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TH*T*rrim:LPilot.—The passen-
ger, who wns going down the big rieer
for the first time in Lis life, secured
permission to climb up besides tbe pi-
lot, a grim old grayhack who never bad
told ft lie in his life.

‘Many alligators in this river ?’ in-
quired the stranger, aftcra look around.

‘Not ao many now, aince they got to
shoot in* Vm for their hides and taller,*
was tbe reply.

‘Used to l>e lots, eh f*
“I don’t want to tell you about ’em

stranger,” replied the pilot, sighing
heavilv.’

‘Why.’
‘Cause yoqjf think I was a-lyin’ to

you, and tbid's sum thin’ I never do.
I kin cheat at keerds, drink whiskey
or chaw poor terl-acker, hut I can’t
lie.’

‘Then there used to lie lota of ’em ?’

inquired the passenger.
‘l'm most afraid to tell ye, mister,

but I’vecounted ’leven hundred ally ga-
tors to the mile from Vicksburg cl’ar
down to Orleans ! That was years ago
afore a shot was ever fired at ’em.

‘Well, I don’t doubt it,’ replied the
stranger.*

‘And I’ve counted 8,459 of e’monone
sand I ar!’ continued the pilot. ‘lt

big to tell, but a Government sur-
veyor, was aboard, and cheeked "era off
as I called out.’

‘Haven’t the least doubt of it,’ said the
passenger, as be heaved a sigh.’

‘l'm glad o’ that, stranger. Some
fellers would think I was a liar, when
I’m telling the solemn truth. This
used to be a paradise fur allygators,
and they were so thick that tbe wheels
of the boat killed an average of forty-
nine to the mile.’

‘ls that so f’
•Tine as Gospel, mister; I used to al-

most feci sorry for the cussed brutes,
’cause they'd cry out e’enamost like a
human being. We killed lots of ’em
as 1 said, and we burl a dile more. 1
sailed with one captain who alius car-
ried a thousand buttles of liniment to
throw over to the wounded ones.’

•He did.’
*Tiue as you live, he did. I don’t

’spect I’llever see another such a kind
Christian man. And the allygators
got to know the Nancy Jane , and to
know Captain Tom. and they’d swim
out and rub their tails agin the l*oat
an* purr like cuts au’ look up and try
to smile.’

’They would ?’

‘Solemn truth, stranger. And once
when grounded on a bur, with an op-
position boat right behind, tbe allyga-
tors gathered around, got under her
¦tern, and humped her elean over the
bar by a grand push ! It looks like a
big story, but I never told a story yet,
and I never shall. 1 wouldn’t lie for
all the money you cau put abord this
boat.’

Then' was a painful pause, and after
a while the pilot continued :

‘Our injines gin out once, and a
crowd of allygators took a tow-line and
hauled us forty-five miles up to Vicks-
burg.

•They did ?’

‘Ami when the news got along the
river that Captain Tom was dad, # ev-
erv allygator in the river daul>ed hi*
left ear with black mud as a badge of
noruin.’ and lots of ’em pined awav

and died.”
The passenger left the pilot house

with the remark that be didn't doubt
tbe statement hut the old man gave
the wheel a turn and replied :

•Thar’s one thing I won’t do for love
nor monev. and that’s make a liar of
myself. I was brung up by a good
mother, and I'm going to stick tc

tbe truth if this boat doesn’t make i

cent.”

£*£T Lord John Russell took a cal
from the House ofCommons toCbesbau
Place, and by accident gave the drive
* sovereign for a shilling. Nest day In
inquired for that cabman and found him
“I gave you a sovereign instead of i
shilling yesterday,” he said. “Yes ur

Lori” “Wellare you ready to retun

it?” “Can’t, mv’Lord.” “Can’t!-
Wht not ?” “’£ause I thought yoi
did Tt out of kindness, my Lord. So
goes and buys this beautilul pair o

boots; and savs I,they call ’em Welling
ton’s at the shop, but 1 calls 'em Ru
seH* now they’re on my legs throng
his Lordship’s generosity.” After whic
what could Lord John say f

- W.* - ¦'

Low ss the grave is, only faith ca
climb high enough to see beyond it.

tist once said |o him; ‘When I was
painting a portrait of Dickens, it was
arranged that 1 should sit in his room

( while be was st work. He wss s most
painstaking, industrious, and methodi-
cal man, and nothing would divert him

, from the regularity of bis habits. I
, was there for boors, sad be wrote, ssit
, seemed to me, almost with anguish. I
looked into bis lass, and watched the
anxiety and the ease. I saw tfcs blot-

M ting and the rewriting of his work, and
was astonished to find how much be
owed to his indomitable perseverance.’
To tbe same effect wrote Mr. Arthur
Helps, inMacmillan, June, 1870: Those

d who have seen his manuscripts will re-
collect what elaborate notes, and com-

’ menu, and plans, (some adopted, many
{ rejected,) went to form the basis of bis
works. To see those manuscripU would

r, cure anybody of the idle and presump-
tuous notion that men of genius requirer no forethought or preparation for their

. greatest efforts; but that these are
” dashed off by the aid of a mysterious

something which is comprehended in
the word ‘genius.’ It was one of Mr.
Dickens’s theories—and Ibelieve a true
one—that men differ hardly inanything
so much as in their power of attention.’
Lord Lytton—himself an indefatigable

, worker—was of the same opinion.—
‘What men want,’ he wrote, is not tal- I
ent; it is purpose. In other words, not
tbe power to achieve, but the will to \

. labor.’ And Lord Chesterfield had ob-
j served before him : ‘The power of ap-
. , plying our attention steady and undis-
e si[ted, to a single object, is tbe sure .
] j mark of superior genius.
a I Take tbe testimony of two school-
-3 I masters of the highest class. Dr. Ar-

. ! nold, of Rugby, wrote ss tbe result of
1 bis greatest experience: ‘The differ-

, ence between one boy and another con- ;
I sists not so much in talent as in ener-

c 1 gy;’ and his successor. Dr. Temple, in
[ i one of his sermons (third series) says :

e ( ‘Nothing can be a greater mistake than j
. to suppose that genius dispenses with
. labor. What genius does is to inspire
. the soul with a power to persevere in
. the labor that is needed. But tbegreat-

! est geniuses 'in everv art invariably la- Ir . tor at their art far more than all oth-
. J era, because their genius shows them ,
. the value of such patient labor, and aids

. them to persist in it.*r ( Lord ALea.ubjt' induatrjr wan untie- '
r ing. He would spend hours in the fi- f

. brary of tbe British Museum, hunting!
, up what many would think an unim-
; portant fact; and those who read his
p i well-rounded periods little knew with '
. jwhat labor they were produced. His

r 1 thrilling narrative of the Western re-1
:1 ' Wllion was not written in his own

s | study, but in a cottage on the Seiner-
. ' set marshes, in which he spent weeks,
[, | so that no detail to le gained from the

s|s>t might be wanting in bis descrip-
if I tion. To this quality, more than to any
, jother, he was indebted for his fame,

j Jeffrey, the original editor of the Ed-
. jinburgh Reviev, was an indefatigable
j worker. Ifhe had not been, it is pro-

-1 I bable that the Revie tc would have died
„ in its infancy. That he had great dif-
. ficulty in keep his team in order, ap-
-9 pears from the following extract from
„ a letter to Hornor, asking for his con-
t trihution :

T have some right to dun, too—not

3 merely because I am the master to
. whom your service it due, but because
e I have myself sent fifty pages to the
. ' press before I ask you for one. Hear

e now our state, and consider : Brown
„ has been dying with influenza, and is
f forbidden to write for bis chest’s sake,

f Brougham is roaming the streets or
. correcting bis colonial proofs, and is
j trusting everything to the exertions of

. tbe last week aud the contributions of
P tbe unfledged goslings who gabble un-

I der his wings. Elmsley—even tbesage
and staid Elmsley—has solicited to he set

e free from his engagements. And Tim-
1, othy refuses to come under any engage-
K ments with the greatestcaudoraudgood
9 nature in tbe world.’
n Byron said that Sheridan had writ-
u ten the best cornedv, the best opera,
s the best farce, and had delivered the
e best speech known. He appeared to

„ bis friends as a brilliant wit and wri-
n ter. producing bonmot, speech, or play,
0 without effort. But when Moore pub-
[. lished his manuscripts after his death,

it was discovered that all was the pro-
j. duct of toil and elaboration. The wit

he had been conning over in the morn-
e ing he would wait patiently to intro-

duce in such a manner that it appeared
an inspiration; aud his speeches were

i. often written several times over and
committed to memory. Such a sen-

s tence as the following would be written
>. many times before he was satisfied with
I- >1 :

is ‘His [Bonaparte’s! are no ordinary
>r fortifications. His martello towers are
- thrones; sceptres, tipped with crowns.
;e are tbe palisadoes of bis intrenchmeuts;
te and kings are his sentinels.’
id Tbe dialogues in his plays were elab-
iu orated in like manner.

i Moore spent nearly eighteen months
to | reading up Greek and Persian works
id for ‘Lalla Rookh.* The result was.
ig i that it exhibited such fidelity to Orien-
en' toll manners, customs, and scenery,
nt that its popularity even in tbe East
ed . was extraordinary, and people found it
id! difficult to believe that its scenes were
at uot penned on tbe spot. Tbe cirrum-
he stance of this poem, with its gorgeoui
II- Oriental scenery and sentiment, being
is. written daring the depth of winter
re- in a secluded dwelling in Derbyshire it
ci- in itself a marvel. Many of Moore*i
P., songs were also tbe product of mud
nr labor. On one occasion be wrote
ar- Power; ‘You will hardly believe tba

, “THE M.XETT IVISB.

TV*song—one of the most popular of Saikey's Qotpcl Lyrics—we print entire :

“There were ninety awl nine that safely lay
I In ibe shelter of the fold;

i. Bat one was out in the hills nwny,
a Far Boa the gates of gold,
x Away on taonntains wild and here—
II Away from the tender Shepherd's core.”
•f

I "Lord, then hast ben the niactv and Bias;

r
'

Bat-this QfJB
- < Has wandered sway from me,
s And, although the road be rough and steep,e Igo to tbe desert lu Cud my sheep.’'

- Bnt none of the ransomed ever knew
! How deep were the waters crossed.

I.Kor how daik fas the night that tbe Lore
I passed through

Pre lie found His sheep that was lost I
Out on the desert he heard its cry—-

i Hick and helpless, and ready to die.

I “lord, whence those blood-drops, all tbe way,
I That mark out the mountain's track ?”

• "They were shrd for one who had gone astray
Kre the .shepherd could bring him back."

“l-ord, whence are thy bands ao remand torn?' 1
“They are pierced to-uigbt by many a thorn.' 1
And all through the mountains thunder-riven,

And up Irom the rocky Sleep,

1 Theie rose a cry to the sate of Heaven—-
“Rejoice ! 1 have found my sheep !"

| And the angels echoed around the throne
.

“Rejoice ! for the Lord brings back his own I"

| ABOUT “GENIUS.”

If there is ons fact more than anoth-
er which strikes one in perusing the

i lives of great men in any of tbe are*
' nues which lead to distinction, it is tbe

life of unceasing toil they lead, coupled
with such attention to details as leas

i gifted men would have scorned. To
Lear some people talk of a man of ge-
nius, one would think that tbe general
had to grasp bis sword and lead his
men to victory, and that the author had
but to lake up his ]>eu and tbe work
which is to charm thousands would
flow readily from it. But in the one
case the years of toil expended in Gain-
ing these soldiers, in mastering tbe
science of utanreuvring them, and in at-
tending to camp details, are forgotten;
and in the other, if we follow the au-
thor to his desk, we shall probably
find, by the blotted and interlined man-
uscript, the knitted brow, and the fre-
quent reference to books, that tbe work
is not produced in so easy a manner as
had leen supposed. The case of Sir
Walter Scott may be advanced in op-
position to this, for some of his books

i were penned as fast as his quill could
i ‘trot’ over the page. But then we

i must remember the years of prepara-
, tiou he had gone through (thirty-four

i years having passed over his head when
he wrote his ‘Lay,’and forty-three years
when ‘Waverley’ was published) to ac-
complish such a result, during which
he had steeped his soul in archmologi-

, cal lore, border legends, and ballads,
and studied character with unwavering
minuteness. Sir Walter Scott’s rapid
method of working has been mention-
ed as a fact which might be quoted

i against our theory; hut nothing could
exceed his care when ‘getting up’a sub-
ject. For example, when writtng'Roke-
by’ he visited Mr. Morritt, and said he
wanted ‘a good robbers’ cave, and an

i old church of the right sort.’ That
> gentleman says :

i “We rode out in quest of these, and
he found what he wanted in the an-
cient slate quarries of Hrigusll and the
ruined abbey of Egglestone. I observ-
ed hint noting even the peculiar little

¦ wild flowers and herbs that, as it hap-
pened, grow around and on the side of
a bold cri * near bis intended cave of

: Guy Denzil; and I could not help say-
• ing that, as he was not to be upon oath
, for his work, daisies, violets, and prim-
, roses would be ns |Hjetical as any of the

r humble plants he was examining. 1
laughed, in short, at his scrupulous-
ness; but I understood him when he

r replied that ‘in Nature herself no two
scenes are exactly alike, and that who-

i ever copied truly what was before bis
1 eyes would jH*ssess the same variety in

- his descriptions, and would exhibit, ap-
parently, an imagination as boundless
as tbe range of Nature in the scenes ht

p recorded; whereas, whoever trusted to
• imagination would soon find bis own

nature circumscribed and contracted tc
f a few favorite images, and the repeti-
v tion of these would sooner or later prex

dttce that very monotony and barret,

c ness which had always haunted descrip
t ttve poetry in the hands of any but the
e patient worthier* of truth.’ ”

Lockhart was astonished to find that
c even during a trip in which he accom
f pained Sir Walter into Lanarkshire
J the latter continued his literary labors
o ‘Wherever he slept—whether in the no
a Me mansion or in the shabbiest of couu

try inns, and whether the work wa
done after retiring to rest at night o
before an early start in the morning-

b he very rarely mounted the carriag
jj again without having a packet of th

.r well-known aspect ready scaled an
‘corded, and addressed to his printer ii

a. i London.’
a j At a lanqnet given in Liverpool t

iT | Charles Dickens, in April, he sai
; that all he could claim in establishin

_ the relations which existed hetwee
,u himself and his rsaders was constar
| fidelity to bard word; and be remarke
of that his literary fellows knew very we

g. how true it is all art. that whi
g. seems the easiest done is oftentimes tl

most difficult to do, and that the smai
“b est truth may come of the greatest pain

This was exemj lified in himself in an
markable degree, as the following inc
dent, related by Mr. Mundella, M. I

in at a public meeting at Sheffield, a yei
Iafter, will show. A distinguished a

f HAPHTBP LOHBtIIM.

Msr levs. 1 fed yeer fees
| Clese, etas to arise, tbongk w inferapart,
m i alrfMl MM fedWMB ikMM IBM MMVIWM

* 14psvtfiss tbs pises.

tbssr year lew rebssstHs
Kew is, new on t asms ssfsl Itmay he
Burls* a Uansd ssmt to shi

Asl bright as evserißn.

. These stars, which on my feast, .....

f Tear *€*.deep eysstMnc in my toady issss,

f Qildisf the ally csslln of its gloom,
1 Asd gliusrlag oa its chains.

I Iknow that yon art true;
These arc not baseless images I sse;
Perhaps your dreams ore reaching oat to se,

Ao my heart yearns for yon.

i Dream os. though yean po by I
Rise not sweet love, from the unworthy theme,
Let me be ever pleading in your dream,

And yon dream on for aye.

Th* BoontiHS.—A traveler tells
! us something of tbe singular weapon

used by the natives of Australia—the
: boomerang. He saw them used by tbe

1 jnatives. They ranged from two feet
ito thirty-eight inches in bmgtb, and
were of various shapes, all curved a lit-
tle, and looking, as he describes them,
something like a wooden new moon.—
They were made of a dark, heavy wood,
and weigh from one to three pounds.—
In thickness they vary from balf-an-
inch to an inch, and taper to a point at
each end.

One of the natives picked up the piece
of wood, poised it an instant, and threw
it—giving it a rotary motion. For the
first hundred feet or more it went
straight ahead. Then it tacked to the left
and rose slightly, stiil rotating rapidly.
Itkept this latter course for a hundred
feet more, perhaps, but soon veered to
the left again, describing a broader
curve, and a moment later fell to tbe
earth six or eight feet in front of the
thrower, having described nearly a cir-
cle in the air!

Another native then took the same
boomerang and cast it, bolding it with
the same grip. It took tbe same
course, but made broader curves; and,
as it came round, the black caught it
handsomely in his right band !

Another native next threw it and
lodged it on the ground about twenty

bebju escr ibed
Afterhlm they tried it and but one of
them failed to bring the weapon back
to the spot where they stood.

Carnboo, a native, then selected from
tbe heap of boomerangs another one,
and cast it with a sort of jerk. It flew
very swiftly for foitv or fifty yards
whirling like a top. Then it darted
into tbe air, mounting fully one hun-
dred feet, and came over onr heads
where it seemed to hang stationary for
a moment, then settlet! slowly, still
whirling, tillhe caught ii.

Meanwhile Ibadwithmy knifeshaved
a little of tbe wood from the convex
side of one of tbe boomerangs. This
I now offered to one of them to throw.
He took it without noticing what I had
done, poised it, stopped short, and
with a contemptuous glance at my im-
provement, threw it down and exclaim-

-1 ed:
“Bale budgery 1” (No good.)
Tbe others then looked at it cautious-

ly, but it was a “bale budgery” also to

them. No one could be induced to
1 throw it.

A friend asked them why they did
1 not use it; but they could not give a¦ definite answer. It was plain that they

I did not like tbe way it )>oised when
held in the band; yet I could not dis-

* tinguish any difference whatever be-
‘ tween this and the other weapons.

: A gentlemhn then walked to a dis-
> tance of two hundred feet or more

E from the blacks, and bid Carnboo throw
> to him. The native looked at him a

II moment rather curiously; then, coinpre-
> bending what was wanted, he selected

1 one of the heaviest of the missiles, and
turning half round, threw it with great
force in a direction almost opposite
from that where the gentleman stood.
The weapon sped smartly for sixty or
seventy feet, tacked in an instant, and

’ flew directly at ths gentleman; and, had
[ he not most expeditiously ducked, he

1 would have received a bard thump, if
’ nothing worse. It struck tbe ground
‘ twenty or thirty |>aees beyond. This
* feat brought oat a broad grin and some-
’ thing like a chuckle from the whole of

1 them. Tbe native even intimated that

I he would like to try another cast; but
r the gentleman expressed himself fully
* satisfied.
* Another of our party, however, of-

fered to “take a short” but not at toe
r short a range. We were standing ic
e front of one of tbe store booses. Th
e native placed our friend in front of th*
e door, and stood with his back to him
1 with our friend’s hand on his shoulder
* None of us knew what sort of manoeu
J j ere be had in mind. Standing in tbii

JJ position, tbe black threw the boomerang

I straight ahead. Immediately it curvet:

in tbe air. Then it disappeared aroma
‘

the corner of the building, and, befon
he bad time to guess what was meant
came round the other end, (bavint

passed completely around tbe store
house.) and gave our friend a sonndinj

n rap on the back which made his eye

it “*P’
g
g A guest at one of the hotels h
to this city found s Indy’s nightgown ii
te his room recently, and went to tb
*a clerk with it, saving; “Lookhere, mix
id ter, this is a hollow mockery, a del a
tj sion, and a snare. If you can’t fill i

up, I don’t want this thing inmy room.

* the two Kne* which I had, flriui¦ hours of thought and /
i proposed to insert in the
t displeased m* so much, *;

* them yesterday, that I *

i for better. Such is the
[ of poefcty

*
*
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cent comment* on die Usury Jaw of
New York State, says that asstheds of
basinets, which are not onlyconvenient,

, but often absolntely ntrrsssrj to the
conduct of commercial affairs, are pro-
hibited by the laws of that State.

And adds that if lairs that art re-
pugnant to reason and common sense
were strictly enforced, they would be
intolerable and would soon be repealed.
The Usury laws are never enforced ex-
cept as a cover to fraud or dishonesty.

I The pressure which leads toiiisgen-
eral disrespect of the Usury statute
does not come from the greed sf capi-
talists. If no man oonld borrow a dol-
lar of capital except at the limited rate
of interest, some of the most useful en-
terprises in the State would come to
an end, and many business adventures
which contribute largely to the general
prosperity would be altogether suspen-
ded.

By far the largest portion of the us-
i urious operations, notwithstanding the

devices and covers which are designed
to shield the lenders, are really but an
evasion of the law. The most inge-

! nious device is that under which mem-
bers of the Stock Board avail themselves
of the difference between regular and
cash sales to obtain a larger price for
one day’s use of the money.

The most common method is the
sale, through a note broker, of promis-
sory notes at a greater discount than
seven per cent, per annum. But this
paper is voidable upon the plea of usu-
ry, and the capitalists who buy H sub-
ject themselves to criminal prosecution.
A very large proportion of the commer-
cial paper daily negotiated in New York
;is of this character, and if the odious
plea was made, could not be legally eol-
lected. Another device is to give the
transaction the character of a sale of

1 securities, with a contract to repur-

serve as a protection, lawMm
already decided that such an arrange-
ment is usurious.

A method very much in vogue a few
years ago, and still in common use, is
known as the “voluntary gift" instead
of the exaction of interest. The lender
makes a specific contract to lend his
money at seven per cent, and when it
is returned takes no more than this
rate for its use. After a while the bor-
rower makes him a present, or addres-
ses him a letter of acknowledgment,
telling him (what is no doubt really
true) that the use of the money ha*
been worth far more than the legal rate,
and he encloses an additional sum in
testimony of this fact, yet this evasion
will not stand a moment’s test ifa se-
ries of such transactions ate brought
into court. The real understanding be-
tween the parties is the basis of the
contract.

The acceptance of a commission in
addition to the interest for an advance
upon merchandise was for a time be-
lieved to lie a legitimate transaction to
which the Usury law will not apply.—
It is certainly a shame that any statute
will interfere with an equitable arrange-
ment at once so convenient to business
men with moderate means and so use-
ful to the whole community. But the
principle is inexorable. Ifthe advance
is a mere loan, and the property, or the
warehouse receipt which represent* it,
is left only as security for the return of
the money, any charge of a commission,
or of any sum whatever above the legal
rate for the use of the money l(4tned,
vitiate** the entire contract and subjects
the leader to the legal penalty.

erit was a proud boast of Joseph*
ine’s that she never kept any one wait-
ing half a minote where punctuality
depended upon herself; bat this quality
of refined breeding wa* signally want-
ing in Napoleon. When tbe establish-
ed hour for dinner at Malmaison was
six o’clock, and though etiquette for-
bade any one to approach the table be-

‘ fore the announcement of the head of
I the bouse, be often failed to appear

l>efor seven, or eight, oreven ten o’clock.
A chicken, or some other article, was

1 placed on the spit every fifteen min-

-1 ute*. by order of tbe cook, who knew
well the habit* of tbe Emperor. The

r table manners of Napoleon may have¦ been those of tbe hero; they were
* certainly anything but those ofthe gen-

-5 tleman
’

He” completed tbe process ol
cramming—it could scarcely be called

‘ eating—in six or seven minutes, as a
a rule. Ignoring tbe use of knives and

* forks a* regarded bis own plate, be did
5 not stop there, “but helped himsell
* with hi* finger*from the dishes nearest
' him. and dipped his bread in the gra

vv.’’
t

*

t *•’”

* (jjfLittle Willie having hunted ii
* all tbe corner* for hi* shoes, at lasi
*

appear* to give them up, and climbing
P on a chair, betake* himself to a bi)

r * book on a side table. Mother say* V
>• him : “Wbat is darling doing with th
* book F" “Itith the dk*k>nary; pap
h lookth in the dictionary for things, au<
° I’m looking in it to se* if Ican find m

shoes.;’

—.n st;—'jrau

Karen, box's Tbsatbsitt or ¦ Qkx-
i mu.—He m bora a king—if Ur

1 command the obedience of men be tW
: whole ait ofkingship, which may per*
> haps be doubted. Re seems in geoWal

to mss acted oa the plan of Frederick
the Great; that it, he demanded noth*

• ing bat success frees hie lieutenant*,
and was carelew of the mranethey toeh

* to obtain It. Only fsilore he weald
never forgive. Itwas a favorite mhf
rCSQIU. It VII W Ml pvrpSM mmmm-
Mastena gave excellent reaeons for his
defeat by Wellington. Napoleon wan-
ted victories, and not explanations.—
There is a foolish storr, to which so
prominent a man as SoutWy could give
credence, to the effect that Admiral
Villeneuve was assaeaiiucted by order
of the Emperor after his disgrace at
Trafalgar. There can be no serious
doubt that the unfortunate commander
committed suicide in sheer terror at the
idea of an inteview with the stern mas-
ter whose plans he caused to miscarry.

It is fair to add that those of his
captains who were successful had no
cause to complain that their services
were insufficiently appreciated. Even
Masson a bad acquired an income of
one hundred thousand dollars while
his star was in the ascendant Soult
bad sixty thousand dollars a rear; Nev
nearlv one hundred and fiftv thousand
dollars a year. Davoust one hundred
and eighty thousand dollars a year;
while Berliner, Prince of Neufcliate!,
enjoved a princely revenue of some two
hundred and seventy thousand dollars
a year. “They will no longer fight"
Napoleon once exclaimed in a moment
of dejection, referring to his Generals.
“It may he suspected that it was rather
from motives of (tolicy than of gratitude
that Napoleon thus created the fortunes
of his Marshals in a day. He was anx-
ious to establish as a sup{K>rt to his
throne a powerful aristocracy, which in
splendor and (to do him justice) in the
brilliancy of its achievements should
rival the old nobility of France. He
forgot, however, that though monarchy
and democracy can exist and have exis-
ted without prescription, an aristocracy
to he venerable must absolutely War
the seal of antiquity. In none of hit
projects had Cromwell failed more hope-
lessly than in hisattempt to reconstruct
the House of Lords in England.- Na-
lW 1 to eon-
inch. Nevertheless he intended them
to be a privileged class, and this alone
was a m<>ru courageous than wise idea
on the morrow of 1789.

¦ i.. ¦ ¦ i— -a %. w ¦

The Pew. —Comparatively few among
the many who profess to he careful ob-
servers of natural phenomena have at-

tained to % moderate knowledge of the
formation of dew. It is often—indeed
commonlv —said that the dew “falls,**
and the observation is allowed to pas*
even hv persons who know full well
that it does not fall, the acquiescence
being partly due to the prevalence of
erroneous notions on the subject, and
partly to the difficulty of establishing
better notions in their stead. This is a
subject, however, of such great impor-
tance that it should have some amount

of attention from all lovers of thccoun-
jtry, and especially from such as areem-

I ploved in out-dor business, whether in
1 the'forest, the field, or the garden. The
' most casual observation will convince
anvone that between dewand rain there
must he an essential difference, for rain
certainly falls, and we see th clouds
that produce it; but we do not see tho
dew fall, and its .appoarence is not ac-

i counted for by clouds as the appearance
of rain is. for| in truth, the clear moon-

light night it the very time when dew
appears most conspicuously: so that
the early walker amongst long grass

, may be properly warned to go out pro-
tected by means of water-boots. It is

> the same in winter as in summer as to
the circumstance* that accomppany,
and, as willhe seen, that not only ac-

company. hut cause a deposition of dew;
but the result is different to this extent,

that whereas in summer the dew appeal*
• in the form of globules of clear water,

in winter its appearance is that of hoar
frost. Now, with the popular—and, wo

i must add, the very ignorant—descrip-
, tion of the dew aa “falling”to diapose
i of these remarks, we shall here observe

that while the summer dew is not rain,
| neither is the winter dew snow. Rain

falls and snow falls, and both are dis-
charged from clouds that are not only
visible at the time, hut often appear

t long before the fall takes place, and
> give us notice that it is coming. But

, the time to look for a heavy dew or a

thick wut of beautiful hoar froat is
t when there are no clouds, when the ha-
, rometer is high, and tbs air calm and

t com jtarsiively speaking, dry and cold,
j while the earth and its Itelougings, such

s as grass, trees, Ac., are comparatively
- warm.— The Oardener'i Magazine. Lon-

don.

*

£3"Tbe Timer makes the following
*’

statement: —“We desire to mention to
'

noisy littlebovt that right in the cen-
’ tre of the bincl hoof of everv live mule
i there is a little lamp of gold, which can

, he very easily dug out with a pen-
o knife/
d

The London Lamed says that no

person should sit for more than half an
I* boar. ’Spewin' a fellow is sitting on
'. the sfa with his girl, is he going to he
”

j particular to a minute ?”

iTmxAMCotrnsnr.—He sat on one
¦ids of the room In s big white-oak
chair. She sat on ths other rids in a

I littlewhite-oak rocking chair. A long
¦¦rad dear hound snapping at Aim was
I* Us side; a basket of tewing by
han.

He sighs heavily and looks oat ths
West window aft a crape myrtle tree;
¦he sighs lightly and gases out the
SMI Window ifta turnip patch.

This is asigbty good weather to pick
cotton.’

* Tix that—if wa only had any to
pick.*

‘What’s your dog’s name 1*
•Coony”
A sigh-broken stillness.

, ‘What is be good fur ?* he said ab-
stractedly.

‘Pm hatching possums.*
, Silence of half-an-bour.

‘He looks like a deer dog.*
1 ‘Who looks like a deer dog P*
1 ‘Coony.’

* ‘He is. But he’s kinder bellowed.
’ an’ gettin’ old an* slow. And he ain’t

1 no count on a cold trail.’
In the quiet ten minutes that ensued

she took two sticbes in her quilt. It
was a gorgeous affair, made by the
‘Rose of Sharon’ pattern !

‘Your ma raisin’ many checkings?’
‘Forty odd.’
Then more rocking. And somehow,

after awhile the big chair and the little
chair jammed side by side. I dou’t
know how it happened. It might have
been caused by some Peculiarity in the
floor, or by thenatural magnetic attrac-
tion one chair had for tbe other; bu‘,
strange to say, tbe basket of work fol-
lowed the little chair, and the little
chair had traversed as fast as hod the
big one!

Coony had not moved. He lay in
the same place sound asleep; and he
was talking in his sleep—that is, giv-
ing faint, irregular barks at the pits-
sums be beheld in hit dreams. After
awhile the conversation is resumed.

‘How many has your ma got V
*Huw many what P’
*C’bickiugs.’
‘Nigh on to a hundred.’
By this time the chairs art so close

together that rocking is impossible.
‘The minks has eat most all ours.’

¦Uence reigns. At last
‘Makin’ quilts r
‘Yes,’ she replies, brightening up.—

T’ve just finished s ‘Rearin’ Eagul of
Brazeel,’ a ‘Sitting Sun,’ aud a ‘Na-
tion’s Pride.’ Have you ever saw the 1
‘YellowBose of the Parary ?’ *

•No !*

More silence. Then be says:
‘Do you like cabbage ?’

‘Ido that!’
Presently his hand isaccidently placed

on hers. She does not know it; at
least, she does not seem to be aware

!of it. Then, after a half-hour spent, in
sighs, coughing, and clearing ofthroats,

1 he suddenly says :

Tse a great a mind to bite you !’

| ‘What you great a mind to bite me
1 fur?’

‘Kase you won’t have me.’
‘Kase you ain’t axed me.’
‘Well, now I ax you.’
‘Then, now I has you.’
Then Coony dreams he hears a sound

* of kissing.
* Tbe next day the young man goes to

Tigerville after a marriage-lii-ense.— 1
‘ Wednesday, tbe following week. No

1 cards.r
t

¦ Uxjrar Suspicion.—The other day
-a Detroit husband went on a fishing

excursion with a small party of friends.
- Returning at midnight be pounded on
'¦ : the door and awoke his wife. As she
f: let him into the hall, she saw that some-

-11 thing ailed him, aud cried out:

‘Why, Henry, your face is red as

1 paint.’
1 ‘Guesser n’t,’ be replied, feeling along
1 the hall.

? ‘And 1 believe you have been drink-
• ing,’ she added.
r ‘Whmzzer mean by zhat ?’ he inquir-
-1 ed, trying to stand still.

1 *Oh ! Henry, your face would never
p 1 look like that’if you hadn’t been drink-
f ing.’

1 ‘Mi to blame ?’ be asked, tears in his
8 eves. ‘S’pozen big bass jumped up’n
- hit me in the face an’ make it red—mi

f ; to blame ?’

1 i And he sat down on the floor and
t cried over her unjust suspicions.

r

M~The line of conduct chosen by a
o boy during the five years from fifteen to

n twenty will, in almost every instance,
e determine his character for life. A*
e he is then careful or careless, prudent
t, or imprudent, industrious or indolent,

r. truthful or dissiromulating, intelligent
i- or ignorant, temperate or dissolute, so

s will he be in after years, and it needs
g no prophet to cost bis horoscope or eal-
d culate his chances,
d

f Count Latoor Mauboorg lost his
’

leg at tbe battle of Leipsic. After he
f
~

had suffered amputation with the greal-
*

est courage, he saw his servant crying.
M or preteudixg to cry, in ths corner of

the room. ‘None of your hypocritical
tears, von idle dog !’ said the master.

‘Youknow you are glad, for now you
in will have only one boot to clean instead
in of two.’ %

e
•-

, ,

a. “Oh dear,” exclaimed a young school-
it girl, when she first beheld* a cucumber,
;• -Ialways thought they grew in shoes!"


