The First Born.

.
Tread rev'rently, this ifaboly place '

A soul this moment here bagine to be

A spirit born to Yye eternslly

Speak low | commences hore s himan race ;
An infant-man, God's image on his face,

In life's rough journey takes his first dogree,
Opens his eyes, ah unt the ond to see,
Only Omniscience all thal path oan trace,

Softly in whispers, there & mother lies,

The dew of youth upon her, vet #o pale !

She folds white hands, and looks, with upturned
eyes,

To her Deliverer, scen as through the veil

Of this hour's weakness ; still, her full heart
tries

For thankful utterance, thoagh wonds may fail.

The Betrethal.

Heo asked, “ Will my Nannie walk
By my side through our coming life ?
Will you lay your beautiful hands in mine,
Through the winter's chill and the summer's
shine,
And be my bride, my wife

With never a thougit of fear,
T answered him, sobor and Wrue:
** Life is lonely and dark and drear,
Love is swoet and frionds are dear-
Allan, I'll go with you."

4

)

Then he placed on my Anger white
My blue betrothal ving,
And bade me wear it until o lite !
Was merged in bis ; his bride, his wife,
Whatever fate might briug.

| and when we were fairly on our way ent

Oh, riug in thy velvet case.
With thy diamond eye gleaming still,
Ob, eruel lover with all thy grace!
Bad, sad is the memory-haunted place
In my weary breast, that ye All

God pity thee! faithless one
God pity thy fair young bride ;
Her life will be darkened forever more
By the curso that lieth at thy heaxt's door— |
Thy perjucy apd thy pride.

THE SECOND MATES TWISTER.

One night during the winter we were |
baving & gale of wind from the nerth- |
east with snow. T was seated before |
the fire in my room, listeming to the |

* wind a8 it went howling around the
corner of the house, and thinking:
,* Of the hearts chilled thwough with watching, |

The eves that weardly blink '
Through the biindiag gale and snowdrift,

For the Lights of Neveosink!"
when my three nephews, home from
school for the Christmas holidays, came
clattering through the hall, and burst- |
mg into my room broke omt with
“Ain't you glad you're not st sea to- |
night, nanele ? Just hear it blow. It's
a bally m’s’bt for a story ; tell us one,
won't you * .

*“You youngsters think I'm as full of
yarns as an old foreto What can |
I tell yon about? I've spun all my
yaroa,” #

*‘Oh, no, you hevea't ; fell us about
anything you think of ; fire; or wrecks,
or islands, or anything about ships.”

I've “knocked off” goiug to sea!
(since I left one of m down in |
Mobile bay) and haven't much to do|
but to think over my voy and spin |
yarns about them ; so, as the Iads seat- |
;d;“ tl;e:z}s;h’:}n on the before the

- ighted a cigar snd spun them
this “ tt?ster:" . ‘

£ 2 Dandsomme N1 Siipaee shims valios
of a handsome little cli i ed
the White Swallow, thl;gpl“oulm' ? a :
eral eargo in New York, bound forg‘.
Francisco, It was in the days before
the Pacific railroad, when most of the
freight for California went ‘aronnd the
Horn," and there were always magnifi-
cent ships on the berth for "Frisco to be
found along South street, New York, so
it was not &n uonsaal thing that when
we sailed ‘we did so in company with
two ships of rival lines. TK?’\\'biw:
Swallow was a new ship, having made
but one veyage to China and home,
during which she wasn't noted for any |
unasual speed. The captain and chief
mate had been in her on her first
voyage, and they said on the passage
out that she was badly loaded, and they
couldn’t carry sail on her as they wish-
;dor:ﬁ:xqztnctnnltgmnd there was no op-
nity, as the passage, consuming
one hundred and tweanty days, was a
;,ncceuwjan of light winds and calms.
or this passage, Capt. Adams and
mate looked ot for t.hl; stowage of the |
cargo, and when we sailed thé ship was |
in fine trim, with the exception of being
a little too perhaps. We made |
:ll::d run (;0 Sand- i in one hun-
ed and ene days, beating the other |
ships ten and thirteen days. I was,
quite young then, not yet ’ t!‘
had been at sea sinee I was tweive, and
I thought I had seen sail carried about |
“as long as canvas and spars would |
stand ; but, by the big boot that hangs
in Chatham ! the dimity was hung |
till her lee-rail would be a |
for days on & stretch ;
ht of coming on |
oil skin coats, for she'|
perfect showers her en- |
!
““When the watch on deek were not |
or in sail, or
every man who could use s
mending sails, for
every m ‘we split wﬂe of ‘our ean-
vas, withstanding the way we car-
ried sail, we lost but two lpu{dln'iug!
the passage—a main-royal yard and a |
stun’-sail boom. |

“ After our arrival at San Franeises, ‘

erowds of people, mostly merchautsand |
other shippers, came down on Vallego !
street wharf to see tbedxir,tlnt had
made the fastest passage o theyw;':
mor&:nr.mgom entirely dis- |

h was chartered to load |
llujdu, NloL w, i

'

i

l

iron, ame rags for

"'?::,,onthebotth

o Now, " m‘m_f‘.’.mepm
«wrr'.'.z kind of = elipper is ﬂm!
“ Ol built at Aberdeen in ;
land ; they are noted for fast Bg, 88
ours built at Mystic in Connecticut,and
N n husetts
The Scolch abip_ was sbout 1,200 {
burden, built of iron, and as handsome

“ & Good evening, Capt. Daly ; how |
goes on the loading 7’ g
_#¢“ Oh, 80-50 ; we'll get off in a fort-
gl I hope.’

$ we intend to have the White
weeks,’
.. I should liketo

have more aﬂdm

Swallow full in two

beat that ship to
t00, if she don’t

slart.of me.'
o Y o g

gpet

s

i

1.
i
13

£

%
:
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i

i

| most of his time on deck ;

i to

heard; | found her main deck nearly level with

ae: | came into those of t!
.{ man as I lifted her in my arms and
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deposited five hundred dollars with our

consignees, the captain of the ship first
i dock at Liverpool to draw on them at
sight for the whole amount—a thousand
dollars,

** The report of an intended race from
San Frapcisoo to Liverpool between an
Amerioan and Sootch elipper soon got |
spread about the city, and the amount |
ofvmoney staked on the result must
have hacl & thousand added to it by
every person who n-“m.-\'.--\l the report,
for 1t soon became fabulous as regards
the dollars.

* Both ships were finally ready for
sea, and hauled out from the wharves |

| to bé taken in tow by the tugs. A great

many people assembled to see us off,

of the harbor, both ships were greeted
by cheers and steam whistles, The
tugs cast us off when off the Farallones,
and under a clond of canvas, with a fair |
wind, we started on our long race. We
parted cempany the first night out, and
you may be sure there wasn't much rest
for officers or men on board either ship
—at all events there wasn't on hoard the
White Swallow. Capt. Adams carried
sail very hard, night and day, and spent |
not that he
was afraid the mate or myself would
shorten sail before it was necessary ; for
if we were not so much interested in

{ beating the Sea Horse as he was, we

wanted to do it for the homor of the ship
and flag.

“ 1 used to stand on deck and watch
the little ship dive into the seas, and
hold my breath as the drenching show-
ers of spray came flying over the
weather-rail ; then, as soon as the sald |
water was out of my eyes, cast an
anxious look aloft to seeif anything had
started. It was fan to hear the cvockery
go tumbling about the steward’s pan-
try, and Captain Adams’ cheery—
“There goes another holg in my five
hundred dollars,’ as some grand smash
ocourred.

“ We went tearing along with strong
breezes and’ fair, never heeding such
small accidents as a split sail orasprung
yard or two, only as they delayed us in
replacingthiem, Lunever saw a crew in
bettor spirits than eurs ; no amount of
work in their watch on deck or below
made them 1, and at the first callto
make or reduce sail they would come
tumbling out of the fo'castle, langhing |
and making such remarks as, ‘ The Sea |
Horse may be a goer, but she ean’t fly,
like the White Swallow.’

“ One morning, when we were in lati-
tade about twenty degrees south, I had
the morning watch. The night had
been fine, with a strong breeze, and we
were going free under a main royal and
stun’-sail ; but after I had been
on deck abont half an hour*T noticed
the wind got pufly, and each succeed- |
ing puff strouger. I had a hand by the |
main royal-halyards, and made up my
mind that if I didn't take that sail off
hér, it wonld take itself off. Along came
another pufl, and I sung out, *Let go
the main royal-halyards,’ and started
for the weather-brace just as the captain
came on deck.

“+¢Good morning, Mr. Blue
getting pufly, is it >

#¢ ¢ Yes, sir ; going to have more than
we want, I reckon. Shall T furl that
royal, sir?

4 ¢Yes, I think you'd better.’

“¢ Jump up there, two of yon boys,
and furl tfmt main-royal.’

“ Away sloft went the two apprentice
boys  belonging to my watch, and I
noticed that after getting on the yard,
one looked to the windward and then
seemed to say something to the other,
then they grabbed up the sail, passed
the yard-s=m gaskets, and while onewas
making fast the bunt gasket the other
chap stood up on the yard, with one
arm around the mast, looking to wind-
'u:i ; and presently he sung out, * Sail
ho

“ Where away ?"

“ On the weather quarter, sir.”

“ Can your make her out?”

“ Justthen Captain Adams called out,
“Point to it, my lad.” {
 The moment the boy reported a sail,
the captain, thinking it the Sea Horse, |
had gone below to his room for his glass, |
After the boy had pointed in the direc-
tion of the stranger, he swung himself
on to the main-royal backstay, and
came on deck by the run, rushed up to |
me with a frightened look, and in a |
hoarse whisper said : * It's a wreck, sir, |
with a signal of distress flying.’ |
“I turned to report what the boy

Jacket ;

ing{5aid. to the captain, and found him |

steadving his glass against the mizzen
top-mast backstay ; without taking his |
eye from the glass, he said, ‘Call all '

‘hands, Mr. Blue Jacket ! in stun’-sail, |

mizzen-to-gallant-sail, and fly.ng-jib,
and single reef the top-sails ; we’ll beat
up to those r fellows.’
Oﬂ.tumbf::’the wateh below, and as |
soon as they heard there was a wreck |
to windward I think each man did three |
men's work. When it was first discov-
ered we were going eleven knots, and |
must have run two or three miles before |
we got sail off the ship and haunled our |
wind. I went aloft with a glass, and |
when I got on the main-topsail yard I |
saw to windward, about eight miles dis- |
tant, a large ship, dismasted, and ap-
parently water-logged. On a spar of |
&m kind was losln al flying that had |
0 appearance ing part of some |
light sail ; aud on the poop could be |
seef what T took for a group of people, |
hud about the stump of the mizzen- ]
A8 poon as we hauled on the |
wind we got the full foree of the breeze, |
which increased to half a gale, but, if
we carried sail before, you may be cer-
tain we didn’t take in any now that we
thought stood the least chance of hang-
ing on. As the ship careened to the |
breeze she trembled like a frightened
thing, but went flying through the wa-
ter, deluging her decks and throwing

spray ns high as the weather-leach of
her topsails. 'I'he wreck was coming
to us with every heave of the sea,

and when we had made two tracks, we
could make ont six people on top of her
eabin, who didn’t seem to notice us par-
ticularly.

“ After working to windward of the
hulk, we lay to, while one of our quar-
ter-beats was lowered, and myself and
a crew of six men pulled off to the

wreck. When quite close to the dis- | Good

mantled ship I noticed her name,
¢ Cherub of ton,” as her stern rose
on a sea. On getting alongside we

the sea, the only dry spot being the top
of the cabin, where the people had as-

sembled.

“] walked aft and found five men
and & woman near the stump of the
mizzenmast, and all 8o exhausted as to
be entirely helpless. I never saw such
thankfulness in any being's eyes as
poor, weak wo-
car-
ried her to our boat, where I laid her

~taking four of my

boat’s c;ew, we went bw:‘%):. the five
men an rfo t! t. After
that w&mh:' the cabin of the
Cherub to and find something of
the ladie’s es, for we had nothing
w«u the, White Swallow to dress
in but a man’'s rig. - In°a state-room
on the port side of the cabin we found
g:large trunk containing women’s wear-
ing apparel, and from the captain’s
m‘ oy nantity "o ot
meter, and a -
ing. Theso laced i1

R @ were the boat,
while two of us toofdown the spar from
which the si

little and be

of distress was flymng,
after which the boat was manned, an

we pulled away for our ship. After
gotting alongside the White Swallow
the boat was hooked on to the davity
with the rescued people in, and so
hoisted, because the sufferers were too
much exhausted to olimb up the ship's
side on a ladder, They were carried to
the cabin and their clothes removed ;
then they were wrapped in blankets; and
after wine and water had been given to
them in small quantities, they were
snugly stowed away in state-room
berths, where they foll almost instantly
into a sound sleep.

*“ When the people from the wreck
had been got on board, the White Swal
low was put upon her eourse, and went
reeling off eleven knots an hour after
her detention of almost four hours, In
two days the rescued people had recov-

| ered saflicient strength to walk about a
much interested in the |
titae for meals to be served, and at the |

dinner-table the captain of the lost
Cherub told his stery. His nhx\v was
bound from Honolulu to New Bedford,

laden with oil and whalebone. When
eight days out she had been dismasted
in & gale, and became so strained that
the pumps had to be kept going con-
stantly, which, together with the loss
by salt water of all but a small ameunt
of provisions, so exhausted the crew
that, out of twenty-six people who left
Honolulu in the ship, all but six had
died from exposure, hunger, and thirst
combined. 'i'hu lady was the daughter
of a merchant in Henolulu,going to ‘the
States’ to wvisit her father's relatives,
They had been on the wreck twenty-
seven days, drifting helplessly about,
when we picked them up.

“Qur fine fortune in fair weather con-
tinued, and we went booming around |
Cape Horn in terribly cold weather, up
through the southeast trades, across
‘the line ' in the Atlantic, through the
northeast trades up St. George's chan-
nel, and into dock at Liverpool on the
ove hundredth day after Sm\'mg San
Francisco. The Sea Horse had not yet
arrived, and as day after day passed and
still she did not come, we began to lose
all interest in a ship we had beaten so
badly. After we had been three weeks
in Liverpool, one moring the papers |

reported the arrival of a steamer from |
Fayall, and ‘ among the passengers were |
the officers and crew of the -lnlu Sea
Horse, wrecked on Flores, one of the
western islands.” From the newspaper

| accounts it seemed the Sea Horse bad |

experienced a continuation of thick |
weather after losing the northeast|

trades, and consequently the ship had |
been navigated by dead-reckoning.
Judging themselves clear of the western
islands, the ship had been kept away
two or three points, and brought up
ashore, about midnight, with a south-
westerly gale blowing, on Flores. All
hands had been saved excepting Capt.
Daly, whowas drowned by the capsizing
of a boat in which himself and thirteen
others were leaving the wreck at day-
light on the morning after the Sea Horse
had gone ashore,

“ The survivors were sent to Fayall,
and from there the British Consul sent
them to Liverpool by steamer. We on
board the White Swallow learned that
after Capt. Adams heard of the loss of
the Sea Horse and her captain, he got
the draft for the money on th
cashed, earried the thousand dol
the owners of the lost ship, and had
them invest the money for the benefit
of the widow of Capt. Daly.

“The people whom we rescued from
the wreck left the White Swallow in
Liverpool. The captain of the lost
Cherub and the young lady took a
steamer for New York, but I never knew
what became of the four men,

““There,, boys,” said I, *‘ that's the
end of that twister; you don’t often
have two wrecks in one uight. Now
vamose this ranche.”

“All right ! cried the youngsters in
chorus; *“and good-night, Mr. Blue
Jacket.”

e ———————————

The General of the Jesuits,

Father Beckx, the General of the
Order of the Jesuits, has, it appears,
been “interviewed " at Rome by a cor-
respondent of the Vienna Presse, The
correspondent describes him as a fhort,
narrow-shouldered man of seventy, with

l a paleand tranquil countenance, ‘* whose

life seemed to conceptrate itself in his
expressive gray eyes, shaded by long
black lashes, and always bent to the
ground, except when he is addressing
you." He was dressed in a long, loose |
robe, which he held together over his
chest with his left hand. * The Gen-
eral's head is long and narrow, axd its !
baldness is concealed by a black skull-
cap ; his brown hair, interspersed here
and there with a thread of silver, is
brushed back from his temples behind
his ears, and a sharp prominent nose
and thin bloodless lips complete this
very characteristic but unattractive
countenance.” The father speaks French |
and German with equal purity, though
his native language i1s French. * 1 left |
Belgium,” he said, * where I was born, |
in 1819, and resided for some time in |
Germany. In 1830 I went to Vienna,
and I lived in Austria till 1850," He

| complained bitterly of the persecution

suffered by the brethren of his Order,
“who are now so hunted about from
place to place that, although most of
them ecan speak French, Italian and
German, they now often find themselves
in countries where they sre unable to
make themselves understood.” *“Soon,”
he said, *‘ they will have to learn Span-

ish, perhaps Magyar."”

A Goat Paradise,

The island of Guadalonpe, lately
urchased of the Mexican Government

by & company of California capitalists, |

is to be converted into one vast ranche

for the breeding and rearing of Angora |

onts, It lies off the coast of Lower
alifornia, ninety miles from the harbor
of San Quentin, and two hundred miles

from San Diego, the terminal point of |
the Texas and Pacific Railway, and is |

twenty-six miles long by ten miles wide.
This would give an areas of 166,400
square acres, Of this, 4,500 acres is a
dense forest.
said to resemble, in a remarkable man-
ner, the native country of the Angoras,
and other vegetation cover
its surface. Theair is sofine that when
the dry season sets in the grasses cure
on the ground standing, the climate
is so mild, genial, and equable that
stock can range throughout all the year
without artificial shelter or prepared
fodder. The rains are sufficient to
keep the grazing always fresh and
abundant, while the living water of the
springs is plenty, pure, and wholesome,

here is not the drawback there on ae-
count of wild animals which exists on
some portions of the mainland.

Maxixg Baskers,—Basket-making is
one of the new industries of Appleton,
Mich. A factory erected there last year
made up to Jan, 1 over 100,000 corn-
baskets. One hundred hands are em-
ployed, and they can make an average
of a basket a minute. They also have
a saw-mill, which cuts np their hard
wood into splits, with a capacity of 100,-
000 feet per week. A la chair and
beds factory, owned by James F.
Atkinson, is near the basket factory.
Water-power is used; sixty men are em-
ployed, and they expect to make this
year, 40,000 chairs ‘and 10,000 bed-
steads, There is also in Appleton an
iron-furnace, paper-mills, a woolen-
mill, and several flonsng-mills,

| had any

| take life—somebody’s

The face of the island is |

Beardless Boys with Loaded Pistols,

A Lesson That Should Have s Kiffectess
W ey

The entire handinessof having a load
od pistol in your pocket, says the New
York Tvibune, was illustrated again in
Brooklyn, by a young gentleman of
twanty, who shot and instantly killed
his mother, The young man intended
to kill some one else, to wit, a person of
about the same age, who was intoxieated
and also armed with the always handy
revolver. Two of them intoxicated and
| quarrelsome, both armed with revolvers
| which they had drawn upon each other

with murderous intentions, the mother |

| of one of them while attempting to sep-
arate the combatants shot dead by the
pistol of her own son—picture at once
graphio and ghastly of a condition of

brutality and seusual indulgence, that
the beardless boy lays aside his top for
a revolver and is graduated from the
play-ground to the groggery and broth-
el. It's such & manly thing to carry a
revolver ; it adds so much to one's in-
tellectual stature, to one’s personal dig-
nity, reputation for courage, and to
jone’s pride of behavior and sense of
self-respect. Doubtless this young man
Roderick, twenty years old, thought
when he dressed himself on Sunday
morning and eompleted his personal
adornments with the loaded revolver

that he was much more a man with that |

than if he went unarmed ; that that in
tangible and incomprehensible thing
he called his personal honor was safer
from the possible disgrace of an insult ;
that he was better entitled to be looked

up to and respected by his fellow-men |

while he had in his tbreast-pocket so
sure a means of avenging discourtesy or
slight. And the other budding mur-
derer no doubt plumed himself on his
manliness as he armed himself for his
Sunday's recreation, rum and riot, Net
to have a pistol was, in the considera-

tion of both these young men, evidenoce |

of the eallowness and inexperience of
youth, By this token they were men,
So when they met the day’s dissipa-

| tion had prepared young Corcoran for

any exhibition of brutality, and both

had fixed themselvesdeliberately for the |

A few moments’ violent
altercation, an assult by the drunken
young fellow Corcoran, both draw
their pistols, and Roderick's mother,
endeavoring to separate them, is killed
By accident, of course; that is, it was

taking of life,

| an accident as to the person killed, but

not as to the killing. If these two boys
yurpose in arming themselves
with lum{nl revolvers, as they did de
liberately on Sunday morning, it was to
life. Possibly
deluded themselves with the idea that
it would be in self-defense ; but the in-
tent was to kill somebody under some
circumstances is plain enough, In-
deed, it may be well taken for granted
that when any man or boys arms him.
self with a loaded pistol to go out into
crowded streets, where the only game
is human, he means murder. This boy
meant to kill somebedy, and he killed
his mother. Of course he feels badly
abeat it. He wounld have felt badly,
though not perhaps as badly, if he had
shot and killed some one else. It was
the logic of events that he should feeq
badly. It follows the killing just as
naturally as the ling followed the
loading of the pistol here's no
of saying, and there's no sense in whinl
ning, that this young man bears a good
reputation, and that he is overwhelmed
with grief because he killed his mother,
Let us stop all this business of personal
and private sympathy and see whether
upon the whole society has not some
nght in the matter. Here is a staring

need

fact, not of accidental killing, bt of |

deliberate preparation to do murder.
It is not m-‘l:\h\l or sporadic ; it illus-
trates a fashion—the fashion of earrying
deadly weapons, and of using them up-
on whatever occasion offers. We hold
human life pretty cheap at the best in
this country ; but if it has come to this
that beardless boys ““of good reputa-
tion" travel our streets habitually arm-
ed and waiting only provoeation to take
life, it is quite time that we do some-
thing besides waste sympathy on them
when they bappen to kill the wrong
person,

An American Exhibitor.

For a long time, says a Vienna corre-
spondent, the only American exhibitor
ready, was Woodruff, of Auburn, N, Y.,
who had his harvesting machines in

wition in two days after his arrival,
"inding a quarrel in Vienna, and mo
one willing to take the responsibility of
assigning space, Mr. Woodruffsaid that
he had come there to exhibit his
machines and to take as many prizes as
possible, and concluded that he would

not wait for the slow action of the Com- |
(Going into Agrienltural Hall, |
then not half completed, he selected the |
best place in the room and at once put |

mission.

up an elegant platform, carpeted and

| furnished 1t, and had his machines in |
before any one knew what he was about, |

The consequence has been that all visi-
{tors to Agricultural Hall have been
| obliged'to feast their eyes solely upon

the machines, and there is always a

erowd about the stand. The fine finish

of these articles causes astonishment.

The gayety, the invirable good-humor,

the energy, and the picturesque Auburn

dialect of the American young gentle-

man has already made them known to |

everybody, and I am not sure they have
not ** sworn eternal friendship” to every
exhibitor in the building. One day 1
was passing through the rotunda with
them when Mr. Dennis suddenly eried :
““There is the first Englishman I have
| yet seen with his coat off—that ought
to be encouraged.” The son of a large

{ and wealthy steel manufacturer,
| by an aristocratie-looking relative, was
| trying to get a seven and a-half foot
circular-saw in position. The strong
arms of our young American were soon
| placed at his disposal, and he did not

| quit work until the huge saw was swing- |
As the young man |

| ing upon its pivot,
was for along time the only represen-
| tative of American enterprise, he made

| friends with everybody, and, ma foi, if |

| would work off a hundred or two a day
| with ease. Being first on the ground,
too, he was entitled to the first mention,

‘ New Discoveries at Pompeil,
| The skeleton of a young woman was

| found, with a curious bracelet on her
| arm, a broad, massive gold one, formed
of great heavy rings soldered together,
But the most remarkable one is a paint-
| ed marble Venus which was found in
| the garden of the same house, in the
edicule. She is about a metre high,
| and, he says, is really beautiful, al-
| though the effect of coloring is startling.
| Her hair is yellow, the eyelashes and
| brows black; a yellow chlamys which
| covers part of the body has blue and
| red borders on the inside folds. The
left arm leans on a smaller statue, which
is also painted with yellow, green, and
black draperies; the left hand holds the
apple of Paris. The nude parts of the
body are painted; it it in perfect preser-
vation, excepting two fingers of the
right hand, which are wanting,

The heads of the Chinese companies
are sending dispatches from San Fran-
cisco to Hong Keng, reading: ‘‘Stop
;(I)losmen ers ; no more work here ; ng
f: ; no houses ; many sufferers,”

society in which youthful precocity is |
so rapidly developed in the direction of |

| every friend would take a machine, he |

Lavellette®s Wife,

Lavellette, ** when I had accompanied

|
|

“ 2 y * Y | L m———
One day,” observes the Count| ol o s Thinks on the Subject. | The Pretty Helress Who Marvied Mer

Bouaparte to the treasury, to expedite | ] '
the sending off of the sums that were | don on the inconveniences of modern

required &t Toulon for the fleet, he or-

dered his conchman to drive along the |t

new Boulevards, that he might have at
his leisure a conversation with me,
eannot make a majod of you,' he said
| ‘T must, therefore, igive you a wife;
you shall marry l".llllllﬂ de Beaubarnais.

Bhe is very handsome, and very well | ! 6 ue
d | enstomed to the deformity; but still it |

educated. Do you know her? 1 have
soen her twice, But, general, I have no
fortune, We are going to Africa; I may
be killed
| case, of my poor widow? Besides, 1
have no great liking for marriage.’
‘Men must marry to have children

that is the chief aim of life, Killed

camp—of a defender eof his country.

e : : |
| that one constricting the waist, and so |

| altering the form of the human body, | Thomas Lyudep. a Ohi:
n

1 i ]
The Dress of Women, |

A lecture was lately delivered in Lon- |

dress—the dress of women being
icularly referred to, The lecturer said |

that of all the evils of latter day fash- |
ions for females, none were so great as |

It miglt not seem to us so at a casual |
glance, because the eye had become se- |

| was not less hideous in point of taste

what will become, in that |

than it was destructive to the health,
He had measured the waists of wemen
of 12 stones weight, and found their cir- |

| cumference not to exceed eighteen inches |

you may be; well, in that case she will |
e the widow of one of m_v aides-de- |

She will have a pension, and may marry |

again advantageously, Now she is the
daughter of an emigrant that nobody
will have; my wife cannot introduce
her into society,
serves a better fate,
ness must be quickly settled.

Come, this busi-

Talk

| Inngs,
She, poor girl! de- |

this morning with Madame Bonaparte |
about it; her mother has already given |

The wedding shall take
I allow you a

her consent.
place in eight days,
fortnight for
must then come and join us at Toulon
on the 20th.” (It was then the 9th.) 1
could not help laughing all the while
he spoke; at last I said, ‘I will do
whatever you please. But will the girl
have me? I do not wish to force her
inclinations.” “‘She is tired of her
boarding-school, and she would be un-
happy if she wereto go to her mother's.
During your absence she shall live with
her grandfather at Fontainblean. You
will not be killed; and you will find her
when you come back. Come, come;
the thing is settled. Tell the coachman
to drive home.’

*In the evening I went tosee Madame
Bonaparte. She knew what was going
| forward, and was kind enough to show

some satisfaction, and called me her
nephew.” ‘To-morrow she said, ‘we
| shall go to St, Germain, I will intro-
duce you to my neice. You will be de-
lighted with her; she is a charming
girl!’

** Accordingly, next day, the general,
Madame Bonaparte, Eugene and I went
in an open earriage to St. Germain; and
~lumm'l at Madame Campan's. The
visit was a great event at the boarding
school: all the young girls were at the

windows, in the pariors, or in the court- |

| preposterous a posture should be named

yard, for they had obtained a holiday.
We soon entered the gardens. Among
| the forty young ladies, I sought anxi-
ously her who was to be my wife. Her
cousin Hortense led ler to us, that she
might salute the genoral, and embrace
her aunt. She was, in truth, the pretti.
est of them all. Her stature was tali,
and most gracefully elegant; her fea-
tures were charming; and the glow of
her beautiful complexion was heighten-
ed by her confusion. Her bashfulness
was 8o great the genessicould not help
laughing at her, but he went no farther.
It was decided that we should break.
fast on the grass in the garden. In the
meanwhile I felt extremely uneasy.
Would she like me? Would she obey
without reluctance ? This very abrupt
marrisge, and this speedy departure,
and the

grieved me,
“When we afterward got up,

circle was broken, I begged Lug--ue to

conduct his eousin into a solitary walk.

I joined them, and he left us. I then

entered on the delicate subject.

nu secret of my birth, nor of my want
of fortune ; and added, ‘I possess noth

your honeymoon; you |
§ { duced in the feet by the modern style

I made |

ing in the world but my sword, and the |

good will of the general; and I must
leave you in a fortnight. Open your
heart to me. [ feel myself disposed to

love yon with all my soul ; but this is |

not sufficient. If this marriage does

| not please you, repose a full confidence
in me ; it will not be difficult to find a
pretext to break it off. I shall depart ;
you will not be tormented, for I will
keep your secret.’

“While I was speaking, she krs)t her
eyes fixed on the ground ; her only an-
swer was a smile, and she gave me the
nosegay she held in her band. I em-

| braced her. We returned slowly to the
company, and eight days afterward we
went to the municipality, The follow-

| ing day, a poor priest who had not taken
the oaths, married us in the small con-
vent of the Conception, in the Rue St
Honore.”

A Dry Joke.

The New Albany (Ind.) wags mus-
tered in front of the opera-house in that
city a few evenings ago and enjoyed
themselves at the expense of the unwary
und credulons gentlemen who attended
the exhibition,

When the andience entered the build-
ing the weather was threatening, and
there was a general display of um-
brellas. In the meantime,
the clouds were dispersed, and at the
conclusion of the exercises the weather
was fair. A number of individuals who
| were doubtless jealous of the gentlemen
in the audience who were in the com-

front of the door, and stood on the pave-
; ment with their nmbrellas opened.

As the crowd came surging and
| squeezing through the doorway, the
| brilliant light within rendered the outer
larkness darker, and, with spread um-
| brellas, deceived everybody into the
| belief that rain was falling. Many and

earnest were the appeals of gallant beaux
| to lesser favored gentlemen for the loan
| of umbrellas, and ladies were observed,

in many instances, as they beheld the | of thronging men may be

to stop and | their houses in spots properly prepared, | o0 wm - husband — Mﬁ
their | and to move about wi restral

| damp appearance of things,
| roof in their hats or bonnets with

| deploring the e
| man who had an umbre
| disengaged his arm from the lady at his

side and trinmphantly lifted his water-

walk home in the near companionship
to which the rain would compel his
lady love.

when they discovered the joke,

| mentionable.

Great Influx of Chinamen in California;

From actual count it appears that
from the first day of Jannary until the
Im-nont time nearly 12,000 Chinamen
have arrived in San Francisco, and in a
few days more some 4,000 more will have
landed. The arrival and landing re-
cently of some 1,800 nearly led to a riot
in the neighborhood of the Chinese

resence of a ntmugr{;olioo force, have
ed to bloodshed. e working cium,
who are sufferers on account of the em-
ployment of these Mongolians, are
taking the matter seriously in hand,
and a popular uprising is on the tapis.
It appears that 121,000 Chinamen are
here already, and that 17,000,000 more
can be s d. These are the poor,
bad, and low of China, The women are
mostly degraded, and in several cases
lepers. Daily can they be seen on the
public streets with all the signs of lep-
rosy on them, unolean and hideous,

pany of ladies, ranged themselves in | )
| before us, in that there has been so

The spreading of each um- |

quarters, and would, were it not for the |

| tively new, and has been introduced by

however, |

~thus compressing a waist which, st the
most modern computation, should have
been twenty-five inches, to half its
ural girth.  The terrible pressure

|

upon the vital organd, by depressing
and circumseribing, and, at times, re-
versing the action of the heart and
the liver and the stomach. The
fact was that women had now beceme
they laced themselves tosuch an extent,
that they ceased to breathe through the
inflation of the chest, but rather by the |
inelegant as well as unwholesome means |
of “puffing.” Another dreadful evil of |
existing fashion was the deformity in- |

of boot, and the worst of such defects
were now at their worst, The lecsaurer
here explained the action of the foot in
walking, by which, naturally, the weight
of the body was thrown upon the heel, |
the forepart of the feot being used as a
spring to impel the body forward. But
the present fashion did not admit of the
fulfillment of such natural laws. Itdid
vot even allow the great toe to remain
straight, but forced it ontward, so that
all the toes were crushed up into a|
bunch. Naturally, the result of such

| barvesting was & flourishing and ever-
| increasing crop of corns and bunions,

We wonder, however, where the leoturer
got his authority for the following lu-
dierous statement: ** During the late
American war, an armay of corn-cutters

| was obliged to sccompany the Army of

the Potomae, to cut the corns of the
warriors before they were able to go |
forth and do battle for the stars and
stripes.” In referring to the *‘Grecian
Bend,” he said that apart from the more
important injury which this posture

| necessarily compelled, surely nothing

could be more inelegant than this atti- |
tude, which in motion produced a ridie-
ulous wagging of the body. Why so |

after a nation so purely msthetic as the |
Greeks was one of the secrets which |
belonged to the sponsors of modern |
fashion and follies, Then that fearful |
and wonderful head gear called a chig- |
pon, in which a living, lovely woman
flaunts the hair of, rhaps, some
wretehed creature who had died of a
contagious disease in hospital. As to
the wearing of hair low upon the fore-
head, and so hiding the evidence of in-
tellectuality, that was a false idea of
the high standard of Greek beauty, for
such a style was only used by the
Greeks as a type of mere sensual u-
ty, a model no modern lady should
choose to copy.

Australian Towns,

Anthony Trollope says that the coun-
try towns of Australia generally are
pot attractive, and it is hardly to be
expected that they should as yet be so.
There are, of course, exceptional in-
stancos--Ballaarat, Geelong, and Beech-
worth in Victoria, are exceptions, as
are also Launceston in Tasmania, and
Strathalbin and Mount Gambier in
South Australia, which,from peculiarity
of situation, or the energy of indi-
viduals, have become either well-built
cities or pleasant little towns. No |
doubt there are others which I was not
able to visit. But, generally, there is
a raw newness about these congrega-
tions of houses, an initiation of streets
which as yet are no more than initiated, |
a deficiency in pavement and macada- |
mization which leads either to dirt or |
mud, an apparent admixture of ‘rn-,
tension and failure which is indeed
indispensable to towns founded with
hopes of future greatoess, but which |
creates a feeling of melancholy sadness
in the mind of a stranger. It could |
hardly have been otherwise, and yet it
grieves us to see that they wh have
diligently made their plans, intending |

to produce comfort, social neat

‘dl"mn bd:.nthcvorld‘;u, lfc:-‘
. | denoe can Mll fables
waid | oharioteers and

mythol 9

ing have
odern Jeki

rule, as has beett

'b:::quodd

ter i Ollpln Ll

that she bounm,

n
o4

but deci
paternal roof.

The result was that a few days
the too ambitious Lynden
pat- | writ of habeas corpus for
had, | his wife, who, be stated, was
of course, the most detrimental effect | Against her will by her father,
| cock, ﬁmlhu wife,
| room ‘.0"',- w

writ, has been besieged

the flutter of

was the &

miserable, The longer one

the more amazing n::mh:n“

ung lady of such pros-
such s mcsalliance.

that caused a
to econ

| den is fat, not fair, and forty-five,
i-ylllnld-lwuled. with a Jow f:u’bud.
plentifully wrinkled, i

rather muu

John Lyle Ki
! and

to keep her from going to theprotection
of her husband. relator

that he has got in his

tokens of from

letters which indicate that, were she

| free of choice, she would live with him
and conduct herself toward him as his
true and lawful wife,

other matter, No
ed to coerce a chil

husband. The lady is free toact aa
 pleases so far as this court can make

or 8O,

Mr. King—The relator feels  that' his
wife is coe:ced in the matter. She has
repeatedly written to him affectionste

| letters, setting ferth her willingness to
live with him if she were not restrained.

He feels that her
about his feelings.

The Court—1 cannot enter into the

relator's feelings,
facts before me.
brought bere I'll
free to go where w
pleases. Then she
Mr. King—Baut,
Lynden, 18 en

the Tt - whekher. tho is restrained of

she lists ; whether

| her liberty, either in & moral or physical
| at is the allegation

sense,

| when the friendly breeze created by a
door tly shift-
open door alightly shift-

draft from the
ed the annoying
*. -. AN

are no exeeption to the
demonstrated one

his

Homeork decined W1

ong ly in
love-lorn Thomas, arose
“Your Honor, the relator 1

to discover whether any undue restrain

| has been or is placed upon Mrs, Lynden

the daugh-
to such an extent
wife. But soon re-

4

o

into desgrting

heart doesn't care

I must deal with the
When the lady is
tell her that sheis
nd with whom she
N go. | ter. )

Honor, man,

to know whether

and sometimes even urban magnificence,
shounld as yet have sucoeeded in pro-
ducing only discomfort, untidiness,
and insignificance. In old countries,
such as our own, towns have grown up
almost without an intention on the part
of any founder. Cities have formed
themselves out of villages. because it |
has snited first this man and then that !
to earn his bread in this or that local-
ity. Consequently our streets have |
been narrow and crooked, our spaces |
confined and often ill-arranged, and |
our supply of water and air insufficient |
for an increasing population. We are |

may rebuild, and are almost angry with |
ourselves, or with those who went !

hittle foresight among us as to the |
wants of mankind. But it has resulted |
from all this that we are not, as a rule, |
incomplete, pretentious, or unpictur- |
esque. The newcountries however have |
taken a lesson from the deficiencies of |

| the old countries, and have commenced |

aided | handkerchiefs, in the meantime loudly | themselves i
xpected wetting. Every | men have to
lla in his hand | the

|

shed as he reached the lower steps, | but in the meantime the new towns are
congratulating himself on the expected | ugly, and generally dirty.

|
|

brella oceasioned the spreading of a p,,,,d:ﬂ of the Cincinnati Commercial
hundred mouths, and roars of laughter | § handsome young fellow, an Alsatian
| greeted the dupes. There was an odd | Prenchman, with a pair of purple vel-
| and never to be forgotten gathering up | yet knee-breeches, &
|of ladies skirts as the dear creatures | ytockings coming to
| tried to smooth their raffied plumage, | they are trimmed with luce ; a pair of
SBome | Jaw shoes with silver buckles, a white
were amused and laughed, and others | Jinen
got mad and thought ““somethings” not |

| their labors as tho

their towns on & certain plan, with wide |

streets and large spaces, and straight
long lines, so that coming generations
able to build

out knotting |
nto convenient crowds, as |
dd in the old cities. When
nerations shall have come, this |
will very well, and the wisdom of |
the founders will be acknowledged— |

—— |
A Picture from Life, {

Imagine, says a New York corres-

r of snow-white
knees, at which

imkrt, a four-cornered hat of
white linen, and carrying a large light
basket filled with those delicious rolls
which are made for the Sunday break-
fast table in some of the towns of
Fr:fnoe. I am not duorill:ing a cirous
performer, or a grotesque humbug per-
ambulating the streets for boys t:ﬁmgh
at. I saw him, and more than one of
his kind, in the bright early hours of a
recent Sunday morning, going round
from house to house supplying their
customers with the bread-rolls in ques-
tion, This style of thing is compara-

Alsatian exiles, The young man's cos-
tume looks entirely appropriate in its
purity, tastefulness, and gayety. He
seems like a vision and reminiscence o!
the far-gone times, His fleecy rolls
brought back to one’s imagination the

s when as yet Biddy was not, and
when the various craftsmen carried on

please and delight those whom it was
their privilege to serve. The French

f | hinder her,

are the only people who can give eolor
and charm wmuﬁ of daily life,

est blue eyes that

| court of justice. The features of the
| beauteous vision nr‘eAnodpued in the

! sym of American
T et
| blame Thomas Lynden for
ency in wishing to call &

lovely his. The

in the height or’ mf

tting off to advantage
ature and well-rounded form. She
was accompanied by Mrs. Hancock, her
mother, a good Jlooking matron,
on the silver line of niddlo):gc.
daily compelled to pull down that we | l&?ﬂx h‘::dh:;tﬁwuuﬂn‘ -,
The cheeks of Thomas Lynden flashed
ed brown eyes mnm
ordinary industry, and the bead
of loving agony broke out more profuse-
over his semi-bald

se
st

a deeper red ; his

1
n’l his fancy, if not
peared before him,

The dignified eourt, however, paid nﬂ;

more attention to

| than if she were an apple girl.

his stern looks u
treated profo:

* Hum — um—um-—um

Il
identified ?"

“Well,” pursued J:

me ask you, Mrs,

| since the filing of this petition,

days, been, or

are
in your liberty, mlg‘tlembd from go-
ing where you wish ¥
a l':;“ olu :(lll'
oung rep! “No, sir."
- The oon{atannoo of Thomas Lynden

fell an inch er two,

The Court—Do yon now understand,
Mrs. Lynden, that you are before the

court on & writ of

that this court declares you
all restraint, and that you are at libe:

to go where and wi

Lynden—Perf

]“"I‘he Ognn-—?on
understands
doo{ue-

Mr. King—Your
this Court
the matter. I

letters to her hi
The Court—I'll

say. Mrs, Lynden is
heim confession.

to alter her mind.

with the man she married, nobody can

her father and mother arose
usly. Mrs. Lynden sobbed

The bride,
simultaneo:

out energe
and taking thearm

I:gh they meant tov| she hrushed past whe:

" read the Court, %
1 ask this lady s question or two. I
| ask her this—but first let me ask, is she

that she is unconstrained ; that
she knows she is free to do as she may
choose, What more can be said ?

Honor, I think that |

ht to
has been influenced by her family. m‘

pr) 2
ever

beau

=0

was attired
her raiment
her noble

drops

as the wife

of his bosom, ap-

the charmi
o bent
n & huge tome which
of habeas i

“Yes, Mr.

ge Gary, “let

.hvom

now, restricted

L

sweetness, the

habeas sod
from

thvbom.y‘:nphuo
see, 'tﬁom
the question. She

further into
Lynden

i prove it
not into that, I
: S;M m‘q
1f she wants to go

“T'll go with father,”
of the t colone
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