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A TOSS UP FOB A HUSBAND.

The maieUoneaa waa at her toilet. 
Nloriae and Azpaaia, her two ladies; maids, 
man bear powdering, aa it were, with boar 
fteet, the hewMdng widow.

She was a widow, this marchioness; a 
widow at twenty-three, and wealthy, as 
eery few persona were aav longer at the 
eowrt of Lends XV., her godfather.

Three and twenty yearn earlier his majesty 
had held her at the baptismal font of the 
etapel at Marly, aad had settled upon her 

in**, by way of prov-
____ e Baron Fontevrault,
[ his life at the battle of Fun

s', that hinge eea he grateful, whatever 
s choose to say to the contrary, 
i marchioness then was a widow. She 
~ daring the summer. in a charming 

latean, situated half way np the 
cine overhanging the water, on the road 
feem Boogival to Saint Germain. Mine. 
Daharry's estate adjoined hers; and on 
opening her eyes she could see, without 
ruing, the white gable-ends ahd the wide- 
spreading chestnut trees of Lueiennes, 
parched upon the heights. On this particu
lar day—it was noon—the marchioness, 
while Mr attendants dressed her hair and 
arranged her head-dress with the most ex
quisite taste, gravely employed herself in 
tearing up. alternately, a couple of fine 
f j f c ,  whip ii—ufiniT itiiii i tii nn 
air, and then dropped into the white and 
deUeate hands that caught them in their 
fefl.

This sleight-of-hand—which the mar- 
ahlnewwa interrupted at times while she ad- 

t n beauty-spot on her lip, or cast an 
at glance on the crystal clock that 
r time was running away with the 

felr widow’s* precious momenta—had lasted 
fer ten ■dantea, when the folding-doors 
were thrown open. and n valet, such as one 
sees now only on thq stage, announced, with 
pompons voice, “The king!”

Apparently the marchioness was aecus- 
tomed to snob visits, for she but half rose 
from her seat, as she saluted, with her most 
gracious vriH) the personage who entered.

It was indeed Louis XV. himself—Louis 
XV. at sixty-five, bnt robust, upright, with 
eeriUng lip and beaming eye. aud jauntily 
dad in a close fitting pearl gray hunting 
suit, that became him to perfection. He 
carried under his arms a handsome fowlicg- 
yipon, inlaid with mother-of-pearl; a small 
peach, intended for ammunition alone, hung 
over his shoulder.

The king M  come from Lueiennes 
almost alone; that is to say, with a captain 
ef the guard, the old Marshal de Richelieu, 
aad n single equerry on foot. He had been 
-amusing himself with quail shooting, load
ing Me own gun, as was the fashion with 
hia ancestors, the later Valois and the ear
lier Bourbons. Hie grandsire, Henry IV., 
ecsdd not have been lees ceremonious.

But a shower of rain had surprised him, 
aad Us majesty had no relish for it. He 
pretended that the fire of an enemy’s bat
tery was less disagreeable tban those drops 
of water, so small and so hard, that wetted 
him through, and reminded him of his 
twinges of rheumatism.

Fortunately he was but a few steps from 
the gateway of the chateau when the show er 
commenced. He had come, therefore, to 
taka shelter with his god-daughter, bavin" 
Miami—led his suite, and only Keeping with 
him a magnificent pointer, whose genealogy 
was felly established by the Duke de Riche- 
lien, anil traced back, with a few slips in 
orthography, directly to Xissus, that cele
brated greyhound given by Charles IX. to 
hie friend Romard, the poet.

“Qood morning, marchioness,*’ said the 
* , as he entered, putting down liis fowl-

ieee in a corner. “I have come to ask 
hospitality. We were caught in a 

■bower at your gate—Richelieu and I. I 
have packed off Richelieu.”

“An, sire, that wasn’t very kind of you.”
“Hush!” replied the king, in a good- 

humored tons. “It’s only mid-day, and if 
the marshal had forced his way in here at 
•o early an hour he would have bragged of 
it everywhere this very evening. He is 
very ape to rnmprouiia** one, and he is a 
great coxcomb, the old duke. But don’t 
put yourself out of the way, marchioness. 
Let Aspueia fitiinh this becoming pile of your 
head dress, aud Floriue spread out with her 
silver knife the scented powder that blends 
so well with the lilies of your bewitching 
face. Way, msfchfioness, you’re so pretty 
one could cat you up !”

“You thiuk uie so, sire !”
“I tell you so every day. Oh! what fine 

oranges!’’
And the king seated himself on tbs roomy 

sofa, by the aide of the niurchionees, whose 
rosy finger-tips he kissed with an affinity of 
grace. Then, taking up okr of the oranges 
he had admired, ho proceeded leisurely to
examine it.

“But,” said he, at length, “what are 
oranges doing by (be side of your Chinese 
powder-box and vour scent bottle*} Is there 
•My connection between this fruit and the 
maintenance—easy as it is, uiare'uiouness— 
of voar charinsi'’

“These oranges,” replied the lady, grave- 
, “felled just Bow, sire, the function* of
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the  deuce would you bat 
those two good lookin, 
sieur do Menneval, who to a 
Monsieur do Beangeucy, who is » 
man, and dances the minuet to perfeetioe.” 

“I tell you,” said the lady- “You know, 
sire, that Monsieur de Meaneral is en ac
complished gentleman, s handsome man, a 
gallant cavalier, aa udefetigable daneer, 
witty as Monsieur A react, and longing fer 
nothing so much as to live ln tbs country, 
on his estate in Touraine, on the hanks of 
the Loire, with the women whom be loves, 
or will love, far from the court, fer from 
grandeur and from turmoil.”

“And, on mv life, he's in the right of it, 
quoth the king. “One does become so 
wearied at court.” . .

“Aye, and no,” rejoined the widow, aa 
she put on her last beauty spot. “Nor are 
von aware, sire, that Monsieur de Beaugeuey 
is one of the moot brilliant courtiers of 
Marly and of Versailles; ambitions, burning 
with seal for the service of your mqjesty, 
as brave as Monsieur Menneval; and 
capable of going to the end of the earth— 
with the title of ambassador of the king of

“I know that,” chimed in Louie XV. with 
a laugh. “But alas, I have more ambassa
dors than embassies. My antechambers 
overflow every morning.”

“Now,” coutinned the marchioness, “I 
have been a widow these two years pest.” 

“A long time, there is no denying.
“Ah,” sighed she, “there is no need to 

tell me so, sire. But Monsieur de Menqe- 
val loves me—at least he says so, and I am 
easily persuaded.”

“Very well; then marry Monsieur de Men
neval.”

“I have thought of it, sire, and in truth I 
might do mueh worse. I should like well 
enough to live iu the countrv, under the 
willow trees, on the borders or the livers, 
with a husband fond, yielding, loving, who 
would detest the philosophers, and set some 
little value on the poets. When no eternal 
noises disturb the honeymoon, that month, 
sire, may be indefinitely prolonged. In the 
country, you know, one never hears 
noise.”'

“Unless it be the north wind mooning in 
the corridor, and the rain pattering on the 
window-panes.” And the king skivered 
slightly on his sofa.

“But,” added the lady, “ Monsieur 
Beaugeney loves me equally well.”

“An, ha! tlie ambitious man!*’

particular merit.” 
“TbeuViarry

Tbs’ king opened wide his eyes aud 
stroked the long cars of his dog, by way ot 
giving tin? marchioness time to explain her
WiWmJ

“It was the countess who gave them to 
«jCi" she continued.

“Madame Dubarrv!”
“ E xactly  so, sire.”
“A trumpery gift, it stems to me, mar

chioness-” ■
«*I hold it, on the contrary, to be an im

portant one; since I repent to your uuyesty 
that these oranges decide my fate.” ’

“I give it up.” said the king.
' Imagine, air, yesterday I found the 

htes* occupied in tossing her otauges np 
down this way.” And the marchioness

m n --------1 her game with a skill that
«ari tot he described.

“I  esq,” said the king, “she accompanied 
the Migalsr amusement with the words,- 

d! qp, Praslin! ’ aad, en toy 
l the pair jumped.”

in politics, mar-
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___! With what

delight shall 1 keep iong watches in t̂he 
cabinet of Ids excellency
while lie is busy with his m 

t’hw “aside,”

naturally. I km
veu knows that I 
tence one never-would make el your 

ending fete!”
“That would, at least, be wearisome.” 
“Say a ward, madam, one single word, 

ndmy^fottune, my feture prospects, my

“Yon am still, then, as ambitions as

“Mora than ever, since I have been in love 
with yon.’'’

“Is that necessary t”
‘Beyond a doubt. Ambition! What is 

it hut honors, wealth, the envious looks of 
impotent rivals, the admiration of the 
crowd, the favor of monarehs I And is not 
one’s love unanswerably and most tri
umphantly proved in laying all this at the 
feet of the woman whom one adores !”

“ You may be right.”
“I may be right, marchioness. Listen to 

me, my fair lady love.”
‘I fttn all attention, sir/

“Between 11s, who are well born, and con
sort net with plebians, that vulgar and sen
timental sort of love which is painted by 
those who write books for your mantua- 
rnakers and chambermaids, would be in ex
ceedingly bad taste. It would be bnt 
alighting love end making no account of its 
eqjoyment were we to go aad bury it in 
some obscure comer of the province, or of 
Paris—we who belong to Versailles—living 
away there with it in monotonous solitude 
sad unchanging contemplation!”

“Ah!” said the marchioness, “yon think
ao r

“Tell me rather of fetes that dazzle one 
with lights, with noise, with smiles, with 
wit, through which one glides intoxicated 
with the tail 
arm/’

“Ambition does not 'shut out love, sire. 
Monsieur de Beangeucy is a marquis, he is 
twenty-five, he is ambitious. I should Uke 
a husband vastly who was longing to reach 
high offices of state. Greatness has its own

ry Monsieur de Beaugeney.”
‘I have thought of that also; but Ibis 

poor Monsieur de Menneval.”
“Very good,” exclaimed the king, laugh

ing; “now 1 see to what purposes the 
oranges are destined. Monsieur de Menne
val pleases you; Monsieur de Beaugeney 
would suit you just as well; and since you 
can’t have more than one husband, you 
make them each jump in turn.”

“ Just so, sire; but ebserve what hap
pens.”

Ah! what does happen ? ”
’ That, unable and unwilling to play un

fairly, I take equal pains to catch the two 
oranges as they come down, and that I catch 
them both each time.”

“ Well, are you willing that I should take 
part in your game ? ”

“ You, sir! Ab, what a joke that would 
be!”

“ Iam very clumsy, marchioness. To a 
certainty, in less than three minutes Beaa- 
jency and Menneval will be rolling on the 
loor.”

“ Ah! ” exclaimed the lady, “ and if yon 
have any preference for one or the other ! ” 

“No; we will do better. Look, I take the 
two oranges; yon mark them careful iy—or, 
better still, yon stieh into one of them one 
of these toilet pins, making np your own 
mind which of the two is to represent Mon
sieur de Beaugeney, and leaving me, on 
that point, entirely in the dark. If Mon
sieur de Beaugeney tonch the floor von 
shall marry his rival; if it happen just other
wise, vou shall resign yourself to become 
an ambassadress.”

“Excellent! Now, sire, let’s see the re
sult ”

The king took the two ornnj 
shuttle with them above bis head. But at 
the third pass the two rolled down upon the 
embroidered carpet, and .tlie marchioness 
broke out into a merry lit of laughter.

“I foresaw as much,” exclaimed his 
majesty. “Wbat a clumsy fellow 1 am!” 

“And we are more puzzled tban ever, 
sire.”

“So we are, marchioness; but the best 
thing we can do is to slice the oranges, 
sugar them well, and season them with a 
disli of West India rum. Then you can beg 
me taste them and offer me some of those 
preserved cherries and peaches that you 
jurt np just as nicely as my daughter Ade-

1 ‘A ml Monsieur de Menneval, and Monsieur 
dc Beaugeney I” said the marchioness in 
piteous accents. “How is the question to 
dc settled r

Louis XV. began to cogitate.
“ Ard you sate,” said he, “ that both of 

them are in love with you! ”
“ Probably so,” returned she, with a little 

coquettish smile, sent back to her from the 
mirror opposite.

“ And their love is equally strong! ”
“I trust so, sire.”
“And I don’t believe a word of it.”
“Ah!” said the marchioness, “but that is,in 

truth, a most terrible supposition. Besides, 
sire, they are on their way hither.”

“ Both ot them!”
“ One after the other, the marquis at one 

o’clock precis ely; the baron at two. Î prom
ised them my decision to-morrow, on condi
tion that they would pay me a final visit 
to-day.”

As the marchioness finished, the valet, 
who had announced the king, came to in
form his mistress that Monsieur de Beau- 
gency was in the drawing-room, and 
solicited the favor of admission to pay his 
res|>ect8,

“Capital!” said Louis XV., smiling as 
Altaugh ha were eighteen; show Monsieur
de Beaugeney in. Marchioness, you will 
receive him, and tell him the price that you 
set upon your hand.”

“And what is this price, sire !”
“You must give him the choice—either to 

renounce vou, or to consent to send in to 
me liis resignation of liis appointments, in 
order that he may go and bury himselt with 
his wife on his estate at Courlac, in Poitou, 
there to live the life of a country gentle
man.” i.

“And then, sire 1”
•‘You will allow him a couple of hours for 

reflection, and so dismiss him.”
“And in the end !”
“The rest is my concern.” Aud the king 

got up, taking Ins dog and his gun, and con
cealed hiin-elf behind a screen, drawing 
also a curtain, that he might be completely 
hidden.

“What is your intention, sire!” asked 
the marchioness. *

“ 1 conceal myself, like the kings of 
Persia, from the eyes of my subjects,” re
plied Louis XV. “Hush, marchioness!”

A few moments later, aud Monsieur de 
Beangeucy entered the room.

The marquis was a charming cavalier, 
tall, slight, with a moustache black and 
curling upward, an eye spariding und intel
ligent, a Roman nose, an Austrian lip, a 
firm step, a noble and imposing presence.

The marchioness blushed slightly at sight 
of him, but offered him her hand to kiss; 
and as slie lagged him h.v a gesture to lie 
seated, thus tuwardly. took counsel with 
henelf.

“Decidedly, I believe that the test is use
less; a  is Monsieor le Beaugeney whom I 
love, how proud stall I ho t&tean 
hia arm *t the oiWrt

Very 
Ah! I fw

_ _ ( f 'l s r i
Year wishes are my orders; 
yoalyderire. I accept the

'"“Never mind,” raid she, trembling fer 
joy, aad Meridng deeply. “Paso In the room 
wherein you were jfnst waiting. I must 
complete my toilet, aad I shall thou he at 
your service. I will summon you.”

-TmrhtoumB haailrl"" -1-  baron by 
the right hand door, as she had Loaded out 
the marquis by the loft, aad then said to 
henelf:

“I shall be prettl’y embarrassed, if Mon
sieur de Beaugeney should consent to end 
his days at Courlac!”

Thereupon the king removed the screen

fair conquest in triumph on one’s

ibassador,
_ ........... _ affairs.’

But after jH R i | 
resumed her'gracious and coqu 
though the Woman comprehended 
cion of refined gallantry which was i 
for her seductive and delicate epoeh I 
indulgent Providence, that laid by itsI 
and its evil days for the subsequent reign. ' 

“Mareboiness,” mid Monsieur de w a s
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“Aw

My uncle, the cardinal, stands well at 
court. He has the king’s ear, and, better 
still, the countess. He will, ere long, pro
cure me one of the northern embassies. 
Can not you fancy yourself, madam, the 
ambassadress, treading on the dais of a 
drawing-room, as royalty with royalty, 
with we highest nobility of a kingdom, 
having the men at your feet and the women 
on lower seats around you, while you your
self are occupant ot a throne and wield a 
sceptre V

And as Monsieur de Beaugeney warmed 
with his own eloquence, he gently slid from 
his seat to the knees of the marchioness, 
whom band he cohered with kieses.

She listened to him with a smile on her 
lips, and then abruptly said to him:

“Rise, sir, aad hear me in turn. Are you 
in truth sincerely attached to me!”

“With my whole sonl.*marchioness.”
“Are you prepared to make every sacri

fice!”
“Every one, madam.”
“That is fortunate, indeed, for, to be pre

pared for all is to accomplish one—one 
without the slightest difficulty, and it is 
but a single one that I require.”

“Oh, speak! Must a throne be con
quered f”

“By no means, sir. You must only call 
to mind that yon have a fine chateau in 
Poitou.”

“Pooh!” said Monsieur de Beaugeney, “a 
shed.”

“Every man’s house is his castle,” replied 
the widow. “And having called it to mind, 
yon need only order post-norees.”

“For what purpose f”
“To carrv me off to Courlac. It is here 

that vour almoner shall unite us, in the 
chapel, in the presence of your domestics 
and your vassals, our only witnesses.*’

“A singular whim, marchioness; but I 
submit to it.”

Very well. We will set out this evening, 
rgot.”

“What farther ?”
“Before starting yon will send in yonr 

resignation to the king.”
Monsieur de Beaugeney almost bounded 

from bis seat.
“Do yon dream of that, marchioness !” 
“Assuredly. Yon will not, at Courlac, be 

able to perform your duties at court.”
“And on returning I”
“We will not return.”

Monsieur de Beangeucy. “Where, then, shall 
we proceed !”

“Nowhere. We will remain at Courlac.” 
“All the summer!”
“And all the winter. I count upon set

tling myself there after our marriage. I 
have a fiorrer of the court. I do not like 
the turmoil. Grandeur wearies me. I look 
forward only to a simple and charming 
countrv life—to a tranquil and happy ex 
istence' of the forgotten lady of the castle. 
What matters it to yon! Yon were ambi
tious for my love’s sake. I care but little 
for ambition; you ought to care for it still 
less, since yon are in love with me.”

“But, marchioness—”
“Hash! It’s a bargain. Still, for form’s 

sake, I give yon one hour to reflect. There, 
pass out that way; go into the winter dra* 

ikftt YHtt wilLJUMi n t. tlio €OaL of 
the gallery, and send me yonr answer upon 
a leaf of your tablets. I am about to com
plete my toilet, which I left unfinished, to 
receive you.”

And the marchioness opened the door, 
bowed Monsieur de Beaugeney into the cor
ridor, and closed the door upon him.

“Marchioness,” cried the king, from his 
hiding place and through the screen, “yon 
will offer Monsieur de Menneval the em
bassy to Prassia, which I promise yon for 
him.”

“And you will not emerge from your re
treat!”

‘Certainly not. madaiuc; it is far more 
amusing to remain behind the scenes. One 
hears all, laughs at one’s euse, and is not 
troubled with saying anything.”

It struck two; Monsieur de Menneval 
was announced. His majesty remained 
snug, and shammed dead.

Monsieur de Menneval was at all points a 
cavalier who yielded nothiug to hi« rival, 
Monsieur de Beaugeney. He was fair. He 
had a blue eye, a broad forehead, a mouth 
that wore a dreamy expression, and that 
somewhat pensive air which became so well 
the troubadours of France in the olden time.

We can not say whether Monsieur de 
Menneval had perpetrated verse, but he 
loved the poets, the arts, the quiet of the 
fields, the sunset, the rosy dawn, the 
breezes sighing through the foliage, the 
low and mysterious tones of the harp 
sounding at eve from the bark Bhooting 
over the blue waters of the Loire—all 
things, in short, that harmonized with that 
melodious concert of the heart which passes 
by the name of love.

He was timid, but he passionately loved 
the beautiful widow; ana his dearest dream 
was of passing his whole life at her feet, in 
well-chosen retirement, far from those en
vious lookers-on whofare ever ready to fling 
their sarcasms on quiet happiness, and who 
dissemble their envy under a cloak of 
philosophic skepticism.

He trembled as be entered the mar
chioness’ boudoir. He mnuiued standing 
liefoi e her. and blushed as he kissed her 
hand. At length, encouraged by a smile, 
emboldened by the solemnity of this cov
eted interview, lie spoke to her of his love 
with a poetic sympathy aud an unpremedi
tated warmth of heart—tlie genuine enthu
siasm of a priest who has faith in the object 
of his adoration. *

And as he spoke, the marchioness sighed 
and said within herself:

‘He is right. Love is happiness. Love 
is to be two indeed, hut one at the- same 
time; and is free from those importunate in- 
tormeddiers, the indifference of the mock
ing attention of the world.”

Slie remembered, however, the advice 
of tlie king, and thus addressed the baron: 

‘ What will you indeed do, in order to 
convince me o> your affection!”

“ All that mah can do.”
The baron was less bold than Monsieur de 

Beaugeney, who had talked of conquering a 
throne. He was probably more sinceye.

41 am ambitious,” said tbe widow.
“ Ah! ” replied Monsieur Menneval, sor

rowfully.
“ And I would that the man whom I marry 

should aspire to evervthiug, anil achieve 
everything.”- «

“1 will try to do no, if yon wish it.” 
“listen; I give an hour to reflect 
ate, you know, the king’s god-daughter, 
t a n  begged him an embassy for yon.”

VMenstenr ds Menneval, with
fronted my request. If ran 

y offer. We wM

and reappeared.
His mqjestr st ..

table,’ whereupon he had replaced
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stepped quietly to the round 
upon he had replaced the 

■sages, and took up one ef them.
“All!” exclaimed the marchioness, “I per

se tbe di“ceive, sire, that yon foresee iiffieulty
that is about to spring np, and go back ac
cordingly to the oranges, in order to settle
it-” i

As his sole reply, Louis XV. took a small 
ivory-handled penknife from bis waistcoat 
pocket, made an incision in the rind of the 
orange, peeled it oft very neatly, divided 
the fruit into two parts, and offered one to 
the astonished marchioness.

“Bnt, sire, what are you doing!” was her 
eager inquiry.

“You see that I am eating tbe orange.” 
“But-”
“It was of no manner of use to us.”
“You hqye decided, then!” 
“Unquestionably. Monsieur de Menneval 

loves you better than Monsieur de Beau- 
geucy. ’

“That is not quite certain yet; let us 
wait.”

“Look,” said the king, pointing to the 
valet, who entered with a note from the 
marquis. “We’ll soon see.”

The widow opened the note and read: 
“Madame, I love yen, heaven is my wit

ness: aud to give you up is one of the most 
cruel of sacrifices! But I am a gentleman. 
A gentlepwa belongs to a king. My life, 
my blood are his. I can not, without for
feit of my loyalty, abandon his service—” 

“Et cetera,” chimed the king, “as was 
observed by the Abbe Fleury my tutor. 
Marchioness, call in Monsieur MeunevaL” 

Monsieur de Menneval entered, and was 
greatly troubled to see the king in the 
widow’s boudoir.

“Barou,” said his majesty, “Monsieur de 
Beaugeney was deeply in love with tbe 
marchioueM, but he was more deeply still 
iu love—since he would not renounce it to 
please her—with the embassy to Prussia. 
And yon, you love the maranioness much 
better thou you love me, since you would 
only enter my service for her sake. This 
leads me to believe that you would be a 
lukewarm public servant, and that-.Mon
sieur de Beaugeney will make an excellent 
ambassador. He will start for Berlin this 
evening; and; 
ness.

“March
the ear < _ _
that which does not shrink from a sac
rifice.”

And the king peeled the second orange 
and ate it, sslie placed the hand of the 
widow in that of the baron.

Then lie added:
“I have been making three persons 

happy—the marchioness, whose indecision I 
had relieved; the baron who shall marry 
her: and Monsieur de Beaugeney, who will 
perchance prove a sorry ambassadir. In 
all this I Lave only neglected iny own in- 
tests, for I have been eating the oranges 
without sugar. And yet they will have it 
that I am a selfish monarch !*’ .

sg; and you shall marry tbe marchio- 
I will be present at the ceremony.” 

kioness,” whispered Louis XV'., in 
of his goddaughter, “true love

S

The regalia of the German empire, long 
kept in the Hof bourg at Vaenna, will prom 
ably be used during the approaching coro
nation of King William as Emperor of Ger
many. First *in order is the crown, which 
measures just one foot in height, anil which 
is of twenty-four and tweuty-oue carat 
gold, beset with pearls and various other 
gems. To keep it from pressing disagree
ably close to the head of the royal wearer 
it’is provided with a red velvet cap or lining, 
whicn is worn inside of it. The sceptre, 
which i§ of silver, gilt, is two feet-long. 
Tbe point terminates in an acorn, around 
which are clustered four oak leaves, two of 
them being bent ilowuward, while the other 
two are inclined upward. Next is the 
Reirhs ajtfel—thm is what the Prussian eagle 
holds in ’ his talons. It is a hollow ball of 
the finest gold, about a hand's space ia 
diameter, being three and three-fourths 
inches across. This is encircled by two 
rings, the one perpendicular and the other 
horizontal. Tbe first mentioned is halt cov
ered with jewels, while the ring which is 
ilaced horizontally is entirely covered with 
* tern. On the top of the bail is set a cross, 

which is also covered with gems.

The Eeraid of Health contains, in its March 
number, a page of pointed talk, all about 
tbe yonng doctors, some fifteen hundred of 
whom are now graduated each year from 
the medical colleges of this country. The 
editor says if we are to judge of the quali
fications ot this army by tlie specimens who 
daily attend clinics at Bellevue Hospital 
then we may well despair of the profession. 
“Sorting out a dozen of the best of them,” 
continues the writer, whose language is cer
tainly equal in plainness to that of Truth
ful James, “sorting out a dozen of the best 
of thpni, and the remainder are a dirty, itl- 
maunered. rowdyish set of fellows, who will 
never do any good and may do a vast deal 
of harm.” *fo the end that this evil may be 
reformed altogether it is said that not every 
one who applies should be allowed to enter, 
but only such as by nature seem fitted for 
tbe work. A test scale as stringent as that 
at West Point, modifeid to suit the exigen
cies of the case, would, it is thought, weed 
out much of the chaff of medical colleges; 
and there is surely as great nee;! of good 
wheat here as in the military service.

wouldI deprive the gu renaaete < 
miliums of dollara-of n

or fere*

S S t t o -e s
revenue reform is sot to repeal the duties 
which are levied for revenue, and aader 
which all the money taken from the people 
is received by tbe government pad eon- 
tributed to the expenses which the peewte 
most, in some fonc, boor; but to reform we 
tariff so aa to repeal those duties which 
yield little revenue, to tax the people, 
heavily to support favored i

The league represent that the ««“®y 
which is taken from the people by fee 
duties on tea ard coffee is received by tne 
government, but that the duties on iron, 
lumber, blankets, coal and salt Uke many 
millions from the people, of which only a 
iery small portion is received by the 
treasnry, the larger part going as a tribute 
to tlie favored manufacturer*. Thus, of 
about twenty-one millions oi dollars of in
creased cost to tbe people, caused by the 
duty on pig iron, tbe government has 
received only about $1,500,000. The balance, 
nineteen millions of dollars, the owners of 
blast furnaces obtained. The government 
receives no revenue from blankets, yet the 
duties on them of 135 per cqpt enable the 
manufacturers in this country to extort 
from the people two dollars and a quarter 
on every pair sold in tbe country over and 
above what tbe same goods can be im
ported for free of duty.

This is a tax paid by every individual in 
the United States, and while it yields no 
revenue, it is more burdensome to the peo
ple tban the taxes on tea and coffee, which 
produce thirteen millions per annum. Ac* 
curate statistics, carefully .collected by ex- 
Commissioner Wells, show that a family of 
six persons will consume in a year, of cof
fee, thirty-six pounds, the duty upon which, 
at three cents per pound, is $1 06; of tea, 
six pounds, tbe duty upon which, at fifteen 
cents per pound, is ninety cents. The whole 
duty is, therefore, only ft 98, while the tax 
on a single pair of blankets is $ ! 25. Each 
adult, therefore, pays more tax on a pair of 
blankets tban a family of six persons pays 
on its tea and coffee during a whole year. 
The tax on a laboring man’s suit of elothes 
amounts to folly fifteen dollars, er seven 
times the sum paid by a family of six per
sons on its whole annual consumption of 
tea and coffee._____

The Ism P rtM lH .
This is reported by the special of tbe St. 

Louis Republican:
New  York , March 21.—The brother of 

Marquis of Lome, now in this city, gave a 
banquet this evening at the Travelers’ Chib 
to numerous British residents, and also 
several New Yorkers, at .which toasts of a 
friendly international character were 
drunk. The St. George’s aud St. Andrew’s 
societies also dine together this evening to 
celebrate the royal marriage. Special mail 
report* from London give an account of tbe 
presents to the Princess Louise coining from 
all parts of the kingdom. Those from the 
queen consist of personal ornaments. Fore
most among the splendid objects given to 
the bride is a jewel casket, the gift of 
Prince Arthur. The prayer book was the 
gitt of the bridegroom. The covers 
are of ivory, ornamented with a 
pierced combined monogram in pore 
gold surmounted by the princess’ coronet 
and marquis’ crown set in rubies, emeralds 
and diamonds. The clasp was formed of a 
pierced crown with a setting of an old fam- 
uy jewel of priceless value. The necklace 
and ear-rings were presented by the Scotch 
servants of Balmoral. A bracelet of gold 
with three moruitius rabies was the gift of 
the Argyle family. A magnificent fan set 
with diamonds was presented by the Prin
cess Teck. The Princess of 'Yales gave a 
work table of maple, with silver fittings. 
Tbe Duchess of Argyle gave a toilet service, 
every article of which has. the combined 
monogram set in rubies. The Princess of 
Prussia’s present was a tea service of 
Serres manufacture, originally manufac
tured for Frederick the Great. Besides 
these there are innumerable presents from 
the English and Scotch nobility.

New  York, March 22.—The remarks 
made by Lord Cfttfipbell at the dinner 
given last evening at the Travelers’ Club, 
that the Princess Beatrice had said on 
hearing of Louise’s engagement, “Ob, 
mother, I am so glad that Louise is going 
to marry a subject. I suppose I now can 
marry an American,” has set the gossips 
afloat as to who can be the American on 
whom the young princess has fixed her 
mind’s eye. Several names were mentioned 
at the club last evening, and it is generally 
understood that the choice lies between 
Cadet Grant and young James Gordon Ben
nett, with the chances in favor of the latter, 
he having alreadv been formally introduced 
to the Queen at the time of the great yacht 
race. The subject is the topic of considera
ble speculation at the clubs again this 
evening.
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St. Jerome mentions a widow who mar
ried ber twenty-third husband, who, in his 
turn, bad been married to twenty wives. 
A woman named Elizabeth Masi, who died 
at Florence, in 1786, had been married to 
seven husbands, all of whom she outlived. 
She espoused the last at the mature age of 
sixty. When on ber deathbed she recalled 
the good and bad points in each of her hus
bands  ̂ and, having impartially weighed 
them in the balance, she singled out her 
fifth spouse as lier iavorite, and desired that 
her remains might be interred near his. The 
death of a soldier is recorded in 1784, who 
had had five wives, and his widow, aged 
ninety, wept over the grave of her fourth 
husband. The writer who mentioned these 
facts naively added: “ The said soldier was 
much attached to the marriage state.”

An exchange says: “Let it not be for
gotten that to the Democratic party belongs 
that class of people m the South who still 
bold that the wealthy alone should rule; 
that labor is degrading: that public edu
cation should liot bc furnished to the poor, 
and that a laboring man, be he white or 
black, is only a working machine. These 
tight at every step the changed condition of 
things brought about by the late war, and 
labor, ho])e and pray for a reaction, which 
shall place again at the bead the men who 
initiated the rebellion and destroyed the 
prosperity ot the South in 1861. The rule 
of the Democracy meant rebellion then, and 
it means anarchy and reaction now.” Who 
e\ er read more truthful lines 1

From the papers found in the Tnileries 
after the flight of the Empress Eugenie, it 
appears that Louis Napoleon, during his 
reign, spent the following sums on the dif
ferent branches of bis family: The members 
of the Jerome Bonaparte family received 
37,000,000 francs; the Lucien Bonaparte 
family. 12,000,000; the Murats, 13,000,000; 
tbe Princess Baceiocchi, 6,000,000; other 
members about 1,000.000—the whole pre
senting a total of 70,000,000 francs. A 
pretty little bill i _______

A clergyman relates that early in his min
istry be iuid another brother were conduct
ing a meeting in which there was much re
ligious interest. An old man gave expres
sion to his joy by shouting, and continued it 
until it began to interrupt the services.
Brother H----said to Brother W----- , “Go
and stop that old mam’s noise.” The shout
ing man at once became quiet. Brother
H----asked Brother W-----what he said to
the old man to.makq him so quiet. Brott

lied,‘Tatted him. for a dollar fer

L ydia Thompaon Don’t  P a tro n ize  F a te  
Yarns 'Mem-

The following letter from Lydia Thomp. 
son not only vindicates herself, but, better 
than that, defends the reputation of Miss 
Lucille Western. Tt»« latter played a si 
cessful engagement at the Academy this 
season, and Miss TliompsA will open at the 
Academy about the middle of April next: 

Baltimore, March 15,1871.
To the Editor of the Herald:

Sir—My attention has been called to 
letter written by Miss Lucille Western, 
which appears in the Herald of tbe four
teenth inst, wherein it seems I have been 
accused of riding in Harlem lane in the 
company of Miss Western and some fast 
young men.

The author of this scandal, it seems, «, 
one Dr. Fuller Walker. The worthy doc
tor, in liis zeal for the public good, or 
rather, I should imagine, in liis desire to 
benefit himself by iwiag brought before the 
public as a lecturer and thus obtain a cheap 
advertisement, lias intentionally uttered two 
little fibs. In the first place, I never, to my 
knowledge, met. .Miss Western; and in the 
second place, 1 am not acquainted with any 
fast young men.

Had this advertiser simply mentioned my 
name, I should probably have paid no at
tention to au assertion’ that few would 
credit; but as Miss Western is associated 
with me in this matter, I thiuk it due to 
that lady to make this denial.

I never go iuto any society, but devote 
myself entirely to iny professional duties.

1 am, yours taiihfuilv.
LYlHA THOMPSON.

The New H am pshire E lection—The C ause 
o f  the  ttep ah liean  D efeat.

Ex-Governor llarriiuun, of New Hamp
shire, now United Status Naval Officer at 
Boston, has addressed the following letter 
to Senator Morton, relative to the New 
Hampshire election:

. Boston, Mass., March i7, 1871. 
Hon. O. P. Mortou:

AIy D ear Sir—We have suffered a hu
miliating defeat in New Hampshire, liut we 
barely escaped a similar result last year. 
Indeed, the result would have been the same 
last year had we pot made a united, hearty 
effort to prevent it. I did my duty this 
year. Wish 1 could say the same of all. 
Our troubles are mostly local. The St. Do
mingo question did us little or no damage. 
Some of our acknowledged leaders have 
been fighting against us for years; others 
have, through indifference, fanned the re 
cult we see to-day. We have a dirty rail
road quarrel. Lust June a very extreme 
aud unpopular liquor law was passed. But 
I will not particularize. We mean to re
deem the .State, and I believe w e shall as 
soon as the next Presidential election. If 
possible protect the loyalists of the South 
before your adjournment.

lours truly,
WALTER HARRIMAN.

Pw B glte— _________ _
StiwVM imte»e«rSelady did not give 

fcl*w25,” said he! retaining to the snbjeet, 
; “they aw

*Afe« playing with tbe cat n while,he w 
marked:

**“WelL” sahfTbe hoy, “I suppose that if 
any little child that waa hungry should

in here when yon were eholdng, that
yon would give him somethin |p eat.
7 “WeB, yes, I thinkl would?

“Well, ” said he* after another torn'With 
the cat, “I guess Iynust go hume. for f an

l^is needless to odd that he got a dtougb-
nnt. ____  ^  _

C ant too to Cheek a a d  N ote D raw ers . 
The Supreme Court of 

recently made a decision which should pnt 
every man on his guard as to the manner fe 
which he fills np a printed note or cbeck. 
The facts of the case were ̂ substantially m  
fellows: A owed B one hundred dolfera.

and dates, and A signing tbe note wife « 
when it had been put in proper shape. B 
subsequently, without the knowledge or 
consent of A, wrote the words _ and fifty, 
after the words “one hundred, m tte body 
of the note, and sold it to C. When tie 
note became due A refused to pay, and 
plead that the insertion of the words ted  
fifty” in the note wae a forgery, a fact that 
was abundantly proven. Suit was brought 
by C against A, the maker of the note, and 
although the forgery by B was admitted, 
C recovered judgment againt A for one 
hundred dollars. An appeal was taken to 
the Supreme Court, ana there the judgment 
was affirmed. The court, however, said 
that the judgment odglit to have been for 
one hundred and fifty dollar*, but inasmuch 
aa the plaintiff below took no exception to 
the judgment as rendered, it could not be 
disturbed. At first sight the decision ap
pears to be uqjust, but the reasoning of the 
court appears to be conclusive as to the 
necessity of the rule laid down in order to 

commercial transactions.

T w entieth  Annual R eport  o p  th e  
Manhattan L if e  I nsurance Company of 
New  York .—We present to-day to our read
ers the above mentioned document, which 
we advise such of our readers as are inter, 
rated in the subject of life insurance to give 
an attentive perusal, it will be seen that 
the company’s receipts during the year 
were $2/276,171 71, and that its disburse
ments were $1,442,304 46. showing a profit 
of $833,687 25, and that its assets at the 
present time amount to $6,924,116 39. With 
each a statement before them, we can not 
see how assurers can possibly do better than 
patronize this company, as it shows that 
the ratio of expenses to the receipts ws 
only about twelve per cent si the income, 
and that the interest account alone is over 
sixty-five per cent more then the total ex
penses. The assets also show $630,000 over 
the last annual report, and wilt be seen to 
consist of the most substantial securities. 
Daring the year the company paid over 
$530,000 to the heirs of insurers who died, 
and over $600,000 was returned to insurers 
as their share of the income of the concern. 
Considering all these facts the reader most 
acknowledge that the Manhattan has done 
remarkably well, and that its patrons have 
bad good cause to consider it. as they un
doubtedly do, the beet life insurance com 
pany in the Union.

They  W ill  Always be P opular.—Such 
is the earnest belief of every one who bus 
possessed one of those wonderfully com
plete pieces of mechanism known as tbe 
Improved Singer Sewing Machine. For 
after a constant use of upward of twenty 
years, they still bold a front rank among 
the highest order of machines, and almost 
defy the industry of their manufacturers 
to supply them in sufficient quantities to 
meet the demand. We advise our readers 
to call and see those recently received by 
Messrs. William E. Cooper it Co., Noe. t  
and 9 Camp street.

Out in Chester county, North Carolina, a 
clock peddler was tramping along, hot, 
dusty and tired, when be came to a meeting
boose wherein snndir Friends were engaged 
in silent devotion. The peripatetic trades
man thought he would walk in and rest.

THE PEOPLE'S BOOK
AXD

THE ROOK OF THE DAY.

(lUST OUT.

Hawthorne once told a frieml that for 
several years he voluntarily did not see the 
sun, and for months together did not speak

<4«w * h»

Composed o t too pane* s a l  te te i  
pat ap-te Tiao wUSh are, to off intents i 
posts, Imperrions te  fee sot ion o t  y

It Will Keep tor Ys

To those who hove never need it, wot 
a  fete trial, and!ear weed fcr.it; yon wflM 
use no other Usd
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DR. HOLCQHBVfe WC
ODE CHILDREN IN HE4VK*. Prtto...... .
THE SEXES; HERE AND HKEKAFTBK,Prio,

THE OTHER UFE.-nftoe,.......................
' >* to*-’teW«k'orti*n ure:

Chapter I—How C te V t lm v  Any 
Other Lite I

Chapter II—Oar Spliitaal Bodies.
Chapter IB—Oar BpMtoal State*
Chapter IV—Oar Lsagas— Hereafter. 
Chapter T—Our Bnm aadtefe. Heteaftez. 
Chapter VI—SpMtaal Times sad Spaces. 
Chapter VII—The Pretence of the Lord ia La 
Chapter VHI—1The On eapnHtas of Homan. 
Chapter IX—HeH, tto Utlndoai nor* — *- 
CImpter X—The World afrdptrtt*
Chapter XI—Why o n  Thooe Tilings Eat 1 

POE SALE BY 
GEORGE BLLH fe

g g ........................CAMP STEBBT.......
(Near Hatches.)

Who will tend say e r eS fee relumes
drees upon receipt of ptteo> m bit I t]

GROYEK *  B A U fff)
HIGHEST VMEMICM

S E W I N G  M A O H IM E I

aO the other sewing machine on 
aad sales greater than these a t any other.

GENERAL SOLI W E E  OPWCE,'  
N o. 1 8 2  CamU ritrtm t, Wow

J. H. GARDNER,.
mhSeodlm tp_________  ■

C. Ho ZHDOEBMABX *
•4  and M (tonal Street; 

JEWELERS AND SILT 
Mr. JOSEPH E. BALES hoe entire <

He took a seat upon a bench, doffed his 
hat and placed his clocks upon the floor. 
There was a painful stillness in the meeting 
house, which was broken by one of the 
clocks, which commenced striking furiously. 
The peddler was in an agony, but he hoped 
every minute the clock would stop. Instead 
of that it struck just four hundred and 
thirty times by the actual count of every 
Friend in the meeting, for the best dis
ciplined of them could not help numbering 
the strokes. Then nn rose one of the 
Friends, at the end of fee tour hundred and 
thirtieth stroke, and said: “ Friend, as it is 
so very late, perhaps thee had better pro
ceed on thy journey, or thee will not reach 
thy destination unless thee is as energetic 
as thy vehement timepiece.”

In New York, William Stem, aged six
teen years, has been arraigned for forgery, 
alter having run a short career as a foist 
boy. He raised $200 on a check belonging 
to his eniphiyeis. und went directly to a 
barlier's ami paid three dollars and 
eighty-five tint* to have his hair curled and 
perfumed. Tie n lie purchased a suit of 
clothe* for sixty dollar*, representing him
self to be a sen of S. N. Pike. His next 
movo was to buy an amethyst ring for 
twenty-eight .dollars, ami a locket, ehain, 
and hroastpiu for nineteen dollars and sixty- 
five cents. He was arrested while negotia
ting for a handsome horse and buggy.

It is said in Vienna that the old Arch
duchess Sophia, mother of poor Ferdinand 
Maximilian, has become a monomaniac. 
She is reported to firmly lielierc that she is 
a very pretty young girl, ami she insists on 
dressing as she did when she was eightei*n 
years old. Fortunately for her and her 1 
Family the old archduehess for several 
mouths past has steadily refused to leave 
lier apartments.

Watehes, Clacks and Chisi
adjusted.

Mr. GCS. SOETAO has retire shazgs at 1 
W s s ss if  D sp a llm e a r  

Masonic Jewels. Books rad  Eqgslte al 
hand. Brels aad P lease/ ter Lodge*, 
Banka, etc., promptly excreted.

Mr. JOHN STUMPY boo charge of thO; 
J e w elr y M aanfee to ry . 

Diamoorie reset and Jewelry carefully i

Mr. CHE. KUCHLEB has ehsipe oftha 
glherwsw Iflaaalariory.

Silver Presentation Plate made to < 
ter Societies, Clubs aad Companies 
signed snd executed.
Tbe Tory Beat Pebble mutation  

We import all goods direct terns jth o  El 
■jisnntecture on oar premises, sad sKin rer i 
prices thst can not he undersold.

C. H. ZIMMERXANN fe
IsZOmtp _______ N an

SOUTHWESTERN
RICHARD GAINES. P. V.

or ra z
KNICKERBOCKER LIFE

COMPANY OF NEW YOBS,
FOR

TEXAS, LOUISIANA AND SOUTH
Ottee No. M Carep Enroot. Mow Data

ASSETS, 88,000*000* 
POLICIES ISSUED AND LOSSB8 PAID 

BRANCH OFFICE.
GAINES fe DUCR08,

m h a tt

ZABLE M DALTON,

MANUFACTURERS OF T V  AMD 
WARE.

Platans at 1
Stores, Grates, Rouse FnrafaMag

The flame Cooking Stoves, Eramhl 
k  Co: a European ̂ Ranges sad MR 

Asbestos 'Roofing; Altar.
Bird sad Animal Cages.

Wo are dow manntectnrtng all ktei 
Tabs, Toilet Waco, Water Os elm s, ore, 
are selling a t lowest arerhet prices.

ZABLE fe DALI
apsiyw zp__________ ‘ K » C s .

MEDICAL CERTIFICATE.*
We, undersigned mrdtpsl doctors, 

amined
A. A. PEYCHAUD’S BIT*

Do certify that theae bitters sre harm 
may be need to erne eertalu coaes.'and j  
to maintain health. „

F.B.GACDBT, KB.
F. L. TANEY, K R
C. DELKRY, K  B. T. 
DR. PAGET.
E. HARRISON, M. R-
D. C. HOLLIDAY, K I  
CAPDEWLLE, K R l  
O. HUARD, M. n. P. ‘

mhll eodlm 3»tp THOS. LAYTON) K l

LOUISIANA EQUITABLE
L IF E  INSURANCE COMPJ 

ORGANIZED MAY, INK

OFFICE: No. »  CaRONDELET STREET, 
NEW ORLEANS.

AMOUNT INSURED, OVER................
ASSETS OVER . * ......................................
INCOME NEARLY.................... .................
LOSSES PAID...........................________

Principal Fentires t
A Home Company.
It* Officer* mid Directors are well knoi 
Insurance can he effected without any •
Its investment* arc at hems ■
No restriction* on travel.
Thirty days’ grace on annual pay newts.

THE LOUISIANA MAGISTRATE.
A GUIDE OF DAILY USE TO THE JUDGE, THE 

PARISH OFFICER, THE LAWYER. THE 
BUSINESS MAN, AND HEADS 

„  OF FAMILIES.
Containing the most necessary information on 

questions of every day use,
AID

A COMPLETE SET OF FORMS FOR ALL CON
TRACTS OF EVERT DAY OCCURRENCE.

For aaie bv
BA K RETT. SEYMOUR fe CO., 

General Stationers aud Law Publishers. 
m h» tdp No. 60 Camp street,

NEW ORLEANS SILVER WARE
MANUFACTORY.

Attention i» particularly directed to my SILVER 
TABLE WARE, such sF*

SPOONS, FORKS, ETC.
Prices as low as at any Northern manufactory 

and CHEAPER THAN V  ANT HOUSE V  NEW 
ORLEANS. QnaUty and style equal to any. Full 
guarantee# given in all oases. Every -irsurlntina of 

Military Belt-plates, Sward M«not- 
•ngs, ete., manufactured in the most artistia m—
b«  and a t low prices.

A. HIMMEL, Proprietor,
fe  *  Tbyte as streak

All policies non-forfei table aud participate IB f e  
profits of tbe Cmnimny.

One-third loan given when desired.
Lobses paid promptly.
Policies written on the Hvea of fern aloe ■ $ ’: 

children.
Absolute security, economical management tew 

liberality to the insured.

Directors:
». B. PEHN,
K. R1GNEY,
A. THOMSON. *
W. B. SCHMIDT,
M. J. SMITH, 
EDWARD BAHNKTT. 
ALEXANDER MARK.*, 

J. W.

v, H. 8LOCOMB, 
GEORGE A. FOfiWCR 
WILLIAM CRKBYT, 
K. A. TYLER,
JOHN HKHDBRSOK 
C. K. GIRARDET, 
EDWARD NEWMAN, 

STONE.

Officers t
JOSEPH ELLISON. President.
JOSEPH W. STONE, Tire President.
W. P. HARPER. Secretary.
WILLIAM C, ROBINS, Manager of Agtactea,

Agents wanted ter Lodisiana and the affioiate»| 
States. Very tevorable. terms Mill be allowed to  ? 
first-class men. Apply to

WILLIAM ti> M W
. M ah an . Manager ef Aftsaten

'**¥??*•


