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ify their rightful titles, but Acrelius 
and his editors have given the means 

of doing that 
ought to be heightened by the fact of 
the arrival at this port of the Swedish 
corvette, the Gelle, which has been sent 
here by the government of that coun
try, partly to revive the close relations 
that onoe existed between the Swedes 
of the New World and the Old. The 
kindly interest and benevolent zeal of 
the authorities of Sweden were extend
ed te the settlers on our shores long 
after all political authority had cea«ed. 
Now, again, the Swedish Government 

of the earliest and most earnest 
those which have come forward

it »New Sweden.hour which demanded a political solu

tion.
To Cousin Carrie Wprove to him a father ? ’

They both then retired to the garden 
and, arm in arm, for a long time walked i 

up and down one of its avenues, 
gaged in earnest conversation, 
noble Josephine, with a mother’s love, 
could not forget the interests of hor 
children She urged Eugene to remain 
faithful to the Emperor.

‘■The Emperor,’’ she said “is your 
benefactor. To him, therefore, you 
owe boundless obedience.”

•i(Drainai foetrg. Do all the good you can in the warld 
and make aa little noise about it as 
passible.

France is pictured by a Paria journal 
lady lately paralyzed, who begins 

to get about on orutehea called Consti
tutional laws.

Stock in a Tennessee railway, repre
senting a par value of $367,000, has 
just been purchased by a citizen of 
Chattanooga for 25 cents.

A Mrs. Brennan died in Washing
ton, D. C., on the 19th of January, 
which was both the anniversary of her 

birth and of her marriage.

Boston proposes to celebrate the one 
hundredth anniversary of the battle of 
Bunker TTill, (June 17th), by a grand 
parade of the entire State militia

A clergyman at Taunton, Mass., late
ly asked his parishioners to reduce hie 
pay, aa many members of hie ehuroh 
had lately suffered a reduction in theirs.

It is estimated that Chieago will 
handle a hundred million buehels of 
grain this year. Last year, the quanti
ty handled was nearly ninety-six mil
lions.

A New York man makea artificial 
butter resemble tho genuine article by 
introducing a few hairs artistically ar
ranged. The imitation is said to be 

perfect.
At a poultry show in Elmira, New 

York, a goose hatched in 1808 is the 
principal eurioaity. The seventy-year- • 
old fowl is te be exhibited at the Cen
tennial.

Italy, according to its last census, 
has a population of 26,801,154 ef whom 
26,291,083 are residents, the remainder 
being travellers or only temporarily re
siding in the country.

There are at least three deaconesses 
in the English established Churoh. Two 
ladies were recently admitted by the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, and one 
some time ago by the Bishop of Ely.

At Packerton, Pa , the Lehigh Val
ley R. R. Co., taking advantage of the 
low price of labor and materials, are 
building 6000 ooal care, turning ont 96 
ptr week. About 1000 men are kept 
steadily employed.

The Indiana Legislature have resolv
ed not te build a State Capitol, and a 
journal of that State suggeata that in 
future the Legislature should hold its 
sessions in each city in tnrn throughout 
the State.

A skaters’ game ef bast ball, on the 
Hudson river, was interrupted on Sat
urday by the parting of the floe, the 
pitcher, the second base and the field 
going one way, and the catcher and 
the first and third base the other.

The Massachusetts State Temperance 
Alliance offers to the clergy of the 
State, prizes of $300, $200, and $100 
respectively, for the three best essays 
presented before the first day of Octo
ber next,'on the “Evils and Cnre of 
Intemperance.”

The new Aoademy of Mnsic in Balti
more has a total seating capaeity of 
1625; orchestra, 310, orchestra circle, 
450 ; first dress circle, 163 ; thirty-six 
stalls, four seats in each ; second dress 
circle, 410 ; and six privata.boxes, each 

with eight chairs.
Joshua Bailey, of Cohoes Falls, N. 

Y., promised the bulk of his fortuno 
to whichever of his nephews raised the 
largest family of boys. W. W. Bailey, 
of Waverly, Iowa, raised five, and got 
$2,000,000 at the death of his uncle. .

A curious instance of dental vitality 
is reported from Paris. A nun, aged 
90, died in that city recently, who in 
addition to the two sets ef teeth which 
grew in her youth had a new set at 47, 
another at 63, and a fifth set a few 
years before her death.

Nevada has $250,000 as the begin
ning of a university fund, and a San 
Francisco paper suggests that, instead 
of organizing an institution of its own, 
the State shall unite its forces with 
California and establish a strong univer
sity and school of mines.

A country paper, in speaking of the 
good things in the village where it is 
published, says: “We are proud of the 
impresibly solemn appearance of our 
undertakers. A smiling undertaker is 
a hideous incubus on the growth of a 
place.”

A large field of cryolite has lately 
been discovered in Nevada. This val
uable mineral, which has become an 
important source of sodium and its 
compounds, and metalie aluminium, 
has heretofore only been found, in con
siderable quantities, in Greenland.

Paris, it is estimated, contains 120,- 
000 women who are dependent upon 
their needle for support. The highest 
rate of pay is about seventy-nine cents 
per day, whilst the average pay, when 
fully employd, is not over twenty-four 
cents for twelve hours’ work.

A London journal has been exposing 
the nefarious dealings of the money
lenders. A firm of extortioners brought 
an action for libel, but the Court dis
missed the complaint, holding that 
malice was not made out and that 'a 
streng case of public benefit was shown/

The interest in thisOf McDosocos, Del. A recent publication of the Histor
ical Society of Pennsylvania (in 
junction with that of Delaware), is “A 
History of New Sweden, or the Settle- 

the River Delaware,” by 
Israel Acrelius, translated from the 
Swedish, with an introduction and 
notes by William M. Reynolds, D. D. 
This interesting work, is the eleventh 
volume of the Memoirs of the Histori
cal Society, and it is, like all the 
others, valuable as a contribution to our 
local history. The actual control of 
the settlements made on the shores of 
the Delaware by the Swedes lasted only 
from 1638 to 1668. Long afterwards, 
however, and as late as 1786, the 
Swedish Government continued to send 
clergymen to care for the spiritual in
terests of its colonists, paying the ex
penses of their voyage and providing 
for them on their return. Many books 
in the Swedish language still attest the 
friendly zeal of the ancestral home in 
the work of providing for the churches 

the Delaware, and nearly all of 
these churches still retain Ihe plate pre
sented for their use by their friends in 

There is quite a literature on 
our early history in the shape of books 
written by the clergymen and others 
sent to this country, and one of the 
most particular and satisfactory is that 

reprinted by the Historical Society, 
for Acrelius was himself long enough 
here to be able to judge for himself, 
and his reputation with his contempor
aries, as well as with students of a later 
date, was a very good one, indeed. 
The interest in the republication of his 
history is very much increased by the 
notes and maps and other details of ad
ditional information, furnished to the 
editor with great liberality by our local 
antiquarians, and especially by Mr. 
Joseph J. Mickley, whose zeal led him 
to Sweden, where he made diligent in
vestigation in the archives of their 
colonial history, and ascertained the 
strength of the ties between the old and 

new countries.

Few persons bear iu mind that when 
William Penn and his colonists came to 
this country, the Swedes, who had been 
here for nearly half a century, received 
their new fellow-citizens with great 
friendliness, carried up their goods and 
farniture from their ships, and enter
tained them in their houses without 
charge. The land on which a portion 
of our own city was laid out, consisting 
of three hundred and sixty acres, a 
high, dry and pleasant place, on the 
river, at Wicacoa, was the gift of three 
brothers of the Swanson family, upon 
condition that two huudred acres should 
be given to them in what were after
wards called the “Northern Liberties” 
of the city, with a yearly rent of one- 
half bushel of wheat for each one hun
dred acres. Penn himself made grate
ful acknowledgment of the friendly re
ception of the Swedes, and. gave them 
a place both in the General Assembly 
and in the Governor’s Council Acre
lius, in his account of the condition of 
the Province at the time ef his resi

dence, in 1759, describes the property 
qualification prescribed as necessary for 
the right to vote, “fifty acres of land 
located, and twelve of those under cul
tivation, or property to the value ef 
fifty pounds of provincial currency,” 
and the method of voting by ballot, a 
matter of very doubtful antiquity in 
our early colonial history. As a native 
of Sweden, and interested in its iron 
production, Acrelius gives an account 
of the iron works in Pennsylvania and 
the adjacent English colonies in his 
time, which furnishes one good basis 
for comparison between the condition 
of the country then and now. At that 
time there were eight iron works in 
this colony, of which the “Cornwall 
Works” are still in active and success
ful operation. Then it made twenty- 
four tons of iron a week, and kept six 
forges regularly at work. The pig iron 
was mostly sent to England, the bar 
iron was used in Philadelphia and the 
interior towns.

Competent authority reported that 
pig iron was sold at the furnaces for 
three pounds six shillings and eight 
pence per ton, bar iron at the forge for 
twenty pounds per ton, on six months’ 
credit ; while the calculation of expense 
put the pig iron as costing at the fur
nace £2 per ton, and bar iron at the 
forge £10, kettles, stoves, etc., sold at 
the furnace for five pounds six shillings 
eight pence per ton, and as, even then, 
Pennsylvania, New Jersey and Mary
land supplied more iron than their in
habitants needed, it was exported to 
London, which had an exclusive privi
lege of trade, to the West India Islands, 
and other English colonies. In the 
lists of Swedish families living on the 
Delaware river in 1693, who joined at 
that time in asking for Swedish minis
ters and Bibles, and other books in the 
Swedish language, there are many 
names of those whose descendants are 
still among our most useful and active 
citizens, sharing to this day in the zeal 
of their ancestors for public education 
and private morals. The changes 
made in spelling and pronunciation 
may puzzle Swedes, as well as their 
English-speaking descendants, to ident-

[Copied for the Middletown Transcript. JThe like thing has happened again. 
A party supposed impregnable bas gone 
down under the righteous indignation 
of the people, because it was false to 

; itself and became the exponent of sel
fishness and corruption Parties to be 
preserved, must possess an honesty 
which will keep abreast of the times and 
fully come up to the demands of the 

When it does not, the people 
as in last fall, and as they have before, 
will call it to account and pass upon it 
a verdict of condemnation.—Exchange.

The Three Sisters.con-THE SEXTON’S DEE AM. j Tlie sky is bright and all aglow 
With the west-ward sinkiag sun.

Sweet straias of music—the ceaseless flow, 

Of the little rill as on it goes,
Singing its spring-time seng.

Sweet perfume from tree and bower,
Laden the balmy air,

Calls back to metn’ry that happy hour, 
When we wandered ’mid many a flower 

In your well-kept parterre.

We culled the rose, the lily too,
With pinks so fresh and rare,

The beautiful daisy bright with dew.
As if this gem on its bosom grew.

Its loveliness to share.

Thy hands among these gems of earth, 
Played deftly bide and seek;

While many a witty speech gave birth,
The air rang clearly with joyous mirth, 

With blushes on thy cheek.

’Twas lovely morn—the skies were bright, 
Yet brighter were thine eyes.

Thy hair was braided, in bands of light, 
The sunshine kiss’d, and an angel might 

Have claime 1 thee for the skies.

en-
The Madam Virtue and Miss Genius,

With their sister Reputation,
Traveled once through foreign countries 

On a tour of observation.
Ere they started Genius hinted,

That by some nnlncky blunder,
While they journeyed through the kingdoms, 

They might chance to get asunder ;
“And” she said “it seems but prudent, 

Should we break our pleasant tether,
Some device should be suggested 

That may bring us three together.
As for me, if from my sisters 

I should chance to be a roamer,
Seek me at the tomb of Shakespeare,

Or before the shrine of Homer.’’
Virtue said, “If I am missing,

And you deem it worth the trouble,
Seek me in the courts of moaarebs,

Or the dwelling of the noble.
If among the high and mighty 

You should fail to find me present,
You may meet with better fortune 

In the cottage of the peasant."
“Ah I" said Reputation, sighing,

“It is easy of discerning,
Each of you may freely wander 

With a prospect of returning.
But I pray yen watch me closely,

For despite your best endeavor,
If yen miss me for a moment,

I am lost—and lost forerer."

% BY THE APPOqUIYtMINK BARD.

1 dream’d old Scratch, in shape of a man,
Came prowling through town collecting his 

clan—
Through eaeh alley and street he silently 

sped,
Nor stop’d till he came to the abode of the 

dead—
I was then, all alone, with ray pick and my 

spade,
And he saw at a glan.-e the grave I bad 

made—
“Whose is it?” he asked, and wiak’d his 

black eye.
“Johnnie Tombstone's,” was my trembling 

reply.
“That’s good? When I came they were blow

ing the coals,
And the door I left open for note-shaving 

souls.
For him not a sigh or tear will e’er flow,
Not a bosom with pity or sympathy glow.
I will teach him, at once, that I bave fixed 

laws,
If there, as here, he evades, I’ll slap his thin 

jaws—
His palm had an itching, like Shylock of old,
That infamous Jew, for flesh or the gold,
’Till not a being in town, no matter how 

poor,
But shuns, as they should, the shades of his 

door—
E'en there, we dspise such an unfeeling brute,
From his nose and his mouth a red flame he 

did vomit.
And the speed that he went at was that of a

comet.’ '

as ainents on

people.

A fortnight passed and the day 
rived for the consummation of this 

It was the 15th of De-

ar- :

cruel sacrifice 
cember. All the members of the im- 

assembled in the

is one
The End of Four Great Men.

Alexander after haviog climbed the 
dizzy bights of his ambition, with his 
temples bound with chaplets dipped in 
the blood of millions, looked down upon 
a conquered world and wept that there 
was not another vorld for him to con
quer, set a city on fire, and died in a 
scene of debauch

Hannibal, after having, to the aston
ishment and consternation of Rome, 
passed the Alps, and having put to 
flight the armies of the mistress of the 
world, and stripped “three bushels of 
golden rings from the fingers of her 
slaughtered knights and made her 
foundations quake” fled from his coun
try, being hated by those who once ex- 
ultingly united his name to that of their 
God and called him Hani-Baal, and 
died at last by poison administered with 

own hand, unlamented and unwept, 
in a foreign land.

Caesar, after having conquered eight 
hundred cities, and dyed his garments 
in the blood of one million of his foes 
and after having pursued to death the 
only rival he had on earth, was miser
ably assassinated by those he consider
ed his nearest friends, and in that very 
place the attainment of which had been 
his greatest ambition.

Bonaparte, whose mandates kings 
and popes obeyed, after having filled 
the earth with the terror of his name, 
after having deluged Europe with tears 
and blood, and clothed the world in 
sack-cloth, closed his days in lonely 
banishment, almist literally banished 
from the world, yet where he could 
some times see bis country’s banner 
waving over the deep, but which could 
not and would not bring him aid.

Thus these four great men who seem
ed to stand the representatives of all 
those whom the world called great— 
these four men, who each in turn made 
the earth tremble to its very centre by 
their simple tread—severally died one 
by intoxication or, as was supposed, by 
poison mingled with wine ; one a 
suicide, one murdered by his friends ; 
and one a lonely exile ! How wretched 
is the end of all such greatness !

among
in support of the Centennial Celebra
tion. The arrival ef their man-of-war

perial family were 
grand saloon of the Tuileries, 
trenne paleness overspread the face of 
the Emperor. In his brief address to 
the assembled dignitaries, he said :

“The political interests of my 
archy, and the wishes of my people 
quire that I should transmit to an heir, 
inheriting my love for the people, the 
throne on which Providence has placed 

It is this consideration alone 
which induces me to sacrifice the dear
est affections of my heart, to consult 

ly the good of my subjects and to 
desire the dissolution of our marriage.

An ex

on a visit of courtesy is of itself a har
binger of the visiters we may expect in 
1876, to look after the great interests 
of the present and to revive the recol
lections of the past ; and the presence 
of the “Gefle” recalls to memory the 
names of the “Key of Colmar,” the 
“Bird Griffin,” the “Fama,” the 
“Charitas,” the “SwaB,” the “Key,” 
the “Black Cat” and the “Lamp”— 
the ships which brought the early 
Swedes to the shores of the Delaware 
in 1638 and in 1647.—Phila. Ledger.

I mon-
re-

To me, thou hold’s! a sister’s place : 
Ah ! more if that could be—

me.
on

Thy winsome ways so full of grace, 
The smile for all, that decks thy face, 

I daily long to see.
on

Sweden.
Lillie Bell.

God only knows how much such a de
termination bas cost my heart. But 
there is no sacrifice too great for my 
courage when it is proved to be for the 
interests of France Far from having 
any cause of complaint, I have nothing 
to say but in praise of the attachment 
and tenderness of my beloved wife. 
She bas embellished fifteen years of my 
life and the remembrance of them will 
be forever engraven on my heart. Let 
her never doubt my affection or regard 
me but as her dearest friend.”

Josephine then endesvored to read 
her consent to the divorce. But tears 
blinded her eyes and sobbings choked 
her voice Sinking into a chair aod 
handing the paper to M. Reynaud, she 
buried her face in her handkerchief and 
remained in that position while it was 
read aloud

Napoleon then embraced Josephine 
and led her, almost fainting, to her 
apartment, where he left her alone with 
her children. The next day the Sen
ate met to sanction the divorce. The 
Emperor, careworn, wretched, pale as 
a statue, leaned against a pillar. A low 
hum of mournful voices alone disturbed 
the gloomy silence of the room. There 
was a table in the center of the apart
ment, on whieh there was a writing 
apparatus of gold. Josephine entered 
leaning upon the arm of Hortense. Her 
face was as pale as the muslin dress 
she wore. The daughter, not possess
ing the fortitude of her mother, was 
sobbing aloud The whole assembly 
arose. Tears blinded nearly all eyes. 
Josephine sat down and, leaning her 
pallid forehead upon her baud, listened 
to the reading of the act of separation. 
Eugene and Hortense stood by the side 
of their mother, the daughter weepiBg 
convulsively.

Josephine, as the reading was finish
ed, for a moment pressed her handker
chief te her eyes and then rising, in 
clear but tremulous tones, pronounced 
the oath of acceptance. She then sat 
down and, taking the pen, signed the 
deed whieh sundered the dearest ties 
which can be formed on earth.

Eugene feel fainting to the floor. 
His inanimate form was borne out of 
the room by the attendants. Josephine 
retired with her daughter. Night 
came. The Emperor, utterly wretched, 
had just placed himself in the bed,from 
which he ejected his faithful wife,when 
the door was slowly opened and Jose
phine trembliogly entered.

Her eyes were swollen and her hair 
and dress disordered. She seemed 
scarcely conscious of what she was do
ing as with hesitating, tottering steps, 
she approached the bed. Then in a 
delirium of grief, all the pent up love 
of her heart burst forth and she threw 
herself upon the bed, clasped the neek 
of the Emperor in her arms and ex
claimed “My husband ! my husband !” 
while sobbing as though her heart 
would break.

Napoleon also wept convulsively. He 
folded Josephine in his arms and as
sured her ef his undying love. For 
seme time they remained in each oth
er’s embrace, while the mutual words 
of tenderness were interchanged. The 
valet de chambre, who thus far had 
been'present, was dismissed, and for 
an hour the Emperor and Empress con
tinued in their last private interview. 
Josephine then departed forever from 
the husband whom she had so long and 
tenderly loved. They remained tho 
best of friands until the death of the 
Empress. And one of the last words 
of the Emperor as be was dying at St. 
Helena, was “Josephine.”

Townsend, Del., March 12, ”15.
No Sacce88 Without Industry.

Girl Wanted.
A Review. I really believe, young friends, that 

idleness is the ground of most vices. I 
am acquainted with certain young men 
who are running about the streets, 
whom I see stepping out of drinking 
saloons. Some of them are sons of re
putable parents. I remember last sum
mer meeting a young maB—one of the 
best-dressed lads in the city—a young 
man whom I met in the omnibus fre
quently riding up and down ; and I 
had seen him so often and always with 
such a leisurely air, that I said one day, 
ealling him by name, “What are you 
doing ?”

“I have not got any particular busi
ness,” he said.

“Well havn’t you anything to do?”
“Nothing in partioular,” he answer-

ay X. QUAD.

Yes, I want another—“A tidy girl 
to do housework in a small family- 
good wages and a good home.” That’s 
the way ray advertisment always reads, 
and as soon as the paper is out the 
girls commence coming. Tidy girls 
from ten to sixty-fire years old come 
pulling the bell, and when told that 
they won’t suit they put on such a look 
of contempt for the door, the door
plate, the front gate and the entire in
stitution, that the world seems three 
degrees hotter than before.

I always engage the girl. This is 
because of an idea of mine that I can 
read human nature, and beoause I do 
not fear to tell them in plain English 
wbat is expected of them. After the 
door-bell has been pulled about five 
times, the right-looking sort of a girl 
makes her appearance. She Says she 
can do any kind of cooking, loves to 
wash, is fond of children, can never 
sleep after five e’elock in the morning, 
never goes out of evenings, does not 
know a young man in Detroit, and 
she’d be willing to work for low wsges 
for the sake of getting a good home.

She is told to drop her bundle, lay 
off her things and ge te work, and a 
great burden rolls off my mind as I 
congratulate myself that the prize-medal 
girl has arrived'at last. She’s all right 
up to about seven in the evening, when 
she is suddenly missed, and returns 
about ten o’clock to say that she “just 
dropped out” to get a postage stamp. 
The next day she begins to scatter the 
teaspoons in the back yard, stops her 
ironing to read a dime novel, and at 
supper time wants to know if I can’t 
send the children off to live with their 
grandfather, get a cook-stove with sil
ver-plated knobs and have an addition 
built to the kitchen. That evening a 
big red-headed butcher walks in,crosses 
his legs over the kitchen table, and 
proceeds to court Sarah. She doesn’t 
last but a day or two longer, and then 
we secure another.

This one is right from New Hamp- 
i shire, and doesn’t know a soul in 
Michigan, and yet she hasn’t finished 
the dinner dishes before a cross-eyed 
young man rings the bell and says he’d 
like to see Hannah for a moment. Af
ter seeing him, Hsnnah concludes not 
to stay, as we are so far from St. John’s 
chureh, and as we don’t sppear to be 
religious people.

The next one especially recommends 
herself as being “just like their own 
mother” to the children, and isn’t in 
the house half a day before she draws 
Small Piea over her knee and gives 
him a regular old Canadian waltz.

The next one has five recommenda
tions as a neat and tidy girl, and yet 
it isn’t three days before she bakes the 
shoe brush with the beef, washes her 
hands in a soup tureen, or drops hair 
pins into the pudding.

I growl about these things after 
awhile, but I am met with the state
ment that they had worked five years 
for Governor this, or Lord that, and 
that in all this time no one had so much 
as looked cross-eyed at them. I am 
called mean, ill-tempered, particular, 
fault-finding, and all that, and the girl 
goes away wondering why the Lord has 
spared me so long as He has

We’ve been wanting “a good, tidy 
girl” for these last twelve years, and I 
suppose that we may go another dozen 
and still be wanting.

nowGen. Jackson was elected to the Pre
sidency, the first time, in 1828. He 
was a man of decided views, which he 
explicitly expressed as soon as he was 
seated in the Executive chair, 
basis of his policy was the destruction 
of the then existing Nalional Bank, 
and he bent all his energies to that end. 
Congress was in opposition, neverthe
less he persisted, and as time wore on 
gradually won over to bis administra
tion the people and reversed the oppo
sition majority in Congress. His politi
cal strength and popularity increased 
through his two terms, and he left an 
apparently vigorous and long lived 
party to his successor, Martin Van 
Buren, who was elected President in 
1836. At this time the issue relative 
to the National Bank and the currency 
were settled, and the opposition leaders 
repeatedly declared their acquiescence. 
Mr. Van Buren and the party leaders 
stood by the “record” made by Gen. 
Jackson and party, with him at its 
bead, as recently the Republican lead
ers stood by the “record” as made by 
Abraham Lincoln. Mr. Van Buren

Wben I awoke at last, the long-departed sun 
Tald day and night had miagled into one. 
The pick aid spade were quickly left per 
And my strides were tome for a duck-legg’d 

man like me.

te

The

JOSEPHINE.

BY B. W. CHALMERS.

We do not know of any event in his
tory that is so affecting or so full of 
pathos as the divorce of the Empress 
Josephine.

The Emperor Napoleon I., (the Great 
Emperor,) weary of incessant wars, 
thought if he could form a marriage 
alliance with some one of the royal 
families of Europe, be might put an end 
to these conflicts and perpetrate the 
order of things established in France. 
For a long time he dreaded to speak 
upon the subject to Josephine, who had 
become aware of her impending doom 
and was overwhelmed with grief. At 
last the fatal hour came when the Em
peror was to make the dreaded announce
ment to the Empress. It was at the 
Palace of Fontainebleau, the last day of 
November, 1809. Dark clouds obscured 
the sky and a freezing wintry wind 
moaned through the towers of the cas
tle. The Emperor and Empress dined 
alone Neither had the heart to speak 
a word. Aa the attendants retired at 
the close of the repast, at which it was 
aaid that neither could eat a mouthful, 
the Emperor, pale and trembling, took 
the hand ef Josephine and said :

“My own dear Josephine, you know 
how I have loved you. It is to you 
alone that I owe the few moments of 
happiness I have known in the world. 
Josephine, my destiny is stronger than 
ray will. My dearest affeetiens must 
yield to the welfare of France.”

The dreadful blow prostrated the 
Empress and she fell fainting to the 
floor. The Count de Beaumont was 
called, and by the aid of the Emperor 
Josephine was borne, apparently life
less, to her apartment.

Queen Hortense (her daughter) was 
summoned. She said reproachfully to 
the Emperor :

“My mother will descend from the 
throne as she ascended it, in obedience 
to your will. Her children, content to 
Tenounee grandeurs which have not 
made them happy, will gladly go and 
Jevete their lives te comforting the 
best and most affectionate of mothers.”

The Emperor sat down and wept 
bitterly. Then raising his eyes, flooded 
with tears, he said to Hortense, whom 
he loved with parental fondnees :

“Do not leave me, Hortense. Stay 
by me with Eugene. Help me to con
sola your mother and render her calm, 
resigned and even happy, in remaining 
my friend while she ceases to bo my 
wife.”

Eugene (Josephine’s son) soon came 
from Italy. He immediately repaired 
to his mother’s apartment and clasping 
her in bis arms, they wept in mutual 
anguish. 'He then entered the cabinet 

of the Emperor and recoiling from the 
cordial embrace with whieh the Em
peror would have greeted him, said :

“Sire, permit me to withdraw from 
your service.”

“What!” said the Emperor sadly, 
and with deep emotion, “will you, my 
adopted son, forsake me?”

“Yes, sire,” Eugene firmly replied. 
“The son of her who is no longer Em
press cannot remain Vieeroy of Italy. 
I will follow my mother into her re
treat. She roust now find her consola
tion in her children.”

The Emperor was deeply moved. 
Tears filled his eyes

“You know,” said be “the stern 
necessity which compels this measure. 
Will you forsake me? Who, then, 
«hould I have a sob, the object of my 
desires and the preserver of my inter
ests, who will watch over the child 
when I am absent ? If I die, who will

ed.
It was somewhat impertinent, but I 

said :
“Well, I suppose now you are out 

of school, you mean to get into some
thing pretty soon ?”

“Well, I have not anything just now 
in view,” he replied.

To make a long story short, the poor 
fellow has not anything in view, never 
did have much of anything in view.— 
Drifting, drifting, drifting ! Down, 
down, down ! He is not the boy he 
was when I conversed with him last 
summer. There is nothing truer, 
though trite, than the adage, “An idle 
brain is the devil’s workshop.” Unless 
there is an aim, a plan, a purpose in a 
man, there is depravity, and appetite, 
and lust, and passion It is idleness 
that rolls up millions of dollars for 
spirituous liquors every-year.

Industry, my young friends, is the 
first law of success. Some one asked 
a man who was counted a great genius, 
to define genius, and he said, “Genius 
is industry.” Things never come about 
of themselves. The man who writes a 
great book never wrote it in a day or a 
week. The mao who has reported a 
great invention did not combine wheel 
and piston in an hour or in a month ; 
but it was the industry of inquiry, the 
industry of application. Industry is 
the first law of success.
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failed to prove equal to the emergency, 
though a most astute politician, and 
though his administration stood by the 
old “record” he was ignorant of such 
questions as were pertinent to the hour
and the changed order of things. In
1840 the Whigs came into power, ut
terly routing the Van Buren party, 
leaving scarcely a State to the then De
mocracy. But the great Whig victory 
proved a disaster, owing to the death of 
Gen. Harrison, who died within a month

i
Selected by W. G—.

Canal of Lanquedoc.

The canal of Lanquedoc, or, as it is 
some times called, the canal of the two 
seas, forms a junction between the oeean 
and the Mediterranean, and was first 
projected under Francis I, but begun 
and finished under Louis XIV. This 
amazing undertaking which does honor 
to the able minister, Colbert, and to 
Riquet, the engineer, who conducted 
the work, was begun 1666 and finished 
in 1681. It reached from Narbonne to 
Toulouse, and has established a ready 
communication between the fertile pro
vinces of Guienne and Languedoc.

Above 12,000,000 cubic feet of earth, 
and more than 30,000 cubic feet of 
solid rock, have been removed to ex
cavate the bed of this canal. It has on 
it 114 locks. 16 prodigiously large 
mounds have been raised to divert the 
course of useless water and 24 spacious 
drains have been made to empty it, 
when in danger of being too full.

On a moderate computation there are 
above 240,000 cubic feet of stone work 
in those erections including a projection 
into the sea, of 200 fathoms, and a pier 
of 5000 fathoms more, which secures 
the port of Celte and renders it a very 
commodious harbor.

In some places the canal is conveyed 
by aqueducts over bridges of incredible 
height and strength, which give a pas
sage to other rivers under them. But 
what seemed most extraordinary at the 
time was, that near the town of Beiziers 
it was conveyed under a mountain by 
a tunnel 720 feet in length, cut into a 
lofty arcade, principally lined with free
stone, except towards the ends, where 
it is only hewn through the rock, which 
is of a sulphurous substance.

The expense of this work was 13,- 
000,000 livres about £540,000 ster
ling, of which the King contributed 
7,000,000 and the province of Langue
doc the rest.
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after taking the Presidential chair. 
John Tyler performed his vagaries for 
the remainder of his term, and in 1844 
Polk succeeded, under whose adminis
tration was perpetuated the iniquities 
connected with the extension of slavery 
by the annexation of Texas. Thera 
was a partial revulsion in 1848, when 
the Whigs elected Gen. Taylor, who 
unfortunately died, being succeeded by 
Millard Fillmore, whose administration 
was brilliant through more or less 
pro-slavery, a large section of the 
party affiliating with the south. In 
1852, Franklin Pierce of New Hamp
shire, the Democratic candidate, suc
ceeded in the Presidential contest, and 
a decided pro-slavery policy was con
tinued. In these various mutations and 
oscillations of power, neither party 
seriously addressed itself to a consider
ation of economic or political questions 
outside of slavery. Each party had 
members who hoped to be able to force 
their respective parties to be an anti
slavery party, and at the same time 
there was the Liberty party, specially 
aimed to resist the encroachments of 
the slave power growing stronger and 
besoming aggressive. At the same time 
a new party had begun its career, the 
Know Nothings, which assumed for
midable proportions in 1854, when it 
succeeded in Whig and Democratic 
States alike, and bid fair to rule the 
country. It shot eut on the political 
firmament like a carnet, and the old 
politicians, the leaders of both the old 
parties were astonished. The secret of 
this revolution was not revealed at 
once, but in due time it was manifest. 
A large number of anti-slavery men 
from the old parties and the Liberty 
party as well, went into the order, de
termined to make it a battle axe te hew 
the Whig and Democratic parties in 
pieces. The Whig party thenceforth 
disappeared, and a dry rot struck the 
Democratic, which, run its race with 
James Buchanan, and in its old form 
disappeared. In this period we have 
succinctly reviewed we find two revolu
tions, one in 1840, and another in 
1854, only culminating in 1860 with 
the election of Abraham Lincoln. At
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Slumber.—Who is there afflicted 
with sleepless nights that would not 
give ever so much for one night of 
silent repose ? On the morning follow
ing a splendid slumber, we congratulate 
ourselves on the good state of health 
we are in, and desire it to be known to 
all the neighbors, that they may envy 
us of this pleasure. We retire that 
same evening with the understanding 
to ourselves that joy awaits us in the 
arms of old Morpheus on that soft bed, 
and we get in and are soon asleep. 
But, oh, horrors ! A pair of cats have 
reached the arbor under the window 
and are fighting awfully, while Jones 
on the other side of the garden is shoot
ing at them with a double barreled gun. 
We listen awhile, conclude that life is a 
burden, and are ready to pawn it off for 
a half tioket in a gift coneert.

The New Postal Cards.—The new 
postal cards authorized to be issued will 
be unlike those now in use. The color 
will be violet blue. The border and 
all directions as to where and how to 
write name and address will be dis
pensed with. A monogram formed of 
the letters “U. 8.” will be printed on 
the card in black ink. This will be on 
the upper left-hand corner, across which 
will be the words “Postal Card.” The 
vignette—Liberty, with her luxuriant j 

tresses hanging down her back and 
confined by a cap—adorns the upper | 
left-hand corner. The new cards will 
be identical in size with the old ones. 
They will be ready for delivery about 
the middle of April.

Marine Losses in December.—Dur
ing the month of December, 1874, 
there were 316 sailing vessels lost, in
cluding 153 English and 11 American. 
Twenty steamers were also lest, of 
which three were American.
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According to the St. Louis Globe, 
the present Congress has represented 
amoDg its members all the trades and 
professions, and, among them, three 
clergymen, several doctors, an actor, a 
stenographer, a jeweller, a tailor, an 
omnibus driver, an engineer, several 
editors and printers, a carpenter, eight 
soldiers, and a hotel proprietor.

i|
A Powerful Man.—The Indianapo

lis Journal says : “Mr. L. Barr, an
A big boy threw a little boy down 

on Randolph street Saturday, and gave 
him a bad pounding, and after the big 
boy had scooted arotfnd the corner 
the little boy sat up and cried. A email 
crowd worked fifteen minâtes to

employee of one of the rolling mills, is 
said to be one of the most powerful men 
west of the Alleghanies. He often picks 
up a oouple ef rails weighing 1,120 
pounds for small wagers, and can handle
a 500-pound rail easier than most men those periods old issues bad been set-1 

ean handle a fair-sized stick of wood, tied, and each party was striving to 
He is credited with having lifted 1,475 present itself on its “record” alone | a lie. 

pounds not long ainee.’
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com
fort him, and he finally dashed the 
tears from his eyes and exclaimed : 
“Well, I know one thing—he’ll 
go to Heaven, blamed if he will !”— 
Detroit Free Prêt».

tif Boston has one man who cannot tell 
He is a deaf and dumb peanut

never

1 without meeting the questions ef the , vendor.
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