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“LET US HAVE PEACE.”

Wscellaneous Seleetions,

JONES,
mn man and he lived in Jones—
““Jmﬂ ;«;ﬂnt:r of r{d hills m«:‘n‘:::l.
And his mules were 4 h,tts“m
4354 he

his were a8 (st s his corn-pon g
"bout a theusand acres olplnln.::

his man—au his name was also Jones —
Heswore that he’d leave them old red hills and

stones
For he couldn’t make nothin’ but yellowish eot-

o,
And little of that, and his fences were rotien,
And what little eorn he had thas was boughten,

terrible, but I haven’t1"
I shook my head in turn.
*That is imj

enough to see that Mr. Tom

At name of Harry Warren Fann
b'lut;hed & little, but immediately repli
a

ry as—in that 1
brother,” .

1 haven’t any love affairs, cousin, It's

possible, Fanny. Have I
no eyes? 1 have bee]:n' at Duluth long
and my fu H e

¥ vgﬁm arry Warren are crazy

“ How absurd for me to think of Har-
Why, he’s my

“ He is po relation to you—or very dis-
m:"l y

ALEXANDRIA, PARISH OF .RAPIDES,

looked to as a source of profit, and, in-
deed, as I have said, has the main
ﬁnunhry resource of the family. It has

managed entirely by Harry, who is
just twenty-one, anl I don't think I have
ever known & finer fellow. He is tall,
stalwart, with :hort, s chestnut
hair, frank hazel eyes, full of honesty and
determination teo, and Is silent, -
working and earnest. The most marked
trait in Harry is a cool independence. He
enters & room with a firm, composet,
and stalwart tread, looks everybody
straight in the eyes, smiles slightly, sits
down and o nsaiiooli,a.nd th an

And he couddn’t get & Hying from the land . ! air which 1 like extremely: the air ofa |Mr. Middleton was what
AR “Well, near or far, relation or not, | man who workshard, has come in to rest, | writers call “‘fadiant.”
And the longes e the madder he got; eares nothing for me, and I care | has nothing on his conscienee, s pleased | This result of things has profoundly uentii ; and '
And he hallooed ta Tom to come there aad hitch | POtHing for bim. lﬂew'xdeyea onhim |in’ & quiet ‘way with everything—and |depressed me. Who would have be- the : ives to bave been utterly dismaved
metn:flulmﬂmlwdwrich, —he’s down at that horrid sawmill all mld?\kamhan his supper and go to | lieved it! ' So my little hamming-bird has | some wholesome truth, stated ln‘u‘arml unexpeeted disaster, as lﬁ-g
Andwg 1 rais oock-burrs, thisties and sick, ctl;jylon —and £0 let us talk about come- | bed! Sometimes I see Harry looking out | flitted by the tall, stalwart sapling Harry, | more perhaps, than courteous : t to at will, instead of
asting their time on barren land. else, cousin I fiom beneath the wide straw hat which | to light upen the Middleton flower! Poor, | First, you are idiots to go on in Emm':um.‘nm. Anew, A8 =
mhm“dmu‘qh[mmh.m‘ﬂul “ Willingly ; but we are nof to have | covers his ehestnut eurls and sun- | poor Harry! I know that he loves her, | this way. Your are the most beau- | might have doné, Many years af
Protesting that folks were mighty big fools the opportunity. Here comes Mr. Mid-| burned forehead at Fanny. But you read and he is going with the conviction that | tiful of God's creation, In the Continen- “LEéh burning it was roached
R-T-'LT—- "“:“fﬁn“‘“;....“‘ﬁ““;‘- dleton.” lttle in his glance, I know him to be |she is to marry hisrival! - Huaman life is | tal galleries I always saw groups of peo- lrrtbulnrd..l:llhe Fitzwil-
8 of them | 'did not take notice whetber Fanny |in love with her, buthe has never spoken | & 8ad, & very sad affair. Poor Harry! E“‘"“"" the liam, who began to work . out coal in the
uﬁp[mhm.lm“m'Wmh waa otherwise with the inter- | u word of love to her, I am very sure. ,  — : was not a 2 gazers were |1 . A shaft was sunk at some dis-
By the time you could plant it in the land, ruption ; [ was absorbed in A short walk brought us to the saw- V. ust as likely to be women as men ; it was %&amwmaﬂm
_— Sy ol S Lof the app visitor,. Mr. Tom | mill, and the scene which met our view | I don’t think human life is such s sad of&e wonderful beauty of a wo- whmmumM'mm
“"“"‘n_, ; "'"‘“w_, in namid | Middleton was a handsome young gentle- | was worth the walk. air after all, and when I next assume | man’s body. at—the new workings kept at
Was living, nok mgﬂgrdhm, mw -l&t been e the tone of the author of the book of | Now, stand with meat my offiee win- | Was hﬁm 'E:
ngmwﬁm‘. m“. plaee, P aaﬂlit:: Mm‘hﬂ;zﬁ w. ‘il;:uledut , I ghall think my secretions dowfmd #ee a h&m There : distas o g
And see u%mwm of bis & He was & ale- |  All the preceding day and throughout ';'lhellu" G812 s P A minek named
Two dollsrs an more would get the land. m""‘m most t lines written in this Yecord of ? A big humyp, three it shafi~-tk
gant youth. His hands were white and | the night a torrent of rain bad fallen,snd {my days at Duluth referred to Soenes of crimps and vas k
They closed nt & doliar snd Mty centa, soft, his feet were small and cased in' the | ® Small stream, which was dammed up by which toak place obe month ago. On|upof the dress wf.na
And Jones b Dosght him & Ltents, = |tightest and most delicate French boots:|& rude dyke, and o furnished Waler-|the morning after the anoouncement by | mous, hideous mass of hal
s o s gl ey ' | he held a kid glove in one hand, an er to turn the mifl-wheel, Waé T08h- | Harry Warren of his intention to go to | on the top of her head.
{iia entire pile, with He best of luck, dangled a light ‘whalebone eane In' the onin the wildest and most furious | Colorado, I heard Fanny say to him In & |little flat, ornamented. by
To get et him w 1ittle land. other ; his necktie was a wonder; his hair | ManDer that can be imagined. low voice as she ;—-sz: upon the | birds’ tails, ete. shop.
pat Browi moved out on the old Johes farm, . | W88 Curled—he was: an - Adonis, half-|  MWhen we app the spot where | atairs, “I want to see you—come outafter | you all day i ol;halepndd
B olIed b bis aeeches and bared his arm, | Datural, half-fashioned by the best city | half & dozen of the hired hands Wwere | hreakfast to the c seat;” and sfter .ﬁ :
451 he pitkca @M the rocks front o’ the . working with Harry to save the dam, the | bresktsst July the young people were ob- | most of the space wi:hln
i The yousg gentleman’s tenance Bitream was roaring in a hoarse and most | garved szide by side, by the histo=] In
Jad e rooted up and plowed it down e 6 by aide, by $he prevent the name of all the simple,
B B e B L Iandh was llu a gentle smile as he ap- | Hireatening style. lustead of decreasing, | rign, on his ewn favorite seat, of which | timenta-which cluster a
; g preached. He fix hh:{gm the freshet seemed gathering greater | ha was thus deprived. would ask, how isa man
Jgara glid by wnd Drows, one day. grd&t]:gml"nnly; and with a polite bow, tmsthmew.smmt- The | T gtate frankly that I availed myself of | with such a of com
o had gog e It ww & waigh), inq! in reference to my th this | Surges lashed the at the dam, which | my position in the drawing-room, where | twisted, touch-me-not &
s e yolt e S i morning. shook and seemed about to give way. At || was reading behind one of the lace cur- | see in that curiaity
When one of bis children Jumped on his knee 1 looked at Fanny. Shewas blushing a | 02€ point now, and then at anotherapart | tains, to look at the pair, and to try and H the wa
Axd saye, "'Xan's Jones, which you bought little, as when [ uttered the name of was torn away; the waters hed | discover the nature of their interview, Ingfour , stomach, 11
; ry Warren. Which was it? through the gap, tearing it snd | This, 1 regret to say, I found impossible. | vital organs into one-half their

there w- Jones, standing out at the fence,
males

¢ nor tenls,

ed him in, snd he sot

ﬂmmlh&hot,
himself and floor,

and rose and swore

was rich ar poor,
man was in

" —Macon (Ga.) Telegraph.

THE WEDDING AT DULUTH.

BY JOHN ESTEN COOKE.

I.
I have been at Duluth for a month,
now, watching the movements of a little
feminine humming-bird. Her name is
. Fanny. She has been the pet of her old
bachelor consin ever since she tottered
about, and sald ** tuzzen” when she ad-
dressed me ; and the very first person who
ran to meet me when [ walked up from
the old wharf on the river through the
elm-skirted avenue to Duluth, was my
ng humming-bird, new seventeen.
hastene | on every in the
lm-uﬂful.:lmil summer miw the
*family greeted me, q posses-
fion of me ; drawing a cricket to my side
o the old shaded portico, and leaning her
bead with its bright auburn curls against
my shoulder, intent, she declared upon
“g good talk.” She was really fascinat-
ing at that moment, with the crimson of
sunset lighting up he{)red cheeks, and
lips all smiles; and Duluth and all was
bright with home and welcome.
lwt?n l;:iennd thl.ltn Fnl:my ;ui ‘gr ap-
peared to amusing hersell wi two
youn friends of hers of the sex;
&nd 1 have varied my tranquil perusal of
Montaigne and other favorites, on an old
;‘hem]iﬂcne;;“ htheshldaﬂt;ian ash on
wn, by musing npon the little com-
edy 1 see playing before me. I like such
diversions, for I am a little—a little
—alone in the world. I amnot Py
for if life is not all ro=ea, smiles, sun-
shine, neither Is it all gloom and vanity
and vexation of spirit In my eyes. Ikee
E{esympaihies too fresh for that, an
too much interest in the happiness of
o os from_da:
am putting down my notes from_day
to day. FanE: has negatived the Mon-
. talgne and rus
: cumfale:ely. it a Nttle witch she is!
She is certainly a beauty, and constantly
suggests a resemblance to a rosebud. Her
du.-gks are: red, her lips are red—the
very little ears, peeping out from
her  ringlets, Lre rosy. She
has very -la biue eyes, ht at
one moment theén as sofl as
And she is all the time la A
ﬁopie,and running about like a ch
mm.herfsr;lam s‘;ﬁlid'd mm.i::um
rs with large rosettes, 8o~
mpm’;b blaek bands crossed over the in-
step, Her name is not Fanny Warren
lmf she ismot the daughter of my

cousin Hi Warren, proprietor of * Du- | @€
luth.” bheirs F'nnnylE

incade, 8 connec-
tion, and 1s on & long visit.

Fanny came out to my seat this morn-
ing, and evidently designed conversation.
8o I closed 1:3' book, smiled, made room
for her, and said :

%Well, my child, what have you done
¥ith Mr. Middleton ?”

Mr. Thomas Middleton being an

tleman from the city of B—.
e otla

w been two or three mw:ks
endeavoring to cap! our
bird, whom he metin town
e winter,
Fanny’s reply to my question was vi-
Tacions, but not to the point.
“You are just the same ab-

fard old that always
were,” said the . "nnd’?:‘iobdhﬂ
You bald I

are growing
“‘;hWha.‘t‘ln the world has that to do

*“You are growing old and smart " ex-
Fanny. *“All bald @ are
fmart. But, oh! how glad I am {o see
You! Now, give me an account of your-
self, you dear old cousin—tell me . every-
- ;ufl.lthsnk S madam,” I
w" NO, on, e
Sponded, | preibrrhearlng
yourself. But, no; ygu are growing

and will not
il confide in me as you

1Y l}m“
for you!
confide ¥

t:ﬂ).
up? 1 am not

never wiil, t shal

* Your love affalrg, "
Fanny shook her h;fdmm

y re-| | once enabled hi
Tt abou: | ke, tud

wi
nail 1

.
I do not know which it is. When I ask
Fanny ehe simply that I am the
most ridiculous and sbhsurd of all the old
cousins that ever existed, and that It is
neither,

This, [ am convinced, is a fib; and, with
all her fine and excellent traits, Miss Fanny
is notabove this reprehensible and immor-
al method of defending kerself. Indeed,
I begin to think my little pet lsdmelm

an immense genius for ﬂm:t:g 8
has a way of looking over her shoulder
while she is singing at the o, and di-

recting the most languishing glances at
tender portions of the song toward her
admirer, Mr. Mi , 88 he leans in a

graceful attitude upon the insirument be-
side her ; and, last night, [ saw the young
iwltch sm:;dln on thep?lﬁlco in the moon-
1 ng down, pu 4 rose a
15:‘1 h]ﬁ:ni. and listenin, gw!th an d‘r'.;}
modest confusion to Mr. Tom Middleton.
When the malden was about to dart off
to bed, I ntc‘p her for & moment in the
passage, an w her aside.
+ Did he—propose ' I whispered.
Fanny placed her lips close to my ear—
pursed up her mouth—whispered, ** No—
o0—o!"" and bursting into a ringing laugh,
ran off to bed. 1 Imitated her, except
that I did not run, and shaking my head,
found myself muttering,
“ Woman, wounan ! —and girls especial-
ly—who can understand you? Not 1!

1.
lbeq!nf.ufmcytbnt[h&u the clue to
Fanny's ** views and intentions,” [ think
made up her mind te become
Mrs,—Tom ltkrdhwn.
Before narrating the events of this even-
ing, however—which events have brought
me to the conelusion in question—I will
first say that Fanny has, in u?h“mo:t
shameless manner, acknowledged she
told me 8 fibin reference to the scene
on the meonlit co. She m
her confession in the most penitent nr;
declared that she was ashamed of f;
, she said, that it

but she had
was her dear, ridiculous old cousin who

asked the o3 she had eon-
malednny&l‘ln[f mmeﬂ- es—Mr.
Middleton Aad been good enough fo ex-
ress his sentiments—and—she belleved
gehiuhedha—&hhewwldmt——
There, the began to blush ;
then she burst out , and leaning
he=head upon my shoulder, looked up at
me with her roguish, wicked eyes, and
uldinlwhhper.
“ I dald——>No1' "
r:;gtr?not‘m'mt:ltym said,” 1 re-
. 1 observed young gentleman
llerhen he came in; he was sad, but not

she

bird!
‘[ do declare you are foo bad!’ was
Miss Fanny’s vivacious rejoinder ; '* you
are alwa%s laughing at Mr. Middleton,

fan of I do believe
to

do
& You do not like his big hands, per-
; and he has po cane or kid gloves.”
« Absurd! But Mr. Middleton is the
most le—you know he is."
“And therefore you said No! It was
lable that you

my cousin’s main

greatest comfort and even in Juxury
with the of labor now, an
succeasive ure of the
years, 1t would have been

meet” at. Duluth.
only as a convenience on

This saw-mill has been, zince the war,
resource, His estate is
m to live in the
; but

the

for rome
cnlt, wit!‘l-
out the saw-mill, to “make both ends
1t was formerly used
the estate; but
of late, when the demand for lumber has | tis 1 s
been active and the price high, it has been | his mother followed him,

_ | deeper, and it required the utmost exer-

tiong of the men, laboring with pick and
ax,ip to their waists in the water, to
hold the torrent at bay and save the dam,
Harry was *‘in command” of the squad,
and you could eusily see thatit was his
natural place, and that the rough work-
men loo to him as the natural master,
His cestume was not of the drawing-
room description. He was up to his mid-
dle in the water, ax in hand, and had on
neither coat, waistcoat, nor hat. His
arms were naked to the shoulder, and the
water had been dashed over him until his
face and hair were drenched. Tall, mus-
cular, cool, directing everything, and fill-

ing up »very breach in the dam as rapidly
as it was made, Harry was the £s of
the scene, and the master ef arounid

him—to the very water, it seemed.
Twice he was swept from hig feet and
disappeared beneath the current ; once a
timber struck him, and the lookers on ut-
tered a terrified scream. An hour passed
in this conflict, and then the dam was
gaved. The water had begun to fall, and
the young man eame out and
u‘& hank to the spot
ere everybody  was  stanling.
I glanced from the wet apd dirty
%oum to the elegant Tom Middieton.
he contrast was certainly striking.
was a brawny athlete, sunburned, with
8 n{ﬁy locks, coatless, bare-armed, his
oons and boots full of water. Mr.
leton was irreproachably dressed;
boots shone, his upu'klu:i
with a diamond, he wore kid gloves, and
his hat was smooth and glossy, Harry
came up, and as [ was nearest, said
 Well, cousin, the dam i3 all right.”
He then looked about for his hat and
coat, put them on, and informing us that
he was go[ngmzrtuomdrybe o
E:uwa.s wet, walked toward the house—a
swinging
Fanny had not =aid a word to him. Did
he notice that faet or look at hir rival, Mr.
Middleton? Idonot know. But some-
thing has followed this scene; and this I
am about to relate,
Fanny and Mr. Middleton walked ont
upon the lawn in the beautiful moonlight
ag:rnwa, and the rest of the family sat on
the porch conversing.
] am going to Colorado,” said Harry,
who was smoking. -
« o Colorado I 1 exclaimed,
#“Yes, cousin. I have a position npon
a new offered me, and I think I
shall sccept it ; in fact I have made up my
mind.”

least ;;emepﬁble alteration in the youth’s
voice.

4 The truth is, F'm rusting here d
nothing. [ have no career, and canno
belp anybody. I shall be well paid on
the railroad, and ean send home plenty of
money, and live the life [ like besides.”
A step was heard on the grass, and I
saw the white dress of Fanny in the
moonlight, I looked at her and saw that

make | she was blushing—as to Mr. Middleton,

he looked the ﬁeture of happiness.

“[ don’t believe a word of it!" ex-
claimed Fanny, with a little tremor in her
volee. *‘'I'he idea of your going to Col-
orado! 1 should like to know what yon
would do in Colorado

i | ghould be transit man on a railroad,”
gaid Harry with extreme com 3

Fanny tried to laugh, but did not suc-

ceed.
+ You know notting in theworld about

8.

- % 'That is true,” returned Harry with
his immovable coolness; * but I have no
doubt [ shall soon learn.”

“ And—and—yon really do think of go-

go far from—us all—and by yourself?”

is time Fanny wae certzinly moved.

The small hand resting coufidingly upon

Mr. Middleton’s arm was agitated by a

pervous tremor. The strangest smile

came to Harry's face—a rather bitter

smile—but his voice was perfectly com-
posed when he spoke.

“ J'ought to be able to go by myself
and take care of myself; and intend to
travel alone, unless T can get Mr. Middle-
ton to go with me.”

The elegant Tom Middleton emiled in a
gay manuer, and said:

“No, | thank vou! I'm not in the en-
{.ﬁnr_vﬂng line. Ithink I prefer Duinth

o Colorado.”™

“ You ara right,” said Harry quictly,
it 1= » much more agreeable place, [ have
no doubt, to those who like it.”

With which worde he rose, said he was
tired, and went to his chamber, whither

ked | Had not his riva!

Har- | then lsughed

as |goto
oun t, moving with a ]
ey 8 g ¥ 78w

FAWE

This was aid coolly, but there was the | YOU

spectacles now made strike me sa wretch-
edly Inferior.

wus blushing deeply, and was unmistaka-

ong
taste.

came in—Harry ha
F_ort]ca to go and atte
arm  avocations

would not hear my volee,
ed in her chamber, the
closed with a

durin
Mr. Middleton had been seated
piano, upon which he was a really excel-
leut performer, and amused himse
lnqsbuhere and there from one of

to some ef his

ed to bave no uneasiness on the subject of

the interview between Fanny and
declared

r away—and—
‘anny has just run in and thrown her
arms around my neck,
terrs, and laughed, and eried

again—and .
Was' there ever such a little witch? And
she thought I knew nething about it! I
knew about it. 1 lis

ﬁighl lf 5
¥ improper

night that [ was of the
bei:e denounced, ;‘:&l 2 after

haﬁpened.
ar

lorado to-day, and we were all in
{imm{ mwfor mind about it—
, I think, the

a
Fann est of all
ould tell me nothing;

very
H

discou to Mr. Middletord.

longed nap on my old rustic seat to
voiess nedr me. -

Fanny trembling.

I must.”

This voice was Harry's.

¢ It is perfectly absurd—you are golug

Bochons 1 love. you.: camaTa d
use [ love you,” came in deep.

strong’tones, and love you s0 much

stay here

rather die than
marry another
“ 1 have no intention—to do so.”
'El'he!do?"ﬂutlamd.
‘This time it was Harry Warren's volce
that trembled.
“ What made y

$—there was a little quiet attempt

-fmﬂs - hen—:&lldhmoldnddb
mlrr{ person _mean
And oh, Harry ! Harry! what g gou
must be, and a foolisn little flirt, to ha
everybody, yes
old eousin (that was me)
ceitful! I only told Mr. llddlmu—nr;
rather did nof tell him—thate-I1 wouldn’t!”

I chuckled quietly. These two nega-
tives charmed me!

Fanfy’s voice had sunk to a bashful
murmur ; then it

“My dedr, dear

g
5
g
5

B3-2

even my
think me

They had moved away, and I saw
ing, and heard no more. Yes I did.
heard s kiss, and a sob, which
?:&m ressed in some

upon Harry’s
hﬁ'hm is no doubt of the result of the
. Fanny hss just announced
with blushes, ter, and tears as
have described,
Harry; and as she has no relative but
old aunt, who is devoted to her, the
risgemay be regarded as already a
accompli.

It has taken place. Mr, Tom Middle-
ton was not Pment, _having
from “Duluth” long since,
general observations on the
“flirts.” I think bedid l‘myh’
She only looked fi , and
tell him that she wouldn't
‘I'he weddingat Duluth was a
affair, and Fanny looked exquisite
npon the arm of her handsome
wart Harry, who is not
is
d

:

rado. He will do better—that
take the management of the ol

to

I

My eyes begin to suffer from age, and the | size, how can' any man
Harry and | of serviee, of work, take
Fanny rose, and the expression of his |ner? He must be

face was certainly more agitated than 7| unite himself for life
had ever seen it before. As to Fanny she | half-breathing

bly pouting, as though something had | ercise
urred which was fur from being to her | fear that, instead of & hel 2
an_Invalid to m 4

When I tried to intercept her as she|This bad
left her at the | makes the mind as wel
died and

—she slipped by me, | and use big adjectives, such

. I fargot 3
the lu&%wnponthe rustic seat, | Youare s

ny's operas. He smiled, I observed, in a | fuse to wear decéent names
eonfidential manner to himself, and seem- | sist upon

i Bl ml S

that he was go- | ers were babies you called them

et m 55’, of twent and

b woman -
Mﬁt:r both nyym‘;&h;
ki

I eaves- | and

so*much ashamed of it, I shall tell how it | ship to such a silly goose? My dear

j you must, if yo jgret htuhnxn ﬂ
had made every preparation to | centones, dress
, She| You say that the
fid and remained l‘::hﬁ:?r mg b
confidence, 80 m our pardon

time in her chamber that it was almost ltlolul.ly

Last night occurred the dencuement. It | have

 You must not go,” said the voioo of | ensible women.

thatl | are Independentl
and see | sach very ruolyy

ES

80 de- | come the

died away. find so few
Fanny !""—I never heard | siding in the

measnre,
t the young lady's face was lean-
¥ breast. o8

fait | ground, from

 “didn’t | Germantown Telegraph.

of
uﬂntltlhismldeupufn:?:?m'_
to such a
in to
a fettered,

ornament.
ly, your bad dress and lack of ex-

Third
lead to bad health, and men wisely

off
fire,
ere

would get
bﬂlthtn,?ﬂ.

effeminate. You have

80

28

as in

i

i

it
in any way.

m.mon
in- | nothing but **

Bobby,
Dickey and Jonmuie, ‘But wWheti | thoy

w up to manhood, no more of that]
trash, if you But I know &

who insists w
and her Teal name

H

s It is not
y & mun of brilliant snceesses
a ellly, weak woman ; t,
women say a hundred
that the most sensible men choose
without sense, Is simply absurd.
teen times in twenty sensible men
png they myl likel;
com, b are to
toy wi mmw%mw
but don't ask them to go
to the altar with
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and trom one foot to
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airways, and so help in choking the
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