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IT IS HUMAN TO ERR.

It is human to err and stray from the fold,

But divine to forgive like our Master of
old.

Then let us, like him, to the wayward be
kind,

And his precepts so God-like still bear in
mind,

For the prodigal son in his thoughtless ca-
reer

The fatted calf kill, his poor soul to cheer.

who had never seen Lennox, went
to the residence of the latter in
Trenton, but L.ennox escaped by a
rear window, while Carroll entered
at the street door.

Giving up his business, the bro-
ther followed Lenmnox for three
yvears and a half, visiting Philadel-
phia, Baltimore, Washington, New
Orleans, Galveston, the Mississippi
River towns, Cuba,and even Sout
America, but without finding the

Ye fathers, be kind to your sons in their
Fﬂuthp

And teach them to walk in the bright paths
of truth,

Your examples be such that at some future
day

They will rise up and bless youywhen you've
passed away,

And your precepts remember and cherish
them when

fugitive. In the meantime a child
was born and given to Lennox’s
parents, and the mother has not
seen the boy since. The poor girl,
ostracized from the society in which
she had moved, never left her
house, and is now consumptive.

On Friday evening some lady
friends asked her to go to the Thea-
tre Comique, in this city, and after
a great deal of persuasion she con-

They mingle at times with the childrenof | .00 409 t0 do so. Just as she enter-

men.

Oh God of all grace, teach me to impart
To frail erring mortals the thoughts of my
heart.

Through the trump of the Spirit I'd shout | did.

all the day

ed the theatre, she saw Lennox
standing at the door. On her s -
ing to him he said he did not know
her, but finally admitted that he
He walked with her to the
Desbrosses street Ferry and there

Could I win one poor soul from his profligate | attempted to leave her, when she

WAy,

caught him by the collar. He

And teach him toshun the dark portals of | drew his pistol and said, “If you do

gtrife
And his thirsty soul slake at the fountain o}
life.

Where i8 the man who is fortitied so
He can say in his pride “Shall I ever sin?
No;"”

And rise up in judgment on his merit alone |

And at his frail brother cast the first stone ?

not let me go, I will blow your
brains out!” She screamed, and
Officer Jefferson caught Lennox as
he was running away.

As already described, when ar-
raigned before Judge Dowling yes-
terday, L.ennox behaved with the
greatest indiflerence. Forsome un-

Beware, oh beware, how you jJudge, lest the
rame
Be meted to you in Jehovah's great name.

ax‘iﬂained reason, Judge Dowling
did not entertain the cemplaint of
threatening to shoot, but limited
the charge to one of seducion. It

My heart melts with love and with charity | S0on become evident that the of-

when

fense having been committed five

I think of the frailties of poor, erring men, | Y€ars ago, was barred by the statute

And remember that I, too, am subject to
stray

In an unguarded moment from virtue's
hl'is'ht- WAaY,

Oh God of my Fathers, I besoech thee for-
give

of limitations, and was really out of
the reach of the law. Lennox was
remanded, however, in order to al-
low Miss Carroll time to procure a
warrant in New Jersey. This was

Reaping the Whirlwind.

Enough light has been thrown.
on the antecedent facts of the late
mysterioussr murder in Brooklyn to
show that the question, “Who was
she?” is not asked irrelevantly.
There is no occasion to add to the
sorrows of the unhappy man. But
the daily newspaper would be un-
faithful to its office if it should fail
to point the moral of this mournful
tale. Not every man, it is true,
who stoops to vile and eriminal as-
sociations, is so soon suddenly and
fatally overtaken by the reward of
his misdeeds. Not every man who
sows the wind, so speedily reaps
the whirlwind. But the lesson to
be drawn from such a life as that
which terminated in the Degraw
street murder is, nevertheless, un-
mistakable. Here was a man who
though he kept a fair-seeming and
honorable exterior to the world,
though the vile channel of sugges-
tive advertisements sought the
means of establishing guilty con-
nections with misguided women.
He had maintained an unhallowed
relation with one or two of these
persons, and had been involved to
a degree which must have made
his life a burden. One of these wo-
men had been privately placed in
the house where the man final-
ly met his death. He had,
it would appear, been party
to a criminal act of abortion
committed on this person; and
he had, when tired of the liaison,
tried with much difficulty and
shameful struggle, to shake her ofl.
We have no heart to do more than
allude to the shameful scenes which
must have gone before that in
which theunhappy man’s life went
out with violence and blood. We
catch only oceasional glimpses of
an ill- lated life, of lawless -
sion, and of practices at which a
high, pure manhood looks with
crimson indignation. At last, the
crop of evil bore its legitimate fruit.

fournd impossible, because of the

Thy peor, erring children, and say to them,
“Live.”
A. DALRYMPLE.
Centerville.

Hunting a Seducer.

A BROTHER’S VENDETTA FOR A

| nox into his private office. Before

case being outlawed; and when the
case came upagain in the afternoon,
an effort was made by the magis-
trate to induce Lennox to marry
the girl. James Carroll remained

The thoughtless sower reaped the
whirlwind.

When an enraged, jealous mis-
tress in San Francisco publicly
shot her paramour, who was tardily

with the other sister in the exami- | repenting of his faithlessness to his

nation-room, while Judge Dowling
brought Margaret Carroll and Len-

they left the examination room

SISTER'S IHONOR—A DRAMATIC
SCENE IN THE TOMBS POLICE
COURT.

A case possessing all the features
of a modern romance, but having
stern reality for its foundation, cul-
minated yesterday at the Tombs
Police Court. So thrilling in its
details, and extraordinary %11 its un-
usual character, was the case allu-
ded to, that even the officers of the
court, accustomed to the reecital of |
strange stories of social life, were
incredulous of its truth until con-
vinced beyond all doubt by the
diselosures which were made in
their presence.

On Friday evening Officer Jeffer-
son, of the Fifth precinct, while on
post in Greenwich street, heard a
woman’s voice appealing for help,
apparently in the direction of the
Derbrosses-street ferry. He at the
same time saw a man rush through
Greenwich street, when he imme-
diately arrested him. A fashiona-
ably dressed young lady then came
up, and stated that the prisoner
had drawn a pistol and threaten-
ed toshoot her. The officer brought
the parties to the station-house, and
Captain Petty locked up the man,
who gave his name as James l.en-
nox, an engineer, residing at Tren-
ton, N. J., to answer the charge of
threatening to shoot. On searchin
the prisoner an ivory mounted an§
loaded revolver was found in his
possession. Later in the evening
the girl’s brother came to the sta-
tion-house, and the story behind
the arrest i»eca.me known.

Five yearsago the prisoner,James
Lennox, whose parents are wealth
residents of Trenton, paid his ad-
dresses to Miss Margaret Carroll, of
Jersey City, who was then but six-
teen years old. They decided to
get married, and one evening went
to the residence of Father Cassidy
for that purpose. @ 'With Miss Car-
roll were her sister, her mother and
father, Father Cassidy was unable
to perform the ceremony at the mo-
ment, and directed them to come
again a week later. The;; appoint-
ed an evening and left. In tﬂz in-
terim Miss Carroll was dishonored
by Lennox, and when the evenin
appointed came it was discove:
that he had fled to Trenton. James
Carroll, brother of the betrayed

| bered revolver from Carroll.

Margaret said: I don’t want any
support; I dont want him to live
with me; all I want is that he give
his name to my child.”” In a few
minutes after, Judge Dowling came
out of the private room and said:

“I have made the proposition,
and he refuses.”

hand went rapidly te his breast,and
he half rose from his chair. Judge
Dowling noticed the movementand
exclaimed:

‘““Have you got a pistol there?”

Carroll made no I'E{l] y, but turned
towards the door through which
Lennox was to re-enter the room.

Judge Dowling jumped over the
table and took a loaded ﬂix-clmn:r-‘

“It is lucky you did it, sir,” said
Carroll, “for would have shot
him.” ILennox then entered the
room, followed by the unfortunate
%Irl,whu was crying bitterly. James

arroll said:

“Will you marry her—say yes or
no. BShe does not want tolive with
you, does not want a penny from
you, and you ecan get a divoree af-
ter you marry her.”

Lennox did not even turn his
head, but replied: “I want to know
what legal grounds there are for
my detention. I refuse to do any
such thing.”

James Carroll became quite ex-
cited, and exclaimed passionately:
“I know you now. I hunted you
for three years and a half, not know-
ing you. I would have killed you
here to day,and I tell you now that
I will follow you to your grave, and
I’ll shoot you like a dog.”’

Judge Dowling, turning to Len-
nox, said, ‘‘You miserable wretch,
I am compelled to discharge you.”

Lennox slunk out of the room,
and, jumping into a earriage, drove
away. Jamés Carroll went at once
to Remington’s store and bought a
revolver and box of ecartridges.
Such was the denouement of a.
scene in the Tombs yesterday. The
threat of the infuriated brother
may some day be carried into effect.
—New York Times, April 6.
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The recent discovery of coal at
Marshall, Illinois, excites consider-
able speculation. The samples
brought to light have been pro-
nounced by competent judges to be
pure anthracite, perfectly free from

At these words James CarrollP’s|P

lawful wife, there was a great cry
of horror timta man of learning,
wealth, culture, and high position
should be so struck down. As if
his whole life with the dreadful
creature who killed him had not
been a natural preparation for the
bloody event which terminated it.
We may never know just how and
why the Brooklyn murder was com-
mitted. The deed may have had
no human witnesses who will ever
ublish the dismal story to the
world. But out of that tragedy has
come enough to warn the tempted
and alarm theguilty. Purity and
honor turn away from the sorrow-
ful ending of a life of guilt and
shame; but the lesson must be
read. Can & man take fire in his
bosom and not be burned?—.V.
Tribune.
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Shipping Disasters of the Nine-
teenth Century.

The dreadful shipwreck that has
just oceurred on the coast of Nova
Scotia, resulting in the loss of hun-
dreds of lives, is hardly on a parallel
with any like disaster of this cen-
tury. The following list of great
wrecks will be interesting at this
time:

In February,1805,the Abergaveun
was lost on the Bill of Portland;
300 perished.

In October, same year, the Ameas,
]?iaat off Newfoundland; 340 perish-
ed.

December, 1805, the Awrora foun-
dered on the Goodwin sands; 300
lives lost.

October, 1806, the Athenian, lost
near Tunis; 347 perished.

February, 1807, the Ajaxr was
burned ofl’ Teredos; 250 lost.

Decgmber, 1810, jﬁ.rwtmu‘, lost on
the Haak bank; 360 perished.

December, 1811, Saldanha,lost on
the Irish coast; 300 perished.

December 1812, the St George, De-
Jence and Hero, lost on the coast of
Jutland; 2,600 perished.

January, 1816, Seahorse, lost near
Tramore bay; 365 soldiers of ‘the 5th
regiment perished.

August, 1831, Lady Sherbroke,lost
near Cape May; 273 perished.

August, 1833, dAmphitrite, filled
with female conviets, lost on Bou-
logne sands; all lost.
November, 1838, 178
perished.

March, 1541, the Presiden!, of
New York, lost in a gale, never

Protector;

girl, who was a clerk in a hotel,and

sulphur,

heard from.-

ﬁ December, 1847, the Avenger,

lost on the coast of Africa, 200 per-
ished.

Abpril, 1847, the FExmouth, bound
for uei}ec, lost, with 240 drowned.

March, 1850, Royal Adelaide, lost
on the Tongue sands, ofl Margate;
over 400 perished.

February, 1852, the Birkenhead,
troop-ship, lost on the coast of South
Africa; 454 {berished. | N

February, 1853, the Tndependence,
lost. on the coast of California;
140 ﬂem‘uﬂ drowned or burned to
death. it B

September, 1853, the Axnie Jane,
lost west of Scotland; 318 lives lost.

January, 1853, (547) the Zayleur,
lost, with 380 persons. :

April, 1854, the Favourite, lost in
a collision; 201 drowned.

May, 1854, the Lady Nugent, lost
in a hurricane, with 400 persons.

Seftember, 1854, the mail steam-
er Aretic, lost off’ Newfoundland,
with 300 Tives,

In the same year theCity of Glas-
gow disappeared with all on board.

January, 1856, the Colling steam-
er Pacific disappeared with all on
board. Never siirce heard of.

August, 1857, the Cenfral Amer-
ica foundered at sea; lost 450 per-
SONS,

September, 1858, the Austria
burnt at mid ocean, 471 lives lost.

April, 1859, the Pomona wrecked
on Blackwater bank, through the
lmmst. r mistaking the light; 400

0

October, 1858, the Royal Charter,

wrecked on the Anglesea coast; 446

lives lost. i
February, 1860, the Hungarian,
wrecked off the coast of Nova Scotia,

with all on board (205) lost.

September, 1860, the Lady Elgin,
lost on Lake Michigan, with 287
persons.

April, 1863, the Anglo-Saxon,
wrecked on a reef off Cape Race,
Newfoundland, about 237 out of 446
lives lost.

January 1866, the London found-
ered in the Bay of Biscay, about
220 perished.

In February,
Boston ' disappeared, and never
heard from.

February, 1873, the emigrant shi
Northfleet, lost by collision, wit
300 lives. .

I't will be seen by the foregoing
that the loss of life by the wreck of
the Atlantic at Halifax, is a ealam-
ity that hasbut few parallels in the
course of over 70 years.— E.
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How a Quakeress Stopped Bor-
rowing.

The subject of borrowing and
lending came up in the course of a
conversation with a subscriber liv-
ing near Ithaca, when he suddenly
recollected a funny reminiscence of
that character which had happened
in his“own neighborhood. e said

y. | he had a neighbor whose family

were great borrowers, but not so
distinguished as masters—they
were always borrowing, but seldom
if ever returning the exaet amount
bofrowed. An old Quaker lady
another neighbor, who had endured
these invasions for a long time
tiently, hit upon a very philosophi-
cal mode of putting a stop to the
nuisance. eeping her own coun-
sel, the next time her good man
went to town he had aseparate and
express order to purchase a pound
of the best tea, and also a new can-
ister to put it in; as he knew she
already had plenty of tea and also a
canister, he was puzzled to know
what the old lady wanted of more
tea and a new canister, but his
questioning and reasonings elicited
nothing more than a repetition of
the order.

“Jim, did I not tell thee to get
me a pound of the best tea aug a
new canistei? Now go along, and
do as I bid thee.”

And go along he did, and when
he came home at night the tea and
new canister were his companions.
The old lady took them from him
with an amused expression on her
usual placid features, and de
ing the tea in the canister set it on
the shelf for a special use. It had
not long to wait, for the borrowing
neighbor had frequent use for the
aromatic herb.
loaned generously, emptying bac
in the canister any remittance of
borrowed teas which the neigh-
bor’s conscience inclined her to
make. Time went on, and after
something less than the one hun-
dredth time of borrowing, the
neighbor again np'pmred for “just
another drawing of tea,” when the
oft-visited tea canister was brought
out and found to be emply, and

the good old lady and obliging | Eng

neighbor was just one pound of tea
poorer than when she bought the
new canister, which now only re-
mained to tell the story. Thenshe
made a little characteristic speech,
perhaps the first in her ; she
said: **Thou seest that empty can-
ister. I filled it for thee with a

! {}ound of my best tea, and I have
¢

t it all to thee in driblets and put
into it all thou has sent me in re-
turn, and none but thycelf hath
taken therefrom or added unto it,
and now thou seest it empt&. there-
fore T will say to thee, thou has
borrowed thyself out and I can
lend thee no more "—Weekly Itha-
can. }
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ACRICULTURAL NOTES.

CURE DOGS OF KILLING SHEEP.—
If you have a dog that kills or
runs sheep and don’t want to shoot
him, build a pen sixteen feet
square, and run a pole across the
top, and then pick the largest and
oldest buck of the flock, put him in
the pen, get ix;uur dog with a col-
lar around his neck, and rope to
draw up over the middle of the
]i:_mle so that the dog_ will have his
orefeet swinging off’ of the ground
a few inches. Get out of the pen
and let the buck give him several

ood butts, and then turn him
oose. This is a sure cure. 1 tried
it on my father’s dogs when 1 was
a boy; never knew them to even
eross a field where the sheep were
grazing. Try it.—Ceor. Rural Sun.

THREE BEsT Roses.—Fifteen of
the most distinguished rose grow-
ers in England were separately

|

| asked to name thirty-six roses, and

out of that number to desighate
twelve which they considered the
best twelve. The result was that
of the roses which were named,

, 1871, the City of |

he good old ladlvi]'

only ¢hree were on the record nam-
ed by @/l as worthy to be placed on
the first twelve. These roses
ought to be universally known, as
every one whoj cultivates flowers
wants the best roses, as a matter of
course. They are: 1. Marechal
| Niel; 2. Baroness Rothschild. 8.

Marie Bauvmann. It will be ob-
served that at the head of the three
stands Marechal Niel, sweetest of
the sweet.—Prairie Farmer.

NorT many monthssince we went
through the stables of the best stock
raisers in this country. How clean
were the calf-pens, and the pigs
looked like household pets! Not a

| corn stalk was in the wrong place;

not a dust of ashes on the furnace
| where the food was cooked; every
rake and brush, and shovel hung
on its nail. *‘How do you manage
to km’p things so clean?” we asked.
“Oh,” was the reply, ‘“Ive dis-
charged many a man because he
wouldn’t do things well.” This
stock-raiser will have everything,
little and big, done in the very
best mauner, and just here is the
secret. of his success— American
Journal of Education.

BREEDING T00 YOUNG.—Ewes
should not be permitted to breed
at one year. The lambs of such
young mothers will be of little use,
always small, puny, and unprofita-
ble, and the mother will not grow
much afterward. Besides, there is
no profit in this early breeding, for
the first fleece will be so much Jess
and the young ewe of s0 much less
value as to quite overbalance the
gain in the lamb. The ewe should
not breed at less than two years old,
and she should be fed most liber-
ally the first winter to keep up that
healthy growth made the first sum-
mer on her mother’s milk and good
pasture. Green food seems even
more necessary for sheep than cat-

tle, Therefore a small quantity of
turnips, beets carrots, or potatoes
should be provided for lam Let

the young ewes be healthy and
strong, and the lambs will be like
them and sell at high figures to the
butcher. But early lambs always
sell best, and sharp breeders should
rovide such warm quarters that

posit- | lambs may safely be dropped in

February.— Nuationa! Live Stock
Journal. |

SHEEP.—If growers of combing
wool should raise sheep dprima.ril;r
to produce muftton, should also t
to mature them early, so as to sell
the carcass—we should have wool
from well fed, healthy, strong, fat

| sheep which is just the wool want-

ed for delaine purposes. Farmers
cannot keep these ]a.r%e sheep on
lean pastwres, with but little care
of them, and have good wool. And
the great reason the combing wool

Hheel)a run out when bmuﬁt fﬁ'm
nd and Canada ig, that thev



