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A FADED ROSE.

PY MRS, MATYIR R FUREY.

He gathered a rose n;bm tho garden wall,
Wherein royal splendor it grew,

Lading with awecetnens the balmy alr,
And fresh with the ovening dow.

And when the moon from her eastern tower,
hed pofuy her ¢ angorous light.
Hoa'placed the rore in my trembling hand,
An a parting gifu that night.

O swiftly, gweetly the moments fled,
*Till vaniahed that evening hour,
And naught but the rpell of the past romain-d

Bare my beautiful faded flower.

,

O withered rogo! even lo they death,
How nweet [s thy petfume shill,

Evon as mem'ry dwells on the past
With many a ltngering thrill.

1 know not it ever we'll meat again;
The future, oh who can disclose *

8till will I treasure through life what he gaver
My faded yet beautiful rose.

*‘Personal.”

‘What's in the wind now, Gus?*

I had obaerved for some days past .

my friend, Auguatus Garnet, Eaq., had
appeared abnormally abrent and pre-
occupied ; that in office hours he was
obliviousa of businesn, at luncheon des.
titute of appetite ; and that when |
met him on Broadway, in hig hours of
elegant leisure, he wan gotten upin a
style of even more than habitual ex-
quisiteness.  From all of which signs
and rymptoma, |, being but two months
married, drew conclusions reflecting
upon the state of my friend's atfec-
tions. ’ ¢

Gus turned slowly around on ihis
office-stool, 1n answer to my affectiont
ate imcrrogmory, and remained for A
moment with hia dark eyes fixed on
the ceiling, and his white fingers giv-
ing hin moustnche a downward curve,
which added materially to the poetic
‘melancholy of his countenance.

‘John," raid he, at length, desperate-
Iy, *I'm mirerable.’

‘Why, what has happened?' re-
sponded I, luying down my pen in
some alarm, while vimions of debt, for-
gery, and I know not what other hor
rors, flitted acrossa my mind.

*The truth 1is—I—may | trust von,
.John?

*Auguatun,’ said I, solemunly, and
with & quiver of emotion in Iy voice,
‘you and | have been clore frienda for
upward of mix mounths; we haveshnared
in each other's bacliclor amusements ;
and f, since my marriage, we have
been less together—’

Here Gua grasped my hand and
shook it ao energ: 1cally that between
phyaical and mental agitation, [ wan
unable to proceed for the quaver 1n my
voice.

tJohn,' said he, with emotion, ‘you
are a good fellow, and I il truat
you.'

A rolemn paunmse aucceeded. Hin
ocournge was evidently failing, seeing
which, I thougiit proper to encourage
him.

‘My friend, do not fear to confide 10
e, and should 1t be 1n my power to
asgiat you--'

‘Iudeed you can, Johin!l.interrupted
he, eagerly. -

‘Let me know at once what 1 your
tronble, and what pecumary aimount
will sutlice to relieve-—

‘Oh, bother! nounsense,
sponded Gus, peevishly.

‘Mr. Garnet, excuse me 1t [ say that
1 do not compretiend wuch 8 remark
under the circthmrtances’

‘Fildlesticke ! inoney 1ndeed ! As if
it were anything so base aud contempt
ible that aited me !

‘Then what does a1l you ?" 1nquired I,
with severe dignity.

‘Why—the truth is, Sanders, I—1I'm
in love.'

‘or

‘Wuh the Joveliest, most graceful
and elegant creaturethat ever on earth
wore the form of woman! resuuied
Gus, enthusiastically. .

‘Al ! where does she live 7'

He shook his head mournfully.

‘Of her local habitation 1 am igno-
rant.’

‘le hier name?

“Thed aweetest nawe — Rosalinda !
Did you ever hear anything loveher?

‘Why, ves,' satd | thinking of wmy
Christabella -'though Rosalinda is a
very pretty name. | have a cousin of
that name—a aweet, blue eyed, fair-
haired gitl of sixteen.’ .

‘My Rosalinda is nothing of that
style, responded Gua. with an air of
superiority. ‘Fancy anexquisitecrea
ture of perhaps twenty ; heavenly dark
eyes, angelic mouth, and a form to
which the Venus de Medici would not

resume to hold a match. That's my
oaslinda.’

‘Her other name 7’

Gus again shook his head mournful

now,' re

Iy.

,'Tbll'l the trouble, John, I dpn't
know her other name; neither where
shelives. I—I met her on Broadway.
1 picked up her handkerchiel--with
that aweet name embroidered upon it—
and, as I prespnted it, she turned her
ravishing eyes upon me with a amile,
my boy ! éy Jove! [ felt alinost as
if struck by a flash of lightning. I've
met her again, and the way she lified
those lovely orba to my tace, with a
sort of blush, and & hali-arch, half-
tender smile—by George, it's enough
to set & fellow's brain on fire,' conclu-
ded Gus, desperately.

‘And what do you prolpooe to do?
inquired I, philosophically.

‘Find her, of course. I feel that [
ean’t exiat without her. [ muat find
her, my friend, and you must help
me.'

I need not deny that my sympathiss
were fully aroused by this artless uar-
rative, and the evideut emotion and
distress of my friend. I promieed him
bearty co-operation in any plan he

n

whick \li¢” inynediataly acted.
| notice written Jpng dMpatched to the
offick, he- ref] wiore calio, ;nq I
myaself, ieficadl areepse of relief.
i
1
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tle down like mzaqlf‘in the serene en-
joyment of prabeimonial bliss, and here

wag the firet prospect of such a con
summation. I knew he could not be
wistaken in his judgment of the female
he bad deacribed being a lady, and in
that care, could we but sugceed in pro-
curing an introduction, I argued the
best for my friend's hopes and desires.
In fact, 80 unexceptional waa he that
1 confessed I had been a little jealans
of his knowing my Christabella before
our marriage; and since that happy
event we had been away on our bridal
tour, and had but just returned, sothat
(Gus had not yet time to call on Mrs.
Saunders, or to witness anything of my
domestic felicity.

‘Answer to your ‘Personal? 1 in-
quired, on the day following the adver-
tisement.

‘None,' responded he, gloomily.

“Take courage. Remember that
faint heart never won fair lady,’ eaid
I, encouragingly.

Gus pulled bis moustache down-
ward, and gazed despondently (rom the
wivdow,

'] fear it is uselcsa.
ened,” he murmured.

‘What, already ?  Come, yon're in
the dumps, and want exercise, that's
all. Suppose we take a constitution
al.'

‘Could'nt think of it. Feel prostra
ed. Thia sort of thing does unman =
follow.' AA!

In curioua contraat with his listless,
drawling speech waas this abrupt excla
mation ; and vet more astonishing was
liis ®uddenly starting up, snatching
his hat, and rushing headlong out of
the street door. Follgwing, 1 waa
justin time to see him Streaming to-
wand & corner, around which was al
the moment disappearing a flitting
ghmpee of a lady’'s blue dress.

! retnrned to my desk and waited
patiently. In about an lLour Gus re.
appeared, in a state of intense excite
ment,

‘Excunre me, John—but—really,” he
gasped, ‘1 couldn’t helpat.  She--my
Roralinda, | mean—passed right by the
window where | was situng, and look-
ed in with that halfarch, bewildering
amile on her dear little mouth; and
then, upon reeing me, turned away her
face, just & httle, and blushed so! By
Jove I’

“That waa in answer to your ‘Per
sonal,” She found out, or knew where
you live, and preferred this method of
acknowledgment to the risk of a writ
ten communication.  Id you discov
er her place of abode ?'

*Why, no; but I saw her go into
8.'n. They mmust know her there,

‘I've atriend in that estabhishinent.
I'll snquire of him to morrow.’

I accordingly did inquire, but eould
gain nothing satisfactory from the gen-
tleman, Ile knew 8 good many very
handsome Iady customers, with black
eves anid hair, and elegant figures , and
farther my triend Garoet's deecription
did not enable me to epecify,

‘Never mind, we'll, find her yet,” |
reiterated, assuringly, to Gus, on the
followrog morning.  ‘We willlook out
for her thin afternoon, and drop in at
the opera 1n the evenmg  We must
succeed ; and meantime, Garnet, do
trv and do a htile business to-day, or
old Bellowa will be down ypon us.’

‘Gracioun heavena!" exclaimed Gar
net, suddenly atarting from hie chair,
overturming the 1nk, and pointing fran
tically from the window, ‘therc she 18
again Sanders—look | and, by Jove,
coming straight over to our door.— By
(ieorge! what shall 1 do? By Jove!

An he furiously struggled into his
coatsleeven, | peeped from the window.
There, sure enough, stood & lady,close-
ly veiled, at the office door, and s
timid knock farsher announced her
prenence.

‘Wait a minute—juet one ! garped
Guas, frantcally, tearing at his beard
and moustache, ardd then throwing the
comb hehind the office desk, and ﬁlck
ing his slippers under " the fender
‘Now, then, Sandera, open the door?

I feel disheart-

I obeyed, feeling almoat as nch
agitated an my friend. The Iady walk-
ed in, and looked curionaly, it reemed,
at Gua, through her thick veil. He
radiant vet trembling, placed a chair
as il waiing on an Empress, and |
prudently retired. :

A moment only elapsed when 1
heard Gus's voice in earneal protesta-
t1on, followed by a alight scream from
the lady. I started up, and, opening
the door, stood petrified before the
two,

‘Why, you villain1' I cried, furious-
ly, as 1 seized the lady’s hand, and
pulled her away from his vicinity.

‘How dare you touch this lady 7' he
retorted in equal anger. ‘Uunhand her
instantly I’

‘Touch her again if you darel’ |
said, defiautly, as he approached.

‘You are crazy, I tell you. This
lady is Rosalinda —my Roealinda’

‘And I tell you, you villain, that
she is Christabella— my Chrigtabella!’

‘Oh, John!* cried Christabella,clasp
ing her hands, ‘save me from him !’
He—he's bees following me about the
streets for ever o long, and advertining
me in ‘Pereonals,’ and I just come in
to ask you for some money, when |
saw him—'

Here she went into hysterica, and
Mr. Gus Garnet dartedy into the back
office, where halfan hour alterward I
found him in a prostrate and collaps
ed condition.

He Lias never called on Mra, San
ders, nor has our intimacy since that
day been renewed.

Chrisiabella sayes it's all owing to
her having borrowed Rosalinda’s pock-
ot-handkerchief when in a hnrry, and

declares she’ll never do it again,

aver tranapirel! in the annals of enime
has just cometo light near Oilmnmnnd
redulted, yesterday worning, In ‘a
donbletragedy: oo b

On the night of Juune 18, an Irish-
man named Martin  Meara, reaiding,
two miles from Gilman, gave hia little
ron, ared eleven years, n severe beat-
ing, for some slight offense. Ou the

 following morning,the old the boy to the

gét up and tuild & fire, when the little
fellow said he was unable to do so.
Meara then kindled o fire, and when
the stove wag nearly red hot, went 1o
bed, took the boy out, and deliberately
set him on the stove and hel him
there until the flesh was burned off
and his hip bones protrnded. ‘The
smell of the burning flesh almost suffo-
cated the ingatea of the house, and
the screams of the httle sufferer could
be heard for more than a quarter of A
mile. The wife of the human fend
was confined to her bed with an infant
only a day old, and wae unable to offer
any reaistance beyond teelle expostula-
tion,

The boy succeeded in gerting off the
storve, when the inhuman father serzed
him and again placed him upon i this
time standing him on v { - taad hold-
ing him there until the flesh was burned
from his feet.  He then took him from
the atove, struck him repeatedly on the
head, and threw him under the bed.

The monster at thia point seems to
have become frightened at what he had
done, and pulling the boy from under
the bed, begnn to pour whisky down
him, which somewhat revived him.
e told the boy to stand up, but the
poor sufferer sand . “Father, I cannot
wee any wore.”” [e was probablyin a
dving condiion at that time, but the
futher then coolly knocked the hoy in
the head, and instantly ended s sul-
ferings,  Telling lns wile nud danghter
not todivalge what had transpired, if
tne valued their lives, he prepared the
remaing of the boy for burial, by pin-
ning them upin & sheet.  He then dug
a grave unear a  hedge, deporited the
body therein, and  enrefully replaced
the earth, the gnbaail first, ro as to al
mont defy  detection.  He harrowed
over the apot, and, ns he nupposed,
carefully removed all evidence of his
crime

He went to Gilman, stating that his
boy had run awav, and procured some
ha ity offering & reward tor s re-
covery.

On dust Thursday tlre suspicions of
the nerghbors having been aroused,
the deteranined upon a eearch for the
body of the boy, who many of them
believed to have been murdered. My
McCouttie, of Omnanrga, headed the 1n-
ventigationa, and was aguisted by about
iy neighhora. T'hey went to-the
daughter ol the brute, at a schoo!, and
by assuring her that they would not
allpy lier father to hurt her, drew from
her lips the detals of the lornble
affair, as given above. Proceeding to
Mearn's house, they took him ioto
custodv, and commenced searching for
the remaine of the boy. Meara de
clared he was 1nnocent, that the bov
had rao away, and sard e would give
2,000 for lus recovery.

The attention  of vue of the parly
engaged i the aearch wava length at

tencted by a o emall lumip of subsoil
which Tay upon the surface near the
hedyre  Sharpened sticks were pro

cured, and by their means a soft spot
wandiscovered.  Upon  diggrag down
the boly of a boy waa found and the
gt of the father made certain An
inuest was hald over the remaina, and
Meara wanloged 1n juil at Watseka, to
awail his tnial in October.

The people were naturally much ex-
cited, and several Jays ago it became
almost A certainty that the courts
would not be trouble with the iriail of
the inhuman monster. It 1 reported
that after his arrest he said the only
thing he regretted ahout the nflair waas
that he had not killed lie wife and
daughter, aud thus dertrored all wit-
nesses. ‘T'he excitemnent grew more
intenee, and finally culminated in the
dispatch publishied below ;

Cuicacy, Jeuy 9,

The following are the particulars of
the lynching ot Meara, the child mur-
derer, at Watsekn, il on Wedneaday
last.  The erowd numbered first about
one hundred, led by Dr, Daniels. of
Owargo. When they demanded the
prisoner the sheril refused to give him
up, and apon Duniels attemnpting to en-
ter discharged his revolver at him.
Danicls struck up hisarm and wrench-
ed the pistol from his hand. The
crowd then, with a sledge hammer,
battered down the door of the cell
were Meara was confined. The poor
wretch begued Yor inercy, but nobody
gave heed (0 his appeals. The crowd
then seized him, prinoned his arms and
.carried him inta the street. Dr. Dan.
iels than addressed the crow !, waying
that he hiad sworn not to return home
until the nurderer was executed, and
asked the crowd if the would stand by
Lis,  All rerponded 10 the atfirmative,
Meara was then placed in a wagon,
which was drawn by the crowd toa
tree a short distance from the jail. A
rppe was placed around lis neck, the
other end attached to the himb of a
tree, and hie wan told he might have
twenty minutes in which to prepare for
eternity. He apent the firet half of his
time in .piteous appeals for mercy.
While doing this he was derided by
many of the crowd. One man offered
to pray with him, but he replied that
be conid not pray without a priest
He then called upon the Masons pre
sent for help, but no omne responded,
and he cursed the Masons. He then
?u.l!ed upon the Caiholiga to rescue
iim.

One of them shouted: “Call upon
God, for He alone save you.”

He prayel for the remaining
moigents, and at the expiration of
twenty minfifes the wagon was pulled
from under Lim and he was left bang-

[§
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is Miende, ~ Abaiit one
Lundred persone withesasd thd' hang:
ing. ' The leaders Bf the Ignching
party didfhetr wotk §h a quiet hnd or
erly manper, but many of the crowd
betraged brutality in apeech and ges-

care of

ture. No movement han yet been
made, looking to the punishment of
the lynchers.— Peotia Tvranscript,

e——
——One'of the moat touching and
dreadful domestic tragediea ever enact-
ed occurred about & weels ago near
Navasota, Grimes coupty, Texas. In
the midst of & neighborhood infested
with robbers, resisod Mr. and Mra.
(Gloodrich, a tender and affectionate
couple: One night, feeling asaured she
heard burglars in the houee, Mrea.
(oodrich aroused her husband, who,
arming himeelf with pistol and bowie
Menrife, went in pursuit, In the dark-
ness he struck one who fled outside.
Aunother at the same time passed him
and sought refuge in the house. In
order to intercept him, Mr. Qoodrich
paased around outside the house to his
bed room window which he knew was
raiged, and out of which he expocted
the hurglar to issue. Meanwhile,Mrs.
Goodrich, euffering from faintness
{probably superinduced by the chloro-
form the burglara had with them)
arose from the bed where her husband
had left her, aund groped her way
through the thick darkness to the win-
dow, for air, At that very moment
her armed and excited husband reach
ed the sill from the outside. Seeing
the obecure outlines of & human form
there, the wretched husband mistook
them for those of the second burglar,
and with knife and pistol immediately
began an attack whose horrors pass
conception when it is remembered that
1t waa directed against the form of his
wile, between whose self and him ex-
isted snch  faithful and tender love.
This discovery of the mistake came
all too late. The ill fated woman died
with her arme around the neck of the
worne-fated man, bLreathing a0 lus
ear, with her last quivenng accents,
whispera of forgiveness, fidelity and
love, N
——————E————T ¢

‘Errie’s ix Tue Werp.—The Camer-
on {Mo.) Observer relates the foliow-
ing:

A few mornings since, Jittle Efe, a
bright-eyed, curly heuded five-year o'd,
belonging to Mr. and Mrs. Parish,
living on Main etreet just south of
Thomas & Purry’s livery stable, took
a ‘plunge’ bath that caine near result-
ing fatally. There 18 a deep well on
the place, holding ‘&nc fourteen feet
of water. It haa no curb, and the
water is drawn by meann of a rope.
Effie had been watching Mr. Thomas
drawing water from the well in a
buchet, which she called a ‘kettle.
‘The rope broke and the kettle went 1o
the bottom.  Thia troubled the lutle
one, and, afterward, in peering into
the well, looking for the bucket, rhe
lont her balance, and plunged head first
into tie well.  Her mother heard Ler
wcrenma ae whe toppled uver, ran nto
the yard, and, happening by the merest
chance to glance into the well, saw
Ee as ahe came to the surface the
first ume. Powerless bersell, she ran
for the livery stable, shouting at every
step, ‘Effie’a in the welll Effie's in the
welll' Mr Thomns was at the well
inno time, and without a moment's
thonght as to how he was ever going
to get out, plunged v, bracing himselt
as beat e coaldl  agvinst the amooth
fwalla as he went town, and reached
the water in time 10 meet Kffie on her
way up the eecond time, nud of course
rescued her. Aw roon as the little one
could get water enougl out and breath
enough in to speak, she said to Mr.
Thomas: ‘Jack, I have found your
kettle ; it was glear dawn to the bot
tom ;" and, sure eunough, she had the

rope chinched in her litile fingers.’
———————

Dion'r Taxe a Newsearzr.—A
friend of ours returning trom church
stepped Intoa nerghbor's & found the
mniatreas of the houne rcrubbing.

‘Where have you been?' anked the
scrubber.

‘At churel.’

‘Not to-day, were sou?’

‘I goto chureh every Sabbath.
why are you acrubliung 7'

‘In this Sunday? Wall, I nevert |
didw’s know!  THere, Sal, clegh up the
floor. 1 told John that®

Thinge being hasuly arnngea, the
uninteotional violator of the S8abbath
sat down,

‘What was the subject of the dia-
course 7'

‘He spoke of the blessings of peace
and the blighting effecta of war ; he re
ferred to yhe war in Europe, and ahe
Iiiv" lost giid the misery caused by

v

But

‘War in Europe! Did I ever!
war! Who's fighting ?'

‘France and Germany.'

*La me! [t's 100 bad! Here's Sun
day, and T didn’t know it hete o war
in Enrope, and I didn't know it1 And
ull because’—here ahe leaneq towards
her visitor and whispered—'Jghn don't
take the paper I

‘A too common complaing,’ said the
viniior, a8 we camne away.
e ——

—=A young bride was observed 1o
be in deep refleation on her wedding
day. While seated reading a ten cent
novel, one of her bridesmaids asked
her the nulject of her meditation, ‘[
was thinking,' she replied, ‘which of
my old bennx | should marry ifl
should becomne a widow.'

S —————

‘Why, you'd better knock the
door down } - What do you want #*

‘Och, my darling { don"t let ine wake
any of your family, I'm just using
. yonr knocker 10 wake the people next
"door. It Jorked out d'ye see, and
“they'vre niver n knocker,’

A

\

precedented phgndtienon of two hends,
four arms, and two legs, and all upon
a single body. Thw girl—fbr such was
ita sex—died last evening at No. 6
Bowdoin atreet. The first half, or
head, breathed its last at 5,4nd the
second, shortly after 8 o'clook, The
many thousands in the Western, or
Middle Siates, who have seen this
marvelons eccentricity ot nature wil)
Jearn its early death with reﬁrel. Theu
child, or children as it would almost
seetn proper to allude to the phenom.
enon, hady enjoyed excellent health
from her birth, nine months ago, until
within  two weeks, al which time one
exhibited signs of illness. This, how-
ever, was but temporary. It recovered
and was bright and playful. Since
reaching Boston, a few dayg since the
other, or the other half, wadlaken sick
and died yesterday afternoon, asalready
stated. The two portions of the body
wore so intimately connecled that the
death of the one rendered (hat of the
other inevitable. The epectacle was
equally novel, strange, and unparallel-
e:]. Upon one end of the body reposed
the head of the dead infant; upon the
other, that of the live one with ita eyes
still bright and curious, and its Iuns(s
in full breathing order. All that medi-
cul aid could accomplish waas done,
but it was found unavailing. The
child diedin the presence of its parents.
The corpre presents Lhe appearance of
two infants nslee parently they
escaped the Grthitiary adffering incident

10 death, for the countenances had the
exprension of repose. The disposition
of the body is not determined upon.

Several of our phiricians were de-
sirous, last evening, of having it open-
nd for examination. It is doubtful ir
the parenta conment. They resde in
Monroe county, Ohio, and live upon a
farm. They hiave other children, but
none have exhibited any unusual de-
velopments. Nor canthisextraordinary
departure from the laws of nalure be
accounted for. In Pl iladelphia, where
all the melical Solona undertook to
solve the problem, nothing whatever
wan brought to light. The child was
looked upon with amazement and in-
terest, but all attempts to account for
ita existence were futile. It is regard-
ed as more of & cunosity than- the
Siamese twina, and most certainly ghe
spectacle was more plesnsurable to the
eye, The child was shortly to have
been exhibited to the public, and would
doubtless here, ne elsewhere, have at-
tracted throngs of visitors. The pa-
rents were especially devoted tothe little
marvel, and their 8urrow 18 grievous.—
Bost IDoat.

AnOvation to the Emperor Napoleon,

An interesting oceurronce took place
before Cumden house on Saturday aftor-
noon A party of workmen employoed
by Mr Joseph Brown, a contractor to
the Greenwich board of works, togother
with Mr Stevens, the manager, and a
few friends, on their way to thetr nnnual
dinner at the Black Horse, Sidecup,
stopped 1n front of the Emperor Napo-
leon's residence while the Lund  which
accompanied thom struck up “God Save
the Queen'’ and **Auld Lang Syne "
The cheers givon at the termina-
tion of each air brought out his majis-
ty, the cmpress, and the prince imperi-
al who, with thelr suite, walked across
the common to the public highway, and
were received with hertiest plaudits,

As the Emporor was ‘npproaching it
was decided that Mr. Pulk, the sohei-
tor to Mr Brown, should address hiun
on the part of all present  According-
ly. when the emperor came near, Mr
Polk said it was the carnest hopo of
those ho stood there to reprerent that
thy clouds which had been so long over
Franco might soon be dispelled, and
that the sun which was thenso brilliant-
ly shining upon them might be taken as
an sugury for the future of that natior,
the restoration of the empire, und the
consolidation *of the friendship which
had, by mewns of his imperinl innjisty,
existod between France and England

The cmiperar who was visibly nffected,
said In reply - 1 foel very much Hat-
tered in the romarks now wd {ressed to
mo. 1 foe) that I alwnys have beon a
good friend to England ' (Loud cries
from the wirkmen, “Wa know you
huv e v havie " mecompanicd by three
checresn b lur the emperar th, m;npn-an.
and, - stealoarian vt o 0
b gen'inman '
priccoimperial )

Tie amporar th u <hook N 1s vary
cordially with V¢ Pook, und was in-
trodaced to Mr Brown, the contractor,
Mr Stevens, SMr. W R, Orchard, Mr
H Roborts, and others, upon which the
band struck up " Wo muy bo happy
Vet und the emperor, empress, and the

t o rind and sudt returned to the
bouss, nimid the ringing cheers of wll
presont — London Newa.
e e

e ont,
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fode nenting

Wae lear that the ex Ewperor
Napoleou 1a keepang himaelf awnke by
writing or dictating frequent nrticles
lor his London organ, the Situation,
l‘{e_ is one of the very ableat writers
living, and he compores with equa)
facility 10 Eogli<h and Freach, e
style is remarkable for 1w 1ncisiveness
tersencas and vigor; and though sev.
'or:l of the French journalists tried to
imiate it, they were never able to no-
quire hix pecahiar hiterary characteris
tice. When he was Ewperor he fre
quently wrote articles forthe Monitewr
but his favorite organ in later limn'
war 1he 'etit Journel,a cheaper paper
which Lad an immense circulation
:z:on‘ Il.lu workiugmcnl of Paris. He
only wrote on itical mat,
but on social and inxr:utrinl que:h':r::’
siways taking care to show that the
Emperor was the particular friend of
the masses, and that bis ideas or pro-
Jects were favorable 1o their interests
if he should ever find himself bard up,'

hecan easily procure a decent living

‘An Arkansas dressmake
dal trousseau the other da
tained 800 yards of calico

A Charleston woman k
fashionable and attractiv
establishment in the city

T made a by,
¥, wlich cop.

0eps Lho “moy
¢ undertakerty
.H

A curious d iseaso is affoct
in Bnltimore.beginning with
mation of the eyo” and
blindnoss.

Gon. Robert E. Lees g
Traveler, died in Texi
lockgnw, causod by runn
his foot.

ng the cow,
the inflay,
resulting |,

TAY War hory,
ngton, Va, o
ing a nail ipg,

Nashvillians are accustomi
sclvos to sulphur baths by the
advice of their physicians and
men,

ng thew.
conjorgt

clergy.
Florida has an o iterprising gy
nowspaper that recent announcod ‘m{
a flourish that it paid $1 25 a mongy for
its telograms.

Fushionable virtuo.—Flirt with
friend’s protty wife; protend you a
love with her older sister.

Chambaer slippers still rotain the Ma.
rie Antonetto shape, with largo rosette
and buckles on tho instep.

your
ro in

It is fashionable to carry a litlg vy,
nist.ed willow twig with a tiny bray
forrulo on the end for a walking ek,

The 1adies of Ban Francsico nrg saig
1o atono by their gorgoous toilcttes for
their lack of natural atlractiom

Recently, at Rockport, Coosa county
Ala., during a thunder-storm, a dogw
killed by a flash of lightning, whily
being fed by n child. The child wy
not hurt,

Four George Washingtlons, mx Ap
drew Jacksons, five Henry Clays and
two Jamos K. Polks, all negroes, resids
at prosont in tho Lousiuna penitentiary

Love inakes queer combinations Iy
Covington, Ky., the mother of a young
girl reccntly murdered thero 1s about 1
warry the fathor of tho youth nccused
of killing her.

t They havo a new cemetery in Ocmyl.
geo county, Ueorgia, and nccor angtos
local paper, *‘tho Hon E. W Tysn y
the Orst gentleman who hane had the
ploasure of being buried in this delight.
ful retreat.”

The number of veterans of the war of
1812 who wero prosent at theannual
reunion at Paris, Kentuchy, on the 215
ult., was soventy-two. The oldest was
ninety,the youngest scventy yearsof age
Averago agé, soventy-ninc years

It is rolated of & colportcut wnt ut
in tho plamy daysof colportourag by the
American Tract Boclety that ho akeds
rough Arkansan what denomination s
cerinin  dilapidaded-looking  mecling
house belonged to. *Wa'l strange,
was the reply, ‘she wur a Hard Sbell
Baptist, but they dont run her nor

A young lady about to bo marned
insisted on having a certain clergymn,
snyir g, ‘Ho nlways throws go muc
feeling into the thing ; and | “wouldnt

1ve a flg 1o be married unless 1t could
io dono%u a stylo of gushing rupeody’

*Littlo Things' is the title of a nent
amateur p-per})ubli-hod onco a month
by a number of little girls at Brighton,
Penn, The type-setting as well as (he
selection and arrangement of the mat.
ter, is all done by the little girl. and 10
a very creditable manner.

Mariam C. Colospeaksof the tender.
cy of girls to talk around what thyg
cannot talk at.  Tho case of a schoal u
mentioned,last year where two-thirdsof
the young ludies present for exumins
tion were a8 cun ning and wary a- toiss,
and if tho scbool examiners found vl
how much or how little each ono knev
they wero shrewd.

Helen Miller, a beautiful snd modest
girl at New Yqrk, has been sont to 1he
Stiate's prison ‘I%P larceny.  The pew
liarity of her crimo is that sho visited
Doctors offices, under pretenca of reck-
ing advice, and would carry off anything
she could get her hold of, and was never
known torob ary one outsido of the
medical professeon.

Louisvillo boasts of an sighteen yesr
'd belle who can hifs & tub of clothing
from the ground to an elevation of four
feet, il have the clothes line white
with the result of the labor of her own
httlo bands 1 o short while  Mess
aswhile her mother sita 1n the parlor
tuking her cnse 1n her old age As
Son s Ui bee smies generally knowd
the railronds running into that oty will
have 1o run extra train®

It is & wondrous sdvaniage to man,
in overy pursuit or vecntion. 1o secure
an adviser in & sensible woman  In 8
woman thers is at once a subtle deheacy
of tact and pluan po undness of Judg:
ment, which nro rarely combined 10 80
equal degro in man, ~A woman, 1l she
be really your friend, wiil haves aenals
tive regard for your character, h“n“’l
and repute, She  will seldom counte
yon to :'n shabby things; for s wotnan
triend alwnys desires 1o be j rond ol you-

At tho recent feminine cxposition 8t
Florence, Italy, the vieitors weregrestly
interostnd 10 the magmitleent lner calle
“Puleto do Venezin'’ (Venetian JW‘"‘)'
of whick the stitch has been lost sined
tho thirteenth century, and which 20
humble work-woman, Madam ‘Audri
Rorsuni, by dint of courage and patiencé
bins auccerded in recovering The Min
istor of Commerco has accorded 10 bet
the *brevet d'invention,” und the excld
slve right of wy rkingtin her fnventien
for Aftenn yemri:

The Logistature of South Curolina i8
controlled und munn ed by twow mr'l;.
tho Misses Kutherino and Chatlotto R(I]e‘
lin women, and colored at that, for th
best blood of Bouth Carolina has beet
mixzed in their ancestry. Theso In(llllf':
are described by the New York llz[aul"h
traveling commissioner in the So o
as women of great pnrmnnl "u”c"lon-
and rare sbilites, eponking twe tang
guages with equal fucility, rud quo :n
poetry and it -ruture with fluency

by writing for the papers,

'lﬁo slivery,

Y e



