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TERMS:
THE GazErTE is published Weekly at
_ Four Dollars per annuwm; 250 for
" gix months,
INVARIABLY 1N ADVANUE.
ADVERTISEMENTS inserted at the rate
©of #1 50 per squave for the first in-
sertion aud 75 couts for each subse:
quent one,

EBioHT lines or less, constitute a

pquare. The following are our rates
to yearly Advertisers:

One Colnmn .. ... ... ... . &300 00
Hal Colufoni. ..o ... ... 175 0o
Third of Column............ 3000
Fouarth of Columne ... 10000
Cards, &ovvupyiu,,-. space  of #
eight lines or less). ... ... 20 00
s e
r T -
EXCHANGE HOTEL.

J. G. P [HHOOE, Proprietor,

E nodersigned bave leased the

ICE HOUSE HOTEL and have

opened it for the reception of guests,
'[g House aud furniture will immedi-

o ﬂdy 'i'l.lh]('l“-,_:u tharowh reljn\'utiun‘
I red to make
table=and at

a

the prewmiyes
fractive su o

The table will be hountifully sup-
plied, and.a (nll corps of servauts en-
‘gaged to be i dauce on
our boarders. Ll o will be open

= ot all hours, of Loth the day und night, |

Both travelers aund regular boarders

will iud it to their interest (o give-ns |

0 all, 3 ;
‘he subseriver has had  eousidera-
experience in the business aud

Bim inbig efforms 1o mawtain a first
elass Hotel in this colmmunity.

' J. G, P HOOE,
Janaary 11th, 1572

The Jewel
COVYEE TNOUSE.

HE SUDBSCRIBER bas again
taken chgrge of the long estab-

JEWEL COFFEE HOUSE
—AND
BILLIARD SALOON,
- and will endeavor to keep it np to ita
repatation nnder His manage-
ment, He has laid in a
FULL SUPPLY OF THE DEST LIQUORS.
“An attentive winl competent  Barv
- r will always be on hand, to at-
to the wunts of his custowmers,
BUNCH EVERY DAY AT 12 M.
JOHN BOGAN,
Japuary 11 1872,

Stable.
DAN TAYLOR

ISHES TO INFORM HIS
friends and the public gen-
erally that be bas opened at

GOFFE'S OLD STAND,

Inteuding to be always on . haud, he

. _HENRY FOREXNAN,
Vool K Boe Waker, |
_“‘m VIV'S BRICK BUILDING,
F'ront Street

Mourn not for him who cally sleeps
Beneath the soft green sod.

You rather should rejoiee than weep ;
His spirit is with God. .

No more shall grief and bitter tears
Dstarb his peaceful breast ;

After his toils and sorrows here,
How sweet to be at rest!

A pilgrim, at his journey’s end
Acrosa life's desert sands.

Has goue to join the pilgrim friend,
Borne up by angel-hands.

To join that shining, happy throng,
In brighter worlds above,

To sing the never-cearing song
Of joy and peace and love ;

Where pleasnres are all pure and trne,
Untarnished by sin :

Where, thongh he eannot come to you,
You yet can go to him.

 TO ANNLE.

Your eyes are bine—such swest blue eyes ;
The white lids veil them from my sight;
But now and then a smile will rise,
And fill them suddealy with light.
And when you hear of some distress,
And your bright eyea with tears are wot,
You look with such pafned tenderness,
My poor, my darfing bluc-eyed pet,

Across yenr hrow, in even braida,
Is mmnothly laid your golden hair :

EXA
POERETRY.

| know there are many examples of this
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ball, can make himself very agreeable ;
bt a wife will be favored with all the
unpleasant pages of his character.”

Maud said little, but thonght them
rather unjust in their estimate, and
very much predjudieed. After a little
more conversation, Mrs. Stanley made
her adiea and left them alouwe again.

“Well, Mand, yousee I was right
in my judgment, and I wish youn would
not aceept any more attention from
Herbert.”

‘ Bat, dear mamma, 1 “like him; he
is so handsowe and agreeable, and
converses so pleasantly. Then you
know, he has money and gouvd posi-
tion ; what more could yon desire tor
me? There ave plenty of young ladies
who would willingly exchange their
same for his any hour,”

“ So there are pleuty of foolish cues;
Muud, who do wet look beneath the
surtace until w late, and so often  are
mistaken made that render, in after
years, their days one long regret. You

kind, and so I would iain have my
dangter look deeper than mere exter-
naly, if she, desires happiness.” . -

Mrs. Hamilton was a wise woman,
and kunew when enough had been said,
s0 she dropped the subject, trusting
to Maud's good common seuse if her
words bad been said in season.

Maud went up to ber pleasant cham-
ber, and, siiting down by the window,

Yon have no need of arrful aids, -

O tricks of dress, to make yon fair.
Your image in my hvart I wear:

My luve and faith are all your eown.
I keep my life, prepared to share,

Wieu yeu shall come and take your throne

Did She Not Regret It?

——

BY LILIAN FITZROY.

1 % Well, mother, I donbt not at all
[ you say abont tie many ;;;mni qualities
Juf Hary |
| one in a huadred,

irowning, Perbaps he is

brave, honest and

ttroeg but yet he ix so plain in appear-
!;l'. eey 80 decidedly wanting in ail the
| BIRees ol pedstir laal please, that |

{am sure 1 conld never wmake np my
mind to warry him, and live a life of
quiet, neventiul years ia the caln se-
renily of bis lordship’s society.”

And wiliul Maad Hammilton made a
wock courtegy, and shook her golden
hewd, as slaeﬁu‘m:d again to the piano,
to finish the song she bad broken off
to listen to her mamwa’s comments on
Harry Browning, who had just passed
the window, aud was one of Mrs. Ham-
ilton's especial fivorites,

Maud’s voice wus sweet and clear as
a bell, and won much admiration from
her muny adwivers.  After tinishing
the peace, she straek into a brilliant
waltz, and, for ten minutes, was utter-
Iy oblivious to the conversation she
kuew ber mamma desired to continue,
and which she wished, yet did’ uot
wish. to hear Finally, tired of play-
ing, she went to the table and took up
# Hannah,” with the intention of fol-
lowing the fortunes of the curate and
his wite's sister through their weary
days of waiting till the law of “ marry-
ing or giving in marriage ” was deci
ded for or against them, when the bell
rang, and ove of their most . intimate
friewds, Mrs. Stanley, was ushered in
to the pleasant sitting room.

Of course there was no more guiet
for awhile, sud gradoally Maud lound
herself listening with interest to the
pleasant, entertaining words thut fell
from the lips of their visitor, who was
a woman of mental cultare, and mueh
knowledge of the -world. She had
heen much in gociety, and knew that
all was not as fair as it sowetimes
looked to the eyes of the unuinitisted.

here,” she said, taiming to Maud, “and
Mis., Rupert told me that he aund Al
ire had broken off their engagement.
I was snrprised to-hear it, ana yet 1
am glad, for I do ngt think him eapa-
ble of making a wHe happy. He is
such a man of society, and so vain of
kis handsome person, besides being
extremely selfish.

PALEXANDRIA, LA.

epairs done with Neatnest and
D".tp"(h‘ -

dica Rhocs mads

Yo ytoat etving

- cides with yours exmetly, * Tis true

in the latest gnd b€ is brilliant in company, and of fine 3 : the .

::.r-,tn:q'_'.n;:tn avd, at party, soiree or! They were married in chach, and!eaten his snpper, he was hoth warm
£ = = &

T think she bas shown herseif very
wise apd seusible,” answered Mrs.
HuwTton. My opinfon of him coia-

| own wind, concluded that they, her

jed could be easily remedied.

ily vanish in the practical world of ev-
ery day. [IHe would make his way in
the world, while the other would never
money bad left him in.

wisdom, if tllqi won't be reasoned
with. So it was with my heroine.
Anw her gentleimen acquaiutianes
these two seemed to be more serions
than others in their attentions; and,|
as the days passed on, Herbert Kings.
ley become wore and more a visitor,
and gave Maud to understand that he
had pever really been enguged to Alice
Rupert, aud bad cared to much for
to keep up ibe afiair longer.
had been some arrangement between
the older ones, when he and Alice
were young that if they grew up, and
cared foreach other, they should mar-

«imet Herbert Kingsley as I came | 7Y

i
She bad eeased to think ot ber wun
ma's prejudices, and knew she wonld
not reft se what her heart was set up-
ou. Harry Browniog’s calls had be
come leas frequent, a8 be noticed how
much more gracions she was to Kings-
ley than himselt So kind Mrs. Haw- |
ilton ceased to speak of the mutter
when she saw it was of no use, and,
putting her wishes aside, euteped into
Maund’s arrangewents with all the am

thoughbt over what had been discussed
Lelow, and, after a long debate in her

mamma and Mrs, Stanley, must be
prejudiced, for she could not see why
such little blemishes of charaeter should
materigliy affect one's lmppiness. She
would wateh more earnestly, and en-
deavor to avoid danger,

Bat her faney tor Herbert Kingsley
was deeper than she had realized, and
when, in the plensant gutherings, they
were often thrown together, and, more
and more, his devotion Decame evi
dent and marked, Mawl forgot the
caution, or thoaght it. absord, and be-
lieved that the few fanits She pereciv-
_S-: she
dritted inie the bewildeiing dicam
that colors all things with ‘the pirple
haze of beanty, and, duy by day MHer-
bert Kingsley's infiuence grew greater,
and Maud would not hear one word
against him wow. It was useless to
reason ; she must learn that delusions
are the fairy scenes of one's life, but
how otten, and, sometimes, how soon,
the dream became a paintul veality as
the years ran on.

Maud knew Harry Browning was a
tine fellow, and a favorite with the few
that he chose to make his triends.
Very plain, and sometimes almost
awkward, and wanting in mauy of
those little graceful aects and wavs
that eharm before marriage, but speed

above the position bis fatber's

But you cannot reason girls into

There

Herbert Kingsley soon asked Mand
o become his wife, and she consented,

bad a brilliant reception afterward,

months on a wedding toar, before they
settled down to a winter of soirees, and
gay evenings out. It was exceedingly
pleasant for awhile, and Maud thought
her mamma’s fears entirely ugjustifi-
able, She was very bappy, and Her-
bert had been extremely eonsiderate
and kind, To be sure, they hadw’t
spent half a dezen evenings alons as
yet, for callers had dropped in, when
they had not been atany gathering,
aud for quiet, soecial chat, at least,
they had not tound much time, It
was exceedipgly pleasant to go into
sotiety, and be admired so much; bat
by aund by it begaun to grow wearisome
to Maud; the constant dissipation was
tiring her, aud she cared less and less
lor it, ane proposed to Herbert to have,
uow apd then, a quict evening at home.

hwuwe enjoyments, and Maud soon
learued that Le remained very unwil-
lingly, and - as anything but the
agreeable companion he was found n
society. Bo she ceased to request bim,
and when tired, or indiflerent - about
going remained alone, while he was
making himself merry at some bateh-
elor entertainment, or public gather
iug.

not so easy broken, and that this bat-
terfly existence was not always going
to satisfy hor. There was no happy
hours togetker, with musie, social chat
the reading of a new bouk or recent
poem ; aud o she stiled the better
needs of her nature, and scou ceused
tu care for the things that would bave
witde he a betrer and truer woman, '

Ten years passed by. Alice Rupert
wus married, and to Harry Browuing,
who bad an ** ilon " betore his name.
He was talented, and polished by tray-
els, and contact with intelligent minds,
in the world where Mar, Kingsley still
reigned, as one of the queens ot fash-
ionahle soeivty. They often met i she
lvoking ag fair as ever, save a slight
louk of weariness-that eften erept into
her eyes when ghe sat thinKing of the
rich possibilitivs Rer life onee unfolded.
Herbert wos a8 much a“society man
as éver, but rmmor said he had ran
throtiglt ovielr of his foftune. He was
delicitely -attentive to young ladies,
and, ha¥ing o talent to put i use
for the benefit of himself or the world,
the fnture would probably see him in
the same niche he-gow ocenpied to the
satistaction of himself. if no one else.
And Maud T Well, don't envy her, for
we querry, she did net regretjt?

—————————
Saved By A Word,
BY MAX WILBER.

“ Halloa! Here, my friend, what’s
the matter I" The speaker was Mr.
Bparton, and his words seemoed to
possess dmrgic power over the poor
wreich who lay in the gutter at his
very feet.
“Friend " repeated the man, stag-
gering to his feet, and gazing curious-
Iy into Mr. Sparton's taee, * this is the
tirsi time uny one has called we Giend
for many wenth, I ouce had friends,
but I hask woney then.”
* Have you none now 1"
“xoy” smid the man. * I paid my
last dime for a drink, just in there,”
pointing to a saloon acgoss the street,
“and they put me out because [ had
no more,”
“ Wheie deo you live? asked Mr.
Sparton.
“ Livel I dou't live anywhere.”
« Will, where do you stay 17
“In auy plave Ican. I bave not
knowu a home for msny year.”
Mr. Eparton, seeing that the man
was unable to help Limself, aud had
no mesus of sapport, offered to take

}

ination possible. .

| vooir, great'y to the sarprise ot Mrs.

bim home with him. The poor wreteh
was only too glad to_aceept the oler,
and. with the supportof his new friend,
manazed to walk to that gentleman's
residence. He was led into the dining-

Sparton ; bat matters were soon ex-
plained, sud she immediately procured !
the poor kellow something to eat, also
making him a cop of strong coffee, By

and then were gone two or three

But he was averse to the monotony of

Maud perceived that be had fanlts

-aud drowsy, and, Mr. Sparton’s advice,
soon retired to rest.

The strange guest did uot awake

until it was time for breakfast the next
morning. He waa invited to sit down
and eat with the family, and took the
proffered seat with thanks, and in a
manner which showed very plainly he
bad seen better days. After they were
ull seated at the table, the conversa-
tion was opened by Mr, Sparton, who
asked the stranger if he rested well.
* Thank you, I did, indeed. I slept
very soundly. It was the first time I
bad rested on a bed fer over two
months” : :

An exclamation of pity broke from
the lips of the entire group. He then
continued,—

“I presume it is my duty, after your
kindness to me, to give yYou my name,
#nd also the history of my pagt life”
* We hold you under no obligations,”
said Mr. Sparton, “still we wonld be
glad to learn your history,”

“ My nawe is Frank Edwards,” said
the stranger, 1 am the son of Mr.
Charles Edwards, merchant, who died
some six yearsago in thecity of O-—.
Perhaps you have heard of him,”>  +

Being answered '_mrtha affirmative,
the man haorriedly- related his sad
story. His love for ligr r had first
commenced in his college days, when
he was one of a set of merry thought-
less students. After his graduation,
the appetite increased, and, ag time

drunkard. His father, broken-bearted,
died, leaving nli his wealth to his way-
ward boy. While it lasted, the young
man had plenty of friends to join with
bim in reckless debaughery ; but, when
big fortune was all sgandered, friends
deserted him, and he became the poor,
deserted vagrant whom Mr. Sparton
found in the gutter. :

*i“If could only gainone true friend,”
concluded the man, % who would trust
me with work to do, that [ migint gain
# decent livelibood, T would earnestly
try to please. Bit every one turns
away from the poor drunkard, and re-
fuses to trost hiw, How I bave lived
for the few months L caunot tell you, I
ouly wounder that cold and want have
uot killed we,”

Mr. Spatton was struek with the ap-
parent truthfuluega of the man, and
also Lis - gentiemenly waoners, which
went to prove the truth of his story.
8o be took bim down to his store, and
gave him some light task, He seemed
willing to work, and, as Mr. Sparton
was just then in need ot help, he con-
cluded toretain him for a while, at
I“ﬂh A
Weeks passed, and hestill kept him,
He proved a most eflicient elerk.
A few years passed, and the former
vagrant had managed to save enough
money an interest in his -benefactor’s
busivess. He is to-day among the
most respected citizens of a city not
wany miles from Lere. $
Such is the result of kindness, and a
word gindly dropped from the lips of
a passer by ‘npon some degruded
wtetch,, may be the means of ssving
him. Years bave passed since the
facts related in this story transpived,
cand Mr- Sparton has never had oe
casion to regret the night he called a

-

!

-

-

dio oz chile born a0

operate fo its own destraction, w R

A Novel Pair of Stockings. .

“I believe women will do a gaod
deal for a dance,” said an old M. D, ;
“ they are immensely foud of sport. I
R ok, iy it T Sl

flirt with one, who waa a great favorite
in a provineial town where I lived, snd
she confided to me that she had no
stockings to appear in, and that with-
out them her presence at the ball was
out of the guestion.”
“That was a hint tor you to buy the
stockings,” said a friend,
“No; you're out,” said the doctor. .
“ She knew that [ was as poor a8 her-
self; but, though she eounld uot rely
on my purge, sheliad every confidence |
in my ‘tral!eaml Jjudgment, and l.’-ﬂll%‘

96 00 4 plan she had formed for. -
going to the ball in preper trim, Now, '
what do yon think it was't” : ¥
W16 g0 i "cottdn, T suppose, o

A

tiirned the friend.”

“ Out again, sir. Youw'd never guess
ityand only 8 woman eould have hit
upon the expedient, It was the fadhion
in those days for ladies in fuil drees to
wear pink stockings, and 5h'el Prupoesed
painting her legs”

_ “Painting her legal”: exclatned bis
friend. oFyeis :

“ Fact, 8ir," said the Dogtor; “and
telied upon me for telling ber if the
cheat was suecessful™ © ;oo gs
“ And was it 7 asked his friend, *
“Don’t, be' in & harry, friend, * T
complied  on oue condition, namely:
that I should be the painter.”

“Oh! you oid rascal,” said his friend,

* “Don’t intérrupt me, gentlemen,”
said the Doctor. “I got some pink
accordingly ; and I defy all the hosiers
in Nottingham 10 make & ‘ighter fit
than I did onlittle Jennfe. A prettier
pair ot stocking I never saw.” :
- Aud she went to the ball ?
% 6 ﬂhqd.n_, ¢ : ;

, 4 Apd the trick succeeded” -~

“8o completely,” said the doctory
*“that several ladies asked ber to re- -
tommend her dyer to them: So you
see- whata woman will do to g toa
dance:  Poor Jennie!she wes merry
miux, By-the-by, she boxed my ears
that night for 8 joke [ made about the
stockings. ‘ Jenuie,’ suid I, ¢ fos fear
your stocking should fali down while
You are dancing, haduw's you better let
me paint & pair of garters on them,”

—————

‘A BeAavTiPUL FIGURE—Life is
like a fountuin fed by a t

Streaps that perishes if one be dried.
1t is & silver cord twisted with a thous-
and strings, that parts asuader it one
be broken. Thoughtless mortals are
sarrounded by innumerable dangers
which makes it so much more strange

that they escape so long, than that

they almost all perish suddenly at
last. - Weare enco: with aeci-
dents every day snificient to crush the
decaying tenements we inhabit, The
aeeds of tisease are planted by natnre,
The earth and the atmosphere wheneo
we draw the breath of life are impreg: =
vated with death: bealth is made to _

mieuts of decay; the soul  that

-

mates it by. vivifying, first tends to

o

wear it out by its awa-wiqm_;.m'

5 " i Harks in nmbusilong tie paths. Not-

Foss dmpigh m‘?- B bl | withstanding the truth h is s0 Pl'ol)nbl* gis
TRUE FRIENDSHIP.—Mouey can by | eofirmed by the daily example befora _
many things, good and evil Al the our eyes, how little do we lyitto
wealth ot the world eou'ld not buy yon | paare We ige A gyt almen
g faend,. nor pay yon for the Toms of {0, ORF frieqde nnd pellie ot

I have wanted only one thing i but how seldom does it ooar
fuh,mh hltl;: 'tf::pyiﬂanu :dﬂm, toour thonghts that our may i
¢ but. wanting ve wanted ev. t giv MRS e e :
e w30y e O® U8 poring 0 W worid,

Teat patmiee; ﬁ,mm : .
ﬁ : Fﬂ‘ru @ Jesa

tention, b

or if we

mond becanse

friend is not
Jjewels of the earth. I
Mess or _

gome face to face, and

i# too short to quarrel in.” T who o
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A rieh man is Rever ugly In the ayes | St
ofa poorgil. P
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