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Froan the Bed, Whate amd Blae,
Flowers in the Window.

For the first time since rts comple-
tion, IThery Walden and his young
wife \\t'li:t over their new hignse In:_rr-liv
er"on o Jovely morning early inJue.

Al o chiarming wice new- honze 1t
wias—with the ]-i't‘1T‘lI"I. neatedt, hest ‘
arranced Kitelien a younie lionse keep-
]

er eould idestre 1 with the costest din-
tee-room, the beighiest gudmost Litste- |
il ]J:H‘inr. the sivies=t o | hest .\']:':'i}v
g aparim ‘nts.

Amd when they hal Lden

lIIl‘ ]:'J;I."l' {ll""':!‘t F;|-|'.

.'I.H ovel |

they jeame hack |
onee move to the neat, coply any sit-|
ting-room, with its pretty carpet of
creen and onk, delieate satin-pa- |
pered witlls g hiere and there with

le

choee i'lll;:l';a\‘ily:‘: 1is .--]111*- i'IIT:iII'__'ft'i
furniture, where Ay ’s pléased glance
{ell upon pretty cane cliairs of her|
own favorite pattern,® hegutiful little |
i.ul' 111‘1‘ Iuml\‘- II\II'{ ]J.lln‘t‘:-'.,

her lih'{ work-table ~t;ne:!in; between

t'~l'lilllil‘t'

the windows, aud the law, pricdicu
chiriv for her own especial nse, dinwn
up hesidic it and then her smiling eyves
turned 1o L]Il_' \'.iillil.l
which were open, with their snowy li-
nen blimls hall raized, and letting in |
the soft WJune .-Iilt}?"_;il'.. el the lu\vl_\'l
June air, fragrant with the odors of

ws themselves,

Howers in the window, |

Harvey's hand—the careful hand ol
a voune and loving husband—had hiud
Ib.c arrangreiment of 1-u~|'_\"l1|i||f_r in and
about tlfis pretty little howseliold; and |
with a happy heavt- he watehed his
wite's plleased eyes,
¢o satisfied, from one thinge to another |
about her. |

“Yop hike it, ,\III‘\' 1 he said, with
a smije. |

“lakie 1ty Amy{  “ Ok
[larey!  How pretty, how tastetul ev-
c-:'\'llfi::;_' is.  This voom! that 1 shall|
:-ii. in las e l‘]'.\'illilll'_‘f =t \‘la!l'u'\'llit'llt annd
.irlvu.-&:mt—:nnl the flowers in the win-
dow. haw heantiful ihev ave !
fracrant—so full of Hlomn.”

:":‘HIEHI!"_L: he |1l her to {1:\- “ilulﬂ‘-‘f
to inhale thewr 1::‘!'_|IIHHI'.

“Yes,” said Harev, 1 knew your
love of] flowerss and L had g0 much
pleasure in arranging them.  They
manke the room s=o ;ah:l:-:lli?. *l‘l ”H‘.\'
not o

“ Yk, llh':l,‘-;lii.f ad hiomelike. A,
how delicious ! smiled the young wife,
lingering to breathe their odors again
and again.

“ And not only are they pleasant to
us, Amy,” said the voung husbaund,
“hut the sight of flowers blooming in
a window is sweet to many and many
a poor 11:1.~'-sur'-}{.\' who sees such things
rarely. I thonght of it while 1 was
placing them there.”

Tenderly Amy kissed the kind hand
that held her own.  “Dear Iarry,”

clancing so bright,
:-Ti‘ll]

VOs, |

:Ili'l s

ry one.’
“And I thought, Amy,” Lie contin-

ued, ““it would he so ill(-;lr—;lnt. that |

whenever, as you =it in this room, you

sce little ehitldren, or poor people, such

as may often pass, going by and look-
ing up at the flowers in the window,
vouwould cut off for them some of the
blossoms they wiay covet,  No
perhaps our Howers may make some
other hearts as happy as onrs.”
Treasuring in her loving heart the
words of her kind and thoughtful hus-
band, Amy turned with him at jast
from the window. She remembered
them the next day, when IHarry was
gone away to business, and she came

Cehildish gronp.

[1naaan 7

plants. Standing behind their bloz-
soming screen, she showered the bright
drops upon them till their leaves hung
wet and glistening; and while she
watched the colored rays of }ight p_‘]ﬂll-
cing through the dripping water, a
party of merry schiool children came
running gaily by.

“What pretty flowers " said one of

them, a gay airl of ten, who made A-|

my think of her favorite little sister
Saral, whom she had left behind when
she came from the country.

.\iu] ﬂl(- t'lliH:‘l-n ll:tlf'-:-tnm'u-ll. ]n-rk-

ing partly at the flowers, and partly

| at .\111_'.":-}:1'1-11}' i':lt'i'lu-hiu‘l thetr thick

clustering leaves,  Smilingly, Amy

Lclipped off a knot of gay blossoms and

scattered them :-'l;:hlrr;l_\' among the
There was au eager
serambling, a merry laugh, in which
Amy's w as not the least mMerry or sweet
—a cliorng of thanks, and the children
with their fragrant treasures divided
N Later |
n hittle ]a:tIv, l‘u;_f;:l.’tl T-n‘\' calne 11}' scll- |
ing lucifer matches.

among them ran on 1o school.

|
‘Do Yoirwantany matches, plt-:m-, '

he asked, looking at Amy
throngh the window where she was

."!HIII‘;__".

\into the sitting-room to water her answering its summons, beheld the lit- | but, with my permission, he would [which were in my possession, under

tle girl standing there.

“Why, poer child! what is the mat-
'ter 7" she said kindly, taking one of
' the tiny hands in her own and lead-
ing her gently into the doorway—
‘““what is the matter 7" )

The child’s face flushed painfully,
and Amy’s tender words brought a
burst of sorrewful tears. -

“Oh, ma'am, he's dead!” said the
child.

“My dear”little girl,” said Amy,
“who 1s dead ?” )

*Oh, ma’am, my brother,” replied
the child, “my dear brother Charley !
Him that the flowers were always for!
Oh, he loved them so much, dnd he
won't need them any more now!”

The tears were streaming over the
child’s face like rain; and Amy’s own
eves were overflowing as she lifted
them to those of her hushand, who had
come out to the dodr.

“ 0, Harry—Harry ! she said, tre-
mulonsly. ¢ Harry, hear her!”

“My dear,” he said, gently, “bring
her in.””  And eachi holding a hand of
the child, they led her into the sitting-
rOOM.

There, with the raj

._ ‘and then compelling me to beg of them
il teéars render-
ing her words broken and painful, she |

(wait till the appointed hour—which/lock and key, when fortune turned
was then near at hand. Ourconversa- | her back upen me.’

(tion was resumed ; and presently he| ¢‘Barrington, the pickpocket!
asked my little ones to go to him.— | Having heard so much of this man,
They obeyed at once, albeit they were | and of his exploits,(although, of course
shy children. This satisfied me that | I had never seen him)I could not help
the stranger was a man of kind and|regarding him with curiosity ; so much
eentle disposition. He took the chil-|so, that I could scarcely ~be angry
dren, seated them on his knees, and | with him any longer. ©
began to tell them a fairy story, (evi-| “*Madam,” he continued, ‘I have
dently of his own 1nvention, and ex- told you that I longed to satisfy my-
temporised,) to which they listened self whether that skill which render-
(with profound attention. Indeed, I|ed me soillustrious in Eunrope still re-
could not help being interested in the | mained to me in this country, after
story, so fanciful were the ideas, and five years of desuctude. I can con-
so poetical the language in which they | sciel;tioualy say that I am just as per-
were expressed. ' fect in the art, that the touch is just
““The story ended, the stranger re- | as soft, and the nerve as steady as
placed the children on the carpet, and | when I sat in the dress-circle of the
approached  the table on which stood, | Drury-Lane or Covent Garden.
in a porcelain vase, a boquet of flow-| “¢I do not comprehend you, Mr.
ers. These he admired, and began a| Barrington,” I replied. (I could not |
discourse on floriculture. I listened help saying mister.) '
with intense earnestness, so profound| *“But you will, madam, in one mo-
were hisobservations. We werestand- ment. Where are vour keys 7’
ing at the table for at least eight or| “I felt in my pocket, in which.I
ten minutes: my boys hanging on to | fancied they were, and they were gone.
the skirt of my dress, and every now| “ And your thimble and pencil-case,
and your smelling-salts ? They are
here. (IIe drew.them from his coat-
pocket.) '

to be silent.
“One o'clock eame, hut not the ma-

’ﬁve thonsand a year, youn woul( never
| be able to keep those fingers of vours
quiet.’ o
|« “Well, I think you are rigl {, Ma-
'jor,” said the iHustrious person:'_: e.
| “‘Then you will write that l¢ ter at
| once ?’ S '
“¢I will. But on one conditiifn.,'
“ ‘Another eondition.” = =
““Yes.' i
““Well, what is that conditior ? You
have so many conditions that !, begin
to think the necklace willnot b, forth-
comil'l'g after all. And, if it bejot, by

-

““ ‘Do not excite yourself to inger,
Major. I give yon my honor—-""

“ ‘Your honor! Nonsense! “{hat I
want i,s, the jewel restored: to its
owner. 3

““*And it shall be, on conditiin that
you will not be offended, gric rously
offended with me for what I ha: edone
this day.’ i

“ “What is that?'

r

3 #

her .bear witness both for and { gainst
me. . B 1
“My husband opened the d ywing-
room door, and called out ‘Bes-ie !’
“As soon as I had made my ¢ppear-
ance, Barrington stated the cai2—all

P L ——

¢ ‘Summon your good wife, ndlet |

-

thousand Italian volunteers in defence
of Sardinia against Austria—is sug-
gestive of Iihert‘y, and by many of his
countrynten he 18 revered, almost as a
‘Washington. | <

On Louis Napoleon—alternatively
the Prince, the outcast, the fugitive,
the prisoner, the pamphleteer and the
Emperor—the eyes of the world are
now fixed, as upon an arbiter of the
destinies of Europe, .
Francois Certain Canrobert, Mar-
shal of France, Scnator, was boin in
the year 1809, and belongs to an hon-
orable family of Bretagne.

Baraimi d'Hilliers, it is announ-
ced by the Niagara, will commandone
of the divisions of the French army to
rco-operate with Sardinia, and is there-
fore of note in the present crisis. He
was in 1849 military governor of
Rome and commander-in-chief of the
French army in Italy, though former-
ly he had been a French prisoner of
war in Porichester castle, and at a
time when no parole was granted to
any prisoner, whatever might be his
rank. | _
Count Jacques Louis Cesar Alex-
andre Randon, Marshal of France,
formerly Minister and Senator—now
named as the Major General on the

-

Lof silver was drawn from it, and she

told the simple story that needed so
ittle time to tell. It was her hrother
: , : : ' Charley, who had been ill for so long, |
!ll:l'_'{'ll 1t ll'Il the ’.‘-1!“ ull{.‘i(lt‘. \“‘lll!l_‘ the | and ]I:l‘ll lli(‘tl that lﬂl.ll'lli[l"_{i'{ll!d .\;h‘.
hoy 'h‘l"“.- from lis hasket half-a-dozen ' g come to Tet the lady who hiad been
hoxes of his wares, and pussed them |10t him know about it.

up to ll_"r‘ . As he took ”.'“ silver un i “Aby child,” said Harvry, geutly,
put it in Liix lmt-ln-f, a little knot of )

_ le k M Where do von live? We will o
mignonette :l‘i:il in-hulrs_r]n- !l"‘“ ito 1._11~' ome with vou.™ s
]:.-n.-]L.ut. “ For e, e he said, | And soon the hushand and wife were
I""“”f’“’ up wonderingly. ton their way to the dwelling of the

“Yes,” was Ainy’s pleasant answer; child. Tt was not far distant; they
and the surprised look, the smile, and | iad ouly the leneth of a fewsstreets to

Vi RUTIN . g ST T I & ;
the ‘:_r‘.\l[[ {H; C lllnl!!l]\ }(_!H, 1l aun, lll'! | “':llk, ﬂ“ll mm a l”“-“h.!e t(.n(\"n(.llt. tl“.‘l
hier very heart gaod.

Amy’s purse came ont—a tiny picce

| home of respectable and honest pov-

Jjor. I received, howéver, a note from |

him, written in pencil on a slip of pa-

per. e would be detained at Govern-

ment Iouse until half-past two.
** Again I requested the fascinating

stranger to partake of luncheon, which |
was now on the table in thenextroom; |

and again, with thesame winning smile,
he declined.  As he was about, as I
thought, to depart, I extended my
hand, but, to my  astonishment, he
stepped back, made a low bow, and
declined taking it.

“For a gentleman to have his hand
refustd when he extends it to another,

“My anger was again aroused. It
- was indeed, I thought, a frightful lib-
erty for a convict to practice his skill
upon me, and put his hand into the
pocket of my dress. But, before I
could request him to leave the room
and the house, he spoke again; and,
'as soon as I heard his voice and look-
‘ed in his face, I was mollified, and
against my will, as it were, obliged to
listen to him.

“: Ah, madam, he sighed, ‘such is
the change that often comes over the
affairs of men ! Therf -was a time
when ladies boasted of having been

that had transpired—with ndin jte ac-
curacy; nay, more, heacted the entire
scene in such a way that it be ame a
little comedy, in itself; the cha’sgters
being himself, myself, and the  child-
rer, all of which characters he repre-
sented with such humor, that y y- hus-
band and myself were several {‘mesin
fits of laughter. Barrington, . 1owev-
er, did not even smile. He aff¢sted to
regard the little drama (and th 3 made
it the more amusing) as a very serious
business. . .
“This play over, my husbart] again
put to Barrington the questiogs ‘Will

Piedmontese frontiers—was born at
Grenoble, on the 25th of March, 1795.
Frances Joseph, Empéerer of Aus-
tria, who has been so ‘energeticall
preparing for war, in spite of his yout
and inexperience, and with the Nape
leon with whom hé¢ has to deal, in con-
nection with the infuriated liberals of
Italy, has undoubtedly been actuated
by a determinced ambition. He was
born in August, 1830, and is conse-
quently but nearly twenty-nine years
of age. He is the son of the Arch-
duke Francis Joseph. His titles, be-

sides that of Emperor of Austria, are

Cderedwingr eer Bife away for a mean |-§!- '

that

And after this, many a little eluster |

kindly fingers; now on a lame child
who came limping hy on erutches: now :

her baby, that crowed and "I”I’i”-"l 1ts
little Il:lll' hands at the :-‘1_'-_*111 of th(‘l
blooming treasures; and again, when |
a wan-looking milliner's givl] half-pan-
sing at the window, looked with long-|
ing eyes at the flowers upon the stll— |

in the dreary back attic where shie lod- |

:wl: that she never heheld in the }IH”.! i“g the traces of a lull;-_‘; i1l

[\'."I]i;_fh[ ||f 1;'|u' .‘-ilTl]l':-.". silent \\nt‘l(-!
voom, where dav after day, she was|

tanee to buy hier seanty portion of dai-
Iv Dread.

" Plie poor little milliner carvied her
nrecions flowers with her as she went
to her day’s labor, and drcamed over
them all day long of green country
anes, and broad Dlae skies, and free
sunshine that she might only see n
dreams; and the baby played with its
nosegay with the delight with which a
petted child of fortune wonlid }]:1\\'.'
welcomed its gilded and enstly toys=:
the Tittle lame child |'u':‘l-_"--5 that he!l
was lame, w hile -'|l1",11'_' down on o tloor-
stone Elt.‘ 1t':ll.l_"l 1|].~' l!l.'.l'l !:}m!i lins lillli-l.
and with envions eyes studied the mys- |
teries of every stlken leafl and ].r!:!L.
thinkineg how wondertul they were,and
remembering something lie heard ot o '
kind hand that made lowers alike for

the poor and the rich |

.\lt-l thies, w hile Amvy "\'él!{l'l'l'll ilu\\'-
cisy she was also :-u‘.\"li.i;_f seed, Jnmionge
her ehildish “]n-n-fl:-n-'t‘w._” as Ly |
lali=playfully, had f-affectionately eanll- |

' (_.‘ll them, there was one wlino [ritsst d her

window IJL'JlT'l.\' every ll:l.\". H| ]:’.'-‘H.\'.

delicate, almost frail-looking child of
some eleven or twelve years of age—

a child for whose daily approach Amy |
erndually found herself watehing with|
interest.  She was poorly, ]l";:tinl.\_"
dressed, vet elean and tidy-looking ;|
the faded hues and worn texture of lu‘r|
garments beinge only equalled by thelr|
fre<h and spotless look. Every day|

<he came by the window: aud every | I'vose-from my chair and greeted him | from home when I called. The major
1 s oentle | with a bow, which he returned in the | wishes to know who was the person
' that received from mea diamond neck- | and hum
| lace which belonged to- the Marchio- this speech ; I could not help’ laugh-

day she received from Amy

fineers a knot of fragrant blossoms. |

Amy only smiled as she gav
and this smile, with the litt
gratefnl look, and low spoken, carnest
thanks, were all that passed between
them on these oceasions.  There was
not a day in which this child failed to
pass the window, not one day: let the
sun shine or the rain fall, she eame
regularly, and never failed to receive

her accustomed gift of flowers.

Amy often mentioned this ehild in
her evening conversation with Harry;
so that he eame at last to make a point
of asking cach evening if she had been
during the day to receive her flowers.

“ Do yvounot Know her name, Amny?”
he asked thoughtfully, once.

No, Amy did not.  **Itis odd—Dbut

'T never thought of asking her,” she
she said, lovingly, “*yon think of eve-

said. **I suppose it is because there
are so many others who ¢ome in the
same wav, and I should never think
of :lﬁki!l‘& o many their names, yon
know. Dut I mean to ask her to-
morrow, Harry. Perhaps we may be
of use to her, or to the fumily if they
110(‘11 ]'ll‘]l!.”

Another morning saw the pale little
airl coming along earlier than usual—
paler than ever before, and her large
blue eyes heavy and dim with tears.
lI.‘ll'l‘}" had not yet gone to business;
Amy was sewing a button on his wrist-
band as he sat by her at the work-ta-
ble: and neither of them knew the
child was so near, till there was a gen-

 tle knock at the street-door, afil Amy |

¢ them: |
le eivl’s of fashion, and his bearing that of a |ness of Dorrington,

erty, they found what they were scek-

L of Dlossoms was bestowed by Amy's|ing. A plainly, poorly furnished, yet |

clean and tidy room, with a pale and
sorrowing mother weeping for the trea- |

lon a poor woman, going along with | sure she had lost; and lying upon a |scttlement in disguise, (and from the

narrow couch in the corner, that ecre
long he would exchange for one yet|
narrower, the rigid form of the young

|Ii1;ill—ll|a- child’s dead bl'l_llllt'[', the

widow's only sen.

The sheet that covered him was fol-

ted but beaputiful and serene face, bear-
illness, patient-
ly borne; the heavy, geld-fringed lid
were closed cealmly over the full eyes
—the fair hair smoothed away from |
the pleasant brow that secmed yet to
wear the smile it had known in life.
[t was already arranged for its last
resting place.  The thin white hands
were crossed upon the breast, and one
of them Lield a bunch of fading flowers |
—Amy's flowers.  Their perfume lin-
gered yet around the dead. lIle had

< |

| died with them in his hand, with the

request that they might go with him |
to his grave—uwith the blessing of the |
dying breathing over the last of Tur
Frowenrs 1y Tue WINDOW.

An Illustrio';.s ﬁxilt;-

AN AUSTRALIAN KETC

.

\ fow VEears o l ln:t‘l:'I}lt':l\'t'l‘.l:iiii-:
tanee of wn elderly lady, whose hus-
hand, o fur baek as 1799, held an of-
ficial position, hoth civil and military, |
im the colony of New Sonth “':l]t-.f.——l
Manv ancedotes she told me of eele-|
brated characters who had, in the
words of one of them, **left their coun- |
try for their country’s gool.”  With |
most. if not with all of these i"l']l']t!'i-:
ties, the old lady had come in contact |
ersonally.

“One morning,” she Legan, “I was
itting in my drawing-room with my |
two little children, who are now mid- |
dle-aged men with large families, when
a gentleman was announced. I gave |
the order fer his admission :
his entering the door of theapartment

N

most graeccful and courtly manncr im-
aginahle. His dress was that of aman

erson who had moved in the highest

i-iru]w of society. .\ veszel had arriv-
ed from England a few days previous-
Iy with passengers, and I fancied that
this gentleman was one of them. 1
asked him to be seated. Ile took a
chair, opposite to me, and at once en-
tered into conversation, making the
first topic the extreme warmth of the
day, and the second the healthful ap-
pearance of my charming children—as
e was pleased to speak of them. A-
part from a mother liking to hear her
children praised, there was such a re-
finement in the stranger’s] manner,
,such a seeming sincerity inall hesaid,
| added to such a marvellous neatness
of expression, that I could not help
thinking he would form a very valua-
ble acquisition to our list of acquain-
tances, previded he intended remain-

1-

I

ing in Sydney, instead of settling in |

the interior of the colony.
T expressed my regret that the

major (my husband) was from home ; !
but I mentioned that I expected him
at one o' clock, at which hour we took |
luncheon; and I further expressed a

hope that our visitor would remainaud
partake of the meal. With a very
pretty smile (which I afterwards dis-
covered had more meaning in it than
I was at the time aware of,) he feared
he could not have the pleasure of par-
taking of the hospitalities of my table,

in such an extraordinary manner.
searcely knew what to think.
flowers that she never ]1',1.”1 to raise | Jed aside, discovering a pale and was- 'ving, as the stranger must have done, |

'suddenly stole over me, and I could

imysvlf‘ that the skill which made me

'wrath; but I cherish a hope that you/placed the ear-rings on the table, and

and on | lhouse at the hour when I presented my-

| S

is embarrassing enough, butforalady !
Who ean possibly describe what were
wy feelings 7 Had he been the heir to
the British throne, visiting that penal |

robbed by Barrington. Many whom
I never robbed gave it out that I had
done so”: simply that they might be
talked about. Alas! such is the weak-
ness of poor human nature that some
people care not by what means they
associate their names with the name
of any celebrity. I was in power
then, not in bondage. *Barrington
has my diamond car-rings!' once ex-
claimed the old Countess of Kettle-
bank, clasping her hands. Her lady-
ship’s statements were not true. Her
diamonds were paste and she knew it,

stranger’s manners and egnversation
he might have been that illustrious
personage,) he could scarcely have,
under the circumstances, treated me
1
Obser-

the blood rush to fuy cheeks, and be-
ing cognizant, evidently, of what was |
passing through my mind, hespoke as | and I caused them to be returned to
follows : 'her. IHad yon wuot a pair of very
“Madam, T am afraid youwillnev- ' small pearl drops in your cars this
er forgive me the liberty T'have taken morning, madam?’
already. But the truth is, the passion| I placed my hands to my cars,
and discovered that the drops were
gone. Again my anger returned, and
I said, ‘How dare you, sir, to place
so conspicuous in the mother country ' your hands on my face?’
still remain tome in thisconvietland.” | ¢«‘Upon my sacred word and hofior,
“I stared at him, but did not speak. 111adam,’ he rcp]ied, placing his hand
¢ Madam, he continued, ‘the pen-|over his left breast, and bowing, ‘I
alty of sitting at table with you, or|did nothing of the kind! The ear is
taking the hand you paid me the com- |'the most sensitive part of the human
pliment to proffer me—yourself in ig- | body to the touch of another person.
norance of the fact I am about to dis-| IHad I touched your ear my hope of
close—would have been the forfeiture | having these drops in my waistcoat
of my ticket-of-leave, a hundred lash- | pockei would have been gone. It was
, and employment on the roads in the sprsngs r)]]]y that I touched, and

not resist the temptation of satisfying |

you write that letter at once?’ *

“<Yes,’ he replied, ‘I will; Fir Isce
that I am forgiven the liberty I was
tempted to take.” And seatin} him-
self at the table he wrote : ;

¢ ‘Mr. Barrington presentsl s com-
pliments to. Mr. — and requefts that
a sealed packet marked DN. .To. 27,
be immediately delivered to tk: bear-
er of this note. In the event™f this
request not being complied with, Mr.
Barrington will have an oppéstunity
ere long of explaining to Mr. <4— in
Sydney, New South Waks, taat he
(Mr. ) has been _guilty o an act
of egregious folly.’ e

%‘ourteen months passcg& away,

when one morning my husban¢ receiv-
ed a letter from a gentleman'in the
Colonial Office. He clapped hi, ‘hands,
cried ‘Bravo!” and thenread £ me as
follows: 1
“ My Dear Major—TI
pickpocket has been as good}‘ as his
word. My lady is again in*pgfsession
of her brilliants. %0 whateyer you
can for Barrington in the cology ; but
keep a sharp eyeonhim, lest hgshould
come back and once more get nold of
that necklace.’ o
“My hushand sent for Baisington
to inform him of the result of his let-
ter, und he took an opportyaity of

0
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A grea£

irons. As it is, [ dread the Major's|the drops fell into my left hand.” He

will endeavor to appease it, if your made another low bow.
advoeacy be only a return for the brief ¢ And when did you deprive me of
amusement I afforded your beautiful them ?' I asked him.
children.’ ¢« When I wasdiscoursing on floricul-
“You are a conviet? I said, in- ture, you had occasion several times
’lil‘_r:l:‘lllil.\'. my hand on the ])011‘1'01]0.![0 meline }ruur head towards }'Ulll'
¢ «Madam, he said, with an expres- charming children and gently reprove
sion of conntenance which moved me|them for interrupting me. 1t was on
to pity in spite of my indignation, ' one of those occasions -that the deed
‘ hear me for one moment.’ | was quickly done. The dear children
¢« A convicted felon, how dare you were the unconscious confederates in
enter my drawing room as a visitor | my crime—if crime you still consider
[ asked him, my anger getting the it—since I told you, and I spoke the
better again of all my other feelings. | truth, that it was not for the sake of
«“<The major madam, said the | gain, lfut simply to 3:1t1.-f.}' a passionate
stranger® ‘requested me to be at his curiosity. It was as delicate and diffi-
¥ cult an operation as ever I performed
in the whole course of my profession-
‘al career.’
“There was peculiar quaintness
or and of action thrown into

|
1

elf : and he bade me wait if he were

and came into ing. DBut, to my great satisfaction,
'my possession some four or five years the illustrious pickpocket did not join
lag ball at which I had the in the laugh. He regarded me witha

asking the illusuicws if thi're were
any other valuables whiens 4ould

King of Hungary and Bohemia, King
of Lombardy and Venice, Archduke
of Austria and othier minor titles.

A California Hunter and His Pets.

A letter from San Francisco says:
“There is an old mountain guide and
trapper here of the Kit Carson and
()lr.}:l Hicks school named Adams. He
has lived all his life among the Indians -
and wild beasts, and I believé prefers
their company to that of white men.
‘A few years ago old Adams took it
into his head to collect and tame a
number of grizzly bears, and before
long he haﬁ a family of these mon-
sters, who got to love and obey him
with the fondness and docility o Fﬂ‘pan-
iels. Finally he came to San Fran-
cisco with his pets, and has been on
exhibition at a place which he calls
the ‘Pacific Museum.” Ile has bears
of all kinds, degrees, colors and sizes.
One named ‘Samson,’ weighs 1,700
ounds, another 1,200, and several
others from 800 to 900. These crea-
tures he plays and gambols with in a
most remarkable manner. Ile hasal-
80 a great variety of other California
and Oregon animals cqually tame and
tractable. Adams begins to think
that people here do not properly ap-
preciate the works of nature, (which
is, perhaps, a fact, as bears are com-
mon in these regions,) and he is about

like to restore to the originilowners.

«¢Thank yan—no,' was th: reply.
¢There are, it is true, sundry -ittlear-
ticles in safe custody at home; but as
it is impossible to say what riay be in
the future, they had better for"the pre-
sent stand in my own.name.””

The Men of the Timé,

We condense the following -ketches
of some of the leading men u;‘ the im-
pending struggle, in ﬁurope,}f-&om va-
rious sources : R

Victor Emanuel II., King.of Sar-
dinia, which country béars a.{fm()st the
same relation to the pendin%Enropc-
an war that”Turkey did to t3e Crim-
ean, is one of the prominent. sctors in
the great drama now being e acted on
the Eastern hemisphere. Tyge House
of Savoy, of which he is the pead, de-
scends from the old Counts )f Sardi:
nia. 2

The latest news places Gerzeral Ma-
mora in command of the Sar jiniarar-

|ago—at a state _ al :
'honor of being present. Now, mad-|look of extreme humility, and main-
'am, when the orderly who opened the  tained a respectful silence, which was
| front door informed me that the Major shortly broken by a loud knocklng at
| was not at home, but that you were, the outer door. It was the Major,
| that indomitable impudence which so| who, suddenly remembering his ap-
!ot'ten in the drawing-rooms of the pointment with Barrington, had con-
'aristocraey of our country, took pos- ) .
| session of me : and, warmed as I was ernment House, in order to keep it.—
| with generous wine—I determined to | The Major secmed rather surprised to
| tread once more on a lady’scarpet,and find Barrington in my drawing-room;
| enter into conversation with her.— but he was in such a hurry, and so
That much I felt-the Major would for- | anxious, that he said nothing on the

give me ; and, therefore, I requested subject.

' the orderly to announce a gentleman.| I withdrew to the passage, whence

| Indeed, madam, I shall make the for- I could overhear all that took place.
aiveness for the libertics I havetaken <« -Now, look herc,B:u‘rinlfvton,'said
|]n this room the condition of gi\'ing { my huaband, impctu(,us]y, ‘I will have
' that information which shall restore ng more nonsense. As for a free par-
'to the Marchioness the gem of which!don, or even a conditional pardon
I deprived her—a gem which is still /3¢ present, it is out of the ques-
|unpledged, and in the possession of tion. In getting you a ticket-of-lcave
one who will restore it on application, [ have done all that I possibly can ;
accompanied by a letter in my hand-| and, as I am a living man, I give you
writing.’  fair warning that if you do not keep
* Again I kept silence. faith with me, I will uadowhat I have
 «tMadam!' he exclaimed, some- galready done. A free pardon! What?
what impu..-ssionedly, 'I am no OthCT Let 3'0[1 '[005(3 upon thc Society ofEng-
man than Barrington, the illust.riqus‘laud again ?
pickpocket ; and thisis the hand which . would scout the idea, and severe

l 1
in its day has gently plucked from la-' censure the gOVernoL for reoommem{-l,

dies le rank and we&lth jewelﬂ WhiCh Ing SUCh a [hing, Yﬁll know’ as 'Eu

realized, in all, upwards of thirty-five 351 do, that if you returned to Eng-|
irrespective of those ]and to-morrow, and had anincome of di—he

| thousand pounds,

|

I
l
|

The Colonial secretary |

my, ready to co-operate with Louis
Napoleon against Austria ;t a wo-
ment's notice. (eneral ¥ amora is
an old and tried soldiers Vhen the
Crimean war broke out, and” Sardinia
joined the Western Power; against!

trived to make his escape from Gov-| Russia, and the Sardiniap ¢gntingent

was raised, he was placed in Jommand,
went to the Crimea, and b’haved in
the noblest manner, makin’y himself
| famous as one of the gencr-'ﬁs of Eu-
| rope. N
| The Marquis D" Azceglia has figur-
‘ed in the quarrel very prisminently.
' He is the Sardinian ambas¢idor, and
one of considerable disting jon at the
present time. ‘-
| The firm stand taken by}Jount Ca-
| vour, the Sardinian prime winister, to
| compel the admission of th¢xSardinian
| government to repreaent:;_o:n in_the
proposed European PeacqefCongress,
and to enforce a recognitipn of the
importance of that Power Wmong the
great nations of Europe, bas marked
Lim as a prominent man in yiew of the
'impending war, and of thejpart in it
| which it necessarily ausign:i] i
was born in Turin, August 10, 1816,
and belongs to am ancient® and weal-
thy family of Piedmont.
The name of Joseph Ma

|
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el him. He

a y Garibal-
who now commaids the ten

sweting with his pet monsters for New

.York and thence to London and Pa-

ris.  You may be certain that they

aky 5 sensation, for never before
was such dyicture exhibited—an old,
frolicksome, “hite haired monntaineer, -
dressed in his\yckekin suit romping

with animals Wil are reckoned the

most terrible in t
zly bear is & most

orld. The grig-

htful creature
to look at, not on]ykﬁ»

his vast size, -

but for the hideous aspec ¢ ¢ 0ian’

imal.”’

The way to Spoil Girls.

‘A late writer and a responsible om_
too, has prepared several recipes for
the use of parents—mothers in partic-
ular—who desire to make their d-allgmi:
ters “‘ accomplished ;' we mean in
modern definition of the wopd. That
these recipes are efficacious, can be
proven by hundreds in words of sor-
row and regret. Parents, read at-
tentively, anﬁ digest well the follow-

ing: - _

%30 always telling her, from earliest
childhood what a ! beautiful creature
she is. It is a capital way to inflate
the vanity of a little E[iﬂ to be con.
stantly exclaiming, ¢ How pretty."—
Children understand such flattery
eyen when in the nurse’s arms, and
the evil is done the character even in
its earliest formation. '

Begin as soon as she can toddle
around to rig her up in fashionable
clothes and rich dresses. Pata hoop
upon her at once, with all the artifici-
4] adornments of flounces, and feath-
ers, and flowers, and curls. Fond-
ness for dress will thusbecomea prom-
inent characteristic, and will usarp
the whole attention of the young im-
mortal, and bc s long step towsrds
spoiling her,

Let her visit so much that she finds
' no happiness at home, and therefore
will not be apt tostay there and learn
home duties. It is a eapital thing for
a gpoiled daughter to seck all herhap-
piness in’ visiting, and change of place
and associates. She will thus grow as
useless as modern fashionable parents
delight that their daughters should be.

Let her reading consist of novels of
the aauaeatiuyl’y_ sentimental h'.nd.—-
She will be spoiled sooner than if she




