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MAJOH COHNKLfU* 

ears ago I waaVl* About tbirty y e a n ago I was clerk in 
a lawyer's office oa> a very small incorue 
and unmarried, I tbeit lodged In Kburv 
street. Belgrav la, In a lodging and board-
tux bouse kept by an eminently respecta-
bUsuld roa^d, Miss Jouw*, who treated all 
ber boarders with consideration »nd did 
not exact from them more than they were 
able to pay. We dined at ber bouse only 
on Sunday* atid on Christmas Day—that 
la, uuless invited out. The dinner was 
always early—at 1 o'clock—and always 
followed the saute order. Ou the first 
Sunday in the month we had chicken aud 
bacon; on the second, bailed beef, "gar­
nished with carrots aud turnips (alternat­
ing with parsnips), and suet pudding; on 
the third Sunday we bad roast muttou fared sumptuously 
aud fried potatoes; on the fourth, roast 
beef and mas bed or boiled potatoes. 
When there were five Sundays in a month, 
the additional Sunday was supplied with 
beefsteak pudding, three pounds _of beef 
to a pudding. 

I do not kuow how it was that the 
boiled potatoes aV Mb*s Jon**'* always 
tasted of dish-clout. I kuow very well 
that potatoes are not boiled iu a cloth; 
uevertbeless the pudding, which is, did 
not taste of the clout, and the potatoes 
did. *" T~ber» e r e several iuholnblo mys­
teries encountered In life—thin was one-. -

Our landlady was tall, pale, sandy-
haired. She lived en ties habile in the 
kitchen all Xhe morning; but at 9 A. M., 
at breakfast aud at 4 p. M., when we 
boarders dropped in from our work, she 
was prim, laced, curled and stately. How 
she managed to become so in a few 
minutes, 1 never knew. That also was 
one of the insoluble mysteries of life. 

When one of us stayed at home Indis­
posed,4 we found that by 9 : 3 0 A. M. she 
was what we called in our slang "dish-
shovelled" ; not a curl In place, a smirch 
across ber cheek and her neat merino 
gown replaced by a ragged dress not At 
for a lady to wear. K i s s Jones was the 
ideal maiden lady of propriety, dignity 
and thrift. She was good-natured; on 
one point, however, she was inexorable— 
she sever allowed, ber lodgers, to fall into 
debt; we paid weekly, beforehand, one 
pound per head. She had an affable smile 
and similar remarks on the weather for 
all ber boarders. Each bad a rasher of 
bacon of the same size at breakfast and 
two lumps of sugar in bis tea, and one 
spoonful of brown sugar In his coffee. 
Each, alsovbad an egg, and all the eggs 

"""■■"♦'"•n* " a " < M t rUtra 

All the boarders were males except one, 
an old lady with a false front, who 

-combed ber back hair with an anUmonlac-
al ccmb to Tjtffcken it and -this always 
made b«r collar grimy. She wore also a 
set of raise teeth; both jaws wore thus 
furntshedv-how contrived we never quite 
made out. That alio remains one of the 
insoluble mysteries of life. They were 

did not look hcf. best, and sometimes pre' 
.^^aented a very unattractl££_aspectaefrjn-
i ' * c l e e d . > . - - * • - * - , 

- Tbe old tody did s o t like as, and we did 
not like ber. She often bad devilled kid­
neys for breakfast, we never, bat she paid 
extra for them; and when she had them, 
then Inevitably the teeth went oat of gear. 
Behind her back we were accustomed to 
mimic her; she kjew it by some extraor­
dinary intuition, mysterious t o as for a 
long time, till we discovered that tbe maid 
of-all-w:>rk had aneaked to ber of what 
we said and did. She scarcely spoke to 

~~U4 at meals, except in a peremptory way* 
1&> have tbe mustard or toast passed to ber. 
We took'a malicious pleasure in neglect­
ing to anticipate her wants, and force ber 

-. U> demand the. butter or toast, etc., and 
not to bear ber requests to have them 
passed tin she ralSeTT heT Voice angrily" and 

-repeated-ibem m j loudly, w t e n w V l a ^ ^ S f f ^ ^ P S , 1 ^ 
mediately began to servV her wjth mas-1 f o r 8 b o w « n o t warmth, 
tard, pepper, egg-spoons, empty sardine 
tins, any and every thing, with mock ea­
gerness to forestall ber little wants. We 
were rude to tbe old lady, I admit, but she 
was very aggravating. However, my 
story has nothing to do with her, so I may 
dismiss ber; it concerns an old gentleman 
wbo was our co4odger and boarder at H i s s 
Jones's pension. He was Major Cor­
nelius, a thin, gray-haired man, with a re­
fined face and the most delicately cut 
nostrils I- think I ever saw. He'was 
closely shaven. He was scrupulously 
careful about his clothes, and, though 
they were old and threadbare, no one 
could doubt that be was a gentleman by 

- birth, breeding, and in feeling. There 
was something very sweet and prepossess­
ing about his face, It was pale and grave, 
but a kindly smile'lurked about tbe deli­
cate month, and the gray eyes were soft. 
He was rather lame, from a wound be had 

—received at Waterloo. He bad his pension 
and be lived on that; be bad nothing be­
side to live on. That, however, would 
have sufficed to keep blm in comfort had 
he not in ae evil heujp stood sccuiltj for a 

at the lodging-house. We never knew of 
what that week-day diuner cou*lsted, but 
we believed it was made apt of the re­
mains of the great Sunday feast. After 
chicken Sunday the fare must have beeu 
poor. A f t * beef and mutton Sundays, 
the meat no doubt was minced, and over­
laid with a blanket of potato as cottage 
pudding—much potato aud little mince; 
or was served as haricot with carrot and 
large sippet* of toast; or was lost In bat> 
ter ami called toad-iu-a-hole; or buried in 
boiled dough. We did not know, we on­
ly guessed. No information could be ex­
tracted from the Major when we inquired 
after the "cold remain?," or the" venerable 
relics," or "Duke Humphrey's dinner." 
He would answer-gently, without a smile, 
"I assure "you Miss Jones and I have 

The old man practised the severest 
economy. He denied himself everything 
Le could; he drank only water at dinner 
aiid supper Each of us had his separate 
jug; one had stout, another pale ale, 
another bitter beer; Bobbins drank brandy 
and water; the old lady Marsala: Ale 
meant to the Major fourpence a day, or 
two-and-fourpencc a week, that is, over 
six pounds per annum, and the six pounds 
was needed for necessaries. His boots 
wefe to biin a constant source of uneasi­
ness, care and alarm.—Boots come expen­
sive and go quickly.—The same paifcwau 
soled and resoled, till the crease over tbe 
toe on the outside roughened, then parted. 
Still they encased his feet. A little 
blackened grease tilled the split, some 
sticking-plaster disguised it and was 
polished over; but these were expedients 
postponing the evil day, nothing more. 
That the Major pinched and screwed to 
raise the money for a new pair we all 
knew, and we all noticed the tenderness 
with which the new boots were regarded, 
how they were spared- work, kept Indoors 
when the streets were muddy and the rain 
fell. 

The loug slender. Jingers—they were 
nearly transparent—were wonderfully 
skillful with the needle. Tbe Major 
repaired his own garments; we believed 
that he mended his own stockings. Tbe 
maid told as bis darnlpg was beautiful. 
One day that Kobbins stayed at home with 
a cold, he heard tbe Major ask the raald-
of-all-work very kindly to let him have a 
hot flat-iron in his room. Next Sunday 
he appeared in brilliant—well, clothes, 
and we found h e ' had turned an old pair 
himself; we noticed that they bulged in, 
instead of oat, at the knee for some 
■wka, till thpy accommodated themselves 

we bad been favored. We told him thut 
we could uot expect to be all our lives in 

•Miss Jouet's . boacdinghouse, and that in 
oar a/l«ji;li£a_we wished to possess a 
memorial of one whom we valued, and 
lovedTand reverenced as a father. 

Tbe old man's #yes tilled* when we said 
this,-- he could not answer us; his mouth 
♦-witched, lie held" out his baBd, an I it 
shook as be squeezed each of ours in. 
turn. 

r»iJeside(v' I said, 'I am an engrossing 
clertfr so shall be able to give literary 
character to the Recollections, and write 
them in a legible hand, which goes, I 
understand, a long way with the reader 
to a publisher.' 

Now whilst the composition of this 
literary venture was in progress the 
weather turned bitterly cold, and the 
Major caught a chill and coughed much, 
i t was high time for him to provide him­
self with a greatcoat. He felt as though 
a cold hand were laid on his back between 
tue-shoulders, numbing him—in fact, 
the greatcoat had parted at the seam in 
the rear. 

He overhauled the old garment, to see 
whether it would be possible for him to 
repair it himself. He tried* the parted 
seam, l>at the threads would not hold, 
they frayed the edges. No! only a pro­

fessional—could, so t o speak, set the 
greatcoat on its legs again.—Then he 

to their altered situation 
If Major Cornelias was self-denying In 

tbe matter of drink and clothing, it was* 
not that he could not appreciate generous 
liquor, and was not particular about dress. 
On the contrary, be was a good judge of 
wines, and he was fastidious about gar­
ments. I am sure that nothing galled his 
self-esteem more than to have to dress 

somehow contrived to flt with springs anjl jtbabbily. He did as much of his own 
were so badly contrived that in eating she. crashing as he-^well coold with a can of 

boiling water in his own basin. Washing 
is a heavy item in expenditure in London. 
I .believe that some o t the Major's gar­
ments were vso thin, threadbaie and 
patched, that he was ashamed to send 
them to the wash, lest they should be 
commented on, and that therefore be did 
his best with them at hoaie. Hfs bed­
room was high up, in the attic. He paid 
less than we, -and was thtrefore obliged 
to pot up with Inferior accommodation. 
In winter be suffered much, I fear, from 
want of fire. The parlor Are 
lighted till 4 p . M.,' 60 that it was begin­
ning reluctantly to burn up when tbe clerks 
returned from their offices. In his own 
room under tbe slates it was cold; never­
theless- b e sat there 'when the bed was 
made, that Is, f rotn about noon to T. 

Before l h a t he remained .In the pnrlnr 
of tbe littls-flre^iit 

younger brother. We none of us knew 
tbe circumstances exactly, and I cannot 
now say what was truth and what was 
conjecture in the story whispered among 
us. My hnpression is that tbe brother, to 
whom he was devotedly attached, had not 
behaved honorably; he had left the^ 
country, and the Major's resources were 
strained to the utmost to meet tbe demand 
that came on blm as security. 'We none 
of us ventured to allude to this topic; tfie~ 
disgrace rankled in the old man's heart; 
there was an ever-open wound there,, 
which we were careful not to touch. -

. There was a childlike simplicity in tbe 
old man which rather amused as voung-
stenrdTen; tnow, looking back on him, I 
And it was infinitely touching. We, how­
ever, laughed over it—we knew much 
more of tbe world than he. To -Miss 
Jones and the old lady with tbe teeth he 
was courteous, with an old-fashioned 
courtesy that flattered them and won 
their hearts. He paid Miss Jones the 
same as we, £1 per week, but be dined 
daily at borne. 

We«sed to say that Miss J,ones set her 
cap at tbe Major, and that she only al­
lowed him to remain on these moderate 
terms because she desired to become Mrs*: 
Cornelius. I do not believe it was so. I 
think she strained a point so as to retain 
an old Waterloo officer la her bouse, to 
give it an air of superiority abore other 
boarding-booses in the street 

—-Whenever I think of-Major Cornelius 1 
remember his hair. I have already said 
i t w a s thin; it was always elaborately 
brurbed and watered, tbe hair drawn for­
ward from behind the ear, and turned In 
a sort of curl over tbe.temple. His col­
lars" were always clean and very stiff, and 

daring breakfast. 
Only in tbe coldest weather would he de­
scend to tbe kitchen for a few moments 
to stan# by ibe stove and warm his bands, 
whilst Miss Jones, "dlsh-sbovelled." hid 
in the pantry. If the day were frosty be 
walked out, to put bis blood in circula­
tion,; and then his cheeks warmed into 
color—a bright color in bis cleat skin like 
the roses in a child. That old cat with 
the teeth and the false front aud tbe dirty 
collar rented tbe first flor, and had ber 
-own sitting-room, and a fire there; bat 
from motive* of delicacy, no doubt, and 
for fear o f establishing a precedent, 
never invited the Major to it. 

He was so modest that i t was only cas­
ually we learned that he had once moved 
in tbe best circles, and had acquaintances 
high in military positions and titled. He 
visited and was visited by none of them. 
Since that affair of bis brother he bad 
withdrawn himself from bis fellows; . he 
shrank.from meeting those who knew-the 

Dawkins, a small work-
lived in, a side lane; a 

took it to a Mr 
ing tailor, who 
man much given to' brandy, who got 
drunk of a Sunday as a matter of course. 
On Monday he was dismal, his head 
ached, his hand shook, his views of life 
were socialistic. On Mondays he was 
accomdating to his 'customers, whether 
in the matter of price or repairs. The 
Major was not a man of the world or he 
would not have gone to Mr. Dawkins 
on Monday. On Sunday he had come to 
the conclusion that something must be 
done to his greatcoat or he would not be 
able to go to church again, and on Mon­
day morning, accordingly, he turned 
into Little Back'-st., and into the tailor's 
shop. He was at once almost stifled 
with "the closeness of the room, "the smell ~r)npin„ 
of damp cloth, hot rronsantl stale smoke. unTiaK 

'No."said Dawkins shortly v 'dispose of 
it to the ragman. I won't have anything 
to do with it. You must have a new 
greatcoat.' 

"A new greatcoat?—-
'Yes, a new one.' • ' -
'Hump! a greatcoat coats money.' 
'Of course. Greatcoats are not given 

away.' *> 
'They cost a great deal of money.* 
' T o be sure, e great deal.' On Monday 

Mr. Dawkius loved to put matters in a 
harsh light before his customers, to stag­
ger and throw them back into attitudes 
of despair before tbe- n ighty expense in 
which clothiug would involve them. ' He 
looked complacently , at tbe^Jfajor, and 
drank in his misery.' * •'" 

'Suppose now,' said Major—Cornelius, 
nervously, I was to—that is—but really— 
I doubt.' • 

'Do you mean, what would be the cost 
of a new greatcoat?' 

'Well-^yes.' -
That would depend on tbe quality of 

the cloth.r 

'I should uot need the best aud finest 
material, it would be unnecessary for an 
old man. One that would last my day 
would sutlice. I should not wish to 
plunge Into lavish expenditure.' 

'About four guineas.* 
'Four guineas!—Lord bless me!—did 

you way four j?ulne*o?' ■ 
'Not one penny less. 
'Four guineas! Good 

am I?—that i s — r ' 
heavens! Where 

Mr. Dawkins sat at his table, his legs 
crossed, and without his shoes, his feet 
encased in not over-clean white stockings. 
With his toes he grasped the leg of *a 
pair of trouseT^wilch he was reseating. 
Mr. Dawkins was a pasty-faced, small­
pox-marked man, with thick black hair 
and a black frowsy chin. His thumb-
noli rwwinhlPil tho h*r* nt ■ tm-t..U« 

•You must have a substantial broad­
cloth—none of yoor shoddy, one-quarter, 
staple, tbe rest devil's dust, that goes 
glossy at the seams and elbows doZslx 
months. Waste of money getting that. 

"Not flt for a gentleman. Always looks 
shabby.'., 

'Mr. Dawkins,' exclaimed the major, 
and tbe beads of sweat-came out upon his 
brow, 'I entreat you to apply yourself to 
my old coat, and see if you cannot make 
it last out this winter. We are now at 
the close of January. There are only 
two more months of really cold weather 
before us. Maketbe coat last over<*hem. 

the spring and' summer when 
there is rain I, will not go out. Before 
next winter I shall have-had time to think 
about a new greatcoat. / T h i s comes on 
me co tmdcionlyj so bewflderlngiyr that— 

then he walked around the major. No— 
'nothiug needed rectification. Then he 
tookoaVnt nw-sll;ohe after another, seek ing 
commendation. He received It. Perfec­
tion is not often encountered in life; but 
that coat was perfection. 
- ' 'You will find the bill in the pocket, sir." 
said Mr. Dawkins. "After three months, 
5 per cent." 

When Mr. Dawkins was gone, then all 
restraint on our enthusiasm was removed; 
we almost danced round the major; our 

Bound his neck, over his dirty gray waist 
coat, hung a skein of black, thread. He 
had been engaged for some minutes in 
trying to thread his needle when' the 
Major entered. He bad cursed the bad 
light, the needless-eye,--the thread, and+^ee11 told that tbe grand 
his wife in tbe back room, because bis 
hand shook so that he coold not thread 
the needle. ■ 

Major Cnrnalhia soon saw-that thn time be had chosen was injudicious, bat i t was 
too late for blm to withdraw. He knew 
the tai lor . and . the. tailor knew 
him. Indeed the man - did 
many l i t t le jobs for the gentlemen at 
Miss Jones's. Mr. Dawkin's eye at once 
recognized tbe customer, and then trav­
elled down to bis ar.u to see what hang 
over it for him to operate upon. 

"How are you this morning, Mr. Daw­
kins?". ' — • 

"Not at all well. Outof sorts all over. 
How can a man be well when he slaves 

was—notj'all day and 's- worried half night by a, 
teething baby? Squall, squaH! Look at 
my hand how it shakes. I am - unnerved 
by that odiusbrat. I wish it were .not 
against the law to drown babies. Mine 
would soon go over Waterloo Bridge." 

"How can yuu, Robert?" exilalmod bis 
wife, looking into* tbe room 

-your . . . 
looking into* the 

'Uo o l » 10 yoimPOTk1, 1 Was UUt 
speak lug to you," ordered the—tatters; 
"I don't knqw what sort of work you 
bave for me t o do, Major bat I tell yoa 
beforehand I can only boggle it with 
this shaking hand. Till the baby's teeth 

to-him on Saturday, and offer aim a little 
bottle of best brandj^lhat will warm the 
cockles of bis heart, and dispose him to 

_ _ make the most of m ? old coat. It may 
areYut no"wOT7worth""Ww riSht thing to make use 

circumstances, and he suspected more of _ , f _ w l t n _ b v a n v m e i M _ V ( M t - ._ 

umteretawl—but with a seuse u f b i s Uuuur 

bis black cravat tight about his throat. 
A kind old man! When Bobbins was ill 

with rheumatic fever be sat op with blm 
night after eight, and ministered to him 
as a nurse. W h e n . Robbins was better, 
and able toreceive our call, be sat up in 
bis bed, leaning on tbe Major, wbo had 
his arm round him, and smiiedandJoBked+a bite to the Ms jor. 
as pleased with our congratulations as 
though that vulgar Bobbins bad been his 
own son. 

A kind old man! He allowed us young­
sters to poke little harmless jokes at him. 
We called him tne Centurion. When an 
Italian band stayed playing la Ebury-st., 
we would tell him bis proper place was to 
lead It. On Sundays, when be arrived for 
dinner,' one of. us Would ask, "Been to 
chuicb, Major?**—Then Bubblus or anoth-
er wopld 
What 

answer, Of course be has. 

Scripture tell us that Cornelias was a 
devout centurionf* These little exhibi­
tions of feeble fun he bore with great 
good humor, but we instinctively felt 
that there was a limit we must not trans­
gress . ' -Tbe only man-among o», coarse 
in perception, who coold not recognlxe~|^lright«ned 
Uria was •Bobbins. When he pushed his 
bojkoonexy too far the Major would rise, . too fsr 
bow-,' and leave the r o o m . ' Then tbe rest 
o f us fell upon, sat upon, and flattened 
out Bobbins. • 

The Major dtaMckdadly with. Miss Jones 

and breeding which maae mm rese/vedT 
One luxury be would not give up, tbe 
luxury, of giving gratuities to all who 
served him. * I believe that the half-' 
crowns as "vales" to tbe footmen who 
took his great coat, bat and gloves bad 
much to do with his refusing tbe invita-
tions he at one time received weekly from 
old brother officers an£ friends. He 
could no t be mean, and to avoid the 
wound to his self-respect of seeming 
mean he would not go to his fellows. 
At Isst invitations, always declined, 
eeased to come in. 

The winter of 1862 was cold. On No­
vember 18 tbe Duke of Wellington was 
buried in St. Paul's Cathedral with great 
display of military pomp. Our old friend 
was one of the veterans who walked in the 
procession. That winter saw the fall of 
th£vConservative Ministry under Lord 
Derby, and the fail of something much 
more important—at least, to us. in Miss 
Jones's establishment—the falling to 
pieces of the Major's greatcoat. We had 
followed tbe progress of aecay in that 
venerable article of clothing Tor some 
time with interest, and we had wondered 
what the Major would do-when- i t was 
worn completely out. We hoped it would 
hold out the winter. It did not; itjTell 
to pieces with tbe Derby Ministry. 

The old man's' face grew long; be fell 
Into depression; no joke stirred him, no 
news Interested him. - It Was obvious to 
all that bis mipd was engrossed with one 
absorbing question, how to provide him­
self with another greateoat. 

Then we residents under the roof of 
Miss JoneS took counsel together, and 
discussed the possibility of providing him 
with one. Should we subscribe the 
requisite sum?—that is, among ourselves. 
We were none of us well off, but we were 
ready to make a sacrifice to help tbe old 
man to a new coat. As for that woman 
on the first floor with tbe teeth, we did 
not consult ber—selfish beast! she ate 
ber two kidneys herself and never offered 

Although we would gladly have found 
the money, yet we felt that the plan 
would net be feasible. The Major was 
■sensitive on the subject of bis poverty, 
and tbTuflVr would offend-bis pride. We 
must help blm some other way: Then I 
suggested that tbe Major should be in­
duced to write bis reminiscences o f 
Waterloo, and that bis MS. should be sent-
to a magazine. Thus' the money might 

by'h imse l f be made by himself. He was far too' 
_ humble a man to think of this expedient 

or j * u n g ? Does s « t | unprompted: - w e "fornredr a deputation 
and waited on him, and entreated him as 
a fl,ver to ourselves, that he would put oh 
paper bis recollections of tbe Great DukeT 
and of Lord Uxbridge, of Pic ton, and of 
the battle, and then, .that be would give 
his production to the world. He was 

at the suggestion, snd de-
marred to I t H<; bad never.wrltten a 
llneQiat had t e e n printed, be t n e w noth-

Well, -Major, what is out of this shop 

. ^'Pvecorae to—to—just—indeed—really 
—with-1-*-;." - When the. Major was nerv­
ous his eloquence forsook- him, he ex­
pressed himself in adverbs and - preposi­
tions, and left the imagination I to supply 
tbe verbs and substantives. 'He stood 
still, stuttering, thinking he had said his 
say, or forgetting what his purpose was. 

."Well, sir! what do you want with 
me?" asked Dawkins, casting a scrutiniz-' 
ing glance at Major Cornelius, and exam­
ining every garment with* the eye of a 
critic, remorseless over defects. He 
looked for rent, hole, lost button, frayed 
sleeve, whiteued elbow, worn trouser-
foot, burst-out button-hole-

"Tbe—the—greatcoat. I—that Is—It 
iUs-

just a little the worse for 
wear, hnt nth«»rwi<ti» gr<wiH— n/y nnt ^ « — 

of his failing for ray,own ends, but it can 
not be helped; I cannot possibly purchase 
a new greatcoat Four guineas are—well 
- f o u r guineas." Encouraged by this 
hope, the old man bought a bottle of ex­
cellent Cognac, put it under his greatcoat, 
and on Saturday revisited the tailor, -

"How do you do, Mr. Dawkins? Better 
than on Monday." 

"Middling, Major, only middling." 
, Tben tbe old gentleman produced a bot­

tle. ^ 
—"EBb* here, Mr. Dawkins, I've-brought 

. you some real grand old Cognac^-f pray 

between tho shoulders ■ yooi I oco - a t t h e 
you observe—and 
I think—with a 

elbow also—the collar, 
the lappets—the tail, 
little " ■ ■ 

Mr. Dawkins took tbe greatcoat and 
spread it over bis knees. 

"It is not quite new," said tbe^Major, 
apologetically. ' "It is not, indeed, at all 
new; but, I think, with your admirable 
skill it may be given another lease of life, 
say ten years more service. It has been 
an old and excellent garment, has kept | " 
me snag, and screened me from many a 
chill. I have become attached to the coat, 
and do not wish to abandon it." Daw­
kins said nothing,, bat his face assumed a 
sarcastic expression the Major did not 
like. Then he shook his head, raised the 
coat and held it before the window. The 
light revealed all its imperfections with 
cruel directness, it streamed through the 
rents, it struggled through tits threadbare 
tracts. Tben be turned tbe erreatcoat on 
one side, and explored the right sleeve, 
and shook bis head Then he turned it 
over ou the other side, and studied the 
loft oloovo; thon ho ohooh bio head agalni 
Next he turned the pockets inside out; 
then he wpflt over the collar, and broke 
into a short laugh. Then he examined the 
lining and shook the coat, and threw it 
contemptuously on tbe tabic at his feet. 

"No good—bat for tbe ragman." 
Major Cornelias tamed deadly white, bins. 
Tbe room swam round with him, the floor 
heaved and fell, as though it were the er. 
cabin of a transport in the Bay of Biscay. 
He wbo would have marched fearless to 
the mouth of Sjcannoo, shook in bis shoes 
beforfe Mr. Dawkins. 

"I think, Mr. Dawkins, you arc mis­
taken. A bit of cloth put behind that 
angular, tear, *nd~a~ strip where the' seam 
has parted, would make the old coat bold 
for some time longer; and if the cloth be 
thin, some lining and wadding, which are 
Inexpensive, would supply the requisite 
warmth. Tbe thing is feasible if you 
will give your valuable time and thought 
to it." . - _ _ , . i j - • 

"Not possible. The cloth is utterly 
worn out. Tt will not bear a thread; look 
here P-he began to rip. Tbe major uttered 
a cry—tbe only cry he bad uttered since 
b e w a s a b a b > . ' In .p i ty! Mr. Dawkins! 
Do not deal so roughly with my coat.' 

'Nothing can-be done with it. Take it 
to the ragsbop.^ 

'I have beard that cloth can be patched 
by placing a piece behind tbe rent, and a 
thin bit of gutta-percha, like goldbeater's 

that 
"Impossible. I don't choose to throw 

time and thread away." 
Major Cornelius- heaved a deep sigh, 

took the despised greatcoat, threw it over 
his arm, and left the tailor's shop and 
lane. He went along like a sleep-walker, 
purposeless, anywhere 

"What a predicament!" said he to him­
self; "I could not have believed it bad I 

old coat w a s t o 
serve roe no more. Poor old thing PIT 
was with me in my better days. My 
brother—my poor, dear, misguided 
brother!—how often has his hand leaned 

right sleeve. >So breaking on this right sleeve, - s o s o ! 
down together, the old heart, the old. con­
fidence in life, tbe old coat, and the old 
head. Omy brother, my brother! If I 
could only hear from *you, or of yoa 
again, that yoa were living' as a man of 
honor ought to live, and striving t o re­
deem the past, and to repay debw^-I 
coold die happy." As be thus walked, 
dreaming and despondent, he took tbe 
wrong road, and instead of coming home 
found himself on Vauxball Bridge. He 
was nearly run over by a cab, and he ran 
agalnst-a policeman. He trod in a bed of 
mud swept to tbe side of tbe- road and 
splashed himself to the knees. When he 
found himself, on the bridge, tben he 
woke t o tho fact that be bad strayed. 
Then, all at once, a cheering thought 
flaahod npon Mm, « H h* WH up Mm h«.A 
"To be sure!" be said, "BOW I remember, 
tho yeung fsllewa eften told ma naires to 

you to accept it of me 
The tailor was delighted, his face lit up. 

He. was profuse in his thanks. But- the 
moment tbe crafty Major approached the 
subject-of tbe greatcoat, Mr. Dawkina's 
face fell, and he said: *'No, it is ot no, 
use-!—Yon must have a new greateoat■"—■ 

"Is it not really possible-
■Abw>luuiiy impossible. -r 

«ow, T56T 
Here, Major. For you I will bait a polul. 
and make tbe greatcoat f or^ thrce-ponnd-
ten. That is my lowest figure. Leave i t 
to me. I wrtt arive you good c $ t h and 
good cut and* good needlework-. -Three-
pun-ten." 
. Major Cornelius agaiu left the tailor's. 
He had little heart to finish .h is Ksra-
miscences, Finish them, however, b e did, 
under much provocation from us. We sat 
in_ conclave ove j them,' and suggested 
touches here and there; some were ac­
cepted by general acclamation, others re­
jected. Robbins wanted to trim one or 
two of the anecdotes and give them addi­
tional point; but tbe old man would allow 
of no impiovement at tbe expense of 
truth. We greatly wanted him to corrob­
orate or contradict tbe famous story of 
the' 'Up Guards, and at them!" as some 
were'disposed to relegate these words to 
the limbo of mythical mots, but he had 
been in another part of tbe'field from 
Lord Wellington, and was not in position 
to pass ah opinlou on the authenticity of 
the memorable order. _J[, as a good scribe, 
wrote out a clean copy 61 the Kecollec-
tions, and the MS. was sent to one of_ the 
magazines. It was accepted. 

"I wonder what I shall receive for it?-" 
be said. 

"I daresay four guineas." said IJob-

'That is about the figure," said sooth­

ing of literaiy form, he remembered noth­
ing of real importance. We over-ruled 
his objections; we recalled one incident 

.sod anecdote* after; anolher with which 

skin, between It and the cloth of tbe gar-
ment, tben when a hot iroq hj panned nv«r 
the service the gutta-percha dissolves Into 
an adhesive substance gummlog the t w o 
pieces together, and not a thread to 
used.* 

'No good. No good at all. Cloth is 
cloth, snd this is* worn to the last fibre.' 

•I only want it to bold out the winter. 
I am old. I may not live-to see another 
y f i l t It_wonld be a pity m hny * n*w 

Now, some thirty years «go it was the 
way with certain magazines—I do not say 
all—-to keep a MS. some three or four 
months, tben to print it, and to pay for 
it three months later, so that six months 
elapsed between the acceptance of a short 
-article and payment for it. Some maga­
zines kept MS. still longer, and paid for 
it still more reluctantly, and these maga­
zines iu good repute. Others never paid 
at all. I dare say things are altered now 
in this department as in many others; but 
such was the case. Major Cornelius knew 
nothing of-thisr-nor did we, all as inex-
peiieneed'SBV himself. We supposed that 
his Reminiscences would be oat in a week, 
and paid for at once. -

We were all so certain that, as tbe MS. 
was aceepted, it would be paid 4or, and 
so certain, also, that the M/^jor would re­
ceive no sum less than foot guineas for It, 
thaj he venturecUgain to the tailor's a n d 
ordered tbe greatcoat, which was prom­
ised him for fSree-pound-ten. I believe 
we—that is, all Miss Jones's boarders, ex­
cept the old lady with the teeth—were as 
much Inttfirpsted in the greatcoat as the 

gteatcoaTwhen I may not be able to enjoy 
it many years. I do flot care to squander 
money, atfaV ft would be squanderiag— 
should If .not live long to wear the 
coat.' - ^ 

old man himself. We held our breath 
when we hoard that the eeat was ordered, 
we were impatieaMor It to be fitted, we 
consumed with eagerness to see it 'worn; 

First the cloth had to be cno*en*aad 
the color decided on. Tben Major Cor­
nelias had to submit to tbe ignominy of 
being measured. At last the davdawned 
on which be waa t o ha flttori. H« w « t 

gether, with long stitches of an Inch each 
—of white cotton. Why white cotton is 
always used for the preliminary stitching 
.together, I should like to kujw. Mr. 
Dawkiuj went round the Major several 
times, with a bit of flesh-colored chalk be­
tween his lips aud grunted, and raised 
and depressed his eyebrows, and made 
chalk sweeps with the thing that looked 
like pink soap, especially under the arms, 
which tailors never, as far as my experi­
ence reaches, cut right at first, and allow 
for sufficiently. Then he made pink lines 
down the Major's back. Then he caught 
hlmby the lappets and gave htm a tug and 
lerk toward him,' and finally dismissed 
blm with a "That'll do." 

At last the greatcoat arrived, brought 
by Mr. Dawkins himself. He brought it 
In the evening, when we were all at home, 
except Robbins, who was at the theatre. 
We sat round the room aud saw the gar­
ment put on. expressing oar delight In 
low murmurs and sudden ejaculations. 
Mr. Dawkins was proud of his perform­
ance. The Major stood in the middle of 
the room-; the table.was thrust aside that 
all might see. Mr. Dawkins polled the 
tall down with a jerk; then be buttoned 
the coat across the chest; then he made 
the major raise and depress his arms, like 
a cock napping his wings. It fitted to 
perfection. It w*s faultless. The tailor 
draw back and looked at it tho other way * 

happened?" '■ 
After a while we learned what had oc­

curred. The cveuiug had passed;-very 
pleasantly; never more so. When ho left 
the drawiugrooro* Uo descended to the 
hall aud asked for his greatcoat. It was 
lost. It was nowhere hanging up. K 
bad not fallen behind a bench. It was uot 
lying across a -chajr. 'JHteu tbe porter 
said he was very much afraid that some 
rascal, taking advantage of the door be­
ing open upon the arrival of a guest, had 
slipped iuto the uall uuohserved, and had 
walked off with the newest aud best of the 
greatcoats. Thus was the disappearance 
accounted for. It could IMS accounted for 
on uo other hypothesis. 

"Shall wc icud you one of Sir Archi­
bald s to go biuu&iu?" said the servant. 

"No, thank you." So tne Major walked 
home iu his dress suit, without his uew 
greatcoat. That was lost—lost forever. 
There was but the smallest prospect of its 
being recovered. The poor old man was 
utterly cast down. Witheut the great­
coat he could uo iouger walk abroad re­
spectably. Ile_sat iu the arm-chair, with 
his head clown and his hands shaking. 
We did our best U> encourage him; but 
what could we promise? He could not 
possibly raise the money for a uew great­
coat. Besides, this one, now lost, was 
unpaid for. He would not take more than 
a httlti drop af brandy and—wator.—He-

expressions of admiration were lavish, 
and, I must admit, extravagant. The_oJd4jwiiau.A rap came at the front door 
man smiled, and bore a little banter, mixed 
with the congratulations, with greal good-
humor. His pleasant face was lighted 
with i smile, and a little—just a little— 
prldW He was conscious in his heart, he 
felt in every fibre of his system, that he 
looked well in tbe new great coat. 

"Is it warm?" asked one. 
"Warm! It sends a glow through 

me," he replied. "Wow, my dear frteuUg, 
I will confide something to you. I am 
going out to dinner to-night to my old 
friend _and fellow-soldier, 8lr Archibald 
Busby. Tbe tailor has been very good; 
be has kept bis word, and given me tl 
greatcoat to go in. He promised i t for 
to-day, and, relying on his promise, I ac­
cepted the invitation. I could not g o in 
tbe old greatcoat; it was inconveniently 
thin, and hardly respectable^' 

Going to dine with-General Sir Archi­
bald Busby, K. C. B . ! We all rose in 
our owu estimation, because we ate at tbe 
same table, and slept under the same 
roofT and warmed our shins at the same 
Are with one who waa invited to dine with 

-That distinguished soldier, Sir Archibald 
Busby—a. JL C. J&-*4ao! How we would 
talk to our relatives and acquaintances of 
our friend Cornelius,- who dlued with Sir 
Archibald and Lady Busby! We must 
positively see tbe major in his dress coat 
and help him on with his greatcoat' when 
ho went forth. It was time for him to 
dress, so be went upstairs. One of us 
expedited the universal drudge with 
shaving water, another took all tbe loose 
hairs.out of the general clothes-brush, a 
third went down to theboet-bole to make 
sure that tbe old gentleman's boots were 
brushed up brilliant as patent leather. 

He came down at last, looking very 
bright and fresh and delightful. The 
curl on his temple was turned with con-
namfrirtn arti _IHa Irnnn nnit Tract Trllh 
out a speck. I t had not been worn *or 
seVesal yearn■ 'Mis saltans mm may 

Jiesr__J)awk_i_ns ,on a Monday; I wilTgoJ « r s c y e n d ^whlte. aSa mUitary-looking. I W r o w escape from being blown up 
We hovered about him In the passage. 
The old lady on tbe first floor came out 
upon the landing and glowered, over tbe 
banisters, and nearly dropped berTeeth 
oat of her jaws. Miss Jones rose to tbe 
surface from downstairs; the mald-of-all-
work, with ber nose blackened and pol­
ished, looked on in amazement and far-off 
adoration. ."*' 

"What time may we expect you homo, 
Major?" asked Miss Jones. 
^j.'About twelve or half-past. I shall not 
be late." ~" 

"Mary Jemima shall sit up," said Miss 
Jones. 

"Oh no! we will a i l s i t up. Wc can't 
sleep till we have seen the Major return 
from his'dinner. Oh Major Cornelias! 
what ravages you will commit this eve­
ning on tbe hearts of tbe ladles! You are 
perfectly irresistible. If only they could 
see you-in tbe-greatcoat!" 

He .laughed; then three o f us rushed 
and knockedour beads together in our 
eagerness to help blm into the new great-
TSWC—When we hud encased aim, and 
buttoned him ln t we made him turn round 
under tbe gasligh gasligb 

yon f e Don't-yon feel tempted to kiss him, 
Miss JenesX. asked one of thepyoung-
sters.* 

"For sbame! On, lie!'' Tben Miss 
Jones went down, down" tbe kitchen stairs 
with a blush on her face; and'the maid-

8fc*: - — 
"Good eveningr~sir!" we called,, a s he 

went to tbe door. "We shall all sit up 
for you; "and may yon well enjoy your-

could not look before him. The future 
was uot to be faced without a greatcoat. 
Presently he stood up aud lit his candle; 
he would go to bed. He was tired; per­
haps to-morrow he would be better. 

We squeezed his hand, and *sat speech­
less, listening to his foot as he went up 
stairs. He dragged his lame leg wearily 
after him. 

'Poor old chap!' saidl-, 'ljc seems 
done for completely.' 

Next morning we were all assembled at 
breakfast—that Is, all but the Major— 

and a 
ring at the bt 11. Jemima answered. A 
moment after she came in with the great­
coat—yes, the identical greatcoat, over 
ber arm. Sir Archibald's valet had 
brought it. He- had seen- -tV with the 
other, In the hall, had believed it to be­
long to a gentleman staying in the house, 
and, to avoid confusion, had removed it 
to the library. The mistake had only 

lound oeen iound out when all tbe guests were 
gone, and the servant' bad come over 
with the greatcoat tbe first thing in the 
mornlug. "• 

I ran upstairs, to rouse the Major with 
tho Joyful news. I knocked at bis door, 
but received no answer. I opened it and 
looked in. I saw the old man on his 
knees by bis bedside. He was saying his 
prayers. I would dot disturb him, sO 
drew back. He was a long time over 
these same prayers. I looked in agaiu. 
He bad not stirred. Then, with a start, 
I saw that tbe bed bad not been slept in, 
and..t.be_Mjjpr was in his dress -salt. 'I 
went up to-faim and touched him. 

He was dead. 
Tbe loss of tbe greatcoat had been tbe 

last disappointment be could bear. T b e 
brave old heart had givelf up the—battle, 
and bad stopped beating. -

When, afterwards, the greatcoat pock­
ets were searched, there were found 'In 
them two letters. One was the bill foi•, ^ ^ h ^ , ^ ^ 
the coat; the other bore an A i n e T i c a * i T " . ^ . o w J l « l - m ™ ^ B M ^ r 
stamp. It was-f rora his brother—a peni­
tent letter; he was now doing well, and, 
he enclosed to Major Cornelius—a -draft 
f o t a hundred pounds. The letter, bad 
hot been opened,—The Cornhlll. " ~ 

'A Joker or a Crank.'* 

Under the aUu\e bead the'NT Y. Herald-
of Monday was tbe following: 
Diltish Ouujul's ufflM* lu tuig 

The 
tnd- v 

3***-
terday. 

If the contents of a "mysterious pack-
age" that was surreptitiously deposited 
almost underneath the Consul's office 
bad been- -dynamite; I f - t h e fuse at­
tached to this package, had been lighted; 
If nobody bad discovered... the..''infernal 
machine" until the fuse had burned down 
to the stuff that might have been, but was 
not, dynamite, awt if one or two other 
events of less consequence had or had 
not transpired, there might have been 
serious trouble for the British Consul. 

As it was tbe incidents " which caused 
some little stir at Nos. 87 and 28 State 
street yesterday afternoon had no harm­
ful results for Her Majesty's representa­
tive. :- ' — -.-
"Office boy Fred Heuson is employelJi. 

Spoflerd Brothers, who occupy ' the first 
floorof No. -27 State streets' The e o -
twmcft to the British fYinsnl's office is at 
that number; bat the office itself .is in the 

We agreed there could be no pretext., 
for making owls game and killing them 
as-deftcacles, but if you eye* eat one by 
al l 'means try~v it boiled, with onion-
sauce." 

Ah omelette made of owl's eggs is said 
to be a cure for drunkeness. Owls are 
sometimes stuffed—not for the table, but 
to draw crows within the range of tbe 
sportsman's^gun. N o love is lost between. 
t h e crow and the owl, and when the latter 
is perched upon a limb the former goes 
fgr blm with tire 

adjoining building and One floor above'. 
Young Hanson came back'from an errand 

PostOfflce 

or all those cautionary measures that 
osaally mark the movements of a crow^— 
So eager is he to. reach tbe object of his 
aversion that he does not see tbe grunner 
until It is too latet to bea>a safe retreat 

Tbe Italians use an owl to catch small 
birds, only in their case the owl is 

.tied to a perch in open ground in broad 
sunlightuuid the birds that gyrate-around 
him alight uponVtwigs smeared with bird > 
lime. In this way they become an easy* 
ptey. An owl's sight, clear enoughs and 
sharp enough at night, is none of the 
best by daylight, and his foraging is 

' done after dark, but a story is told of a 
colored fisherman somewhere in North 
Carolina who, having set his fish lines, 
returned,-after a-brief interval, to find 
that a duck had taken the bait, 
and that an owl which had at-
empted to capture the duck had Iwcomo— 
so entangled in the line that it could not 

Nor is this the only instance I 
of where an owl meddled with" 

destruction. At one time 

w the Postomce about 
after two e'eloelHw the 
as he entered the hallway, he noticed a 
queer looxing package on the floor,„close 
up against Spofbrd Brothers' door. It 
was a red tin box, nearly a foot high, 
half concealed fn a newspaper. Out of a 
hole in tbe top of the box rose to the 
height of a couple of feet a couple of 

niteen minutes | t m U a p l t t m b H n e w a i c h reached froni the 
anernoon, -ancr.-rt/>^ ^ tha K t̂>rt4» -«# *KA <>>,>/* v * a #■«,_ 

of-all-work went off into convulsive gig- "pieces of twisted telegraph wire, covered 

self 
As he had bis band on the door the 

postman's rap came loud, and •made the 
old man draw back with a start. How­
ever, be had the .door open and bad faced 
the" postman before the letter was put in 
the box. — --̂ f— -

"For you, sir.* 
"AH right, thank you.**" He had no time 

to look at the letter then; he slipped tt 
into his greateoat pocket, and went 
forth. 

* • * • * » * 
We clubbed together for a bottle of 

Rrirtah hr»nri]r w> hp*n*rt on the fire with | room, 
what remained oT the coals In tbe box, 
after Miss Jones was gone. We got the 
"general" Jemima to supply us with hot 
water and tumblers. We persuaded Miss 
Jones to let us have a bowl full o f sugar, 
to be charged in our bills. We sat up 
and discussed tbe Major. We were 
pleased that tbe dear old man had gone 
out; it would brighten hia l i f e He would 
laugh and tell stories, and recall old 
leminlscenees wi th .h i s fellow-veterans; 
he would associate once more with those 
in bis own rank of life. We did not say 
aloud, but we felt, that be belonged to.a 
different order than ourselves. We were 

witn cotton. The cotton smelted of tur-
pentine. The office boy lifted the sin­
gular arrangement, and, carrying it into 
the office, complacently* deposited it be-
fore Broicer i£dward T. Howard, who has 
desk room there. 

"I found that just outside the door,' 
said the boy, simply. 

Broker Howard upset bis chair as he 
jumped up. Visions of the Loudon ex­
plosions flashed across.his mind»* 

"Take it away! take it awayT' he 
yelled. -

The boy took tbe object into* a rear 
room, and several clerks' hurried away 
from the vicinity. "That must be mean" 
for the British Consul; call him down." 
shouted Broker Howard from the front 

jolly fellows, good fellows, no nonsense 
about us, and all that; but w* had not bis 
polish of mind and manner, that Inde­
scribable something which forms sn in­
visible yet impassable barrier between the 
classes in life." 

Twelve o'clock! He promised to be 
home by midnight, or shortly after, and 
tbe Major was punctual. At \t -.90 w e 
beard his key in- the door, but 
unable to open it.' One'of ns went Into 
the passage to unlatch. Two or three-ef 
as stood up and filled the doorway of the 
Sitting room. 

"Tbe old gentleman has taken so much 
port that he can't hit a keyhole. Wicked 
old Major!" said one. 

"Bat, when the door opened, and we 
saw him. In the glare of the h» u '"itim 
the rising l o s e died away on _oor_unaw— } Me 

He arrived in his drsse anit,.wltho>U the 

Consul General Booker was uot in bis 
office, but Consul J. Pierrepont Edwards 
came down stairs in response to the, sum­
mons. The mysterious package ornament­
ed a desk in the deserted rear office. 

"You'd better take that cotton out of it 
s o l till we see what it is ," he said pleasantly. 

The unflinching office boy promptly 
carried tbe box out to the sidewalk, and, 
planting one foot on top of it, tugged 
away until the wire came out by tbe roots. 
Then it was found that the box was about 
one-third filled with a black powder. 
Consul Edwards dumped a few grains outLtbc 
Into a bit of paper, and,'carrying it out 
into tbe back yard, applied a match. 
The blazing paper"scorched h<s Augers; 
but there was no explosion. Tbe Messrs. 
Spoffords' confidential clerk. Mtlligan, 
boldly threw a few grains Into an open 
grate fire, but nothing came of it. The 
office boy took some of it out to t b e 
sidewalk and stamped upon It, but only 
made a black mark on the flagging', 

he s eemedt~ "Humph! It's some fool hoax," said 
Consul Edwards, and he went up stairs. 

The bottom of tbe tin box or can bore 
a circular label, "Dock shooting grain, 
No. 1 " A mutilated label on top satd r 
••Henry C. Sq—-"the rest being torn 
away. 

-'That was one of our ordinary, cans 
that held six and a quarter pounds o f 
dnck shooting powder." explained Mr.-

wlth trembling heart to the house of D e t ­
ains, and had to put bW arms through ^ forced Mm to take 
two holes of something which was sup­
posed to be the coat, but which was-a 
mere tabard of bits o f cloth stitched to-1 

greatcoat. 
"Good gracious, Major! Why! what is 

tbe meaning of this? Where is the-great-

He came in. looking very white and de­
pressed, the carl over his forehead out of 
twiat, his collars limp, his Shoulders 
stooping. He walked more lamely than 
nanal. We made him come Into-the warm 
room. His hands- were like ice* We 

spirit and water.. 
We tried to rouee him. I t was la vela. 
He looked utterly crushed. 

"What l a t h e matter, slrf What has 

aires, who keeps a sporting 
goods- store at No—LZAJBromrway. A 
sample of the contents 'was shown blm, 
and after pounding It ou an anril he said: 
—"That certainly Isn't gunpowder. As 
near as I can make oat It's emery powder, 
and is useful for cleaning knives, 4cr" 

The employes of Spofford Brothers 
were still discussing tbe matter at half-
past five o'clock when a man passed tbe 
open office door, r»mfag frnm th» di­
rection of the British Consul's office. 

"That's tbe man I saw acting so queerly 
about here early this afternoon," exclaim­
ed the office boy, excitedly. ^ 

Tbe'man shuffled out Into the street and 

started toward Broadway. A Herald re­
porter tapped him on tbe shoulder before 
Jic reached there. The fellow turned like ' 
a 'Hash, with right arm uplifted as if to 
strike. His black eyes wcro suuk iu hut 
head and his mouth was twitcuiug beneath 
a black mustache. l ie was coarsely at­
tired, and had evidently beeu driukiug. 
He responded incoherently when ad­
dressed, aud coutradtctetfnttasalf ueveral -
times, npeaklng with an Irish brogue. 
First he said he wanted to bave the Consul • 
General seud back to England half a doz­
en stranded sailors, ami later lie ex­
claimed :— 

"I came here on purpose to see that 
man Frazer. I must see him to-night." 
Mr. Frazer is one of the Vice Consuls. 

Humoring him. tbe reporter said he, was 
going to see Mr. Frazer, and would make 
an appointment. 

'Then I'll meet him," said tbe fellow 
eagerly, "at the corner of Canal and 
Greenwich streets at nis^. o'clock to­
night." But he almost immediately re­
tracted the engagement. "I have letters 
from O'Douovau Kossa," he added a mo­
ment later; "you ask him who 'J. L. L.' is 
and he'll tell you." 

Mr. "J. L. L." seemed about oue-
•juarter drunk ajad three-quarters a crank. 
He returned to the consulate a short time 
afterward, aud if 1'uliceiiiaiL Murphy, of 
tho Church street o tat ion, had caught him— 
be would have taken him in. 

Consul Edwards was inclined to smile 
at the manoeuvres of "J. L. L." when 
they were related to him. "He's some 
idiotic crank," he said. "Of course if 
we catch him and fasten this on him we'll 
make an example of him; but I believe it 
was the work of some silly practical jok­
er." 

Captain Caffrey, of the Old Slip station, 
has detailed Detective Hagan to look Into 
the matter. 

Facts About Owls. 

As I was seated on the piazza of our 
hotel, watchiug the moon as it came up 
out pf the sea, says a writer in the Provi-
dencft Journal, an owl glided by, and only 
for a moment was seen as it passed a win­
dow, through which the light was stream- . 
ing, intent, no doubt upon its mission, 
and apparently undistnrhed hy the mnwlr, 
the ham of voices and the -red and green 
lights that flashed up from the4awns on 
Ocean avenue. 

Owls may often sail around the pier ho­
tels at night, for aught I know, but it is 
not often that they are seen. Back in the— 
woods they make their borne, and their 
there hootingis as familiar a sound as the 
croaking of tbe frogs. The farmer has 
no better friend than the owl, and be who 
kills one does himself and tbe public an 
injury. White of Selborne, after taming 
a pair of owls, was convinced that they 
brought a mouse to tbe nest on an average 
every five minutes from sunset to day-
light- < 

Owls were never an epicurean feast, but" 
there was formerly an eccentric genius in 
Newport? ^Benjamin -Hadwin, who ate 
them, and, iQUbat mailer, atiyTnlng Mat 
had once had the breath of life. Southey 
once had an owl roasted for dinner for 
himself and Mr. and Mrs. Wordsworth. 
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escape, 
have heard 

iine_to its own 
the workmen on the Washington 
ment were annoyed a good 

C.W,.. mono-
deal, to find. 

top to the bottotn of tho shaft was 
qaently meddled with.—At Jaet it 

fre-

found that an owl had taken op its abode 
In a part of tbe shaft that afforded a. 
shelter, and In and out- it had disturbed 
the line. 

■ H I 
» 

Poise* fn the Sacra asratal Cap. 
Tbe Sicilian journals report the conclu­

sion of a remarkable trial l a s t 'week in 
Catania. Two years have elapsed since a 
great crime was committed at Corientini. 
A priest named Failia, on clearing out the 
pyx and consuming every particle, tasted 
something hitter. On the termination o f 
the mass he was attacked by severe pains 

i n tbe bowels, and tiled in a few minutes in. 
the sacristy. A post-mortem examina­
tion prOved that the unfortunate priest 
bad been poisoned with strychnine, and. 
on examining the pyx minutely, some par­
ticles of strychnine were discovered. 

Suspicion fell upon a canon' of tbe 
church, Gactano Lunoli, wbo cherished a. 
great hatred against the deceased—a feel­
ing which had recently been increased b y 
some promotion awarded to him by the 
Archbishop of Syracuse. 

Limolt had a brother, wbo was a drug­
gist, by whom the shop was often left to 
the care of the canon, wbo had thus tbe 
.means of supplying himself with poison. 

Limoll was arrested and consigned to 
the prison of Syracuse, where he has re­
mained for two years. Last week the case 
was brought before tbe Camera di Coaiglio 
(equivalent to our Grand Jury) of the 
Court of Appeal of Catania, when it waa 
decided that for want T>f proof there w a s . 
no ground for penal proceedings against 

capon. "Meantime, it is beyond 
doubt," says the Roma, "that the priest' 
Failla died of the poison mixed with tbe 
particles representing the body and blood 
of our Lord Jesus Christ."^-Ljmdon 
Times, Jan. 15. ■ ._ " ' 

A Brooklyn scientist believes . that in 
about three million years this earth will 
be one gigantic iceberg. It is hard, with 
oar present light, to see Just what excuse , 
the Ice dealers will find for potting up the 
price of ice that Summer*; but do you im­
agine that the dealers will get left? No, 
gentle reader you know too well the 
characteristics ot tbe species. 8omerrille 
Journal. • 

■ ■ ■ > < I « I '■ ■ ' • 

A span of wire 6,000 feet longx is 
stretched over the river Kistuahr-between ' 
Becorah and Sectanagrum, l» India. It 
sateada over two kHis, each of wbtoh la— l ,*0tU^ta-e*ed | focte legraphic purpo­
ses. - . -; 

■*. u r n 
—Dr. W. Seward Webb, 'President of_ 

Wagner Car Company, inspected tbe ' 
Jones Car Works . at Schenectady Thurs­
day. Dr. Webb said that be would send 
a large number of cars to tbe works to be 
repaired and rebuilt, and would no doubt 
supply enough work to keep the works 
running to tbe full capacity, wtrtr orders— 
for new cars and with cars to be repaired.. 
More men were put at work Thursday. 
It is expected that tbe works hi Schenec­
tady will be made.one of the principal 
manufactories of Wagner cars. 
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