
IrhII snsi high'

51 Ibso nl" dawe

'Dull oL 'a Tsmme I"

ndta.r gtsrilkenfdg

Bu n poi td greaytehoa` ~eihl13sgcry
iZ1 o lbiettlatsuritntigt; '

Ou steu heure ituto ten slght
I~arni sol,-e o.te pat reflsgeIne

Sbi51utbosst he rssb,-te.s aer
bins! Iliusbnfi

Oa lues tog wsfroith thi a-onyah

~'Theiorhns wi::tei td
s i t'insgel~ d the rm. Of3 itz.. ,un.themoatah to

dndale;foval, aadbagt Crb

8 e blfrmteazuen tofl dsuty'stsar
hrmatitsc da isfre

tl' a utsudtbusesihe ~oe
1hAm ,oisieisu s brothrbad

T r rh ing wide, from h1 ti sea
Who noblest sI ts

~Thsue l bsi uspet us.
Wheu Be sitytum '5 ee l uwreti; Then 414 h bus-tbrfrwnlespf
d'. y ad litto l iwh '

ha Bules Havn o -taay' sile ' "Am RF. , tro ofl f3eai 's trs

Will surelybe undonek
When Beauty triumps ah * bewrei .
,r$0zamlie hope~r $roaau.psespai

Ag Come Y,:T v )WAe sS P Alota a BiowN.

Thieib Uis" t he ithat sttraoted the at-
tenton ofE the Macgnip ql t\0 and iadacet
blasts st preetoafO'to the authoress]
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t still 7s toii e the Watoher said.
The light of: the Porerlaqt weralippped flame

-In •hondae Iritanoent e•sledsr threw,

oYi eceee' tiher freedoni's trust was true,
With d"reams ttohd pttermost ages dear,

Wilthlhuman gods and godlike men,
iO marvel the far of .day semed near,

Tq eyes'thatlooked through her laurels then.

TheRRoman's conquered and revelled, too,
'Til honor, and aith, anti power were gone,

Aid deeier old 'Eabe's darkness grew
A wave after rwave the 0tli icanme on,

The gown was learing theosihrd' was la w,
The people servedsin the'.oxen'steand ;

But'ever some gleam the watcher saw,,
. And evermore, Is it come theyisaid.

P'oe and Sear that auestion caught
Abovef the din of life's fears ad frets ;

t mihrChed with letters, it toiled with thought
Thirugh school, and creeds which the earth for.

And statesmen trifle, andpriests deceive, [gets.
And trader bharter onurworld awa:y;
et hiearts to that golden prosmie cleave,
And still;at times, Is it come I tbeysay.

The days of the nation hbear no trac
Of all the sunshine sbofar foretold;

*The cannon speaks in thoe teacher's place-
... he ceois weary with work and gold ;

A "A higher hopes wither and memories wane-
Onhearths and altars the fires are dead,

lButtthathrave faith hath not lived in vain:-
Anidthis i•lt n hat our Watoher said.

MSE*Y ogdalene.--BY THE LATE F. S. KEY.

dt l oflth feh(t ieath the aInful and fair: h

ihanhad that htee thetlhad'deO and e raen k,
fnIdark.r thdee aes tdt ahrn ae tn b ar ahee lt34-pseihhd that her appr[E-ad efu hem her nramt.

Thrutneat te unhalloweel tould tread in that hall; n
atae'ald the ar e nald be objetb more meet, a
er tih yal'f.hha phrfna o hae poured o hle t'eet.

thEkaitethscSnaelo ahase pk btot h net hlha,
Aa ali,•daedt not loak up to the heaven or hli eyes ;
iiAehthe hta t gushed forth thh each hlave of her broat,
Whbiteer aleto We Iaroahaalo, thbobbihnly pressed.

Ia the t sky. ater temipesl, as tanhth themtr- t
lathe atae of the suam as melteth the saerw,
lelooked n the loat one her aa are faorgiven--
A•A•i n at forth i'thte eautyl of heaven.,

;taUat AntedaTi e ItaEoOPtttg'le -Some persons 1
1avc a atrntgeldea of tte independence of the press
ihey"eppanr tao ensider that it tornsias in indisorimi- 1

Sataai•e {orryg ing and everyody, Nay, they
bmlta•bnarl•amou coml nieatio, fuiatilof the hvileast

ilane o, and. theln aoulabet at the aournalist
who', the.indata pndehte to'a afuse their tseortion.

hta•to, att•egth.'e namea to their allegatlans,
aedibtig to anama `tbserreaponsibility, and they I
nee~etlaaliat an ttaekiekg others under a mask, and
lthn ngunvlllngiess lfther their alanders, when
aln dpo asotto do. Theymnlust have .everything

theirswa say;,or if-ot,'they wilhlc rge a want of t
indenndaonte. An,eA reg•egioas error, and onethatthey
allldlever aoner a later.., A journalist wodld in-
ia-atn-eaythingabutindepdneence, who woald permit

lin'eblt ,at9 beh used' or abaed on all occasions,
witotaereb,•td haosi judgment, or the feelings of
otherne:, Trte indlependence consists in acting in a
friraanddetlrmiaied manner, and under a senee of
sight-ed roprlety. r On the other hand, the circum-
Statiilcoef having le control of-a newspaper, should
nt indane the-impression that no responsibilitt is in.
volved, and that individuals may be assailed wtth im.
pentty. On the contrary, the fact should only induce

mhre roaution, inasmuch as the possession of
power does not contitutae a guarantee for its misuse
o any and averyoccatfon.-[Phila. Inquirer.

On Oa Tia Sr•onrs.--Job Kolikt was one of 'em
on the stump, , A douee barreled throat, and lungs
na large as two bushel baskets, enabled him to alec-

trfy sisconstituents•p to a fighting point in less
time than it wouled hae a nusqueaaona raft to go
over NiagarniFalis. Xi great speech in Bob Stubbsa'
ten acre lot wa a' crusher. For the sake of posterity
we give an eiract: -'r Fellow-citizens-You might
jt 'o well try to dry up the, Atlantic Ocean lwith a
broom straw, or draw this ere staomp froam under my
feetwith aharneseedgadly, oas convinc me that I
sint gwine to be elected this heat, My opponent
don't atand a hancee; not a sniff. Why be ain'tas
inteUectual ano a common sized shad. Fellea, I am a
hnatean with two bulldoga under the wagon and a
tarhbucket-Iam. If thar's anybody this side ofwhar
the sun begins to blister the earth that can wallop
me, lethim show hlmself-I'm ready. Boy, I go in
for the American eagle-clawa, stars, stripes nnd all ;
and may Iburat my everlastin' buttonholes, ef I don't
knock down, drag out and gouge everybody as dc-
ides me.'

WoeA a Bonn LaEoaAToran-And, indeed,totell
the truth, women are the only hborn legislators, let
them complain of their position as they will. Only a
lew hundred of us atthe beet can have a hand, though
of the mallest, in affairs of State; buh to every wo-
man of them all, Paul himself, though not much
givent compliment, gives the right and the injunc-
tioe=n lethe house. Y•a, the merest girl, eighteen
yearsold; who, half in love and half in fun, dares to
on the fatal orange blossom-there she is, a child

half an hoer ago, now t lawmamker, supreme and ab-
solute; and yet mostdespotoe and unconstitutional of

onarhshe .yoa hear them weaping over infringed
rightsand powers denied. Oh, inoonsistent human-
ity I-eas if hose powers and rights were not seated,
ninte and tractihle, faraway ouet of thereach of

anysecond aiw. [Blackwood's Magaznine.

TheAnerijen ]ifMdicai Asasoiation, which has
keen some days in seasion at Detroit, adjourned on
the 9th instant, to meet at Nashville, Tenn.; in May,

To enjoy life yu should he a ittle miarable onca-
inally. Troauble, like cayenne, Is not very agreea-
Ste in itself, but it gives great zest to other things.

Sa. t aJ ge girl ,in a Stage Coach.
When I sresakef•klislng, I don't include kissing r

mother, or-sniten ,adnt or grandma, or the little peo-
.e 'that'sall n'tite famly, and a esatter of course. I

newiei sweetheart, and other feminines,
that •iateiin inoitiololdennotlion. "That's the sort
to call'keissing," tsd:that's the sort I am going to de-
scribe.

Tor ishe beautifni village about twehty-four miles
north.o~ Nemw Haven, called in the tendian tongue
Pomperany. Wehat it means in Indian I don't know.
It was, not taughto is in the'diotrcshoul up there,
whore oe lweaneil jeer A' B, C's, and afterward pro-l
gresed asefar as a-A, •-; K-a-n, sta, Beasi woen
I was allowed tograduaoote, and enter the Y

a
mth'

Seminary,'sunderthe hnrgoe ofothe Roev. Mr. Full'g
One of.my schoolmnates in the latter place woes

la bright an intelligent boy, of the name of Walter 1
Marsohll, , loved him, so did evembody,,liun.the h
old village love hii. 'Ho .grew :niuta an.Orc,' hut,
not there No, .New England boys don't griw up at

dhome; before they reach manhood they are trns-
ted, and re flourihin gal'pdr and ort of

the known.world, wherever ia Yankee oift has been,
o th'stai and stripe; ' ' .

Walter Marshall. wheni~e reished the age of four-
teend arrilvedin New Yorkb

F n
i 

h i
siteative villagoe in

thedettitute situation'tlhst is frequ yt amongl wew
.Eeitglandoys t the•t tb y; it e. hd only the samgi owe

accs;pamnimenteo bf tbem eunedged chips, who after-

wardso nhe ~ tstbhmeest anitsand great men of this a
enouuln hjaitr~•dt 'i~aeeqently aO' other latods Hle
had a ,•t•e' acoodenu ank, pretty well stocked with
"hus •n'ade," :into-eight tcent Bible that his
motieirpatekd , forhie , fearfol thaot he might forget
it; allued dillar Ne Htveen city bank bill and an•
osnti o •energy,Oatienee, perseverance and amee-
-ties.o He enteyd the o•tting room of alarge met-

amtile house in South street. Hois honesty, activity
od tdedmtlry won him many friends.

uleo•ng them was au English merchant, who had a
large commercinal housein- Calcutta, and a brrnch at
:Bombay He was in this country on busines con-
neeted withhins'commeroial fcl m at Calcutta, and did
hs buiinesi .for the firm Walter clerked for; and-
here the latter attracted his notice. .He was sixteen
years df'age only; yet the Bomlbay gentleman fan-
cted him, and .made him .a liberal offer to go to
India withe him; which after very little palaver
amoig hisefriends, Welter occepted. New En;gland
.boy. daon't oeten start •aoff: on their unusuallylong,
'wandering excusions, without first getting leave, of
absence for a few.days' preparatory exercise, which
they spend ingoing wh•ea they oriinally came from;
and then,.havingg ten a. few' good looks at the
weatherbeaten'church, the hIgh old steeple, which
'has wonderfnllyreduced' in size and elevation since
they first saw it, to notice it,in school-hoy days; then
they.must hear the old bell ring once more, even if
'they'have to taken spell S" the rope; then take a
turn among•:the :white grave stones, see if there are
any green mbunds, freshmade, and if so, to ask who,
among old friends, have gone to their lat resting
,place; then to khiss mothers and sisters, shake hands".with rther--and the stage is at the door of the tav-

era,'and they are ready for a start to go "any
where." '

Walter went up to do, and did do, all Ohis; hut he
did not getinta the stage at the tavern. He walked
down the road, ahead bof the -coach, toward the old
bridge, and told the stage ,driver to stdp and let him
get inat the minister's hlouse,-at Parson Fuller's.
Mary Funller lived theretoo, for she happened to be
the parson's only'daughter. She was the nerriest,

t-, loveliest little witch thatever wore long, loose tresses
of anharn hair and had blue eyes, She was only

' twelveyears old, and Walter was nearly seventeen.
She did love hims though; he was almost all in all to
her; hehad fought her battles all throungh her child-
ish cumpaign; and she had no brother. She was
Walter's cousin, too--a sort of half first cousin; for
her mother had been the half sister o0 Walter's mo-
ther. They.were not too near related for purposes
hereinafter to he named.

Poor Molly ! 'he would have cried her eyes out on
this occasion.hld it not been that Walter's solemn
phiz set'her ides of-the ridiculous in motion; and
she made a merry ten minutes as a wind-op to their
on-tino sctne. -.
Three day s'afterwards Walter was in New York, et

and jst fuar monthis and twenty days farther on in at
,Time's almanac he was making out invoices and act- to
ing as corresponding clerk to " the firm" in Bombay. ci
I shall not stop leng enough to relate how many -

timeshe went to the exhibition of venomoas-looking as
cobra de rapellos biting Sepoys, just for fun, and to ov
shlow hoa innocent:the beauties were, and how easy on
theirbite was cured; howl often he visited the fai thi
famed Elelihant caves; how many thnes he dined with so0
good Sir Robert Grant, the Governor of Bombay, and ver
how bewas with him, and what he said the very on
morning of th day the old scourge--the cholera- to
made the excellent Sir Robert his victim;. all these in
things I shall leave to another tiime and a more ap- nic
propriate heading. I skip over all these, and six the
years of time beside, and land Master Walter at Sta- wo
ten Island, bring him up to the city in a steamboat, Io
and leave him at a respectable hotel,and there let him Sal
sleep all night, and take a good "shore rest," after a crc
tedious voyage of four months and more. air

The nextmorning we awaken his ; make him get -
up, pay his bill, take a hack, and ride down to the
New Haven steamboat, and go on board. It is seven tee
o'clock, A. i. At one, P. M., the boat has reached fli
the landing; his trunk and " traps" are on board the ch
Litchfield stage ; he has taken a seat inside ; his des- be
tination is an intermediate village. He isalone in the ei
stage: no, not alone-there is an old woman on the th
frontseat, and a Presbyterian clergyman on the mid- bi
dile seat. The stage is up in the city, and slowly c)
meandering about New Haven tdwn, pilcking up pas-
sengers, who have sent theirnames to the stage ofice,h
as s still customary in that staid and sober city of a
mineralogy, theology, and other 'ologiesin general. fe
The stage Jeho pulis up at the door of a neat little Ir

cottage in Chapel street to take up a passenger-a cc
young lady of sweet seventeen or thereabout. Be-

fore she has fairly got inside, Walter has noticed her,
and she has noticed him, too. He gazes in astonish-
ment at the perfect vision of loveliness before him; fe
he hasn't seen anything of the kind for some years. tl
There is not a particle of copper about her. She, on t
her part, half laughing, has regarded him vePry atten-
tively ; pushes back the golden ringlets that almost
shut in her face, and takes another look, as if to be
certain that she has made no mistake. it

"Here is a seat, Mtiss, beside me," said tile gospel 0
preacher.

" Thank you, sir, but Iprefer sitting on the back
seat with that gentleman, if he will let me," said the
most electrical voice that Walter had listened to in
some time.

" Certainly, iss," said the delighted Bombayite;
and when she seated herself by him, she gazed into
his face with a kind of mixed up delight and aston-
ishment, that Walter actually took a look down upon
himself, to ascertain what there was about his person
that appeared to beso pleasing to the fair maiden
but he discovered nothing unusual. The stage rolled I
on towards Derby, at its usual rapid rate, of fyoe
smles an hor, and Walter and the merry maid seemed
as chatty and cosy together as though they had b
Is known each oter tafor years istead of minutes. The
s. minister triedto engage the ringlets in conversation,
but he soon found himseef" nowhere."' She hady neither eyes nor ears for anybody else but Walter

and he had told her more about his travels, and Bom- r
Shbay scenery, than he ever told any bodyelse before

aor since.
I, At last they came to Derby. Their horses had to

Sbe changed, and four fresh skeletons were harnessed

and tackled on to the old stage. Walter handed the
d gentle girl back to her old seat as gracefully as he
'n could'have done had he never lived in Bombay, but
g always stopped in New York. They oere alone no w;

f e minister and the old woman had got out at
" hWell, we are offonce more ; how far are you go-

it ing 1" said Walter, as the stage went offl
"Not quite as far as Litchfield. You say that your

f friends reside at Pompeany. How glad they will be
a to see you."f "Very probable, unless they have forgotten me,

-which is likely, for I suppos I have altered some in
Id seven years.'"

" Not a particle, I--"
a- The pretty maid forgot what slle was going to say,
Sbut at last remembered, and continued--

of "I should suppose you hed ot altered, for you
o said you were seventeen whlen you were last at your

nsome, and now you are only twenty-three. You must
have been grown nearly as large as you are now."

a "Perhaps so ; but still, 1 am somewhat tanned by
Sexposure in an East hldia climate,"
- " Yet I think you will be recognized by everybody

s in the little village. I)o you know a young lady in
o Pompetany of the name of Hary Fuller."
n " What little Mary ? mny 'little wilfe," as I used to

ty call her! Why, Lord love you, do you knuow her?
hBt Bless her heart! ty trunk is flilled withl knick-knacks

a for her especial use. DotI know hle? Why, I havesy thooght of her ever since I wvent away. Young lady ?
t Why, she is a little bit ofe girl ; shte is only teu yeasent old. No, she mast be older than that now. I sup-

as pose I shall find her grown considerably. By the ay,
0a are you not cold? It's getting chilly'
In The delighted yoeng lady was trying to conceal her

ear face, which had called forth Waiter's exclaumatiou.
op " Yes, it is gctting colder ; it is nearly dar-k ;" and

in so it wasn. Walter lhad a boat cloak, and after a very
II little trouble he was permitted to wrapl it around her
e't lovely form, and some how or other his armi went with
I it and in the confusion he ewas very close to hler, and

his arm was around her waiot, outside the cloak,
thibgh; then he had to put his face dows to hear

ell what she said, and some how tholese long ringlets of
let soft, silky hair, were playing acros s his cleek. Hu-
n man nhatre could not and wmould not stand it any
gh longer; and Walter, the nmodefst Walter, drew his arm
en- closer tlem ever, and preesed epon the warn, rosy

ch ips of his beantiful fellow-traveler a glowing, burn-
ac- ing, regular East India, Bombay kiss, and then blushed
on himself at the mischief be had done, and waited for

to the stage to upset, or something else to happen hbut
ltd no, she had not made any resistance ; onthe contrary,

o- he felt very distinctly that she had returned the kiss;
of the very fiat kiss, too, he had ever pressed upon a

;ed woman's lips since he gave a parting kiss to little
as- Mary Fuller, and he would have sworn he heard her

ed, saying something (about the very moment he had
sof given her that first long kiss of youth and love) that

sounded like" Dear, dear Walter." He tried the ex-
periment again, and before the stage had fairly

has reached the village, he had bissed and rekissed her,

as and she had paid them hack kiss for kiss at least a
y, hundred times.

The stage was now entering the village. In a few
momenta ho would be at Mary Fulldr's house. He

c'- lthoeght f her and ha felt ashamed and downrightea- guilty. What would Mary, his "little wile," that

was to be, say if she knew he had been acting sol

As these things•possed rapidly through hin mind, he
began to ssfi•dy how to get out of the Oaflif'lquietly
and decently.
"You go on in the tage, I suppose, to the next

town, or perhaps still farther 1"s
' Oh. nu! not me '

w hatroould she mean? Buathe had no time to in-
dulge in conjecture; thenstage'drove up'slap in front
of, Parson Faller's door, and there nn the venerable
pa rson and his goo lady in the doorway; he with a

o mp in his hbsnd. all ready to eceivc--Walter, as l Ir.supposed.

, Where will yu stop in the village? I will come'
nud po you?.

a ,I shll stop where you stop. I won't leave you.
Herb y have been' kissing me this last half hour,
and now you want to run away and leave me. I am
determined to expose you to that old clergyman and
his wife in the doorwav yonder. Iore than that,
your" darling littl wite,' that isto be, oas you ciled
her, shall know all about it."

t What a situation for a modest, moral manl It
was awful. To be laughed at-exposed ; and who
was she? Could it he possible He had beard of
ouch characters It must be; but she was very

pretty; and he to be the means of bringing such a
creature into the very house of the good and pious
old clergyman and his sweet old pet and playmate--
his Mary Fuller! He saw it all. It was a judgment
Ssnet upon him. What business hd heto be kissing
a strauge girl if she was pretty? His uncle and
omit had come clear down the stone-walk to' the
dooryard gate, almost to the stage door, which the
driver had opened. Walter felt that he was doomed ;
but he had to m e out.

t "Don't, forr od's sake expose me, young woman!
"I will-get out l"
" Oh " thought Water," its all over with me !"

and now he shakes hands with the clergyman, and
flings his arms around theaunt,

"Mary I"' exclaims the 'mother," our Mary in the
a stage, as I live ! So, so; you would come up with

t your cousin, eh?"
"Yes, mother; nand what do you think the impu-

dent East Indian has been doing? He has kissed me
d at least a hundred times, and that isn't all; lie tried

Sto persnuade me to keep on in the stage and. not get
-out at all u"

o "Ah, no wonder he kissed you ; he hasn't seen you;r for some years. How glad you mast have beeu when
d you met B•ilut what is.the matter with you, Walter?

, Let the driver stop and leave your trunk at your fa-of ther's as he goes by, and do you come into the house.

h Why, what is the matter ? Are you dumb ?"
; "Are ,'t you ashamed of yourself, Walter, not toe speakto my mother, when she is talking to you?"

h chimedin Miss Iolnly.
:e Walter now found his voice, and before be got fairly

a inside Miss Mary was his debtor for a round dozen of

if kises, which she took very kindly. But as for Wal-
a ter his mind was made up. He had turned over the
re subject during the last three minutes. He wouldo, marry that strange girl. He was grateful she had

ig saved him from degradation, loss of character, and
Severything else ; but would she forgive him for being

- so free with a shtrange girl in a stage-coachl ? Doubt-iy ful ; but she should have the chance, at any rate.

The wanderer received a glad welcome from his
so family and friends in his own native village ; and
;d Mary Fuller was his traveling companion about the

?d place; and together they crossed the door-sill of
mi every old farm house within a circle of five miles

o. round. Walter had seen enough of the outside of
be this great world. He had made some money, too,

it, enough for his modest wants; he was old enough to
es marry--,and so was Mary Fuller ; and before three

ly months more had rolled over their heads, the venera-
u. ble oldfatheor made them one, in the front parlor of

to Ihe old glebe. When the vows had been spoken, the
d- last prayer made, and the blessing pronounced,

as Walter clasped lMary to his breast, and imprinted on

or herlips another first his ; hut now it was the firstis- thrilling kiss of married love, and as he held her a
;es moment hi his ardent embrace, she whispered gently

into his ear--"Walter, dear, it is understood in the
on vow, no morekissing strange girls in a stage coach!"

Zeph. Hobkinus's Experience.

When I was down to New Orleans, a makin' my
etarnal fortin', who should torn up one day of all cre-
ation, but Deacon Brittle's darter Sal, a critter I used
to be kind o' sweet on in Varmont. But, good gin-
cious, along side o' them are Creoles and French gals
-wall, it's no use talking-caparisons are odorous-
as Mrs. atllaprop says in the play. Of course I wasn't
over and above delighted to see her-didnt jump clean
oat o' my bates, or tare my dickey, or do anything o'
that sort; but snein' as how I'd written the trector
some pooty strong letters when I was tu hum and as
verdant as a year old donkey, I put a pootygood face
on thie matter, anodmade believe I was drreadful glad
to see her. The old deacon is pooty well to do, and 0
in case nothin' breaks, thinks I-why, Sal is a pooty
nice gal; and, all things considered, I might go far-
ther and fare wuss. Ef I didn't go farther and fare
wuss, may I be kicked to death by grasshoppero. But
I'm gettiu' ahead of my story. I shinned up agin' to
Sal, and took her out to ride a few--treated her to ice
clcnma, AKnsos'iEry, once ti n while. But wnhat o
airth put it into my head to take the creeter to a ball
-'cept 'tcwsa my ill lnck-I never could diskiver.

To make a long story short, I took Sal to r amin;
tearin,' two-dollar ball. Fixin's elegant-American
flaga--nokayn--the blackest kind of nigger fiddlers--
chalked floors-axsETr•lnv. DBut live minits orter I'd
been thar, I didn't see no gas-light, no flowers, no
chalk, no niggem, no Sal, no iothin', except one of
th y'most slendoriferousangelifferoso naccountable,
bewitchin, facinatin', female critters, I ever set my

I ketched hold of a floor manager and made
him introduoce me to her. Gee-whitaktner !-what
a kurchy she made, and I bowed so lorw I nearly
fell outer my dicky into the floor. We danced a good
reel, and I was so delighted with the critter, I engag-
ed her for the whole evening.

"Do you waltz, Mr. HIobkins?" said she.
SI don't do nothin' else," said I, bold as brass, and

with that I kotched hold of her, like I seed the other
fellers duil' to their galls, an' if I didn't sling her,
then there's no snow on Killingly Peak. A few com-
plimentary remarks, such as "go it hoots,"' from the
bystandei, encouraged me 'to do my best, and the
way I flung them cowhides was perflctly awfi-l-I
say it with a realizin' sense of the moral responsibil-
ity of the assershun. Once in a while I ketahed site
of Sal, setten up against tie wall, in solitary glory,
buit it only made me cat up harder.

S Bime-by I got kindo' dizzy, and thenext I know'd
I was settin' on a sofy and that ere angel a holein'
a solt to my noze;andhbeodin' over me like a hen over
a spavined chicken. I didn't ee no more, nor think
no more of Sal arter that. How she got home, I
didn'ti nquire. I waited onhmy angel to herdoor, aind
whenshe telled me I might call on her, I went home
chuck full of glory and happiness, and dreamed all
nite the strongest kinds of dreams about my beih•
in thle garden of Eden and plnyin' "high low Jack'
with Gen. Washington and Mairy Queen of Sottls.

Next day, perihaps didn't call on my charmer--
well I reckon I didthough. I bust rite out, and told
1 her I loved her better than maple sugar and new
cider.

'"Will you do me a favor " says she.
d " Anythinginreason,or agia' reason," I replied.
" Well," says she, looking good enough to eat, " I

'. wan't you to buy me a cowhide-here's a bit to pay
Sfor it.'
" Dar the expense i" says I. "I'll make you a

present of it."
SOtt I went, proud of the commission, and bought

e her a real nice stinger-cost me a shillin'--wonder-t in' who on airth she wanted to give a lickina' to. " I

it hey it," thought . " some other fellow, she don't
r like, has been a perlecutin' her, and now she's to ginit him the actk and a likin' into the bargin."

So says I, as I handed her the cowhide, "Miss
. Evelina (that was her name) I should like to know

the name of tihe individual that ere cowhide is des-
or lined to astonish."be "He's about your size,': says she, with a peculiar

twinkle that I didn't somewhat exactly like. Then
she tetled me how Sal had been there, and told her

Show shnmeful I'd treated her-and then--my stars!
if she didn't nsethiat cowhide powerfully.

" Hold on!" says I," it hurts."
y "Glad of it," says she ;" plenty more licks whanr

1 thena comes fro !" andt she pelted iaway on my lead,
u and ears, and limb, acnd arms, until the air eclmed

rfull of lick and cowhides. I hollered oenuf, but it
st want no kind of use. I hedn't had such a licktins'
since I blowed up the old skule house stove with fa-

ny ther's powder horn, and got ketlchedjest as I wsa
teching off the train. 1 rid mne in a ciarriage--tllhat

y rcost me a dollar-l-and I kiept my bed fbr a fo-loite.

I was a site to be seen. Iy head swelled up bigger
than a yeller pumaplin.

to When I gut well, I went to see Sal to explain mat-
? tere and make up with her. But she didn't cmre to

ks make mly akwaintance. The ingragmtitude of womren

Sis -caccountable. And there cas a feller with black
swhiskers settina' alongside of her, who said something

ra about spilin' hfor a tite, wihich nmade me make tracks

p- in double qoick timne. The story gut into the news.
Ipapners, and darned if it didn't make New Orleins
too hot to hold ime. Sal, too, soon married the clerk
of a stenamboat. So I curm north, but I hain't calledoer on any gala sence.

SoTrr AMERICAN SNAKEI:.--n this part of the
Orinoco we repeatedly saw water snakes swimming
from one islaod to antther ; and in some instances
they passed over the boats, to the great alarm of the
passengers, but without attempting to do any mis-
chief. They are of a light, green color, six or eight
feet long, and swim with about a third of their body
iot of the water ; propelling them•elves rapidly

along by the undlating motionl of their tail. We
were informed by tile boatmen that their prey con-

oisted principally of water rata and young birds. The
steersmen of the launches always endeavor to avoid
sailing under the trees that overhang the river, lest
the mast might detach some of tie snakes from the
branches.

We frequently saw numbers of them, exhibiting
the most brilliant colors while basking in the sun on
the trees. An European traveler who visited these
party in 1838, lay down to sleep upon the banks of the
Oriuoeo, and was presently awakened by cries of
alarm and horror. What was his dismay when he
found himself encircled in the folds of innumerable
snakeso? The native boatmen, whose cries had
areused him, proceeded to deliver him from the
hideous coils in which he was enmeshed ; but the
traveler never completely recovered the shock which
he had received. His nerves were completely un-
strung, and he died delirious about four years after-
wards at Porto Rico. [Venezuela.

Men live beot on moderate means. Nature los dis-
pensed to all man werewithal to be happy, if mani
kind did but understand how to use her glts.

The Play at Venice..

Some years since, a German prince, makina~ a tourof Europe, stopped at Venice for a short- peiod. It

was the close of summer, the Adriatic was calm, the
nihts were lovely, the V'eetian women were in the
fis enjoyment of those delicious spirits tlhant, is their
climate, rise and fall with the coming and departure
of the finest seasbn of the year. Every day was given
by the illustrious stranger to researches among the
records of antiquities of this singular city, and every
night to parties on the Brenta of the sea. As the
morning was'nigh, it was the custom to return from
the water to sup atsome of thepalaces of the nobility.

In the commencement of his intercourse, all national
distinctions were carefully suppressed. But ashis in-
timacy-increased, he was forced to see the lurking
vanity of tle Italian breaking out. One of its most
frequent exhibitions was in the little dramas thatsound up these stately festivals. The wit was con-
stantly sharpened by some contmrast of the Italian and
the German; some slight aspersions on Teutonic rude-
ness, some remark on the history of a people un-
touched by the elegance of Southern manners. The
sarcasm was conveyed with Italian grace, and the
osease softened by its humor. It must be obvious
thatjthe only retaliation must be humorous.

At length ftle Prince, on the point of taking leave,
invited his entertainers to a farewell supper. He
drew the conversation to the infinite superiority of
the Italian, and above all the Venetian; acknow-
ledged the darkness in which Germany had been des-
tined to remain sb long, and looked forward with infi-
nite sorrow to the comparative opinion of posterity
upon the country to which so little of its gratitude
must be due. " But, my lord," said he," we are an
emulous people, and an example like yours cannot be
lost, even upon a German. I have been charmed
with your dramas, and have contrived a little arrange-
ment to give one of our country, if you will conde-
scend to follow me to the great hall.'" The comopany
rose and followed him through the splendid suite of
Venetian villas to the hall, which was fitted up as a
German barn. The aspect of the theater produced
first surprise, and next an universal smile. It had no
resemblance to the gilded and sculptured saloons of
their own sumptuous little theaters. However, it was
only so much more Teutonic. The curtain drew up.
The surprise rose into loud laughter, even among the
Venetians, who have seldom been betrayed into any-
thing beyond a smile, for generations together. The
stage was a temporary erection, rude ard uneven.
The scenes represented a wretched and irregular
street, scarcely lighted by a few twinkling lamps, and
looking the tit haunt of robbery and assassination.
On a niarrow view, some of the noble spectators be-
gan to think it had a kind of resemblance to au
Italian street, and some actually discovered in it' one
of the leading streets of their own 'amous city. But
the play was on a German story-they were under a
German roof. The street was, notwithstanding its
ill-omened similitude, German. The street was soli-
tary. At length atraveler, a German, with pistols in
a belt round his waist, and apparently exhausted by
his journey, came pacing alonig. He knocked at
several doors, but could obtain no admission.

He wrapped himself up in his cloak, sat down on a
fragment of a monument, and soliloquized. " Well,
here have I come, and this is my reception. All
palaces, no inns; all nobles, and not a man to tell
me where I can lie dors in comfort or in safety.
Well, it cannot be helped. A German does not much
care; campaigning has hardened elfeminacy among
us ; hunger and thirst, heat and cold, dangers of war
and the roads are not very formidable after whatn we
have had to work through, father to son. Loneliness,
however, is not so well, unless a man can labor or
read. Read, that's true: come out Zimmerman."
He took a volume from his pocket, moved nearer to
the decaying lamp, and soon seemed absorbed. An-
other soon shared the eyes of the spectators. A
long, light figure, with a kind of visionary move-
ment, from behind the monument, surveyed the
traveler with keen curiosity, listened with apparent
astonishment to his words, and in another moment
had fixed itself gazing over his shoulder on the vol-
ume. The eyes of this singular being wandered
rapidly over the page, and when it wasa turned, they
mere lifted to heaven wiih the strongest expression of
wonder. The German was weary, his head drooped
over his study, and he closed the book. "What,"
said he, rising and stretching his limbs, " is there no
one stirring in this comfortless place? Is it near
day? He took out his repeatir, touched the pen.
dant, it struck four. IHismysterious attendant watch-
ed him narrowly,the repeater was traversed overwith
an eager gaze; but when it struck, delight swa
mingled with wonder that had till then filled its pale,
intelligent countenance.

P"our o'clock," soid the lUrinon. " in my country
hall the world would be thinking of going to their
days work by this time. In another hour it will be
sunrise. Well then, I'll do you a service you nations
of sleepers, and make you open your eyes." tie
drew oet one of his pistols, and shot it. The attend-
ant form still hovered behind him, and looked curi-
ously upon the pistol, but on its going off; started back
in terror, and with a loud cry that made the traveler
turn, " Who are you ?" was his greeting to this strange
intruder. " I will not hurt yon," was the answer.
" Who cares about that?" was the German's retort,
and he pulled out the other pistol. " My friend," said
the figure, " even that weapon of thunder and light-
ning caunot reach me now-but if you would know
who I am, let me entreat you to satisfy my curiosity a
moment. You seem a man of extraordinary powers."
" Well then," said the Geuain in a gentler voice, " if
you come as a friend, I shall he glad to give you infor-
nation, it is the custom of our country to deny
nothing to those who will love to learn." lhe former
sighed deeply and mourned, " and you are a Teuton;
that you were just reading in a little case of strange,
and yet most interesting figures: was it a maunu-
cript ?"'" No, it was a printed book?"

" Printed, what is printing? 1 never heard but of
writing." " It is an art by which one man can give
to the world in one day as moch as three hulndred
could give by writing, and in a character of suplerior
clearness, correctness and beauty; one by which
hooks are made universal, and literature eternal."

Admirable, glorious art, said the enquirer, who was
its illustrious inventor?

"A German."
"But another question. I saw you look at a most

curious instrument traced with figures, it sparkled
with diamonds, but its greate.t wonder was itssoond.
It gave the hour with mirculous exactness and the
strokes were followed by tones superior to the sweet-
est music of the day?"
" That was a repeater."
"How, when I tad the luxuries of the earth at my

command, I had nothing to tell the hour better than
the clepsydra and the sun dial. But this must be in-
comparable from its facility of being carried about,
from its suitableness to all hours, fromn its exactness.
It must be an admirable guide even to a higher knowl-
edge. All depends upon the exactness of time. It
may assist navigation, astronomy. What an inven-
tion! whose was it? he mnst be more than man."

t" He was a Gernlun ! "
"What, still a barbarian ? I remember his tnation,

I once saw an auxillary legion of them marching to-
wards Rome. They were a hold and brave blue eyed
troop: The whole city poured out to see those Nor-
thern warriors, but we looked on them onlyas osva-
ges. Ihave one more question, the most interesting
of all. I saw you raise your hand with a small trnm-
cheun on it in a moment sometlhing rushed out thlat
seemed a p;ortion of the floe of the clouds. Were
they thunder and lightning that I saw ? Did they
come by your command ? Was that truncheon a tails-
man, and are you a mighty magician? was that trun-
cheon a sceptre commanding the elements? are you
a gnur "
Tlhe strange inquirer had drawn back gradually as

his'feelings rose. Curiosity was now solemn wonder,
and he stood gazing upwards in an attitude that min-
gled awe with devotion. The German felt the sensa-
tion of a superior presence growing on himself as he
looked on the fixed countenunce of this mysterious
being. It was in that misty blending of light and
darkness, which the moon leaves as it sinks just he-
fore morn. There was a single hue of pale gray ill
the east, that touched its visage with a chill light ;
the moon, resting broadly on the horizon, was setting
behind; the figure seemed as if it was standing in the
orb. Its armns were lifted towards heaven, and: the
light came through its drapery with the milhd sl,-s-
dcr of a vision. Bnt the German, habitutald te the
vicissitudes of" perils by flood or field," sholek offi his
brief alarm, and proceeded calmly to exhan the
source of this miracle. He gave a slight detail of tihe
machinery of the pistol, and alluded to the history of
gunpowder. "it must be a mighty instrnument ill tile
hands of rlan, for either good or ill," said tile former.
How much it most chanage the nature of war. How
much it nnLst influence tile fate of nations! By whom
was this wondrous secret revealed to the treaders upon
earth ?"
'.A German."
Tie forn seemed suddenly to enlarge,its feobleness

of voice was gone, its attitude was irresistibly noble.
tBefore it uttered a word, it looked as made to per-
suade and command. Its outer robe had been flung
away ; it stood with an antique dress of brilliant
white, gathered in many folds, and edged with a
deep border of purple ; a slight wreath of laurel,
dazzling green, was on its brow. It looked like the
genius of eloquence. "Stranger," said it, pointing to
the Appenirnes which were then beginning to hr
marked hy the twilight, "eighteen lunltred years have
ass•edl into the greatflood of eternity since I entered
Rome in triumph, and was honored ras tie leading
mind of the great intellectual empire of the world.
But I knew nothing of thosethings. I was a child to
you; we were all children to the discoveries of those
glorious potencies. But has Italy not been still mis-
tress of the mind ? She weas then flint of tile first,
has she not kept her superiority? Show nme her noble
inventions. I must soon sink from the earth-let mue
learn still to love my country."
1Tlse listener stelrted hack : "Who, what are you ?"
" I am a spirit. I was Cicero--shorw me by tire

love of a patriot, what Italy now sends out to enlight-
er mankind."
The German looked embarrassed-but in a mo-

ment after he heard the sound of a pipe and tabor.
He pointed in silence to the narrow street from
which the interruption came. A ragged ligure tot-
tered out with a barrel organ at his back, a frame of
puppets in his hand, a hurdy-gurdy round his neck,
uand a string of dancing dogs in his train; Cicero tit-
tered a aigh--"Is this ltaly?" The German bowed
his head. The showman began his cry-"Raree
show, raree show against the wall! Fine Madams
Catarina dance upon de ground I Who come for de
galantee show!' The organ struck up, the dogs
danced, the Italian capered round them. Cicero
raised his broad gaze to heaven. "These the men of
my country I these the orators, the poets, the patriots
of mankind. What scorn and cusse of Providence
can have fallen upon them?" As he gazed, tears
suddenly suffusred his eyes, the first sunbeam struck

across the spot where he he stood, a purple mist rose

nround him, and he was gone!

The Venetians, with one accord, staitbd from their
seats and rushed out of the hall. The Prince and his
suite had previously arranged everything for leaving w
the city, and they were beyond the Venotian terri- 01

tory by sunrise. Another night in Venice, they I
vould have been on their way to the other world. '

Ciroassian Gils. b

The following fine description of Circassian maidenst
is from Iockie's interostinglife of Schamyl, recently
published by a Boston house. Notwithstanding the
modest freedom of manners which prevails among
them previous to marriage, they ibecome extremely
coy afterwards. They are not, however, less atten-
tire to their person•l appearance, and the failing of
their maidenly beauty is concealed as much as Fossi-
ble by attention to drapery. Thoungh females are
bought and sold in Circassia, there is no part of tile
world where they are the object of more respectful or
chivalrous treatment:

The bride of Schamyl nmst have been unlike her
countrywomen generally, if she was not landsome.

* * . They are described by travelers
as of good height, having slight and pliant forms like
the birch among trees, with complexion either fair or
olive, the old Greek cast of features, and eyes and
hair generally dark, though some writers in describ-
ing them sing also of

Tie eyes' blue dalliance,
Anod ils golden hair.

On their beads, the girls wear a bonnet not unlike
the Albanian skull:ap, of scarlet or some other bril-
liant color, and trinmed with lace of silver. Beneath
this their hair fails down their shoulders in braids
whichbare confined at the end by a silver cord, or are
tied, like the tresses of the Cossack girls, with bright
ribbons that nearly sweep the ground. Sometimes,
also, these plaits are gracefully confined in a silk net-
work.

Over the shift is wor na jacket of some gay color,
and confined in front by silver clasps; or it maybe
simply a leathern corselet joined together by stitches.

A* skirt open in front, and confined around
the waist by a scarf or girdle falls sufficiently short
of the ankles to show the wide Turkish trowsers
which are tied above them.

Close fitting morocco slippers cover the feet, which,
being kept as scrupolously clean as those of the Hin-
don women, if not like theirs ornamented with rines,
are in doomrs frequently left bare ; while out of tdie
house a kind of wooden clogs is used to avoid the
dirt. The slippers are sufficiently coquetish, being
made of red or green mnorocco, and of a size to admit
the foot only in part, with small high heels, and dain-
ty, pointed tocs, slightly tnrned up.

Thehands, which, as well as the feet, are small,
have the finger nails dyed with the juice of the flow-
er of the balsamina, and are protected in the open
air by mittens. The natural colors of the face, how-
ever, are not generally heightened by tile pencil,
altllooghl the Circassin fair are partial to the bright-
est tints in their apparel, being thereto invited by the
gordeons lights of a landscape filled with a multitude
of flowers, and in which the very rocks and snows
bumrn morning anid evening with hues scarcely less
brilliant and variegated.

The Circassian maid is said to have in her veins
some of the blood of the Amazons who anciently
bore the pharetra, and followed hunting in these
mountains. Her style of dress, and measured gait,
together with her sharing tile martial sentiments of
tile society in which she lives, give her still something
of tihe port of iina, and make ier fit to be the ewar-
rior:s bride. But at the same time she is not lacking
in the feminine graces.

Dressed in brocade or in rags, the Circassian girl
is represented by travelers asn sver awkwaird, and

never failing to assume spontanennosly tie mosnt easy
and natural, as well as the most dignified attitudes.
lier manners have but little of the excessive reserve
afterward adolpted when shie becomes a wife. But so
long as she is in tihe market for a hunsband, she allowse
herself to be seen freely by all men wleth er wishing
or not to become purchasers. She goes abroad en-
veiled ; dances wit the other sex m; inoles fearlessly
though without effrontery among the groups of men ;
kisses thle hand of the hstanger before s•etinng hereslf
on the divan by his side ; and tlough truly sodest
and decorous in her deportment, she yields her cheek
almost without a blush to the lips of tie warrior who,
returnino from the slaughter of tile eneiny, feels en-
titled to claim those favors which in less fortunate
lands can only be stolen by swanins the most dexte-
roos, and whose stars aid tlenm.

Tihe Circassian girls are sparingly nourisbhed, •eye
an ancient writer, living mostly oin milk, bread of
millet and pastry. Delicate in her foodas she is neat
in hlr dress, growing up in tihe Ihealthly air of the
moonntains, living in a society of simple tastes and
natural nhabits, always treated with galnnt courtesy
by a race of men whose hearts are mostly uoved by
a love of war and of beauty, it is not strnge that
nature sholuld have preserved throngh so many pgene-
ratious something of the type of lovelinessi wlich
adorned the world's age of gold, and whichi in modern
times hla mande the Caaucasian Iead to be regarded
iy civilized muan an tIle truest imalge ef nois Maker.

ire. Capiroin B-eoes Smittenr.

Mr. Capron resides at Hartiford. On Wedneoday
he paid a visit to this city. During the evening he
took up a position on the Manion House stoop to
see the ladies and think of strawberries. Mr. Capron
is-evidently a soceertible young man, with a strong
bias towards pouting lips and plum colored eyes. We
say IMr. Capron stood on the Mansion House stoop.
About a quoarter to ten a young lady witlht a veiled face
passed. Mr. Capron felt his heart beat like a trip-hallnm-
mer. Mr. Capron resolved to make tile acquaintance
of the young lady. He accordingly pulled up his col-
lar, adjusted his dickey, and ttarted in pursuit. As
they app*roached Steilc sts etrc, t r. Capronl opened
conversation, and askedl ttie yosng ladyif lie mIight
see hier htmne-the streets heinr dairk aotd lhne-onue.
The young lady said "it was the very favor she would
have asked." Saying this, she took Mtr. Caplron s
arm, causing Mr. Cepron's heart to tlop al4out like a
blessed carp in a lime basket. They sillked up
Broadway to Orange, up Orange to Van Slchack, a
short distance above Chapel. Here the young lady
stepped upon tihe stoop, opened the door and invited
Ptr. Capron to walk in and " take a seat in the front
room.' MIr. Capron.replied, "with pleasure, my love,"
and took up his position in a twelve shilling rocking-
chair. Tie young lady then took off her hat and
veil, and commenced feeling for a match to light her
lamp with. The young lady, after a deal of trouble,
founl the match. The young lady lighted the match,
and then touched off tle lamp. The moment site did
this Mr. Capron was seized with astonishment.
" Why, you are a colored girl, are you not ?
" Certainly ; ain't yolt of the same pattern ? "
" Me! of course not. "
" Why. then, did you wish to accompany me home ?

Why did you call me " your dear? "
"Ilah! Get my hat.'
Tihe young lady, as desired, handed Mr. Capron his

hat, and regretted that he had misconstrued matters.':
Mr. Capron made so resptonse, but stormed to the

tall door, and kicked a bIob-tailed dog offt the stoop.
IMr. Capron had barely left the stoop when a colored
gentlemen came from an unexpected hiding place :
" What you been to see dat gal tor? '
"What girl? "
" )er gal where you kicked der dog."
" None of your business. Don't bother me?"
" But I will bodder you. Never call on dat color-

ed gal whenu I' out. Must kill dis nigger or take his
life-don't care which."

Here Othello, with a great disresard for his person-
al propemty, threw a ten shillinrrisvercoat into a mud
puddle, and pitched into Mr. Caitirss. Tire irst blow
lifted Mr. Capron about a foot. The next laid him as
flit as a flounder, Mr. Capron halloed for the police.
The police cameand arrested the party. The colored
man. Mr. Wilson, was excused, and held to bail to ap-
pear at the next County Court. It is doubtless, hoiw-
ever, whether MIr. Capron will appear against him.
Tlfe trl•sactionrll is attended with surroundings which
would not read well in the land of steady habits.

[State Police Tribune.

CrrTtxo llwsx.-A late Governor usedl, tell a
story fit a firn;is slortaasn , who not only made
lo,.g ,.hots i tile lield, bat likewise at the board. In
a word, he w•ta Iloed of dealing somewhat in the marvel-
ous while recounting his exploits. Being aware that
he carried this practice to a rather uwarrantable
length, he commissioned his ftvorite colored servant,
Pete, to give him a hint when he found him stretch-
ing the truth too mauch.

One day, dining in company with sundry other
gentlemen, he told some prodigious large stories, and,
among the rest, of a fox he had killed, which had
a tail twenty yards long. Honest Pete thought this
quite too extravagant; and, as he stood belind his
master 's chair, he gave him a nuodge.

Twenty, did I say? PI'erhalps l'm a little too fast;
but it was all of lifteen."

Pete gave hlim a second ntdge.
"Ell let me see. Twas ten, at least."
A third nudge.
" 'Twas every inch of five."
A fourth nudge.
"'Twas three, anyhow."
A lifth nudge.

The sportsmantook all these hints in good part until
lie received tile last ; when, thinking his story was
cut down quite enough, he turned suddenly to his csr-
vant, and exclaimed :

" Why, confound it, Pete, you won't let my fox
have any tail!"

A Cotun's AsSWtrt.-A father said playfully to
his daughter, a child live years old--

SMary, you are not good ifor anything."
"Yes I am, dear father," replird she, looking

thoughtfully and tenderly into his face.
" Why, what are you good for, pray tell me my

dear? :'
" I am good to love my father and mother," she

replied. at tile sate time throwing her tinny arms
around his neck, and giving him a kiss of nutterable
affection.

Blessed child, may your life ever be an expression
of that instinct of love. The highest good you or
any other mortal can possibly confer, is to live in the
full exercise of your aflfections.

Honortothose nho labor in school rooms! Altlhough
they may fall from notice like the spring blosasoms,
like the spring blossoms they fall that the fruit may
be born.

When a gentleman makes an inquiry, you are
bound by etiquette to give him a reply; whether you
give him an answer is optional, and a matter of dis-
cretion.

In Love or Not in Love ?

oY E. W. DEWEES.

" The amount of it is." said handiome Itenry Har-
vey, to his friend Tom I-

- 
, at the end of a long

and confidential conversation--" the amount of it is,
Iim in a conhinded wrape. Ive gone a little too
fil, perhaps in my atteootomns tlo girl's over head
and ears in love with me, and I donot see how I'm to
get out of it with honor. I dot't like the idea of
hroken hnrts, and allin that sori of thing--ot what is
a fellow to do? I've np more thought of marrying
than I have df tnrningpreacher. Come, give ts your
advice, old fellowl"

Tom eyed his friend with a merry twinkle in his
eye. A sagacious and mischievbus smile played
round the corner of his monuth.

"Notllhing easier in lie than to get out of the
'scradpe, as you call it, if you want to."

"Hoiw? howl" asked Harvey, eagerly.
" You may she's handsosme, witty, amiable and ac-

complished'?"
SYes."

"Well, then," knocking the ashes from his cigar,
"' she's ivst the wife t waut, and I'll take her off your
lands.

,
'

"Absuerd !" cried inrvey, trying to turn into a
pleasant smile the frown wthich suddenly darkened

his face," impossible, Tonm," he continued, amiably,
it would never do. In the first place, you would

not suit each othser in the lemst-there would he no
congeniality of disposition, intellect, etc.

" Is she then so decidedly my inferior?" asked
Tom.

, Inferior?
"
: cried Harvey, firing sop with sudden

indignation. "I don't knovw the man she is inferior
to. She's a glorious creature, I tell you."

" Well, where's your objection, then?"
"Well, Imeant-perhaps I'm not very civil to say

to, Tomo; but the fact is, though you're thie bet fel-
low in the world, you're sometimes a little rough ;
and she's so sensitive and refined, that-that-be-
sides, as I told youo Tom-confound it-as I told you,
she's in love wvith me, there's the rub," and he rub-
bed his hands together with retuorning spirit, as if he
trod hit the idea hte had been vainly seeking at last.

"Thank you, Harvey, for your complimentary
t hints," said 'T'om, as he watched the ascending smokesof his cigar ; "but on the whole, notwithstanding my

extreme natural diffidence, I believe I don't take
'quite so low an estimate of my character as you do.
Ansd as regards tihe being so desperately in love, and
all that-I know how much that means. Trust me
for managing that. Nothing for curing a girl of a
fancy for one lover like the appearance of another.

iWhy, if the odds were equal in othler respects, the

novellty gives the lost comer such an incalculable ad-
vantage, that there is no doubt of his success. Be-
sides,in tthis case, we will have the advantage of play-
ing into each other's hands. You have onlyto hold
oil' a little at first to give me a chalnce. You play
Scold, while I play warm, and I bet you a box of
cigars I in the day 'as easy as kissing,' as the
ladies say."

" I think you ore eqtirely mistaken," said Harvey,
stifll, in a tone of pillue an~aannoyance.

"Well shall try-loaye nos?" asked Tom.
"Oh,. certaily, Ishould be much obliged, of course,"

Sreplied Harvey, whose manner presented the greatest

contrast to his air of boastful security at the begin-
ning of the conversation.
y That same evelning Tom accompanied IHarvey to
•,iis Northwood's house.

He found her all, and more than all, iarvey 1(h1 Se
described. He was indeed charmed with her grace
and beauty. Po

The conversation, after the first preliminary com-
non-nlaces, fell on works of art and the wondrous 3y
galleries of Europe. .Tom had been an extensive and 1C
intelligent traveler, and was in his element on this
subject. He bad much of interest0to say, and found "
muchrpleasure in answering liss Northwtood's discrim-
imoting questions.

Iarvey, wlh had never traveled, was, of necessity
silent, and thrown quite into the shade.

From this sabject the transition was easy and natu-
ral to music; and here, too, Tom was at home. In
fact, music was his strong point. le was an accom.
plished musician, witll all a mosiciat's entlhusiasm for e
the art. Soon he and Miss Northwood were settled
at the piano, sgilng, compnring tgistel, and ecstacis- i
in, as enthusiastic lovers of music will. d
"Do you know this little air?" asked Tom. "I

learned it int Venice, and it is, I think, peculiarly eo
beautiful. It seems to carry with it a perfume of
Italian Ilowers, and the sound of rippliOg, moonlit
waters." et
" Fudge !" muttered Harvey from the distant sofa,

to which he had retired, from behind the book he was
pretending to read. di
Then followed the air referred to, sung in the most

exquisite taste, with the richest of manly voices.
Miss Northwood admired warnmly, and expressed

what she felt.
" Coquette," sneered Harvey, in an accent of con-

centrated rage.
Bult all unconscious of these mllttered comments,

the musicians lingered over theirmusic. One favlrite
air suggested another, and there were scores to ibe
looked over, and ductts to e suong. And Tom had
sao rany anecdlotes to tell of such amd soch musicihans,
and such delightful little histories of how such and
such pieces of musici came to be written, that time
flew on swift and noiseless pinions.
Miss Northwood's e:yes occasionally went in search

of Hlarvey, but whenever she addressed a remark to
him, with a view of drawing" himt into the conversa-
tion, he replied nitllsu oo uncourteos brevity that
she wa• reoelled from further advances.
" Well!" cried Tom, as they emerged from the I
Ihoue late in tle evening, " pretty well for a beegirn-

ning, HIarvy. So far so good. I consider the affair
ill most hopeful train. Miss Northwood more than
satisfies my expectations, and I flatter myself I made
an itmpressioU. Iley, Harvey ?F'

An uniotelligible growl from IHarvey was the only
reply.
"-I say, Ilarvey," continued Tom, in the highest

spirits, " I don't •ee those unmistakable sympnltoms
of being in love, in your fair lady, whi:h I expected.
May you not have deeived yourself onil that point?"
Another growl, omlillouu this time from Harvey.
Torn prioceeded.
"You did very well to-night. tHarvey I commend

you. Keep yotur ditance, thlat's right-no poaching
in rm grounds, you know."
" Iour grounds! you rascal3!" burst forth Harvey,

in a lit of uongovernable rage. " I've a great mind to
knock you down fouryour insilffrable assurance you-
you puppy. And tlrce sir, is my card, if you want
tie salction of o gerntleman !"
Tom raised the card Harvey flung at him as he left

him, bursting with laughter as he did so.
" Tom, my good fellow !" cried Harvey. as he

burst into Tom's room tile next day, with the most
beaming of smiles on his facee-" Tom, 've got some-
thing pleasant to say to youll. Wishl me joy, miy line
fello,! It's all settlel. WVere to he married this
dlay three inoiths. It's all fixed, and I'm the luckiest
dog! Why don't you congratulate nme, old boy?"
" Because you take my breath away. I can't be-
liev l you. 0by you told me yesterday you wanted
me to take lier oft' your hands-"

" And that you considered yourself in quite a fix,
from which I, good-humoredly, consented to help

" Fudge!" cried Harvey, a blush of vexation and
shame coming into his face.
"And that 31i0s Northwood, poor thing, was likely

to die of a broken hleart- "
" Come, come, Tom! no more of that an' thou

lovest me ! Tile fct is Tom-and I may as well own
it-a man does not know whether he is in love or not,
sometimes, till a little jealousy. or something else,
opens his eyes fbr him. But its all right now.is " Oh! aye," said Tom, writlh affected gravity, " you
may think it's all right ; but there is something yet to
tbe settled which may stand in the way of your true
love runningso verysmooth." As hespokc, lie gravely
drew forth IHlrvey's card fonom his pocket. " 1 have

1ordered coilfe and pistols fir to-morrow morning, and
alwho knows? I noay stand a chance for Miss North-
wood's hand yet."
Hlarvey snatched tip card, and sent it spinning into

the air, as lie burst into a merry laugh. Tom joined
himt heartily. Their hands met a cerdial griti, as they
lexclailmed--the one, " You may thank me, Harvey,
fobr teaching you your own mind," and the other. " I
understand you, Tom, you're the hbet fiiend' lever

l ha. See if I don't prove my gratitude, some of
l these days, by flirting with the lady you're in love

wi You're welcome," cried Tom, " by the time I'm
in Inve you'll Ie like the lion, sans teeth and claws--
oa married man, and no longer dangerous.

"
j

The Deformity of Sin.
The following story is told by tIarrington, in a look

written during the reign of Queen Elizabeth, the
keenest satirist of that age, and his society very
much sought after and esteemed. The story is as
follows, and reminds one of Parnel'a Iermit:

" I remnember how, not long since, a grave and
godly ladye, and grandmother to all my wives' child-
ren, did in their hearing, and for their better instruc-
tion, tell them a storie, which though I will not swear
it was true, yet I did wish the audlitorie would
believe it: namely, how an hermit being carried in
an evening, by the conduct of an angell, through a
greate citie, to contemplate the greate wickedness
daily and hourly wrought therein, met in the street a
dung carte, fully laden, driven by a filrmer, no man
envying his full measure. The potnre hermit, as other
men did, stopped iis nostrils, and betooke him to the
other tide of the streete, hastening from the stinking
carriage all he cnuld. But the angell kept on his
way, seeomet no whit noffendrd with the savor. At
whiche, while te he rmit marvelled, there came by,
not long after, a woman gorgeously attyred, well per-
fumed, well attended, with toaches and torches to
convey her to some assignation. The gonde hermit.
somewhat revived by so laire a sight, and the sweete
perfumes with which she was so bountifully be-sprinkled, began to stand and gaze with pleasant ad-
miration. On the other side, quickiy passing, the
goode angell now stopt his nose, and beckoned iis
companion to hasten away with him. At which the
hermit more marvelled titan before, and was told by
the angell that this fine courtezan, ]adeli with sin, and
festering with moral corruptions, was a more stinking
savor before God and his holy angels, than the beastly
cart laden with excrement."

The statistical returns of Providence, R. I., show
that patent medicines are manufactured there by the
thousand barrels. Two establishments of this deserip-
tion in that city, render the enormous product of
1,000 barrels and 432,000 bottles of medicince amount-
ing to $700,000.

I. 0. 0. F.

Grnd Lodge of Loalsl,1 a.
TIIE I. R . GIRAND 6.oDo, 660 l,67 UISIANA, O. O.

F. ,,2e20s .a d al6y6 on the f6orth Tuc6dau: in ulJa.ry rodl
uly, I 6 6rand I.odge Room, Odd Follows' 11141l, ,orner o6

Clamm and I.llrayc tto treata Ncw Orlenpx.
Hc rx f olr t he P'resrnt 1e ar-- (} W . Shaw of Union I edg e

N O. 6, 3 . r s. G rd wd 66666 , -,o ,ar d P il0 ,,ury. t6f T empln r
Lao I, No 16. R. 1'. lDp6ty 66 rand .6 0 or'; . 0lm .I. Cburcill,
lf MrchimrHm' Lodgde No. 42, R. W. rx6d Wu6l 6; ' Thona I6.
hlelrls, of 66H6n1, 6odgc No. 6 II. V0. •,mld Seretary; I66my

W691))x a01 'o6mer6cl6l Iodgu No. 12, R . 0r 2ld6Treu-
r .r0.. 61. R :o, of Cn 6ereul No. 12, adl i. G. Stclson, of
Sot6th6wuatern ,Mo 6 No. 40, 4 eproe61 tut6es to the EW
(6rnd od62g of h6 U6lied States; (,harles 6. W hlhdll, of
Crese6nt lotb No. 8, W60 (reidl Chu sllaln; W 1[ . Shtk, of
1lh) Lodge No. 14, W. .rand Marshall) (l N. Manrison, of Com-
mearhd 1,,)odgo N:. 12, W. (Irmld Conductor. W. 6. W60on, of
Union 1iu ,dg6 No. 6,. 6,W. Gred : uardi an; J. rulkford, ofa Crs-
coa tedge No. 8, W. Irond 6lor6,ld.

I)istr ct Deputy , rR ;d , 66 r.1A--i. ,,llsp.agh, o6oven6nt6
,odge No. 17, District No. 2; .. .ll6rke, o6 jeffer6 son ode
No. 9 6l.t6: N). 6; Vieor Rnl 66rd, of 6..xcelior Led e N.
34 Dist, rict .No. 4. JC. F. Jni )onC o St. Mmll'y'8 LoJ re. :o.
D6trhet No. 65; 6C.. j altr. st. 66,6nndry oLdge Mn. 25, D66-
trict No. 6;. A.. h.1ron, of Sot6 I ,odg. e No. , Di.trlct No. I 7;
16. 6o1 Bowm, n of C6,rro6I6l gNo. N6 6 6l:tr6ct No:. 6; J. M.
S'6I6ps, or Tr2ni 6 Lodge NNo. 32, Dir6r616 N, .9 John Moore,

o' New buria Loi gle No. 31, District No. 11 6 1. ,nsckr ofk
Nei th Lodg6 No. 26, D1 6trict No. 12; A. Mil6 6 h, ,,:::6, of Prai' r i
.odg2 No. 37, D1istrict No. 1.1. 11.; 1'. P'oole, o UClinton Lodge
No. 17, latyrict No. i1; George Dermcyer, 6of 1,,gol, I.eLod6'u
No. 22, J1sir6c61 No. 6156; S. 6htur , o,' Uh6neyvllo L:.2,ge No.
41, Di0tri2t No. 16; J. II. Morr.son, of Assu6ption 6l,6ge No.
43,D1666,6t No. 17.

All co:n 6nt ncatin to th6e 6ra 66 6lnt : r or Grand Score6
lomtld ie forwarded to the ofice. of the (irwld Secretary, II• UG

Fellows' 11ll.
Stbordtlntu Lodges.

SLOUISIANA LODGE, No. I--Jon J. Norent, N.G.;J. 6L
Glnt26n:, V. (.; .. II. Porter, Secretary; 1. Lolelle, Per. Sec-
retary; tl i Gillingham, Treasuror.

UNION O1,)616 No. 6-S. 6 .6 6ooro. N. ,: .J. I6. Laborde,
Y. (.; A. :Thomson, Secretary; The,. 11. Shields, 4er. Secre-
tory; E. 11. Request, Treasurer.

CR6E:IENT L1ODG0 No. 8-Z. F. Roberton,,, 6 .; 6. 1..
B:tler, V, G.; Ed. P. L'hoster, Secretary; I,. N. Jahan, I'cr.
,ecretary; F.: . 2I. 6 6but, Treasurer.
.JEFFE'1RSON LODGE 6 No 9--Th2o6.1. .Caty, N. 4.; M. M.

Wooen,. V. .;J.I. F. Millur, 'ecretary" W. C. Dulles, ,Per. Sec-
retary; J. F. 6ra6nt6 , Tresu6rer.
T6UT6 ONIA LODtE No. 10--John C. Flallch6r, N. 2 .; 11.

6. Eike, V. 0.: C. I1age2beoker S6cret6try; John E. Rru6er,
:Per. Heeretary; P. Schneider, 6Treaurer.
ORLAN1S .LODGE. No. 1--John 11. Frob6m, N. 6.;.6. II.

Wehbb, V. (,.; E. Allen, S6eretary; I1. l.uauchloss, Tresurer,.
(6 O1ME11RGIAI. L.6ODGE No. 1-'-.•,,. 2. Stockton,. 2. 0.; T.

0. .n1aghli6 , V. l., .hIs. oluugh, Secretary; -, Per. :ecre-
Storry; W. B.Cooke, Treasurer.

6Ilt)W,.RD LODG:E No. 13-.6.0. GDunlnp, N. 6.1 P. 1. Van
Iorn, V. (.; I)avi Mo:ore, ,Seretary; G. II. Sh1tw6ll, Per. Sec-
retary; A. D6Sola, Treasurer.
66OPE0 1,1OD1 No. 6l--,n6eph 3:l6rphy, N. G.; h,0rl1, W.

SGo:ul, .V. .; Thomas F. Walke0r S.::rutary; .harle, Ios1l6ter,
1 er. Secrtary; Ge, . 6lrehl7de, 6 rels6: urr.

I)EI.TA LO66G1E 26..65--L1. .I. Coiron. N. G.; P.. (o. l-
Slin6, V. 4.; A. Ml)ougle, Secretary; .Lut66:r Iomes, Treas-
crer.

TEIIP6AR 1,O1.0E No. .16-06. WW.Rluni. N. 2..; A. W.
1unter, V. .. : d. 6. ,Carlin, Secretary; Thom}:. F. Brag1 , ,er.
Sec6,ey,; E. A. Pattereon, Tre;asurer.

6100v6NANT ,6ODG6E:. N 17-Ge6.6 6 WhitIem6,or, 2N. 6.; If.
Soodrich V. G.; T. R. Brdy, ecretar; d. S. 36allaell1, Per.

Secretary; 11. ill Slaugh, 'r•asurer.

POLAR STAR LODGE1 No. 19--C. ,acoste. N. 1.; J.. M.
SWagour, V. G.; 1. 6Degruys, Secretary; L. . A.enty, Per. Soc.
roaery; C. Gerstentegger, Trcaurer.

6MAGNO.IA LOI.G(ENo. 22-6•. O. W6gn6 r N. 6.; W.
Lnd, V. G.; J. 1Pynowski, Secretary, W. I. Rice., Per. Secre-
t6ry; iYm. Stoppen66g6in, 2 Tresurer.

INDEP'NDE1E6 O1.6DG No. 26-36. Schwarz,66. 61.0.; A
Valla., . (1.; 1. Res6ler, Secro,6y6; T. G.r00ly, Per. Sere6
Ltaty-; (leo. Schneider, Trea*urer.6' COLU.MBUS LODGE No. 2--Wm6. F. G0r66,.46 •10'`O.F.F

Valle'e, V. l.; 6. R. I1[ughe., Seretory6 : Jo. 4ageha6 , 'Per.
Secretary; .. Roth1key, 'rre66urer.

(2I6,1NIA LOD10 E o. 1 X.--6 . 16nxh:6h6 , J G.: T.;
11i Feheden, V. :.; E. BluWStcr4 E:t:ry; T. B. Schroeder, P'er.

. Secretary; G. Daniel, Treasurer.
26 6,•14.6 6 N ,2ODGI,2 No..:3.-1.. W. Baqnl:. N. G.; E. P.

Po:part: V .. V ..; . Voorhes, Secretary; H. Caillott, Per. 6-
retary; tV. ,'Lg6ay, Treasurer.

III,6AN6 N 1,OD666E No. 9-31. 39- ,,:i6ei im;r, N. . G.; ('.
S3ahr, V. (.; Lo.uie 3,os•s, Secretary; T. Fut, I'er. Secret6ry;

d P'ter Bohl, 6.rre6arer.
6 6,6OUT 0-WE66T. 60RN LODGE No. 40--llonwr,l Smith, N. G.;

.6Tmes }l6gg6 , . (2.; ,Gerard Sthh, S-C:6rETry; . F'u6666U6,
Per. Secret:ry; C. SeM:l:dt. Treau:ur:r.

MEECIIHANTS' LODGE:6 . eo. -2--WII, Bloo:6i,6d,.6r., 2.G.;
{W. 2.yi, V. 6I . Lt . .. ,i Gra cwe rey; I6.. .Abbott, Per.Secretary; I,. B. Yothier, Treasu•rer.

Interlor Lodges.
DF SOTO I.ODGE No.7 meats ml Datou Rouge ou Thursday
:*•if#g

ST. MARY'S LODGE• No. 20 moats at Franklin on Saturday

NE[TII LODGE No. 21 trcota at Shreveport on Wednesday
evening.
S1'. I.A.NDRY LODGE No. 25 moots at Opmlossaa ou Satwr-

CI.INTON LODGE N.o 27 meets at Clinton on Wed-ebday
evenngl. ,nh.

CAR RIOLL. LODGE No. MY meets a Lnko Providence oa

TRI.ITi"f LODGF. No. 32 meats at Trinity on Saturday
eeynhng.
EXCELI,•OR LODGE. No, 31 meets al T111bodaux on Snt-r-

,laev ,.venig.
N;W ItEIERIA IODOE Nob. 6 meets at Newton on Thur.-

day erednE.
i'K.ll.ll"[ LODGE N .T." mre at aWabinhgtm on Friday

I~;i{ElKyVII.I.i I LODGE No. 41 .,.is at Cbhenoypille om
3londav eveniu.
A.•SMPTION )1F ON LODGE No. 43 meets at Nnpolronville on

::.tlut Uny n;reninR
inItOMA. 1I. SiIIEDI)S, Grand Secretary.

Odd Fellows' Hail Assoclatloo.
BOARI) OF DIIIECTO)RS O)F 'l D) FELLOWVS' II&LI,
ASOCll1IATION meet. lit their oltce iln ()dd Fellow.' 11a4i, on
the first M{o-dav of every month.

eorge W. Sh-rr, l'rerdent; Thomas If. Shiehld, Secretary;,John 1. cIten, Treas-cr; d. 1O. DulnptbI, dobu tCrlkard, }f. U),

Stetsonn, 1. Htowasrd., Ene., Smith, Tbon,:t M[urray. George•
)tar e. lll•, xVar Nicol, All JIoulton, F:ldward Iilsbury and
W. 1t. Cook.

G -and Encnm|llent.
TItE It W. GRtAND) IENOA 1'MI.,N t' OF IOL L.IANA, i.
t. O). F. hohld its re,,uar sergons oil 1ntb, thirs Tuesday 3n Jan-
uary and .llliy elr eah )'ear in the Odd F0ellow' almi, corner of
Game and I.np atvelo stnee•;.
Omv r, for the Year IbZ6--Alf. Moultonm .51 .Grand Patri-
arch; Thmas F. Brtgg, 51. E. G. II. V.ric li)'m. Deaone , It.
W. , S. W\Yarden Jalne F'urnenua, K. N. (-. Scribe,: 1. il-lianl,. It. \W,. Gt. "ire•,rer; W. K. Mc/lnonb It, W. G. J. W.;

,1. G;. Il tpI. 1.. ii. R~ep,; S. 1'. Todd, W. W G. tar bal;
T'honl Be Kete, Y W. G. Sentltcl; Jobs F'ralkford, WY. Igep. G.
Sentinel.
Alf. (:ate• R. W. D. D. ). ,Patriarch, or l)ir rlc No.

Frakl l.n; Oscar Barbee, R. ). I). LG. Patriarch, of GDhtrilt
No.33. aton Iauga;e A. V. 1l (:overt, It. W .1). . G, Fatrt-
arch, o| District No. 4, Clinton.

Su bordhtate Eneamlllpnlents.
WITI EY No. l meet. the brent sad third Saturday in each

moulll, in Odd Fellows' tnlal, corner of (:allip and Iliafavette
ntrce:., O)fltera for t[le resuen ltermJ. •, t,. •ilthelim, l . P.;
Peter Monlln, It. F." T. ). Van )mrn. S. w.; \V. It Cook,
Tcribe; A. A. Ml:annnia, 1. W.; II. William.,, Tranasrcr; James
Furneaux, A•sitalnt Sbcrbe.
iIOB. A I No. 3 meets tihe neolld and fourth Saturday in each
muntb, in ildd Fellow-' hall, corner of tamnp and I,'al`yetam:I'ceth. Olficer. for tlhe present term--A. lothrop, 1;, P.; C.
\V. Goal:, IIS.I'.; E. %% S. W.; %Y Ill Koo-Int Scribe; J. J.
Sherwvood, I. W.; S. M. 'od, 7 roasurer.
I,0S0.LLI.0 No. 5 nmect tlce first and third Monday in eah

montl, it, Otdd Fellows' Ilall, eorncr of tCant, ntl[ L,al'aeftto
strects, Officers foy tllr present term--E. A. Patternn, . 1.;
David Ioore., II. P.; Louis ,lnngole, S. w.; A..d. 3oss4 Serlibe
N. B-u-diet, d. W.; J. Ilo-enfie d, Trcav*lrer.

W ASI!INGT(: ON No. a meets tile xecot, anlld follrth Mondny
in each mmhth, iln Mar1gny Blllildib•gs, Third District. O)ltro
for h•m preent terln--(:. ImLngcnbeeker( 1. .; It. t;oldman, tf,
P.; E. lrbtkman, S. w.: Fl. O. 1hiker, :eriber; J. Ooertz, J. w.;
II. 3i spaugl,, 'Ireasurer.
LA1FAYETTE No. 7 meets the first nnd tblrd M onday im eaeh

nonth, on Telmolllnitotlluh street, bout' Il earn above Railroad
etnsing, I'ourth District. Officers far the present term--J. F.

iIllnt.I.d.I.Knz. 1' I.; Cmas, Gche S. W.; S. Oral-
pin, Scribe, I.. ?ennings, J. W.; J. T. Sarrett, Treasurer.
PEIKI N No. 8 meeeth te first nlnd third Saturday in each

t Ontlt, ill Polar Star Log"e roOlll, St. Loui. .street. Officers for
tbe present tern--J. V. \Vagner, I. 1'.; I,. Charles, II. P.; 'T.

teralle, TrL"aurer.

Intcrior Encnpments.
MAG;NO)IA Nn. 4 tn,.t• In Ialtou Rouge the second n

foiurth Saturday in :lea month.
MOL'UNT SINAI No. 9 meets In Franklin, pnrLh of St. Manry

the irst tand third Wednes ay in each mountl.
G. W. StAW N'o. Idmeet.; the firht tnd third Saturd.-•in

each month in Clinton, parirlh of E-~t Fcliclnnn.
All communicntions intended for the Grand Encamgpment

tnnst be addressed to J.s. Funltia l G. Scribe, Odd Fellows'Hell,, New Onuses.la
JAMES FURNFAUX, G. Scribe.

"Odd Fellowvs' Rest."
BOA\RD OF DIRECTORS FOR 18560-Omcers--renry Bier,
P'resident; .John Stoud, Trreasurer; James Fnrnleaux, S erttlr'.C:cnetely Committee--llarper (iiqlhllhm, Grtrdncr Smlith lu-Lther Ilome. Ftmmne Connmizttee--'l omms Keeffe, W. ('. .Wil.
on, I.. liomes. Sexton--D-l1i l :Lerritt. Members--Frank
I,ewfs, W. C. Wilson, George Seymour, if. Goldutan, U O, B.
Iiouwitch, J. P. IVarner, II. Ca.terede, S. loullemet.
VAULTS IN "ODD FEL]LLOWS' REST,, nmay be procured
by applying to F. 3M. COnuR, atticklns & Gods, l S (• anl ttreetat I). 'rtT k ST •:5ox's, 54 (llml ml'eut; to Fl. ftlntpr~xvla v U.
S. Mint, and at the Secreaury'a oilice, Iu Odd Icellowa' hlhl, eor.
ner of ('amp and l.auhtette atrests.
The It.e to members of Stockholding ,lodges will be $10 per
valt; to ell otllers. $50 er vlll t.
information relative to the purchase of Lot, call bo had on

al,plicution to tihe Secretary.
JAMES FUIIKNhAUX, Seerutary O. F. Rest.

General Relief Connlmttee.
The following ore the members for thI present term : W, B.
onomz, PleresidentIt 1 Elxehnge il'lce; 1. l)aSilv, TIrea.urer,
tl) ililcclhls •trect; James Fnlrneaux, Secretary, Odd F'ellows'Mi:ll; (ho F lli , I'nPo Of ,he Iluiidill , IIcihiup e he" .lnoo
aly, ) O Camp street; J. M'. Crnwford, corner Camp and Gra-
ier streets: W. {. I.llmberton, Fourll D rit; T. FF.L'Pet••on,
(,ustom-louse; 11. t. Stanley', rner a Richard ad TF ho p ou'-n
)al srtret; J. d. Slterwotld, A\. lv[nerolloncll, F. {i l Frud ,n
hnll, Conmlon strent; 31. Cnatutedo. (Cnvtom house; Wn: l)ick-
heon, coller of poyi-drna tu Tell-pfitoula.• street.; 31..'•[eCltholl
tlriera; G. 1'. rant, T. U-1,id,,ud 8, t8tnos tItreet; Charlen

,0 ltt, gulttr meetings held on tile third lit)day fu each
nomt 1, a,' lbe Se urtmy'so eei Odld F~llowns' lhl corner
Chump) and Lafayette streels, t 0, t• o'clock I'.. M

m.111 t JAMIS FIUltNEAUX, Seereiary.

ABI'VA WATER.--TIIII WTI:IIi OF'IIISII CXL,-
chblatcd Springs are for hale in eoch gnnntlities as1 may bee

Irhirall at No. E6 8t. Charles street, corner of Commerciall
Slly, by .I. DECI.OUX.

SAbita Water54 Lav been found herviceably in nOiC Cut-
neous I)i .. cu, ull o,.titytf ie llyaddy or Kidneys, l)yhpopsi,
UOd. (io ui, Diseases of te WYoml,, e; O ieny1 D~bility,
arising from laigla living, etc. C n all cases of 1 )inrrlOR (whether

bobrosi ) r )thor,6,,j it will aflord iay,,,ydby relief i od ffect
a pDermainent cure in a shor~t time.e Illl den~ltitionli will be
b'ound oF greaot l o.bee As tT x, alndmay be lord by thletmost
dyli01lo infant riming 0laa as u diet drink wibh pl0ynrlye, x
Fr md agreeablb ix it ol mete nlod obilg. I,, proof, I extrac

fro on of the nulnerosa certificatesi on Inh-sl
New Oyli.Iyns, April 21, 11154.

This lI to certlfy, tllht I was n l very bad 01ste of hlo th, andl
lon r I it nocelil wy to place m odoylf a byrer the olr Ilof Stoneand loyor. I w01s0(re1ed woblhgreay caro ly bhoso gentlemen
far rlVI, losrr1N, .07 II)UNL NO RE IBF. I then ad recmtrsa mt
lbi Abbi lal luhrity Springi, oll, ,01101e IthI. booplllle rboof of
Coldp. 11, S. lonsoie,,, linilo rilhhago of laioblorne, tree milel
heom thoe tldings, 0omence rsing I t ers freely. Ina.Tlort time I began to imlprove, and founld myN\lI' entirely re-tie001 of my o gi, , (hcllh b e very =00 in bi~o ,t tour
wekst. 1ia" now oln m way to St. Ioll re1 slobd, a
wouldlOr l00itmysel1f 0iiaduly, t0101o01oanenl to ye ullleted the

1101 or Ihole wml. Tho eel lbllcnt of 01 lb 0111 Wrroo Sla0e
011 I'. C. (olyer, house Physicib s to the Oboiaol do Saut4,ob11o, the na0tur0 of ly diOo-o.

1. M ACS1ANE.

Thlt ,.lclfioo thol My. H. Ootshboy was o nder treatment in
ilo eti oaldoe S t 0 for two 10tl14, for 1 Iritably llladd11
olad derng,)l nruy 11,retions, fmn .1 01115e su11 febled e-

el j g foi Lino y ybot ia, in camlcctian with the PlL. i-
cho te houseo, but he received an matrerial benefit.

i8lilbodI W. ST1NIE, 1. I).
P. 10. I1OY11l, lobuso Phyylicin.

I refer L6o fy of sely who dllw, r ed the W
a
ter0

blenyo I J. L. fowis, Ioy) n. . ii.Coldgwell,Cob. W . Christy, Dr. Wedd)oyboy
Tndhyrt Wilson Esq., Dr. Mod0ybk
Jos. Covrell, Esq., Ile. Porter, eta.. eta.
Thplo house t the Springsa will be shortly re-opened under

th ctioytl or o rent MaPager.
505 .1. S. IOSSIIRE

O  Y , 1,014 AVNTNIN,
Raton Rlouge, Aprl 1s
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