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THE G3EÛT ADVSKXURE3. 

Over the mountains 
An J over tho wave, 

Under tho fountains 
And under the graves ; 

Under the floods that are deepest 
Which Neptune obey ; 

Over tho-rocks that are steepest 
Love will find out the way. 

Where there is no place 
For the glow worm to lie ; 

Where, thee is no space 
For receipt of a fly. 

Where the midge dares not venture 
Lest herself fast she lay ; 

Iflove come tie will enter 
And soon Had out his way. 

You may esteem him 
A child for his might ; 

Or you may deem bun 
A coward from his flight; 

But if she whom love doth honor 
Be concealed from the day, 

Set a thousand guhrds upon her, -
Love « ill find out tha way. 

Some think to lose him, 
By having him confined; 

And some do suppose him, 
Poor thing, t<> be blind; 

B .:t if ne'er so close you wall him, 
Do the best that you may, 

Blind love, if so ye call him, 
Will find out his way. 

You may train the eagle 
• To stoop to your fist ; 
Or you may inveigle 

The phoenix of the east ; 
The lioness, ye may move her 

To give o'er her prey ; 
Bu1 you'll never stop a lover; . 

He will find out his way. 

[Froth the New York Ledger. 1 

T113 MIRACULOUS CURE. 

BV MARY «RACE IIAU'INE. 

* O h (lt',!r mo ! nur e, I s'u .11 die, 11 
know I shall ! ' 

"«O ! no, you won't ma'am ; you'll 
feel better presently. If you would only 
let, me raise the window just the leas test 
mite in the woiitl." 

•' O ! mercy ! Mrs. {«Teen, how cats 
you think of*such a thing? Do draw 
that curtain." 

Here poor Mrs. Barnes shuddered and 
covered her eyeballs with her hands, and 
the sorely-tried nurse let the curtains 
fall, with a sig'i of discouragement. The 
fititliug air was almost unendurable to her 
in the vigor of health, how full of poisou 
then must be to her invalid charge. 
But she was only thu nurse, hired for 
so much a week to bear with her em
ployer's whim3 and peevishness ; it was 
not her place to interfere 

With this thought Mrs. Green went 
down stairs for the breakfast-tray, of 
whose tempting contents Mrs. Barnes 
insisted that silo " Could not touch a 
morsel,'' and yet contrived to make a 
remarkably hearty meal for one in her 
delicate state of health. 

" Good morning, my dear," said the 
cheery voice of her husband, who now 
came in to pay her his usual visit before 
he went to his place of business"; "I hope 
you are feeling better this beautiful day." 

" For p'ty's s'ake, James, do have 
some mercy on my head, and not haloo 
as though you wore talking to some one 
in the street ! Every word you spoke 
went through my temples, just like a 
knife !" 

This phenomenon was of too frequent 
occuiTcnco with Mrs. Barnes to occasion 
her husband any surprise, or uneasiness. 

" I really wasn't aware £hat I spoke 
•above my ordinary tone, Ellen," he said, 
in a more subdued voice and manner. 

" Yes : and there they are again !" 

: thought tilers; 
witli ..*ie ; snd 
in my cofliu." 

" My dour, how 
just, so unreasonable 
that there was nothing the 
you; though I do thin.: th 
it a good deal worse than it is. The 
doctor does not seem to consider you in 
any danger. Indeed, he told me that if 
you would only take sufficient air and 
exercise, you would soon be as strong as 
ever." 

I always did think that Dr. Randall 
didn't know enough to practice, and how 
I'm sure ot it !" was the indignant re
sponse. " Air and exercise, forsooth ! 
What does he know about my constitu
tion, or how I am, anyway ? He just 
runs in once a day, pretending to be iti 
such a hurry that he can't stop to hear 
half what I have to say; and hasn't 
given me a particle of medicine for more 
than a week. If 1 had had a skillful 
physician, my life might have been 
saved ; but it is too late to think of that 
now. ' All that I ask of you is to write 
to my mother by the next mail, telling 
her to come on at once, if she wants to 
see me alive. On second thought, you 
had better telegraph ; a letter would 
reach her too late." 

Mr. Barnes left his wife's r< om with a 
sadly-perplexed countenance. lie met 
Sirs. Green on the stairs. 

"Mrs. Green," he said, abruptly, "do 
you think Sirs. Barnes to be so low 'as 
she, csnsiders herself V 

Sirs. Green's ten year's experience in 
nursing had taught lier that some things 
were better thought than spoken, so she 
said, guardedly : 

"Well, sir, that's rather.hard telling. 
It I was in your place, I'd ask the doc
tor; he ought to know." 

This Mr. Barnes did, staying at home 
for that purpose, and waylaying Dr. 
Randall, as he came down stairs that 
morning. 

" Your 
K ivply 

" There are what ?" enquired Mr. | ed, uneasily 

is very sick,"-was the 
but it is a sickness more of the 

mind than the body. She is getting in 
a bad state, from which she ought to be 
aroused as soon as possible ; the strong 
est constitution could not ntand long a 
life so at variance with the plainest dic
tates of nature. I should advise ycu to 
take her a journeying. But ff she won't 
agree to that, invito, some cheerful, lively 
young person of her own sex, who will 
divert her thoughts from this constant 
dwelling upon herself, and which is the 
real root of the difficulty." 

A few days after Sirs. Barnes was 
surprised at the sudden advent ot her 
sister Laura, who announced her inten
tion of making a long • visit. The re
lationship was only nominal, Laura be
ing the daughter of Mrs. Barnes' step
father, by his first wife. 

Laurà was an agreeable, companion-
aide girl, and endowed u ith more than 
the usual amount of that rather ««com
mon attribute, common-sens». 

At first "Sirs. Barnes seemed to be 
pleased ; it was something to have a 
new listener to her rehearsals of the 
strange feelings, and the ever-varying 
and conflicting symptoms of her pecu
liar case. But no amount -of persuasion 
could induce her ro leave her room, or 
her bed, even ; and finally, much to her 
inward surprise .and annoyance, both 
Laura and her husband ceased to urge 
or appear to desire it. 

One evening Mrs. Barnes was expa
tiating on the cheerful theme of her 
daily-expected demise, and the conse
quent desolation that would overwhelm 
her husband, when Sirs. Green said, 
significantly : ' -

" Fwouldn't worry any on Ids account; 
he'lUfind plenty to console him !" 

'• Why, what do you mean, nurse ?" 
inquired Sirs. Barnes, with a look of 
horrified astonishment. •' Do you think 
my husband would marry V' 

" Lauk ! <%nd why not, ma'am ? Sir. 
Barnes is a young and good-looking 
man ; and if he was in the market, 
there'd be plenty who would be setting 
their caps for him. And often they 
don't wait till the fust wife is dead ; 
specially if* she's sort o' feeble and lia
ble to drop off suddtii." 

Mrs. Barnes didn't look as though 
this was very agreeable information ; 
and the laughter and merry voices that 
floated up from below fell full as un
pleasantly on her ear. 

" Who is in the parlor ?" she inquir-

; the matter looks cheerful and smiling." 
il until I am The next morning when Mr. Barnes 

entered his wife's room, he fouiyl her 
>a be so un- sitting in a neat morning robe. Though 
ver thought somewhat pale, her complexion had the 
matter with pure clear tint that was natural to it, 
;t 3*ou make while her wealth of chestnut hair looked 

like satin in its sheen and smoothness. 
But Mr. Barnes seemed to be oblivi

ous to the great change that this made ° « 
m ner appearance 

"How are you feeling to-day, mv 
love V' he said, in sepulchral tones, 
heaving a deep sigh, and regarding her 
with an air of mournful interest. 

" Much better and stronger, thank 
you," replies Mrs. Barnes, frigidly. 

"Are you, indeed ? It is strange how 
flattering some diseases are ! Ah! well, 
it's what we must all expect, to come to. 
It will always be a consolation to me to 
reflect that I've tried to be a kind hus
band to you. I came in to tell yo*t that 
I bought that lot yesterday in 
Hill Cemetery; and now, 
tell me in what part of it you would 
prefer to be interred, I will see that 
your wishes ar« carried out to the letter." 

Mrs. Barnes eyes flashed, and her 
cheeks flamed. 

"I'm not dead y t, Sir. Barnes ! Nor, 
you will be sorry to learn, have I any 
intention of dying at present. I must 
say that your heartless indifference to 
my feelings is scandalous—perfectly 
scandalous, sir !" 

" Why, Ellen, hew can you talk so ? 
It was only yesterday that you was be
moaning your hard fate in being obliged 
to be buried in the old graveyard. I 
have been to this trouble and expense 
solely to please you. And not only 
this, but I engaged Mr. Slarble to sketch 
a design foi a monument, in order that 
you may be able to mention any altera
tion or improvement that may suggest 
itself to you." 

" Really, Sir. Barnes. Perhaps you 
j have selected my successor 1 

conduct, to"vther 
she had gone clean, 

•Singular  
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Barnes, lookihg down upon his feet, to 
which she pointed wi:h a tragic air. 

" There «re your boolüt; and as often 
as I've begged of yon to slip them off 
before coming in ! But yo# won't, 
fhough you know the slightest iar of the 
room throws me into such a state." 

" Such a state, indeed !" thought the 
almost disheartened husband, a3 he 
glanced round upon the room that she 
could neither be persuaded to have aired 
or tidied. But, stifling a sigh, he said 
cheerfully, though with an evident effort : 

«' My dear Ellen, I Imped to find you 
sitting up this morning. It is going to 
be a lovely day, and I am coming home 
early, so as to take you out to ride. The 
doctor savs you ought to go out every 
pleasant day," 

" Have you taken leave of your sen
ses, James Barnes ? The idea of taking 
a dying woman out to ride ! The next 
ride I take will bo in my hearse ; there 
is no need of your hurrying me out of 
the world ; I'm going fast enough.'' 

This waB pronounced with a remarkr 
able degree of energy for a " dying wo-

-uiaa." Perhaps some such idea crossed 
her husband's mind; for she added, with 

" O, you Biay smile, Mr. Barnes. I 
know very well that you never have 

Nobody buc Mr, Barnes and Miss 
Laura, ma'am." 

" Well, I wish you'd just step down 
and ask them if they cau't be more 
quiet." 

Mrs. Green soon returned. 
"Miss Laura says 

sorry she disUufodÊRppmmi sue a try 
ing iû_clû^B^Rurhushand a bit." 

" And it's wonderful how well she 
succeeds," continued Sirs. Green, re
flectively. •' Mr. Barnes don't seem to 
be the same person that he was afore 
she came. He acts so much more cheer
ful and contented like. It must be a 
great comfort to you to have her here, 
ma'am." 

Somehow Mrs. Barnes didn't look at 
all comfortable ; on the contrary, her 
countenance assumed a very dissatisfied 
expression. 

" Do you think Laura Brown is pret
ty ? ' she said, after a thoughtful silence. 

" \\ ell, I don't know about her being 
pretty. She's good-looking," and rather 
taking in her ways, 'specially with men. 
She hain't got such a good figger as you 
have, ma'am, nor such a fine head of 
hair, for tha't matter; but then she makes 
the most of what she has. She takes a 
deal of pains with herself, and always 

That 
ought to be the next thing on the pro
gramme." 

" Well, no, my love. I haven't got 
so far as that yet. Still, if you have 
any suggestion to make, I should be 
glad to hear it." 

" I have only this to say, Sir. Barnes, 
that you and a certain young lady, who 
shall be jjameless, had better wait awhile 
before yoiv form .plans and indulge in 
hopes that piay end in disappointment. ' 

Sirs. Barnes, in imagination, had often 
contemplated her dying-bed ; but it had 
always been surrounded by weeping 
friends, the most disconsolate of which 
was her husband, whose affection she 
had never any reason to doubt, until 
now. But the idea of her death being a 
relief, or even but slightly mourned, put 
quite another phase on it. 

As soon as she was alone, she indulged 
in the feminine luxury of a hearty cry. 
p.Wd felt better for it. 

Her next move was to summon cook, 
and on learning that Laura had given' 
out the dinner, she countermanded every 
direction, bidding her come to her for 
orders in future. This produced an
other ludicrous change "in her feeling for 
the better^Laud she immediately set a-
bout clearirrlktho drawers of her bureau, 
and re-arrangTng her wardiobe, and with 
an energy that certainly did not seem 
to indicate any danger of her immediate 
dissolution. 

«Mrs. Barnes would gladly have gone 
down stairs that evening ; but as noth-
iug was said that could give her any 
pretence for so doing, she was obliged 
to keep her room. There she sat, with 
the door leading into the hall ajar, listen
ing, with no very enviable feelings, to 
the hum of conversation below ; inward
ly wondering " what on earth they could 
find to talk about," and " what her hus
band could see that was so agreeable in 
Laura Brown." 

The next morning, to Sirs, Barnes' 
great relief, Laura was summoned home 
by the sudden illness of her sister. 

Laura's room was opposite her own, 
separated only by a wide hall. A few 
minutes after she had gone, as Mrs. 
Barnes stood upon the threshold of her 
room, she spied a folded billet on the-

hall floor, about midway between the 
two doors, and picked it up. It was in 
her husband's handwriting, and ran 
thus : 

" Mv OWN DARLING I am so weary of 
the jealous eyes that are ever following us : 
so impatient for the time when I can teil you, 
other than by words, how dear you are to me. 
I will not fail to be at the depot ; so do uot dis
appoint me-jfYour own affectionate 

" JAMES." 
The blood suddenly receded to her 

heart, and then made her almost giddy 
by its violent rusli ' _ 

alt now. Laura's 
Turn was but a feint ; she was 

a wretched, betrayed, forsaken wife ! 
She looked at her watch. The train 

had not gone yet,—if she could only 
reach the depot in time. Her first thought 
was to send for a carriage, but she in
stantly dismissed it ; it would occasion 
delay, she would get there sooner to 
walk, and there was no time to lose. 

Returning tôlier room,she flung rather 
than put on her shawl and 'bonnet, and 
paying no attention to the remonstrances 
and entreaties of poor Mrs. Green, who 
believed that her charge had suddenly 
become bereft of her senses, rushed from 
the house. 

Impelled by a sense of duty, the 
worthy woman prepared to follow her ; 
but her clumsy and ponderous build 
made her movements none of the spry-
est, and by the time she got out into, the 
street, Mrs. Barnes had entirely disap
peared from view. So she changed her 
mind, taking her way with all possible 
speed to the office of Mr. Barnes, for the 
purpose of informing that gentleman of 

for the tram to move. 
II rs. Barnes cast a Inn 

ing glance around, lb 
sudden bound. Yes,thg 
was her faithless hu-bann 
towards her, but she sh 
anywhere. lie was jn 
board, and spring'ng fon 
frantically to the skirts of bio coat. 

" What do you want ? Are you crazy, 
woman ! Let go .my coat-tails!" 

Wrenching himself away from her 
frenzied clutch, the man turned towards 
her a face, iamiliar indeed, but not the 
one she expected to see. 

" Bless my soul and body !" ha ejacu
lated, as he obtained a full view of his 
fair assailant, "if it isn't Sirs. Barnes, 
who I supposed was at death's door, or 
near it !" 

" This is a pretty how d'ye do !" he 
added, in dismay, as the train thundered 
past him ; my wife gone oil to i\ew York 
alone, and I left, behind ! What the 
deuce d'ye mean, ma'am, by dragging 
me off the cars this wav ?" 

And the good-hearted, but rather | 
eholeiic Sir. Jones stared at his unwit- ! 
ting detainer, with a ludicrous minjrlinir / 1 • -1 ° 
of perplexity, astonishment and wiath. 

Sinking with shame and confusion, 
Sirs. Barnes saw, to her great relief, her 
husband approaching. He elbowed his 
way through the crowd that had gather
ed round the spot, and taking possession 
of her with very little ceremony, depos
ited her in a coach near by. Then, 
after interchanging a few words with 
Sir. Jones, whose similarity of dress and 
figure had led to this—especially to him 
—vexatious mistake, he told the coach
man where to drive and took a seat by 
her side. ! 
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11, my dear," he said, removing 
and wiping the prespirafion from 

face, "you may be in a dy
ing condition for aught I can spy to the 

• contrary, but I shouldn't care, to run a 
lace Vvii.li } ou a^.tin. I caught a glimpse J p j 
of you, whisking round the corner of my | w;u leave \ 
of.ice, and rushed out to head you o!f; | ing at 10 o'clock, "and New" Or! 
but I might as well have tried to stop ai Wednesday evening at 5 o'clock, 
locomotive. I suppose I shall know, All freight per Steamer Ax* 
sometime, what all this hurrah is about, IÏV'1. 
but must confess that it is something ot 
a mystery to me at present." 

Here Sir. Barnes leaned back* in his 
seat, as though trying to enact the role 
of "Patience on a inouume&t," failing 
most lamentably. 

Mrs. Barnes felt that she was placed 
in a very awkward position, but was by 
no means sure that he#e^picicns were 
unfounded, after all. 

" \\ el!, Sir. Barnes, /should l ike to 
Know the meanings of thai." she said, ,  
taking the billet »Voin 'her pocket and 
handing it to her husband. -« 

" I don't see but what it3 meaning is 
clear enough," he replied, as lie ran his 
eye over it. 

" Did you write it ?" 
" I did." 
'• And you have the assurance to look 

me in the face and acknowledge it ?" 
" It strikes me that j-ou use rather 

strong language," said Sir. Barnes, dry
ly. " It may sound foolish "now, but 
you must remember that it was written 
to you in onr courting days, when a lit
tle nonsense of that sort is pardonable." 

" Written to me !" 
" Certainly. Just look at the date of 

it." 
As Sirs. Barnes did so, she discovered 

what had quite escaped her notice be
fore, that it was dated four years back. 

Instantly it all flashed upon her mind; 
in clearing her bureau the day before, 
it had, doubtless, fallen upon the floor, 
and by some means got out into the hall. 
As she recalled the circumstances under 
which it had been written, tears of mor
tification and regret filled her eyes and 
choked her utterance. 

" Who do you think it was written 
to?'' inquired Mr. Barnes, with a puz
zled look. 

" To—to Laura," was the sobbing re
pr

it was now Sir. Barnes' turn to be 
enlightened, 

" And you thought w*; were ru 
off together ! ha ! ha ! ha ! Slistaking 
Sir. Jones for me, poor fellow ! I never 
shall forget how you looked tugging 
away at the skirts of his coat ! IIa ! lia ! 
ha ! No, my dear, I'm sorry to hurt your 
feelings, but it is too good a joke to pass 
over; you really must let me laugh." 

And laugh he did, and so heartily 
that his wife was forced to join in it, al
beit her mirth was a little hysterical. 

Whether it was her race to the depot, 
which put her in snch a fine piespiration, 
or the. hearty laugh she enjoyed in her 
ride back. Sirs. Barnes was completely 
cured, to the great joy of her husband, 
and the satisfaction of all concerned. 

Sirs. Green was accordingly dismissed 
with kind words and presents, and who 
declared " that it was the most sudden 
and surprisin' enre that she ever heard 
tell of, in all her born days !" 
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You Cannot Escape Slander.—Let 
no one suppose that by acting a good 
part through life, he will escape slander. 
There will be those even who hate them 
for the very qualities that ought to pro
cure esteem. There are some folks in 
the world who are not willing that others 
should be better" than themselves: * 
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Subscribers siteuld forward wiih finir names 
tlie l'est Oi'i.'e, tjoumy, and Siato t>> wiiieli 

Ail coil)munieafieus shftuhl be addresst d to 
fi.NOU', ( OVLC & CD . 

(Successors to GAI.M.- & 8K\iox, D> e'd,) 
Publishers National iatelligeucer, Washing

ton, D. C. 1 

O. HINCKLEY & SON, 

BECEIVIMG & F0IIWARD1\G JIERCHAXTS, 

Opi luusas, La., Di-orcibcr 7ih, io*j7. 

GEO. R KING, 

A T T O R N E Y  A T  L A W ,  

<>2»<'l-rns}»s, L;i. 
Opelousas, December 7. 1 -07. 
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A T T O R X E Y S A T 

Opeioitsüs, La. 

THE XEW OIILFAXS 113îL>% 

THE LEADING JOURNAL CF THE SOUTH. 

PUBLISHED DAILY AND WEEKLY. 

Devoted to Literature au 1 General News— 
i lie Discussion ot State and National 

Topics—The Welfare of the Planting Interest 
— ihe Progress of Southern Cuniwrc«. and 
the Regeneration cf Prosperity * iu the South
ern States. 

Over Doubl*' the Circulation of any other 
i'ujjer in the /South. 

The TIMES is printed on Nt w, Clear and 
Handsome Type, and has the only DUE 'S 

SIS-C YJLjIJ^OiXÏÎIlï, 

•In the South, capable o^ printing 15,QOO pa-
s pertionr, which is now scarcely adenuato 

to the demands of our immense and rapidly in
creasing circulation.^ 

The L 'roprietors (iMhi NEW OIANAXS DAI
LY .V.N'D WEEKLY ÄIKS, encouraged bv the 
liberal support to their journal, have 
made ample nrrsuflmionts for Its imprnvement, 
with a view to tmk'mg it, iu r.vqfy respect, a 

First-Class Souîûem Family Xcws Paper. 
TERMS of the Daily, $16 per annum ; Ilalf-

Yearly, ipd ; Quarterly, §4. 

T'ïiK WJ rriM:is.s 

Is devoted to the discussion of topics of vital 
importance to the interests ot the Gulf States; 
contains a can-fully prepared compendium of 
the news of each week, original and selected 
literary and miscellaneous matter, tales, poe
try, etc.. correspondence from all parts of the 
country and abroad, letters from the people, 
a resume of the New Orleans Markets, etc , 
etc. 
TERMS OL' THE WEEKLY, §5 per annum, 

?0 CLUI3.3. 
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their care. 

Thankful for past patronage, tve solicit a 
continuance of same-

Washington, La., Nov, 30th, ISO". Gin 

Tîie New Orleans Crescent, 
!».( CAMP STREET,' 

J. O. ITIZIOU, Editor and Fropriötor. 

This popular Southern Journal, established 
in 1-i-lH. suppressed by Pen. Bulter, May Pith. 
JHG2, and ie established October 12tb, lb65, 
is now, as iu the. past,, a hiliilbl exponent ot 
Corsseivative Southern sentiment, a reliable 
recprd of events, and the ardent advocate ot 
all means calculated to develope the resources 
of the great South-West. 

Terms — hicariubly in advance. 
DAILY—per annum - 00 

Half Yearly and Quarterly 
WEEKLY—per annum.... 

Half Yearly and Quarterly 

same rate. 
00 
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