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I:CELLANEOUS.

SCENESIN
THE LIFE OF AN EMPRESS.

BY MRS, 8. T. MARTYN.

«Femiz, what news from port to-day?
Has Le Vaingqueur yet arrived 2"

The faithful creature thus addressed,
answered slowly and with evident relue-
tance: —

when Missy want hum, and de linde ship
bring only rum and packee.

h
coming, but de bad news fiy berry fast.”
There was a dveper shade of

saudness

{ pital, ammid  eivil evinmaotions.’
*No, Missy, de big ship neber ecome | e Horteuse, dry your tears—it is quite | not forgotien that she was once an obscure

wonder and curiosity, but she had not
time 1o speak when Eugene exclaimed,
“Oh, desrest mamma, tell vs what she
id, for if she promised you anything
oud, 1 am sure it will come to pass.™
*These were her werds,” she answered,
“I remember them as though they were
spoken yesterday. ¢You will be married,
but your union will not be bappy, you
will become a widow, and then—jy ou will
be Queen of France. Some happy years
will be yours, but you will die i a hos-
But, my

~
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worn, displaying them on ali cccasions, |

thus exeiting the admiration of zll her | our fates, and your star fades!

friends !
After the ceramony of placing the crowa

upon his own head was concluded, Napo- | Josephiae, however, concealed from puls-

aud afier putting it for an instant upon his |
own, placed it on the brow of Josephine,
who knelt before him on the platform of
his throne. “The appearance of Jose-
phine at this moment,’” says a historian, !/
“was most touching. Even then she had

leon took that destined for the empress, :

nnhikely that your poor mother should | woman—tears of deep emotion fell from |

But keep up | ever wear any other crown but this beau-
eart, Missy, de good news is long a|uful one of myrle and jessamine which

Eugene has so tastetully woven for her.”

| As shie spoke, she placed the higut coronet

on the brow of the first speaker, as she tabove her shming ringlets, and seating
gank languidly among the piliows of the [ hersell on a2 low tabouret, called on her
safa on which she was reclining, and | subjects to come and render homage at her

throwing aside the book she had been | fect.
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reading, gave hersell up to melancholy | beautiful mother with her happy children

reverie.
means the natural expression
charming countenance, in which, as in an
open volume, ail gentle thouglis and wo-
manly affections were written.
tures were small and finely modelled, the
profile inelining to Grecian, hut without
any statue-like coldaess of outlize.

|

'i‘il(' L

eyes of deepest, darkest blue, so [ull of}

brlliancy and feeling when [ully turned |

on any one, were usually hall concealed
beneath their long and silken lushes.
hair of **glossy chesnut brown,”"
ized delightfully with a clear and tran:
rent complexion, and a neck of
whiteness. Her ey ehrows were a sh
darker, regularly arched, and pencilled
with extreme dclicacy. To 1his were

darmon

dazzhin

Her |

! i)
full

And yei saduess seemed by no | looking hike the embodied spuriis of love
of that { and joy, while in the baek ground, their |

sable attendant :s!uud_g::z:u;_; on the group
with a countenance 1 wlich pride and

The fea- | affection were expressed in every feature.

“Young Missy an angel,” she murmured
o hersell—*no need to be a queen—ihat

not good enough for her.” T'he strong
atiwcument excited by this distinguished

woman i all her dependants, formed one
of the most remurkable features of her
history, and thus attaclunent was felt in 1ts
' by W

changiug fortunes of her mistress, with a

furce Femie, Lo followed the

tidelity w hieh death alone could destrov.

ya youthltul widow, was confinet

added a faulidess symmetry of person, !

£ move-

and a lightness znd elasucity o

ment, which imparted something almost
aerial to her perfectly graceful earriage.
S8uch was Josephine de Beauharnais,
when still in early womanhood, she re-
wurned from France to her native isle to

seek refuge from sorrow amid the svenes

and friends of her childhood. She had
sailed from its shores a few short years
previous, a young and happy bride, about
to visit with her heart's chosen, the beau-
tiful land of his nativity, and of her own
brightest day dreams—she had come back
to her home, a solitary wanderer, wilh a
heart chilled by the conviciion that he on
whom she had lavished her wealth of af-
fection was unworthy of the precious
boon. He had exhausted even her patient
Jove by his excessive profligacy and ha-
bitual negleet, and with her two children
she had departed for Martinico, leaving
him still'in Paris. But though fur distant,
that unworthy husband was still fondly
remembered, and she clung to the hope
that every vessel might bring the blessed
tidings of his return to virtue, or possibly
the guilty but beloved prodigal once more
to his peaceful home. But month after
month flew by, and still no news came
from *la belle France,” to gladden the
heart of the deserted wife. +* e has for-
gotten me,” was her bitter reflection,
vamid the gaiety and dissipation of the
great city, no thought of wife or children
can find entrance. Unkind ! could aught
on earth banish him even for one inoment
from my memory " Absorbed in thought,
the youthiul mother was unconscious
even ol the presence of her children, unul
the sound of their voices in eager dispute,
which the faithful Femie in vain endea-
vored 10 soothe, roused her from her reve-
rie. *What is the meaning of this !"’ she
enquired with surprise, as she saw the
flushed cheek and sparkling eye of her
con. *Your sister is In tears, my dear
Eugene, why have you grived her ! T'he
spirited boy answered promptly, *Mam-
ma, we have only been playing at the
game of king and queen, and I made you
a queen, but Hortense said you should
pot be crowned, for that queens were not
always happy, but I deiermined you,
should be my queen; and mamma, so you
shall be a queen, in spite of all the silly
girls or old women in the world.””  Jose-
hine gazed with maternal pride and|
Emdness on the beautiful boy who stood |
before her, like a young Antinous, Ius]
breast heaving, and his countenance glow- |
g with strong emotion, bui his words |
had touched some hidden spring of feeling |
within her breast, for her rich voice trem-
bled like the Eolian harp when the wind
sweeps over ils sirings, as she drew her
dauvghter to her arms, and tenderly kissing |
hercheek, exclaimed—So, mamignonne, |
you are unwilling 1o have your mother |
become 2 queen! Content yourself, dar-
ling. there is little probability of such an
event; though,” she added more gravely,
turning toward Femie, who, as lier foster
sister, was her confidential attendant; i
3 singular that the childish fancy of this
boy should bring so vividly 1o my mind a
prediction uttered long 2go by an aged
#ybil with whom 1 accidentally met, when
in company with a party of young associ-
stes.””  Femie's dark eves expressed

the seene we have
reais, then
| 10 vpe of

hourly

A lew short vears alter
described, Ji sephine de Beaulia

2,

the loathsome aris,

expecung her summons o the scaflfold on

prisous of

It was a charming tableau—that |

hier eyes—she remained for a space kneel-
ing, with hands folded on her bosom, then
slowly and graceflully mnising, fixed upon
husband a look of gratitude and tender-
Napoleon returned the glance. It
was a silent but conscious interchange of
the hopes, the promises, and the memo- |
ries of years!™

In the exalied station to which slie was
thus raised, the Empress of France, re-
tained the singleness of heart. warmth of
affection, and disinterested generosity for
which she had before been distinguished,

ness.

' T'he power aud influence she possessed,

were valued only as means of diffusing
happiness more widely, and never did sor-
row or misfortune go from the presence of

“the good Josepline,” uncheered or un-
aided by her munificent kindness. As a

wife and mother, her devotion to the inter-
ests and bhappiness of her husband and

“children Knew no bounds—and as mistress

whiech the best bloed of France had alrea- |

dy Howed, and from which she was saved
only by the of the iyranl wlose
crimses had so long been ealling aloud 1w
heaven tor vengeance. Did she never, in
Jhose hours ol dread and horror, rememn-
ber with regret, the tropic isle, in whose
tragraut bowers she had tasted such pure
and trangml happiness ?
- - -

death

- -

It was mid-day, and g one of the
splendid cathedrals of Paris, an immense
crowd had assembled to wilness a specta-
cle the most gorgeous and imposing that

human skill and ngenuity could devise. |

A wemporary covered gallery, hung with
the banuvers of sixteen cohoris of the Le-
gion of Honor, condueted from the archie-

she was beloved almost to idolatry by her
dependants.

“Her very fuilings loaned Lo viitue's side,"
fur the profuse expenditures of which she
has been aceused, was caused chielly by
a benevolence which exceeded the limits
oi prudence. 'Throughout all France, the
name of the empress was coupled with
blessings, for there was hardly a famuly
into which her active Kindness had not
penetrated, carrying succor and consoia-
ton in time of need. OFf her, as Philippa
of England, 1t might truly be said—+while
Napoleon subdued kingdoms, Josephine
conquered hearts.” Even in his darkest
and stormiest moods, the Emperor con-

fessed the power of that finely modulated |

voice, whose very eadence was melody,

cand her glance of winning tenderness, often

piscopal palace 1o the mtenor of the cathe- |

dral, which was crowded to overtlowing
with the beauty and chivalry ol France.
More than three hundred vocal perform-
ers, with a martial band still more numer-
ous, filled every eorner of the vast edifice
with a swelling tide of harmony, while
the ghtering display of miluary vnilorms
worn by the oflicers of the grand army,
the waving of plumes and the flashing of
diamonds, rendered the scene brilliant
beyvond description.  But brave men and
fair women—rank, wealth, splendor, and
military fame, were all lorgotien in one
absorbing object of attention. Everv eve
was riveted on the wonderful man who
by the foree of his own genius, had raised

himself {rom obscurity to the summit of

carthly greatness.  An ascent of twenty-

two steps, covered with blue cloth, gemmed |

with golden bees, led to the throne, where
under a canopy of erimson velvet, appear-
ed Napoleon, atiended by his two broth-
ers, with the grand officers of ihe empire.
His close dress wus of white velve:, em-
broidered in gold with diamond buttons—
iis upper garment snd mantle of
crimsun velvet, richly embroidered 1w
gold with diamond fastenings. “The in-
perial erown, a simple diadem of gold

short

; wrought into a ehiaplet of interwoven oak
g I

and laurel, lay on a eushion before him,

and on his leli, arrayed in robes of regal!

magunificence, and pale with deep but sup-

pressed emotion, sat Josephine de Beau- |

harnair. now the wedded wite of Napoleon
Bonoparie. 'The prediction was accom-

plished, her destny (ulfilled, and the sim- | yired from the glittering (eircle of which

ple Creole girl, the deserted wile, the |

prisoner of the Conciergerie, was about to
be crowned Empress of Frauce. Her
tdress was “of white sauin embroidered in
gold, and on the breast ornamented with
diamonds. T'he mautle was of erimson
velvel, lined with white satin and ermine,

L maison,

studded with golden bees, and confired |

by an aigreute of diamonds. The diadem,
worn belore the coronation, and on ordi-
nary stale occasions, wascomposed of four
rows of pearls of the finest water, inter-

charmed him from his purpose, and shel-
tered the unfortunate from the consequen-
ces ol his wrath.

Thus loving and beloved—the honored |
consort of the greatest man of his times— !
the pride and ornamentof the gayest court |
of Europe; the fight of every eve, and
theme ol every tongue in her beautiful |
father-land, the four years of Josephine's
life as Empress glided rapudly away.—
Even ithen, however, she forgot not the
past, and looked forwaré to the future with
forebodings too fatally realized.

- - - = -

There was weeping and consternation

in the splendid aparunents of Malmaison,

for the gentle mistress who had presided

in its walls, and whose smile made the

sunshine of its inmates, was lying on the

bed of death. An insiduous disease had

been for days prostrating her system, but

with the forgetfulness of self which mark- |
ed her character, she would not suffer the
usual routine of employments and amuse-
ments to be interrupted, until the violence
of her disorded had prostrated her to rise
no more. All that skill and affection
could devise to prolong a life so precious,
was tried in vain; the mandate had gone
forth, and nothing could arrvest the ap-
pru;u‘h of the knl:__{ ol terrors. But 1t
not the flavtered and envied empress of
IFranee that there awaited his cominge. A
repudiated wife, and an exiled queen, Jo-
schine had learncd by bitter experience,
the vanity and uneertainty of earihily gran-
deur. She had been compelled by a
course of threats, entreaties, arguments
and commands on the partof him to whose
wishes her happiness wus ever sacrificed
to sign with her own hand, an act of sep-
aration from the husband so ardently be-
loved, so tenderly regretted. She had re-

wias

she was the cenire and the chief ornament
and in the comparative solitude of Mal-
had listened to the thunders of
artillery which proclaimed the union of
Napoleon with her rival, Maria Louisa of
Austria.

Through the long agony that preceded
the final separation, and the still more try-
g scenes that followed it, not one word

| of murmuring or reproach was heard from |

laced with foliage of diamonds, the work- |

manship, exceeded only by the materials; |

in front were several brilliants, the largest
weighing one hundred and forty-nine
grains. ‘The ceinture was of gold so pure
as 10 be quite elastic, enriched with thirty-
nine rose colored diamonds.”” What a
change, since the time when, as she loved
to relate to her circle of ladies, she carried

! the presents of jewelry received from her

Josephine +He has willed it, the mter-
ests of the French nation require the sac- |
rifice—1 have only 1o obey,” was her in-
variable answer to the indignant remon-
strances ol the few who dared to oppose
the will of the Emperor. Once only, af-|
ter listening long in silence to the argu-
ments of her husband, she started up with |

first husband, in the large pockets then |and remember, 10 mineg, not to thine, has

i ed ones whose wellare was dearer to her

| . . - -
ted the illusirious recluse of Malmaison,

' his dying mothier, both so overwhelmed | = z ‘
S | strying the devasiation.
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sovereignty been promised. Separate, then
\ How
truly, and how soon, were those prophetic
words fulfilled! ‘The heroie resignation of

lie view, a erushed and bleeding heart.—
The devoted friends who composed he
little court at Malmaison and Navarre,
well knew that while ministering ia every
possible way to their happinoss and a-
musement, her thougths and affeclions
were far away, hovering over those belov-

than her own.
Just before leaving Paris for his disas-
trous campaign in Russia, Napoleon visi-

and was received by herin the garden |
which her taste had converted into a »wil- |
derness of sweets.” ‘The conversation |
was aninated in the extreme, Josephine in |
vain endeavoring to dissuade the emperor
from his purpose, while he, in turn, paint-
ed in lively colors the certainty of success |
and the brilliant resulls of the euterprize.
“How much [ regret my inability to do)
any thing for that fortunate of the earth!”
was the exclamalion of Josephine, as she
returned to the house after his departure. |
A few short months passed away, and his
misfortunes and downfall were proverb
throughout all Europe. '
The affectionate heart of Josephine was
deeply afilicted by the sad reverses which
followed the Russian expedition, and her
h"-zliil. ::i“ ays l!f‘]il'(a‘(.‘. dt.“:i‘l‘;'.:d d.HT'.',
though she was still gentle, uneomplaimng |
and solicitous only for the com{ort of those
about her. When the Allied Sovereigns
entered Paris, their first visit was paid at
Malmaison, and nothing could exceed the |
respectful attention with which the wife
of Bonaparte was treated by the kings who
bad exiled her husband, and overthrown
the dynasty for which she had sacrificed
so much. ‘The day previous to her death
she was visited by Alexander of Russia,
who found, on entering the chamber, her
daughter Hortense, Queen of Holland,
kneeling by the side of the couch on which
the sufferer lay, while her cherished Eu- |
gene, Viceroy of Italy, held the hand of

with grief, as to be insensible to his ap-
proach. Josephine alone retained all her
calmness and  self-possessior, and repeat-
edly thankea Alexander for the kindness
she had experienced at his hands, She
then raised hersell, desired all present i0
approach the bed, and said quite audibly:
«I shall die regretted—Tfor I have always

‘ desired the happiness of France, and have

done all in my power to contribute to it;,
and I can say with truth to all here pres-
ent at my last moments, that the first wife

'of Napoleon never caused a single tear to |
flow.”
,most immediately after, she fell into a|
! slumber, from

‘I"hese were her last words—al-~

which she awoke only in
eternity. Her remains were consigoed to
the grave with pomp and magaificence,
and the long funeral procession was il
untarily closed by more than fwo thous-
and poor, who had partaken of her boun-
ty and cherished her memory. ‘The spot
where she sleeps, 1s marked by a mousu-
ment of white marble, represcuting the |
empress koeeling in her eoronation robes,
and bears the touching inscription—

EUGENE AND HORTENSE TO JOSEPHINE.

Already, in little more thana quarter of
a century, the splendid fabric Napoleon
waded through oceans of blood and tears |

| to build up, has Jerumbled to atoms, his

family is almost extinet, and his very uame |
1 sound forgotien in our midst. Bui
talents and grace of Josephine—her en-
dearing geoileness and leminine virtnes

iijl‘

.

| will render her an objeet of interest to the

good, when the blood stained records ol
ambition, and the boasting anunals of earth-
Iv grundeur shall alike be buried in obliv-

wn.—Lady's Wreath.

A New and Singular Clock.

We have seen and examined a very sin-
gular piece of mechamsm in the formm of
a clock, or time piece, invented and man-
afactured by Dr. W. H. Stenson, practical
dentist- 1t will keep the time of day, day
of the week, day of the month, and also
the name of the month. But the most pe-
culiar feature is, it keeps the odd days of

- the month, and also leap year, and the odd

minutes of every moon, so that it sever'
requires seiting. This we believe, has,
never been done with any other time-picce
made in this country. ‘Fhe striking prop-
erties are no less remarkable.

On either side of the temple is a door, |
and at the hour for striking, the figure of
a Knight, fully equipped in his pan_op!_y.!
walks out of one door, which immediately |
closes again, on a semicircular area, and

! when in [rent of the temble, lifis his hand;

and strikes very distinetly ihe hour of the |

| papers 1o Lthe 5th of Qet.,

| which,

eral olther nnique matlers conneeted with |
this ingenius piece of mechanism whick
we cannol now nolice.

Dr. Stenson never turned a picce of |
brass or steel until his attempt atthis work.
He plauned , worked out its intricate com-
binations without assistanee, and has made
the whole of the siraciure with his own !
hands—mostly at night during the past
vear.—Balt. Palrio!.

LATER FROM CALiFORNiS.

The steamship Empire City, Capt. J.
D. Wilson, from Chagres by way of Ja-
maica, was signalized just below the quar-
antine this moruing, and arrived at her
dock about 11 o'clck.

She lelt Chagres on the 206th ult,, at 1
o'clock, A. M., and Kingston, Jamaicz, 0
the 29ih at 6 2. M,

By this arrival we have

.
.

0
n

San Franciseo
20 days later
and 18
days later than these received at New Or-
leans by the Al:bama, and of which we
have had a summary through the medium |
of the telegraph.

This is 1he shortest arrival we bhave |
vet had from Calilornia—eur San Fran-
cisco papers bemng enly thinty-two days
old.

The papers were receaved at so late an |
hour that we have only leisure to make a |
cursory examination of our files, Wegive
Lbelow a full ount of the fire at San
Francisco, of which have had a previous
notificatien by way of New Orleaus.

The Fire, {

Our San Francisco correspondent, 1 a
brief note written on the 17ih September,
the day of the fire, says: |

**I have but a moment to inform yvou

than our previcus advices direct,

{

I
|

20

| that San Franciseo is again scourged with
| fire.

The alarm was given at four ¢’clock
this morping, and notwithstanding vigor-
ous efforts were made 1o stop tne progress .
of the flames, they were of little avail cu-
tl 130 building were destroyed. The loss |
excecds three hundred thousand dollars.—
Exaggerated estimates have been made of
the loss, but I think my figures will be |
found correet. The fire prool walls of the |
*Alta California,” were an effectuzl bar in

“Of the Pacific News office, not a frag- l
ment remains. Types, books, presses |
paper—aull gone. 'T'he building in which |
the Fieayune newspaper was printed is |
also in rvins, but the materials of that off- |
ice were nearly all saved.

In great haste, J. A. L.
The Overland hamigration.

The papers contain the most deplorable |
accounis of the condition of the overland |
immigrants. A statement from Col. \Vul-l
do, who is out with a relief expedition sent |
to their assislance, says:

“From Boiling Spring to this place— |
Great Meadow—have met with but few
who bave any provisions atall except the
poor animals which have worked from the |
Stites. IFootmen who comprise nearly
oue [ourth of the number now ou the road !
are not blest with any such food as this, |
but are reduced ta the necessity of subsis- |
tug on the putrified flesh of dead animals
which so abundamly line the road. Tlus
has produced the most fawl consequences.
Disease und death are now mowing them
down by hundreds,

T'hose immigrants that are yelback sev- |
eral hundred miles, must recetve relief, or |
aie by starvation; and to whom can they
look, but to the eitizens of Calfornia for!
The land of their homes |

e

' 1s too far distant to render them any aid in
o

this hour ol distress and danger.
It appears that the judgmenis of God
have P them from the time they set
First Cholera
irvation—next, war, starvation and |
The dav w hen
one will d to =

33
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out up to the present hour,

—_ 1||:':; Sis

cholera. has now p;:s.cf:t!

HNY have the hardihoo suy

| that there is no suflering amongst the over-

land immigration—at least no one within
200 miles of this place will make such a
declaration. No one now thinks of gt
but ol bread. 'I'his is the cry of all.

The l'uiiu'-'.'ing 1s an exiract from a lelter
written by 8. B. Bright, one of the immni-
grants, dated.

Savmon Trovr Kiver, Sept.
noble fellows have already perished for
wantof food. Others are eating catile
that they have found dead by the road
side, which have died by thie double cause
—disease and starvation. ‘The most
common lood used lor a2 nomber of weeks
has been lame and worn down eatide—
i every |mrliclu of wllow was
rendered out, would not make one candle! |
Others have eaten their dogs and horses '

There is at the Sink of Humbolt, and
also on Salmon Trout river, flour for sale i
at one dollar per pound, but the people |
are Gut of money. I do not mean to say |

that beggars are out of money, for this is|

1
id

J 2 U
s 22.
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sudden energy, drew Napoleon to the| day; he then resumes his circuit,and when | a cominon case, but those in good cireum- |
window, and pointing to the heavens, said | he approaches the other door it opens for | siances in the States, whose misfortunes

in a firm but melancholly tone—*Bona- |
parte, behold that bright star—it 1s mine!

his ingress and then closes as soon as he.
gets into the inner court. There are sev- |

have been brought an in various ways.
Whole teams have been losl in croesing

' invitation {rom him.'

| with len

L
Cwill

the various'deserts. ‘The immensze crowds
of stock have eaten up the prass and wil-
lows, and for days they have bad nothing
to eal, which has much retarded their
speed.

Money, teams and parts of teams, have
been siolen by the Indiuns. Many emi-
grants have been killed by them. Others
robbed, and even killed some of the [ndi-
ans, 80 you sce there remains na brotherly
feelings on the road Letween the red men
and the whites. From the Lest estimale
of my own, aud from otliers that daily
avertake me, there must be same Gfieen
or twenty thousand souls yel Leliind, ime-
peded by varions causes, and unless sume
immediate relief is rend 11 great

ierta LY

grant

}Hr:.

{and God-like enterprise, they will enther

be eut off by the ludians, or perish in the
snew on the East of the mouniains.
£rom Cregon.

The San Frunciseo papers contain sOMe
items of intelligen~e from Oregon, Lu: the
dates are not specitied.

An election had been held in Oregon
eity which resulied in the choice of the
following named officers: —

Wa. K. Kilhorn, Mavor; Franeis 8.
Holland, Recorder. Trustess—Medoram

' Crawflord, George Hanouom., Andrew
1'“-..:01!, Richard MelMzhan and I\'nycs
| Smith.

Al a2 meeting of these officers, Lield on
the Sth of September, K. Prichent was
chosen ecity counseilor, Wm. B. Camp-
bell, treasurer; Peter H. Hatch, assessor;
Septimus Huelot, city marshal.

‘I'he overland immigrants were begin-
ning to arrive at Oregon. They generaliy
told sad tales of suffering on the route.

L]

La laviiation to Dimmer.

[t was observed ihat a cerntain rich man
never iuvited any one o d ae with him.
il lay a wager," said 2 wag, I get »n
Thie wiager Lt'i'lg‘
accepled he goes the pext day to the rich
man's house about the time he was ta
dine aud tells thie servant he must soeo
his master immediately, for e cou'd sevo
hiim a thousand pounds.

'Sir,' said the servant to his master,
‘here is a man in a great burry. whosaye
he can save you a thousand pound.’

Qul came the master.

«Wkat is that, sir, that
me a thousand pounds?”

‘Yes, sir, | can; but [ e you ezre iat
diuper, I will go wmysell and dine, and
cail again.”

‘O pray, sir, come in and take
with me’

1 shull Le troublesome.’

*Not at all.’

The javitation was accepled. As coom
asthe dinaer wus ov '

you <&n seve

cinner

r. and the Iriy

retired, the conversation was resumed.

*Well, sir.” snid the nman of the hcusze,
*Now 1o vour bLasiness. Pray let me
| know boew 1 em 1o save a thcusznd
;;Luuds.'

*Why, sir,” said the other, I hear you
| have a dauglter to dispose of in war
tiare.’

I bave, sir."

‘Aud that you 1atend to portion ber

e
L

iousand pounds.’
1l do, sir.”

*Why, thea sir, i=t me Lave her, and I

 will take herat nine thousand.”

The masier of the house rese in 8 [oe-
sion and Kicked him down siairs.'

Tue ANTI-STIFF-BaT AssoulaTioN.—In
the Middle Counties Herald, an English
paper, there is a letter from a geaideman

a - . * r s
signing himse!l **Hawphebis,” who

<

gests the organization ol a society 10 ¢

countenance, by example and preeept, 1l

|12
2]

e

'-.f:in;l;.g of hats. He savs: *As a sufferer
from the perverse fashion of wearing
nard, black chimney pois on the heads ot
all who would not appear s?:%i_jz lir, I ¢bs
serve, wilh greatl consolatwon, that qor
Freauch neighbers propose 1o exhibn

vagiety of ha's at the exhibition next

year. Cenainly no part of British male

cosinme~—ugiy us it 1s fromy hat 1o boot,
and senseless and costly as it is poehy—no
part 1s more odious than the covering we

-
QL .

. . =
neads irom
year (o vear, and from genemtion to geu-

selv

are doowed 1o wear on
de=
m o8 T'urks

the lightness of the

eration, as if perves

termined to stiek to one fashi

weg were oS

and Quakers, winhout
one, or the shadiness of the vilier. 1 have
reso.ved, ) L, o worid ;;;_d‘.“
—and i the hatters are =0 obelinate
nothy mere comiortable
than heavy felt, and pasieh
the time of the exbibitican of
do without themn altogether,
lend vour powerful aid

the “anti-stiff-hat-movement.”

=t *ho
sdlt

= &g

finness i
s (o nvent ne

§
i

Keeriy 6 Poweoine,— We have Lkept
them o the middle of .‘u\ " ¥ :“".‘:.u;
thew intoa diy cellar upon o scaffoid,
where the lemaperatare was sl #no  ume

below the freez ng point -—T:Iegraph.

Never give up!  Hope aa, hope avesl




