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Erom the St. Lounis Republicaz.
Tae Ubiguitons Boy-

[N,

As might have been expected, the state-
meat im our columns, & few daeys since,
comcerning a boy in this city, possessed of
the marvelous faculty of appearing in two
places at one time, has been received with
a limited degree of credulity by a number
of readers. We did not vouch for the
truth of the article, and only made public
a narrative that we had from others.

Many persons have addressed usinquiries
concerning the boy, and oune gemtleman
whose letter we gave in full, stated a simi-
lar circumstance of a lady with whom he
was personally acquarated.

Yesterday we received a visit from Mr.
Eulow, Saugamon county, Illinois, who
coufirms some of the startling statements
which we have already made. He says the
boy-(whese name we must still withhold
out of respect to the earnest wishes of his
pareute) was scen at his house several times

* during three days in April last, at which

time his parents assert solemuly that he
was lioiue in this city and momeantarily ex-
pected to de. In one instauce be was
see walking it the road neur the house.
A little girl who knew him, thiuking be

* bud suddenly comie on a visit, ran out to
~meet biug but returasd in a faer minutes,
saying he had disippeared, aud that she
bad seen u gliost.

Mr. Evlow, uucle of the youth, farther
wlorms us thut oa lest Buuday eveaing,
while sitting in a private chumber couvers-
tag with the paréuts, the boy entered the
reom @8 if ia perfect bealth and walked
up to the table in presence of them all.
The mother alinost fainted, nnd rushing
into the next room, found her boy in a vie-
lvat spesio.  He is daily wasting away and

. cannot long survive.

The writer has had an interview with
the funily and bas eccu the boy, together
with 8 number of gentlemen in this city,
who will vouch for these statements. _
A few facts concerning his bistory may
be of interest to superstitious E;-:sons and
those foad of the wonder({ul. 8 mother
stutes that he learned to talk with diliculty
wid has always been strangely abstracted
in manner, and yet in all other respects he
i not unlike any other child. Two years
ago he was drowned iu a pool, while
playing with other children, and was
brought out of the water and restured to
life after haviog beea dead eight minutes.
In his birth there is nothing mysterious.
He is net the “seventh son of a seveath
som,” mnor anything of the sort. He is
simply flesh aud blood. Prof. Wilhelm, of
Virgivia, kas, we leara, written to parties
in this city informing them that he waas
coming hither to investigate the case.

Tue Procress oF Loviry WoMaN.—
The organ of fine society and fair women,
the Home Journal, has this illustration of
the progress of eivilization and woman's

- rights: ]

~ “In the bar-room of a frst-class hotel at
® popular inland summor vesort, thire was
scenat 10 o’clock one Babbath evening, a
few weeks since, a merry party of some-
thing like twenty ladies and geuatlemen,

g 3bout  egually divided, enjoying, with

sparkling couversation and gay laughter,
the usual variety of *drinks’ appropriate to
the season—‘punches,’ ‘cobblers,’ ‘sours,’
etc. There was apparent no ribaldry or
obscenity, no intoxication, no brawling—
nothing to disturb the prevailinug quiet and
sanctity of the day, save at times a rather
boisterous merriment and familiar sociality;
but the incident was of serious importance,
and provocative of serious thought, as
showing the tendencies of our modern
fushionable society, and especially the fe-
male porticn of it.” - ‘*

Dvine.—There is & dignity about that
going alone, we call dying-—~that wrapping
the maatle of immortality about us; that
putting aside with a pale hand azure cur-
taing that aré drawn _around this cradle: of
a2 world; that venturing away from bome

for the first time in our lives; for we are
not dead—there 'is nothing dead - to speak.
- of, and we only go| off seeing foreign |

countries not laid down on the map we
know about, © 2 o W ighsad
There must be lovely lands somewhere
Jstarward, for nome-, ever, .return that go
thither, and we much doubs
e if ‘they eonld.

been told thdt he was “Clayaer, you know,
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' Miss Louise M. Alcott, daugh
Bronsod Alecott, of @'gm: d
quite well -n?rwn l]:o-t ‘writer of se
novels, writes from London respecting one
of Charles Dickens’ readings g;fo]]inu o
Mrs. ‘Blimber never longed te
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ing when I'went to hear him read ] m
gold and the Pickwick Tral. S%

Hall was erowded with what the papers
call ‘a brilliant and fashionable audisnce.” J
Every one being in full evening dress added
ta the effect, and gave me another oppor-
tunity of admiring whet we seldom see in
America—an assemblage of really beautiful
women; ﬁ:lI ‘health is the charm which
makes them superior to our girls, who all
look, with their pale cheeks, hollow eyes,
and beot shoulders, as if ‘utterly exhausted
by incessant poring over endless ologies
and isms, :

Bloomin.é as they were, however, I found
more interest in the crimson desk, before a
crimson cartain than in any rosy face about
me; and when a stout gentleman walked
tapidly in, with a business-like air, the
great hall might have been empty for any-
thing I aaw'iof my neighbors,

At the ﬁ;st glance I received a shoek,
and niy idpl tumbled off the pedestal
whereon I placed him long ago, when I
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disease, the ship fever, broke out among

the crew. _One of the sailors,. among:

_gmzied.to leave him for'a moment.: !
. A large shark was seen every day follow-
ing the vessel, evidently forﬁe .
devouring any one who should
committed to the Avep.’; X TR

~ After lingering a few.days, the sailor died.
‘As was the custom at sea, he was sewed
up in a blanket, and for the purpose of sink-
ing him, dn old grindstone and a carpen-
ter's axe were put in with him. The very
impressive service of the Episcopal Chureh
was then read and the body committed to
the deep. _ '

The poor hoy, who had watched the
proceedings closely, plunged in after his fa-
ther, when the enormous shark swallowed
them both. The second duy after this
dreadful scene, as the shark continued to
follow the vessel (for there were oth-
ers sick in the ship,) one of the sailors
proposed, as they had a shark hook on
board, to make an effort to take him.

They fastened the hook to a long rope,

wove his h‘:ir in a locket, and thought |
Shakespeard an idiot beside him.” I did '
not expect to see the handsome, foppish |
young man who once paid us a visit, and ]
caricatured lis 8o capitally afterwards; but |
I did thiak gome sign of the genius would |

be visible—some glimpse of the genial cre- !
ator ot"-Li_t—tT: Nell, Tom Pinch, and the |
Cheerabte Brothers would certainly appear.

Far from it; youth and comeliness were |

gowe, but the foppish remained; and the |

redfaced wman, with false teeth and the
voice of a wern out actor, had his scanty
grey hair corled; a posy iu his buttoa hole; |
dizmond ring, pin and studs; a ruffied front, ‘

and wrietbagds ¢ Za “Cousin Felix.” 1had |

but a loose figh wen't associate with Brown-
tng, Teunysdn, and that set, but prefers ac- |
tois, aud sugh low company, you kpow.”
L had refused to believe the Englishman's
wccount; butiwhen Isaw Dickens T believed
i, and after the first disinay resigned my- I
self to dwagpointwent, hoping that Dr. |
Marygold might revive my tuith. - !
He did; pirtially; but being 2 new ac-
quaiutance, iy attention was distracted by
wying to follow the story, as well us the
actor of it—for Dickens used no book, but
recited it io ghe most natural and dramatic
magoer. ji
In the midst of a droll passage he stop-
ped abruptly, caught up the glass of water !
on his deskg harried to the edge of the

stage, and handed it down, exclaiming to
ah usher, “Here, Pesak, quick; a lady is
fatating!” Alad as the pretty, pale girl was |

taken out he looked out after her with an |
expression of fatherly solicitude, so differ- |
ent from his $tage manner that we caught |
a glimpere of’i‘f,hc'real man, and gave him a
heurty round
of Nuture pleased every one.

The minute Ye began to read the famous

Pickwick Trjal I found Dickens, and heart-

ily enjoyed @very word. Here he seemed

at home, and his audience also; for this, in !
spite of age/still has the inimitable drol-

lery and spifit of his early works. How

peaple laughed! Eonglish merriment is as

souorous as English speech, and the roars

that shook the walls spoke well for the

health of aj@tocr&tic lungs. Old gentle-
men mopped their faces; stout dowagers

leaned bacli exhausted; dandies dropped

their glasses:to wipe tears of genuine laugh-
ter from their eyes; belles, forgetting their
flushed faces, laughed like girls; and every
one looked about them with an expression
of hilarious good will, which it was imipos-
sible to resist. My companion grew hys-
terical in vain eftorts to restrain his shouts;
aod I soon became entirely reckless of my

personal appearance, bent ouly upon en-
jo’ins mjncg utmoat.

to tha

Buztuz wgs an exact copy of an English
attorney, and Dickens has made it a study.
Justice Starleigh was as much like an owl
as a8 human ing could be. Winkle—poor,
bashful soul-—got into a pet, and stuttered
in & way that must have convulsed the
court, as it did us. . Mrs. Cluppin was not
80 well donejas I have seen it on a private
stage in America; and Sam Weller was not
spirited enough. But old Weller's graff,
wheezy “wo
it with a We, Sammny, spell it with a We,”
was & thing fo shout over long afterward.

‘Dickens never laughed himself; and when
a perfect gale of merriment blew through
the hall he stood looking at his audience
with a droll twinkle in his eye, and the be-
nign expressicn of one_(who sincerely en-
Joyed seeing his fellow creatures bappy.

of applause, for that little bit/

e,” spectrally roaring, “Spell |’

and baiting it with a piece of pork, threw
it into the sea, and the shark instantly swal-
lowed it. Having thus hooked him, they
hoisted him on board by meaas of a
windlass. After he was dead they pre-
pared to open him, when one of the sailors
stooping down for that purpose, suddenly
paused, and after listening for a few mo-
ments, declared most solemnly that he heard
a low gutteral sound which appeared to
proceed from the shark. The sailors, after
enjoying a hearty laugh at his expense, pro-
ceeded to listen for themeselves, when they
heard asimilarsound. They then proceed-
ed to open the shark, when the m ystery was
explained.

It appears that the sailor was not dead,

-but in a trance; and his son, on making this

discovery when inside the shark, had, by
means of a knife, ripped open the blanket.
Having thus liberated his father, thev
both went to work and righted
grind-stone—the boy was turning; the fath-
er was holding on to the o!d ship carpen-
ter's axe, sharpening it for the purpose cf
cutting their way out of their Jonah like
prison, which occusioned the noise heard by
the sailor. As it was the hottest season of
the year, and very little air stirring where
they were at work, they were both sweat-.
ing tremendously.

DEAD BROKE.
BY THE "‘mr CONTRIBUTOR."

We found a man seated on a curbstone
near the post-office, last night, muttering
to himseif, apparently, as there was no one
else to mutter to. We felt constrained to
ask him what he was doing there?

“Hzin't doiu’ nothin”,” was the reply.

“Where do you belong?"

don’t b’'long to me.”

“Who are you?”

“I'm broke.™

“Well, suppose you are broke, you have
got a name, haven’t you? What is it?”

“I tell ye I'm broke—Dead Broke—
that’s my name, and that’s my nature. M
father was broke before me.  If he hadn't
been, I wouldn’t be broken now—at least,
not so bad. My mother was a Peasley,
but she wanted a husband, and she got
broke—that's my dad—and broke got me.
I've been broke ever since.”

For a few moments the unhappy Dead
Broke buried his face in his hands, and
seemed lost in the must doleful reflections.
Then raising his head, he exelaimed bitterly

“I wish I had been born a colt.”

“Why do you wish you had been born a
colt?”

‘Because a colt ain’t broke until he is
two or three years old. T was broke the
nroment I saw the light, and I never got
over it. It is hard to be broke so young.”

“How did your parents come to esall you
‘Dead Brokes

“Well, ye see, a8 soon as I was born
somethiug seemed to tell me that I had got
to be broke all my life unless I eould get
my name changed by an act of legislature,
and that you know would be an impossi-
bility."” .

“How an impossibility?”

‘Are you such a-blockhead as to suppose
ihat a man can get any thing through the
legislature when he 1s Broke?”

‘You are right. Go on.'

“When the conviction forced itself npon
my infant brain, confused as it was by re-
cent experience, that I must be Broke all |
my life, I felt that there was nothing left to
live for, and lost all cunsciousnens at ounce.

-

The momeuns he was done he made a hasty | (I bave found_ot‘:_l__y'_'a part of it ;inee;”) N
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| afraid he'might think that I had s . About four years &
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L “Out of jailt™  ~

Cicero in his classical retirement at Tuscu-{ first victims, was ompanied by his son,| N0y d——n it, broke ow with the small
el o o el oae Lhad for years de-| & lad of furtesn years, who was strongly [P0z |« .
sited to seg Charles Dickens;’ therefore my [ attached to his father, and remained with| ‘What bid you do next?’ |

- | satisfaction was intense on the joyful even- | him day and night, and m&"ééuld"ﬂé”i)"ﬁ.; “ «After the court had disposed of my case

I was allowed to go iuto the brokerage
business again.’ .

‘How was that® _

‘I broke stoue in the peniteniiary, dog
on it.. After I got out I broke everything.
I broke my promise, broke the Sabbath,
and broke the pledge.’

*Was you ever married?*

“Yes, (sighing deeply,) matrimony broke
Me up worse than anything else. My wife
was a regular ripper. She broke up my
dishes, and nearly broke my back ' with a
flat-iron, and finally broke my heart.:

‘By running away?* -

‘No, indeed, by sticking to me.t

‘You have had a hard time of it.¢

‘All owing to my name. But bad asT
dislike it, it's mine; I came by it honestly.
You wouldo't think anybody else would
want to be in my place, would you? but
there are thousands of imposters all over

the country trying to pass themselves off
for me.

‘In what way?*

‘When they tell
‘Dead Broke.*

There was another paause, during which
the unhappy possessor of an unfortunate
name could be heard to sob. At length he
broke out:

“It will be a simple and fitting inecrip-
tion for my tombstone, though.*

“DEap Broxe.*

A CONFIRMED GRUMBLER.

Some time ago there lived in Edinboro’
a well known grumbler named Sandy Black
whose often recurring fits of spleen or in-
digestion produced some amusing scenes of
senseless irritability which were highly rel-
ished by all except the brute’s good, pati-
ent little wife. One morning Sandy rose
beut on & quarrel. The haddies and egus
were exceilént, done to a turn, and had been
ordered by himself the previous evening;
and breakfast passed without the looked-
fer complaint.

“What will yon have for dinn
eaid Mrs. Black.”

“A chicken, madam,” said the husband’

“Roast, or boiled 1" asked the wife.

“Confound it! madam, if you had been a
good aund considerate wife, you'd have
known before this, what I liked,” Sandy
growled out, and slamming the door behind
him, left the house. .

It was iy the spring, and a friend who
was present heard the little wife say, “San-
dy’s bent on a disturbance to-day; I shall
not please him, do what I can.”

The dinner time came, and Sandy and his
friend sat down to diuner. The fish was
eaten in silence, and, on raising the cover
of the dish before him, in a towering pas-

their creditors they are

er, Sandy?”

| sion, he called ont, “builed chicken; [ hate

it madam. A chicken boiled is a chicken
spoiled.” -

Immediately the cover was raised for an-
other chicken roasted to a turn.

“Madam, 1 won't eat roast chicken,”
roared Sandy; *you konow how it should
bave been cooked.”

At that instant a broiled chicken, with

¥ | mushrooms, was placed on the table.

& “Without green peas?” roared the grum-
er.

“Here they are dear,” said Mrs. Black.

“How dare you spend my money in that
way

“They were a present,” said the wile, in-
terrupting him.

Rising from his seat, and rushing from
the room amidst a roar of laughter from his
friend, he clenched his fists, and shouted,
“How dare you receive a present without
my leave?”

A WoNpERFUL FLOWER.—AL the horti-
cultural exhibition on Twesday night, was
shown a single specimen of the Japanese
lily, The exhibitor was H. A. Dreer, Esq.
AI{ the adults in their boyhood will remem-
ber the laming *tiger lily” that ornament-
ed tho country gardens. This grand flow
er is the tiger lilly upon a scale of triple
magnitude, but with an equal hue, in
which a delicate solferino at the base of
the calix is gradually lost in the snow
white. The calix itself is tully mine inches
in diameter; the petals are delicately spot-
ted with black; the pistels are upholsterers,
hammers in miniature. The odor of the
flower is exquisite. It has all the vol-
ume of that emanating from the tuberose
or violet. To the flora of this country it
is & most valuable addition. Herticultu-
ral Hall isby no means small, yet the
perfume from this single blossom pervaded
every part of it. Excepting only the
Regia, it i8 the
bave seen. i )
Phila. North Americas.

largest flower we
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T'was called on one day in yig

-

my office

) Ighﬁrg"hng;ubhdbeen artesthd
for the defence. I asked ber why .E;.bm
Dot go to Judge R————, an ex-Senatc
the Upitod-SuLe..,ﬁM offic
I told her that I was a ye
bar, ete. She mournful
asked her a retaining fee beyond her
besides, he did not want to touch the
her busband was suspected of belon
an extensive band of horse thieves an

eoun-
terfeiters whose headquarters were then at
Moore's prairie. : :

I asked her to' tell me tb;;vhug;.tgtﬁor
the matte?, and if it was true that her has-
band did balong to such a band. |

‘Ah, sir,‘ said she, ‘a better man at heart
| than my George never lived, but he likes

cards and drink, and I am afraid the made
bim do what he never would have done if
he had not drank. . I fear it-can be proved
that he had the horse; he did not steal it;
another stole it and passed it.to him.‘

I didn‘t like the case. I knew there wes
a great dislike to the gang located where
she named, and feared to risk the case be-
fore a jury. She seemed to observe my in-
tention to refuse the case, and bursted iato
tears, .

I never could seea woman weep without
feeling like a weak fooi myself. If it bad
not been eyes brightened with “pearly
tears, I'd never been caught in the lasso
of matrimony. My would-be client was
pretty. The hanckerchief that hidj her
streaming eyes din‘t hide her red lips; and
her snowy bosom rose and fell like a white
goll in a gale of wind at sea.. I took the
case, and she gave me the particulars.

The gang, of which he was not a mem-
ber, had persuaded him to take the horse.
He knew it was stolen, and, like a fool, ac-
knowledged it when arrested. Worse, still,
he had trimmed the horse‘s mane and tail,
so as to alter its appearance, and the oppo-
sition could prove it.

The trial came on. I worked hard to get
a jury of ignorant men, who had more heart
than brains; who, if they could not fathom
the depths of an ‘argament or follow the
labarynthine mazes of law, could feel for a
young fellow in a bad fix and a weeping
pretty wife, nearly heart broken and quite
uistraeted. - vy
Knowing the use of *effect,’ T to!d her to
dress in deep mourning and bring her lit-
tle cherub of a boy, only three years old,
into court, and sit as near to her husband
as the officers would let her. I tried the
game once in a murder case, and a weeping
wife and sister made a jury render a verdict
agaiost law and evidence, and the Judge's
charge, aond saved a fellow that ought to
have been hung as high as Haman.

The prosecution opened. very bitterly,
and inveighed ‘against thieves and counter-|
feiters, who had made the land a terror te
strangers and travelers, and'who had rob-
bed every farmer in the region of his finest
horses. It introluced witnesses, and it
proved all and more than I feared it would.
The time came for me to rise for the de-
fence. Witnesses, I had none. But I had
te make an eflort, only hoping so to inter-
est the jury as to secure a recommendation
to gubernatorial clemency and a light sen-
tence. -

- So I painted his picture. A young man
entering into life, wedded to an angel; beac-
tiful in person, possessing every noble attri-
bute. Temptation lay before and around
him. He kept a tavern. There were ma-
ny guests; it was not for him to inquire
their business; they dressed well, made
large bills and paid promptly. At ao un-
guarded hour, when he was insane with li-
qaor, they urged upon him; he deviated
from the path of rectitude. The demon-
alchohol reigned in his brain, and it was
his. first offer.cc. - Mercy pleaded for an
other ebaace to save him from ruin. Jus-
tice did not require that this young wife
should go down sorrowing to the grave,
and that the shadow and taunt of a
felon father should cross the path of that
sweet child. Oh, how earnestly did I
plead for them! The woman wept; the
l.usband did the same; the jury looked
melting, If I could have had the closing
speech he would have been cleared; but the
prosecution had the close, and threw ice

ing to

Y | on the fire I kindled. But they did not

quite put it out. ST A
‘I'he Judge charged according to law and
evidence, but evidently leaned on the side
of mercy. The jury found a verdiet of
guilty, but unanimously recommended the
prisoner to the merey of the court. My
client was sentenced to the shortest imptis-
onment the court was empoiered to give,
and both jury and court signed a pe 'i‘gm1
to the Governor for an:-unconditional par-
don, which has since been kindly granted,
but not before the follo wing interesting in-.
cident oe::mrrd.m ) P
Some turee | hs a
an account for collection
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gong. them as far as Mount ¥
'rﬂg::s'f my horse ' did not :
mentioned
miles ahead

drove on.

I did not like the looks of those M.‘)“ﬁ
nor:their actions. But I was bound to e~ *
ahead. T hada brace of pistols and a
knife; m{ money was i a belt.around my
body. I drove slow,. in ' they
would go on, and I shogld see them uo .
more. It was nearly #ark when I saw the -
tavern sign ahead. At the same time L.
saw their wagon at the door, I ‘would -
have passed on, but my horse needed rest.
I hauled up and a woman came to the ' °
door.. 'She turned as pale as a sheet when -
she saw me, She did n
a meaning look she put
li lEna, m}d beckoned me to -
the wife of my client.

Whes 1 eatered,  the -
me, and hailed me as s o
friend, and asked me take a drink. 1 '
speetfally but firmly declined. P, S

‘But you'll drink or figh the
noisiest of the party. ST S

‘Just as  you please; deink r'lhlll not!*
said I, purposely showing the butt of a
Colt that kicks six times in rapid succes- -
sion.

The others interposed and very easil
quieted my pone[::e Oge offgd mz
cigar, which I should not have -
‘bul a glance” at the woman indueed me to = -
accept it. Shs advanced and proffered me =
a light, and in doing so sli a pote into
my havd, which she must have written
the moment before; it * was written with s
pencil. Never shall I
They were: *-

, tire out.
& mice tavern ten or &
as a nice stopping place,

fi_"nru:
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ot speak but with
her finger on her
come in. She was
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4
ey

forget the worda, .- .,

-‘Ba: ey are mombors of the gang: « «
They mean to rob and murder you. *
soon, and T will manage to detain them.* -
I did not feel comfortable just then, byt
tried to look so. - i q. a
‘Have you any room to puf m: horsef*. .
I asked, turning to tha.womplli. o
‘What! you are nog
to-night?* asked one o
Lk 1 bl atag, T
‘4-think 1 shall stay,* I replied.
‘We'll all stay, the);, .

4‘ ¥
-

foing to stay here « g
the men: ‘we are- « ~
T g
Iguess,and make s '

vight of it," said one of the cut-umsu..h?"_"*" g,
~ *You will have to Put up your hoss; here's .
a lantern,* said the womaa. T AT T
‘Gentlemen,

‘I am used to that,* I said, i
excuse me—I will join you'in a drink when =

Iecomeins - " sl )

‘Goed on your head! more whiskey, ol
gal,* ahouted?tbey.- a4t ’ -

I went out-and glanced at their wagon.
It was old-fashioned, and linch pi secur-
ed the wheels. To take out my kaife and
pry one from the fore and hind wheels was
but the work of &« moment, and I threw
them in the darkness as far as I could. To A
untie my horse and ‘dash off was but the . .
work of an instant. The road’ lay downa
steep hill, but my lantern lighted me some

I bad hardly got under good head :
before I heard a %:-.H from the party I m i s
0 unceremoniously left. I putthe whip
to my hore. The next moment they start- o
ed. I threw my light away, and left L % e
‘horse to pick his way. A ‘moment afterc ~
ward I heard a crash—a horrid shriek. The” -
wheels were off. “Then came the rush of
horses, tearing along with the wreck of the
wagon. Finally they seemed to fetch n :
in the woonds. One or two shrieks 1 beard .
a8 T swept o, leaving them far ind,
For some time I hurried my horse—yontd
better believe I “rid.« It was a little after -
midnight when I got to Mount Veroon, - '

The next day I heard that Moore's pr
rie team had run away, and twe | 'the
four had Been so badly hurt that thei ves |
were despaired of; but I did not ery. My :t “
clients got the wouney, bat I dida tnt!‘,.;m,s,
that road sny meore. 05 T e i i N
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