mwusieal franseriber,
who notes down snd arranges them,
Bong writers ave generally expected fo
furnish musie for their words, Frank
Lewia has produeed n number of origi-
nal pirs of no mean merit, and so has
Sinelair,

Cop‘yright on comic songs is little
valued or thought of by their owners,
not that it might not be defended, but
because littlo is to be gained by legal
procecdings against fellows who have
nothing from which to pay Jamages,
Consequently, proprietary right is prue-
tically registered as soon ns 4 song is
sung in pablic. There is not oue of
Tony Pastor's, Harrigan's, or Willinms'
4ongs, which, if good, will not be sung
in o balf dozen variety shows, concert
hinlls, aud free and casys abont town be-
fore it is forty-eight hours old. Bome-
tinues this lailh':ring goes to the exteut
of publication with avowad authorghip,
but there it is seldom as successful, as
the publishers may be reached by law,
(ueer blunders oceurin this way. Ouce,

| for example, two parties, one a fomous

negro miustrel, now dead, stolo a song
of Poola’s, the popualar ¢ Finnegan's
Wake,” and published it, dividing tho
honors of authorship, one takivg credit
for the words, and the other for the
musie ; but, as it happened, the music
was an old Beoteh air, and—to qnote a
comio song—** that's what gave them
away.” Btrauge to say, few nirs are
taken from what wonld seem to be a
rich mine, the songs of the mmor thea-
ters and eafes ehantant of Paris,

The sularics of professional singers of
comic songs, provided they have rveputa-
tion alrendy, nre very large, rauging
from 875 to 2250 a week. Tony Pastor,
if singing nunder engagement, would get
#2250, Gus Willinms commands 8200 a
week by the season, Pat Rooney gets
£200 n weok, Conrtright 8150, and Ker-
uell 8125,  Then, m addition to this,
they make considerable amonuts from
the gale of rights of publications and the
sales of song books, music publishers
paying a royalty of genorally about ten
per cent. on their sales of sheet music
and proportionately on books, Bome-
times rights are sold out and out, but
not frequently if the songs are good for
anylbing, aud since Harrigan foolishly
threw away n little fortnus by solling
the ** Mulligan Guards"” to Pond t
Co, for 850 cash down, such bransactions
will no doubb be raver in the fnture,
The English comie ringers who lLave
achieved reputation in this eountry have
been not many more in unmber than the
native singers mentioned. Thera was
Horace Lingard, fumous once &8 ** Cap-
tain Jinks,” wlho now confines himself
to comedy acting, except when he enters
a village too small for a dramatic eom-
pany, und then he does his old
‘gketehes " a8 well as ever; Harry
Rickards, whose popularity as ** Brown,
the P'ragedian,” in the sopg of that
tit'n, has won for Lhim a re-eugagewment
in the Olympie Theater, to which house
Lie will soon return from England; Jolly
Nuash, who is doing his * Lavghiug "
song ont in Californin; Fred Foster, the
original ** Pieeadilly;” J. H. Milburn,
great as ** The Dancing Bavber;” Hovry
Manroe, who wrote his own songs, and
will be best remembered by his “*Bwell
with the Currotty Haiy,” snd “All
among the Clover;” Vietor Listor and
Guy Lianton, the latter of whom is
traveling somewhere in this couutry,

Story of o Russian Princess,

A young Russian has for some years
been prosecuting his chemical studies
at the university of Leipsio with unnsual
zeal, The youug man, of an aristocratic
extarior, made friends of all who came
in contaet with biw, Recently bhbe
passed a most brilliant exawination,
which was rewarded with the diguity of
a4 master of arts, Hoon thereaiter a
young lady called on one of the mosl
prominent professors of the university,
addressing the celebrated savaut in the
following words : ** I desire, professor,
before I depart from Lieipsio, to express

to you my most hearty thauks.,” The
professor, perfectly astonished, ob-
served :  “Thanks, but what for?”

1 was married to the old
pringe * * * My husband died some
years ago, He died insolvent, so that I
was left even withont the daily bread.
[ resolved to seek the necessary means
of subsistence in seience.” The pro-
fessor then interrupted her,
“Yes, most gracions lady, nevertheloss
I cannot see why you should address
any thanks to me.” The lady con-
tinued :  ** Observe, then, it 18 now
more than three years that here in Leip-
sic I have been a student, The student
who lately passed the examination, and
whom you considered worthy of distine-
tion, is none other than myself.”

¢ Listen, sir.

cold. After wainly
while to clear if, he

ply was that they were just about as

saying ; |

Wox't (o, —Onemorning a little four- |
ﬂeu-old boy lay awake in his crib, His ' connect by iron pipes laid underneath
ead peemed to be stopped up with o | the floor of the Ageway, convéying
gling fﬁ: a inlertomdtmthe
: Y -

ma, what is the matter with oue side of
of my nose ¥ It won't go.”

The whole story of life has been con
Ereu.m'd into this dainty little poem by
ean Ingelow :

Bwest is childhood—cLildbood's over,
Risa and part.

Bwact is youth—bnt youth's & rovor-
Ho's my hoart.

Bwoot is rast ; but all by showing
Toil is nigh.

We must go. Alas ! the golng,
Bay, ' good-bye."

Ttems of Interest.

A London court is deep in the mages
of a divoroe suit in which the respondent
is ninety years old.

“ Talking to her husband in aloud
tona of voice " ia enough to sendn Por- g
sinn wife to jail for thirty days,

A ecat is popunlarly supposed to be
fond of her offspring. A popular delu-
sion | Bhe is constantly lhecking them.

“Alkali Jim," a conviet in San Quen-
tin prison, California, hid himselfl in a
shoe case and was shipped to Ban
Francisco.

The high price of meat in England hos
brought to light the fact that there is nt
present less live stock in that conntry
than in any other in Europe.

The old Htate-Housa in Boston is
doomed. The leases egpire on the
first of July and immediately afterwards
the building will be demolished.

A man hasbeensentenced to a month’s
imprisonment at hard labor, in Eonislil-
len, Ireland, for stealing sticks valued ot
one penny from Lord Belmore’s estate,

A Waostorn editor says: ‘“We black onr
boots with 15,000,000 hoxes of domestic
blacking in o year.” He saves 5,000,000
boxes a year by not blacking his heels,
adds a brother aditor.

Warren Parker, of Adrinn, Mich., has
bid for distinetion in meauness by forg-
ing the name of one sweeetheart toa
note, and using the money so obtained
in eloping with snother.

A sure cure for pain in a hollow tooth
is 0 mixture of powdered alnm and com-
won salt, applied with a lock of cotton,
A gensation of coldness follows the nr-
plication, after which the pain gradually
subaides.

A Nevada sheep man, who had tried
and succeeded with sheep, snid:
¢ Bhoep are better than a government
bond; yon ean tear off a coupon every

aix months half as big as the bond, and
the bond is left ns big as it was,”

Threa men were shot in a row at a ball
at Gaudaloupe, Cal. One of them re-
fused to stop dancing until a physician
arrived, and then only long encugh to
have the bullet extracted from his back;
but, npon trying to dance again, he fell
and died.

If there is anything calenlated to maka
even n young swell of the most rnggead
constitution nervous, it is to have two or
three children standing around eating
bread and jam when hoe has ealled in his
evening things, radiant in black anj

ereve-ceenr, just before making a late .
call on—her,

There ave 45,000 men and women and
2,000 children who live in the canal-
boats on the English rivers end canals,
Of these 26,000 men aud women live as
husbands and wives without being mar-
ried, and have 40,000 illegitimate chil-
dren. Ninety-five per cent. can neither
read nor write.

He entered a car door. When tho
brakeman eame inside and took o key
out of his pocket, nnlocked the sbove,
put in some wood, and locked the door
again, he asked him what he locked the
stove door for. 'The brakeman shut his
loft eye, and said he locked the door so
the fire conldn’t go out,

A littlo six-year-old eity boy went into
the country visiting. He bhad o bowl of
bread and milk. He tasted it and then
hesitated a moment, when his mother
asked him if he didn’t like it, to which
he replied, smacking his lips : ** Yes,
ma'sm, I was only wishing onr mil
would keep a cow.”

A bill has been introdueed into the
Californin Senate which provides that
“ull original articles or correspondenco
hereafter appearing in any newspaper or
perinl”’ published in that State **shall
be printed in eaid newspaper or serial
with the full real nome of the author of
eacli article or correspondence.”

Somebody said to Charlotte Cush-
man, not mavy years ago : *‘ You ure
now alone in your great art—your fame
hns no competitor. Where shall we find
an equal to sucoeed you ?”  Miss Cush-
man replied simply: * No, my good
friend, nobody is indispensable, Mme,
Janauschek is my equal, and, berides
she is yonuger, aud so handsome.”

Flowers at the Centennial,

The horticultural grounds aud exposi-
tion of the Centennial comprise forty
acres, covering the whole of a sugar-loaf
hill located near the center of the ex-

wosition inelosure, All the United

tates trees will be represented, and the

lnuts recently iutru&uoad from Ching,
Enpau and the east. The space reserved
for the displuy of ornamental gardening
will coutain about 70,000 flowering, and
perhaps as many foliage plants, srranged

in the carpet bed, ribbon and geometri-
cal styles of gardening. 'The building,
exelusive of the main and the four

greenhouses, i8 divided into severul
compartments for the individual exhibits
of florists nud gardeners, On the north
aud south sides are the two greenhouses,
each thirty by onse bundred feet in size.
| These and the mein hall are heated by
hut water for the exhibition of choice
plants of commerce, tropical and other
exotic Eroductiuns. The main hall,
| eighty Ltwo hundred and thirty in
sizge, will be ornamented by a handsome
marble fountain surronnded by statuary
and of the ceramic act. The
heating of this large building is effected
as follows : Four large return flue-boilers
placed in the basement of the main hall

and, pro-
pelled by heat, the water moves through-
out the , disseminatin enial
lmlnﬂnhd g8




