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~ News Budget.

SUMMARY OF NEWS
For th: Week ending March 2%, 1874,

PormieN.

Stadey writes to the Daily Neors that afier
carelil investigation e is couvinead  Dr. Lavitge-
atone b5 dead.—Pardiament  re-assembled po the
14th; the Queet’s spevch refers 1o the contihuanes
of trendly relations betsween Encland and foreizen
POWATS, and alludes 1o the marriage of the Duke
of Edinbnrgh as o pledge of frictd=hip between
swo oreal Eompires.—Carlist forces, under Gen.
sl catered 0ot withoot gpposition.—Afier a
lone debare in the Frenel Assembly Thursday,
thiye pesohcion offered by the Left, censuring the
Goveriment for its action in referciice (o the tom-
fiatiot of Mayors of o itles, was dl--fv;tlwi—-hj;hl M-
ity o2 —Captain General Jovellarhias suspend-
b temporarily the inanguration of e law exact-
il e tonieth duties i mold, which was to ke
etfect o1 the Lst of Aprils he has gpproved the law
wiithorizing the circulation of foreign doubloon= at
F17 wid American §20 pieces st #221.—Tlis vtoop
shiip Tamar arri ved @t Portsmouth oo the 1Yth
Ttz e Gald Coust, seith the tasiilicis on boul.
— e brie Industry, from Sautos, Was run inte
tov an uskiows schvoter ot 150, and  stove
1 =tarbesaped balwarks and broke Lier stanchion=.
—Fram Paris a specie inemease of fwenty-six and
B AT willion (Haves is aunoiwesl.—Hy the
<o Mikalo; from Svdney. No SAV,, Febmary
13 thes follassinige ingul lizence s been received: i
Vidtoris the work of rathromd extension was oI
wity cibthere was every prosypect of its contitngie:
i Comnissivner ol Zallways wos copsteained
Pt ieputation whick waited o him th:q 1
=HIVeY t!u-r.ii'lw miade  of i -.':ﬁil‘l'l_\' new e
teroted the Upper Yaorn villages, which skirt the
amarifeent Al s o et
New sauth Wl l't&ru:-i.\-_' Lush fires huve pile-
Llevdlen, near Varvutia; late
Pratres v g i rreatt Joss bf Al aerty
=t M T3 I N vl biv)s 11t Hunter distriee;
thie ruilitary store={in thi= colony now represent. It
Wy :-:' 1 -ifaul‘l- ool il.':‘l“ln_i sterbinge in

oy

vablesd ool bafor ot duy saabil

:l" "'-nElE.
(LTLU TR
DrostiEstie.

* The Maver of Chicago refusal by committec
of ldiez o }""-l. of the erdinancs sllowines !
Lo Reepy o ol Suday: it was matuly upon this
feente thiat Mo was wheetod, and He said be could not
honoembiv vl thel oedinan e -\ chmend, Va.,
teleornm savethat o calored wail deiver hias tol-
[ -r?ll"’ lu.’lit of :-:-l;il‘ 1w lnllll'.!‘!l‘. ‘hnll.‘;l!.:l -1.-!1;1}‘_5
it post adlice ortlors ol drafis, i few of which e
s those preovered will be sstored to the own-
ers.— A+ Washiingt pn, Speneer, fom the UCommeree
Congmittoe, bas r--p.urt---l Ty 1!1':‘“}' on ,‘l]ll' !';_” uf
the House of Bepresantatives ajiproprigting SH,-
o0t the improyenient af thie lmuth'l;f the Mis-
siasippi viver, bt the marter whs lpid over.—A
wliate W, the wife of a n--‘»‘r.'-hl minn nmed
Juimes Freviias, Byving st Fasningion, Counc,
Tnanined hor danghier, aged 15, with an axe on the
11 jealionsy was the l:lll*!'.—lt:ir stated tllftt thie
deteerive Kilied by the Yoonmer | brothers, in St
Clair comnty. Mo.. Tuesday, belogzed 1o the party
Al went I:rn!u *r. L= |tl'i \'1‘.'1';.\' it The iu-]n- of
capturing the Gads L0 ranlioad 1«-_&'---13.—:\ Sun-
ner metorinl celchration was partitipated in by a
Lrwe pumber of coloved people in Navionnah, Gu.,
Mereh 152 a nuwher of soloved relig§ons and ben-
evilent societics assembled at St Plillip's r!n.u'-.-h.
W here addivsses were delivered by sverakenlored
mem—The Massachusetts democratia members of
the Legishiture held g canens to corsuler the Sen-
atorslifps there was a general interchauee of senti-
IREHER HTIE soneral luim-:lnlm&. the tore: of the e
warks heing almost universally in tavae of making
w straishi party m-miu:ni._m_ for Senatos: the meet-
fug dajodined withont deciding tipon a rogranme.

1
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REVIEW OF THE MARKETS
For the Weck ending March 24, 187

Livirroor, March 15, —Cotton finmet: uplands
Sarsd: Orleans =5 Sales 25,000 bales, includivg
Y s ulation s eRrort. ) .

Npw Yors, Marel 15—Cotton finn &t 16dw

i Southern tlour dull wnd lower: conmon to
T'JEI:' e :;.ﬂ:{? asy . g__'r.tnl to cheice s: asll,

W heat dulls e 2 conts lower, w ith a Iim'ln-.l_ de-
el winter ved western 60, Corn a shade -
e st =40 for uew western mixedl  Pork dull; HEW
mess =210, Tarpentine steady it 4=~4 ¢ 49 Rosin
sctive at S245, - Gold 1114, Governmment, bonds
sy mnd aetive. - )
WinmmsGros, March I5.—Spirits gquict & 42,
Cride steadh ar 190 for hard., :uu_! 200 for wilow
dip. Hurill‘li 1. at 1 40 for strained. Tj.l.l":tlu”_
Ly Eroot, March 1. —Corton active and
firmer—sales of 15,000 bales, itu-lmlin;; -I,mnlt»:ﬂ..,..
fir “{“"’“h“i"“ and export. U plands, nething Twe-

low Jow middlings. shipped February and Macb,
=l Uplinds, pothing below good ordinary,: de-

iverable May and June, =id. i \
h‘.\'tl-:‘w York, March 19—Gold dull at 11H@

1112, Government bonds ara strong and hart Fftie
doine,  Cotton dall and Tower 1o sell at 16w 5
crnis ir

Floar quiet and heavy—common to |

-edxtra 85 :{.’:;:Sl;' 25; wood to choice $7 30aFH.
Wheat is dndland 1102 cents lower.  Corn ub-
ehangw],  Rosin steady at 2 45052 li.J. :“pux
turpentine steady at 40 cents. Pork firm—nely
mess 816 123, Beet quiet. '

+ WirmisGTox, March 19.—Spirits turpenting
No sales revorted—44 cents bi. Resin at $1 6
for strained; market firm.  Crude turpentive
) for vellow dip and $1 90 for ]Hll:d; nmrk\-t_
steady. Tar at £ 25 § bbl; market quiet. Cotton
at 14 cents. - 3 .

LivegrooLn, March 20.—Cotton firm; up}mdu
Sid; Ovleans 93, with sales of 15,000 bales, incln-
dine 2,000 bales for specalation and export.  The
gales for the past week foot up 115,000 bales; for

export 11.000, for speculation 15,0006 stock 713.- l

000 bales, of which 341,000 ure American: receipts
for the week 73,000 bales; American 47,000 bales;
actnal export 9000 bales

New YORE, March 20.—Gold dull at 1114
Governmment bouds strong and active.  Cotton dull
a1 163, Flour dall and Jower; common 1o fair ex-
tra $5 304 57 20; good to choice §7 25@ 811, Wheat
is hvavy and 1@2 cents lower. Corn is a shade
firmer; pew western mixed 25, Rosin firm at $250.
Spivits Turpentine firm.  Pork dull and nominal;
mess 216 124@$16 25,

Winnseron, Mach 200—Spirits t
44 conts; market gai Strained rosin $1 55; mar-
ket quict, Cmdmemine. 82 00 for vellow dip
and 31 90 for hard; market steady. Tar 2 15:
market dull and declining. Cotton, no sales to

report.

tine

disimer.—TIn |

| “Midnight !

Home Circle.

MR. BUTTONBALL'S VISION,

“Now, Uncle Battonball, T think you
are foolishly prejudiced about it.”

Myr. Benediet Buttonball, commmonly call-
ed “Uncle Ben,” shook his head at Frank
Worrall's levity.

“Maybe I am,” said ke, “but we're not
to blame for our convictions. T can’t help
mine, anyhow.  And I couldn’t any more
marry in the face of my promise to Heph-
sibali, than 1 conld—join the Mormons !”

“Panlina Pepper is a pretty girl,” said
Frank, meditatively, cleaning his nails.
“And a good girl, too. Although
Young.

“If she was, she wouldn’t be suitable to
tme ! said Mr, Buttonball.  “I don’t deny
that it’s all true enough;, what you say.
But, von pereeive, I'm the vietim of cir-
cmnstance,”

“Ciremstance he hanged ! ejaculated
Frank Worrall, losing his temper at Jast,
‘and banging the door behind him, as he
hurried out of the room. ‘

While Mr. Buttonball again shook his
head, took lis silver speetacles out of their
case, and unfolded the newspaper.

“Polly Pepper would make a nice wife,”
Le thought to himsclf. “As plunp and
round and fresh-colored as a September
peach, or a cabbage rose; and o woman,
too, that thoroughly wnderstands  house-
keeping. 1 almost wish I Liadn’t promis-
ed my dear departed Heplisibah never 1o
marry again! - But ivs all past and over,
aml it can’t be undone, more’s the pity 7

And resolutely dismissing all shadowy
speculations, Mr. Battonball plunged into
the three-sylHabled tides of a political lead-
er, in the Hoptun Clarion of Progress.”

“lsu’t he a fool I said Dorothy Martin,
petulantly jerking Ler needleful of worsted
through the square of canvus she was em-
broidering.  *“And is be really so super-
stitious about breaking the prowmize thit
nurcasonable virngo of a wile exacted from
Lim 7

“Unquestionably  he said  Frank
Waorrall, serewing and nuscrewing the top
of Don rtlr."-:ﬁ i\'ur}: peedle-case. =1 sipjose
be actually belives that my Aunt Hephisi-
Ladr wonld haunt Lim, if I married again,

not

P
15,

- R TSS Drelr ] ol L ran | . .
| withont her express permission. Forawan | {een asleep and dreaming, thougli—don't

Lof ondinary intelligence, Unele Buttonball
Lis superstitious.”
“How" questioned Dorothy.

| “Oh, he sees ‘n'\'illi“llrl_"-:-']lL‘(‘I:i in the can-

idlv. believes there will be o death in the
| Franily, i a dog chances 1o howl under the
D window, and woulld sooner cut off his vight
hand than begin Laying, orgo on a journey
on a Fridays”

“Frank " hesitutingly began Dorothy.

“=Well2®

“What sort of & woman was your Aunt
Heplisibali?  You kanow I never saw Lier.
She died belove I came to Hopton to live”

<A littde, fat woman, with :-!Il‘(‘[!l"ll':‘-.
and a brown fore-top, who always wore
brown gingham, and talked through her
| foreot, tlmu;:ll——ahv Lad a mon-
:ull'n:-ii_\' of a -l':iil. with o ¥l two inches
wide all arcand 1t and a colossal bow of
suuli-eolored ribbon lwl'l'llt«l ou the very
top—a guy of a cap, only it for a secare-
crow,”

“Not at all like Paunline Pepper,” said
Dorothy.  “And Paulina really likes Mr.
Buttouball—und she needs a Lome, poor
thing. Not to speak of Mr. Buttonballs
evident adinimation for Paulina. It would
u‘—l't:;inl_\' be a mateh, if——"

“If it wasu't for the departed saint in
snutf-colored ribbons,” said Frank, withan
trreverent imitation of lis Unele Button-
ball’s peenliar intonation when speaking of
his deceased wife.

For Aunt Heplsibal had valed Mr.
Buttonball with a rod of iron during her
life time, aud it acwally seemed as if she
were determined hot to “let up™ any after
shie was safely serewed down into Ler cotlin.

“Poor Panlina.” said Dorothy, looking
thonghifully out into the bleak November
gkv, where leafless bonghs were tossing to
and fro in the moaning wind, and stray
lakes of Huttermg snow betokened a comn-
ing rempest.

“And poor Uncle Buttonball,” echoed
Frank Worral. "1'l-t\n the w ll('l{.‘, l‘:l!’[irlg.
it looks like i hard case.”

nose,

“Past eleven o'elpek ! said Uncle Bat-
tonball, Iooking np at the clock over the
rims of his silver spectacles. “Well, 1
hadu’t an idea it was so late.  And snow-
ing and blowing like all possessed, and the

a man's teeth on edge,  Just such a night
as poor Hephsibah died four yeers ago, and
—bless me!” with a slight, eold shiver
down his spinal column.  “If it ain’t the
20th of November—the identical anniver-
sarv of the sad event. DPoor Heplsy,”
folding his hands and looking thoughtfully
into the fire; “I hope she's happy in the
other world. She never took much comfort
in this, what with flies, and dust, and poor
kitchen help.”

And then Mr, Buttonball fell into a doze,
or a reverie—he never could be quite cer-
tain which—from which Le was aroused by
the old kitchen clock striking twelve.

It ain’t possible ! cried
Mr. Buttonball, chilly, uncomfortable, and
superstitious. “*And the fire ¢'en a-most
out. T euess I'll rake it up and go to bed.”

But as he rose with a sort of rheumatic
stiffness from the chair, the door leading
from the buttery creaked slightly. a slow,

-es, Mr. Buttonball beheld—the departed

ephsibah. )

Heplsibah herself, with the identical
fote-top and brown curls, the frilled cap and
tht bow of snuff-colored ribben, while a

pair of green spectacles (Aunt Hephsy had
bedn subject to sore eyes) gleamed at her
suryiving relict like emerald moons.

3 :

wind howling down the elimuey fit to set | present, savs the diamonds she wore conld

eavy footstep sounded on the floor, and,
oking around with startled and dilated

Torried ont of the room,

Wliamonds.,

ct!” spoke out the qmweringL

and nasal voice. “Benedict! Benedict!”

(Tt was always so, Unecle Buttonball re-
membered, in all well authenticated ghost
stories, the summons was distinetly enun-
ciated three times.)

“W—w—well, my dear,” stattered Mr.
Buttonball, holding tightly to the arms of
hiz chair lest his teeth should chatter him
off from it.

“I have brought a message from the
other world, Benediet,” solemnly uttered
the Presence. “You want to marry again!”

“N—not if you object to it, my dear,”

faltered the shaking widower. “I—I—
that is—"
“Peace ! Distarb not the voieces of a

Ligher sphere !”

“No, my dear, I won’t,” said the submis-
sive Linshand.

“Peace, I say !"  (Hephsibal's old way
of putting lLim down, without a loophole
for argument), “and listen. You are ab-
solved from your promise to eontract mo
secomd marriage. You ar(tl free agent. My
eyes are opened now to many things, smnong
tliem the folly ofany earthly jealousies. Go,
marry whom yvon/will, and my blessing rest
upon your hride ! The word is spoken,
the oracle is closed.”

Slowly the brawn-ginghamed forin re-
treated backwards, with gleamning  spect-
acles and uplifted finger, through the bat-
tery door, into the back kitchen, while
Unele Buttonball sat staring and transfix-
¢d with an agony of superstitious terror.

c“He has really asked you to marry Lim,
Paulina?”

“Yes, really,” said Paulina Pepper, her
blooming  face all =miles ana dimples.
“And I'm so elad ! Because—there can't
be any harm in owning it now, Dorothy
dear—1 did like L ever so much !”

“He's a very vice old—1 mean midale-
aged geutleman,” said Dorothy Martin,
demurely.  “But I thouglit ke had deter-
wined never to marry again.” '

“Oh, that's all settled,” eried Pauliua,
looking complacently down at the red
shine of her garuet engagewment ring. “le
thinks he has had a vision—thar  his  de-
parted wife appeared to hiw, and released
Lt from his vow.”

“Dear me ! said Dorothy.
strauze,”’

SN course the dear fellow

“How very

mnst Lave
you think sol”

“Undonbredly,” said Dorothy.

“For—what are von laughing
Paulina Pepper broke off to say.

“Naothing, nothing; only it scems so
ridienlons that, in this age of the world,
people exn believe i ghosts!™ evied Dor-
othy, giving way to a hearty peal of laugh-
ter, as she canghit up her embroidery and

[“l':llnk \ft'l‘;':l”

1
itiy

dear?”

IIHIIII\\ l‘ti hur.

“Dorothy,™ said he, “it was gouw 7

“What do you mean I”

“1'he .:_{!ll'-s‘!."

“Prave i, if yonean !” cried Dorothy,
sancily.,  And that was all she would ever
adrait.

yut Benediet Buottonball and Panlina
Pepper were wagariod at Christuias, and live
happy and serene, except that Mr. Buiton-
ball 1s on the gqui vive for a sccond appari-
tion, when the auniversary of the 20th of
November acain rolls around. He helieves
lie shall see Hephsibah again, Dorothy
Martin is preety certain he won't.. We shall
sce which of the two is correet.

Arcaze witha DravoNps.—Mrs, Astor,
the wife of the Ludred millionarie of New
York, appeared at a party given at ler
Fifth Avenue residence one evening last
week, at which she literally blazed with
On eaclh of lier shoulders she
had four stars, the size of silver half doTlars,
made of dimuonds. Her hair wasset thickly
with diznonds, and her head seered atfame
with them.  There was a diansond  baad-
cau aipon her brow.  She Lad dinmeond ear-
rings, and a dixmond necklace of maguifi-
cent proportions.  Upon the two sides of
her cliest were two circles of dimmnonds
about the size of the palm of the hand.
From them depended lines amd curves of
diamponds reaching to her waist, around
which she wore a diamond girdle.  On the
skirts of her dress in front were too large
peacocks wronglit of lines of diamonds,
There were rosettes of diamonds on her
slippers, - There were dimmouds, large or
small, but in every variety and form, all
over her dress and  person wherever they
could be artistically placed. She present-
ed an extraordinary, dazzling spectacle. A
conuovisseur in  precions stones, who was

not have cost less than a willion dollars.

Worbs oF Arprovarn.—The ability to
find fanlt is eousidered by some people as
a sure sign of saperior insight, when in the
majority of cases it is only an indication of
shallowness and ill-nature, One deserves
as mueh credit for seeing the merits of a
picture as its defeets, for finding out the
lovely traits in a character as for lying in
wait for its imperfections: indeed, he who
steadfastly and on principle determines to
see all the good there is in any person is
that person’s greatest benefactor, and can
do most to lift him up into what he might
be. Following this vein a little further, if
we love our friends not only for what they
are, but for what they are capable of being,
our very love will assist in transfonuing
them into the realization of the ideal for
which we love them, and thus the constant
outpouring of our affections toward them
will act as a perpetnal lever, lifting them
nearer and nearer the realization of their
desires. Let no one doubt the truth of this; it
Las been proved by practical demonstration.

Let usmot be chary of complimentary
and appreciative ntterances, but forgetting
self and remembering those dearer or who
should be dearer, in assnring their happi-
ness and suecess, most surely secure ourown.

Love rules his kingdom without a sword.

THE EMPRESS EUGENIE.

[Correspondence of N, Y. Herald. ]

Engenie Marie de Montijo was born at
Grenada, Spain, on the 5th of May, 1826,
and is copsequently, though no one would
guess the'fact from her face, forty eight
yvears old. Those who believe in the om-
ens of dates will note that the 5th.of May
is one famous in Bonapartist annals, for it
is that on which Napoleon I. died. How-
ever, when Eugenie was born, nothing
seemed more improbable than that she
would ever marry a crowned head, for her
mother did not occupy the brilliant posi-
tion which conrt biographies and memoirs
would have us think. Her maiden name
was Kirkpatrick-Closeburn.  She was de-
scended from a Revtel family, and was
married to the Count of Montijo and Telia,
who was a grandee of the first class;, b
who had not inuch morey. Forsome rea-
son, too, the Count of Montijo soon tired
of his wife's company, and the pair were
separated long before the Connt’s  death.
With her two daughters—for Engenie had
an elder sister—the Countess then travel-
ed from country to country, and spent some
vears in London, where she lived in re-
tirement, and went little into society.  On
leaving London, which, it is said, she found
too expensive, Mwme, de Montijo returned
to Spain, and resided for about three years
in different parts_of the Peniusula, her
place of predilection being Seville. But
towards the year 18435, she came to Paris,
and some docimmnents found at the Prefect-
ure de Police, under the Commune, bronght
to light the following queer notes about
her:—*“T'here is staving at; No. 45 Rue St
Antoine, in a rvather shabby apartment on
the third loor, a Mme. de Montijo, who
professes to be the wile of a Spanish gran-
dee. Her style of living is wodest, and
shie veceives no visits from ladies; but three
or four times a week, a number of gentle-
wen, priucipally foreigners, come and spend
the evening with her, and play cards. It
is presnmable that they are attracted as
wuch by the beanty of Mme. de Montijo's
two daughters as by the wish to gamble”
Ou the inurgiu ol this }mliu(- note the Pre-
fect of that time, M. Delessert, had  writ-
ten: “Find out whether Mwe. de Montijo
is really the wife of a nobleman:™ and on
a paper appended o the above was this
brief statement: “*Mme. de Montijo is re-
allv what she asserts she is, the wife of the
Count of that name, but the conple were
virtually divorced three years after marri-
age, and the Countess professes to live on

word “professes™ was underlined o both
notes, amd 1t 18 evidour thar the anthorities
.-Iill]u-:‘l'-l the l'nl'l'i_-_’!l la l-\' derived the lar-
cer shave of Lher income frong the mainten-
ance of oue of those private gambling sal-
vons which have at all Com-
amon in Paris.  Whether this was the case
wr not need not be conjectured; but if it
were o faet, it would entail none of the dis-
eredit which attends the encouragement of
ceambling in other lands, secing that the
French look upon games of huazard with
wondrous respect and atfection.

As to the note about the beaury of Mme.
de Montijo's danghters, nothing that could
have been said on this head would have
been t-:\:.'l.-_':_:v:'.'l!i'fl. fur Ilu.'.\‘ were both love-
l_\' to an :-lsi’mﬁ::l:iu_t_l_‘ lll';:r:-i'. and were,
woreover, known as “fast” girls—hut not
fust in any evil sense.  They were well
cuarded by their mother, and had all the
virtues and modesty of well-bred voung la-
dies; but they rode a good deal, dressed
exttberantly, and, in the flying exenrsions
which they made now and then to Spaiun,
they delighted in bull-fights, masked balls,
and other amusements of a dashing kind.
It was doring oue of these excursions that,
being at a bull-fight one day, the two pret-
ty Moutijo girls were seen by the Duke of
Alba, and this circumstance led to a very

times been

Ewmpress of the French, The Dukeof Al-
ba was immeusely ricly, and bore one of
the finest names in the kingdom.

hours and chat.  In the evenings Lie came
again, and wherever the Montijos were to
be seeu, whether at theatre, promenade or
party, there was the Duke of Alba dancing
attendance on them, and exciting fine
storms of jealousy in the breasts of other
Spanish young ladies who pined to wear
his coronet. IFor a long time, however,
there was no telling which of the two sis-
ters he preferred, and the point was solved
ouly on the day when he proposed to the
elder one. Eugenie, who perhaps loved
the Duke, or who perbaps had simply as-
pired, after the manner of young ladies all
the world over, to make a dazzling marri-
age, was eruelly wounded by her disap-
pointment, and, in the first burst of grief,
tried to comnit snicide.  You will not find
this little episode in official lhistories; but
it is a trune one, nevertheless, and well
knoswa to all who are versed in the private
chronicles of society. - Eugenie swallowed
poigan; an antidote was administered in
tim® but the drug left a trace behind it
in the shape of a convulsive twitching of
the mouth which has not disappeared to
this day. Eugenie conld not then foresee
her imperial destiny, but the time was rap-
idly. approaching when she was to eclipse
her sister in a way as startling as it was
unexpected. ‘Thanks to the wealth and
rank of the Duke of Alba, the position of

the Montijos was now very different from

When Mine. de Montijo returned to Paris,
Fshe Lired a mansion in the Champs Elys-
ees, and became a regular frequenter of
the parties given by the President, Prince
Louis Napoleon, at the Elysee.

And so it befell that at a ball given by
the President at tke Elysee, some nights
only before the coup d'etaf, Eugenie met

what it bad been previous to the marriage..

her future hushand and Ewperor. The
manner of meeting was sofiewhat roman-
tic: Louis Napoleon did not care much for
the crush of ball-rooms, and he had chosen
a propitions moment to escape with his
friend Edgar Ney, the Duke of La Mosk-
owa, into the Elysee gardens, when he
came suddenly upon a radiant, blushing
girl, who was trying to do up her hair a-
lone, opposite a glass in the conservatory.
Her hair had come down during a waltz;
and the erowd being too great to admit of
her reaching the ladies’ dressing-room, she
had glided in there, hoping to be unobser-
ved.  Lonis Napoleon, seeing her embar-
rassment, gallantly gave her his arm, and
led Ler around to the dressing-rooms, and
from that day there was mutnal regard be-
tween the President and the fair stranger.
The attentions of the Prince to Mlle. Eu-
genie were thereafter marked and uneeas-
ing—so much so that, finally, Mme. de
Montijo begged a private audience of the

Prince, and informed him that as his at-

tentions to her danghiter had begun to ex-
cite public comment, she had formed the
intention of lw:l\‘ing France. xa]mleun
asked Mme. de Montijo to tarry twenty-
four Liours, as he might then have some-
thing to say to her, and he immediately
acquainted his ministers with his  determi-
nation to marry Mlle. Eugenie.  Notwith-
stunding their opposition to the mesalliance
the Prince was inexorable; on the 2nd of
December Lie was proclaimed Emperor; on
the 23¢d of January the coming marriage
was officially notified to the French peo-
ple; and on the 30th of Jannary it was sol-
cnized at Notre Dame.

It is certain that the Emperor never re-
pented of Lis choice.  Eugenie possessed
all the charnups of manner and person which
can adorn a throne; and blessed the Em-
peror’s life with a sweet and tender affect-
o1,

Love axp SeLrisaNess—Selfishness
is death. Think of one who Las no throb
outside of Limself: is he not entombed in a
grave darker than that of earth? The mo-
ment one hv_::in:s to ln\’t‘, if nu]_\' i 110;:. he
begins to live.  To love something that
is different from one’s self—a flower, a star,
a liuman sonl—what power is in it, what

stiv of all the faculties!  Oh! the manifold
life of love!  How it tlows and streans a-

Cway on every side, in love of father and

ber jointure of 10,000 fraues a year.” The |

romantic passage in the life of the future |

mother, beother and  sister, husband  and
wife, and frend, and litdle children, to the
tiniest speck in the grandest orh,  We re-
joice in all ikings.  Every sound is a de-
light. The very worm bLeneath our feet
thrills us. We are alive all over.

“There's nat a throb, a thought, a seuse,

But cpens to God's maguificence.”

We cinnot know this life until we expe-
rience love.  How sweet and deep it is; to
what heights it leads, to what amplitades
it conduets, to what knowleidge, purer visi-
oty beanty and eestacy!  Feoed the body
with a thousand pleasures, and it is the
same dead thing always.  Only the spirit
is capable of a multiplied life, and to the
loviug spirit the very stocks and stones o-
pen into avénues of glory.  Love is the
lu:'l;_"i-';.'ni.s wand that shows theseeret rich-
es of the most barren spot. It Allad-
in's lamp that compels the finest ministries.
How weak we are when we are selfish!
How frong when we are loving, how va-
ried, how wanifold! It is, indeed, more
blessed to give than to receive; for giving
is the most receptive of all acts. We give
from the finite, but we receive from the In-
finite. Love is ercative. It is continnal-
Iy producing, nnfolding, enlarging, sweep-
ing into pew forms of beauty and power.
Selfishness withers, compresses, anuihil-
ates. It is the grave. Love is resurgeut,
trimmpliant, immortal, unbounded. It com-
prehendsall, assimilates all; achieves all; in
a word, it is life.

1s

Axecpore oF Mers. Cuier Jusrtice
W.arrte.—In Ciacinnati they tell a lirtle
story about Mrs. Chief Justice Waite.  A-
bout three months agc, beforé Gen. Grant

He was | jad broached Mr. Waite's name to the
also yonng, handsome, aminble and charm- | Senate—thongh General Hillyer says Mr.
ing in every way, so that it was an exci- | Waite was always Gen. Grant’s fivst choice
tine day for the two sisters when he ob-| _Lut before anvthing
tained an introduction to their mother, and | matter by the Waites,
began to visit at their bouse with assiduity. | an article on cookery
He came every day, and would sit for| Gasette.

was thonght of the
Mrs. Waite wrote
v to the Ciwinnati
Tle article was signed “Yankee
Cook Girl.,™ It was full of sound suggest-
ions on the eookery question, and replete
with good advice to housekeepers.  The
article from the “Yankee Coak Gil” at-
tracted so muech attention that finally a
rich old widower in Cincinnati wrote to
Samr Reed, the editor, that he wonld be
glad to give the “Yankee Cook Girl” a
sitnation—not as a servaut, but she might
preside over Lis household.  In. fact, he
offered marriage.  Mr. Reed had to reply
in a paragraph that the “Yaukee Cook
(ir]” was not in the market, she having
ot a situation in.a neighboring city. The
people of Cincinnati don't know even now
that the “Yankee Cook Girl” was Mrs.
Waite, the sensible, practical wife of the
new Clief Justice, and that her new situ-
ation is to be the highest in the land—the
chief mistress in Unele Sam's household of
law and justice.

Love teachces asses to dance.

Love, knavery and necesity make men
good orators.

Love, thieves and fear make ghosts.

Love withont return is like a question
without an answer.

Love vour friend with his faalts.

Love your neighbor, but don't pull down
the fence.

Lovers” purses are tied with cobwels.

Lovers' quarrels are love redonbled.

Lovers think others have no’eves. |

Love arose from the foam of the sea, bat
it ends in the dust of the earth.

Love, cherished, is a breath of fragrace;
love, insulted, i= a storm of fury.

Love disturbed the eouncil «f the gods,
and opencd Pandora’s box upon the earth.

Love fired the siege of Troy, and lit the
funeral pyre of Dido. '

ErLeraaxTs AT SgA.—The hoisting into
the air and lowering elephants into the
hold is not only an unusual sight to most
men, but also a strange experignee to most
elephants. They were lashed with strong
ropes, slang as far as possible into slings,
hoisted up with cranes with three-fold tack-
les, and lowered into the steamer's hold
like bales of cotton. When in the hold
they were placedin pens built of strong teak
timber baulkes, bolted to the ship's side to
prevent them from breaking loose. The fear
the animuls suffered was the only pain they
underwent; and by watching the eyes of
the poor beasts their terror was very maui-
fest. Tears trickled down their wild count-
enances, and they roared with dread, more

especially when being lowered into the’

lold, the bottom of which was sanded for
them to stand upon. We are told that one
timid female elephant actually fuinted, and
was bronght to with a fan and many gal-
lons of water. At sea it appears that the
animals got into a curious habit of occasion-
ally—evidently with a preconcerted signal
—setting to work rocking the ship from side
ta side, by giving themsclves simultancous-
ly, a swinging motion as they stood ath-
wart the ship, the vessel rolling heavily,
as if in a seaway. This they would do for
a spell of an hour or more, then desist for
several hours until the strange freak took
them again. When they reached port they
were hoisted ot of the hold and swam on
shore; thirty-five thus safely landed without
any accident at all. When they were re-
leased from the slings it was a sapreme,
woment for the mahour, who was always
on the elephant’s neck from the time of its
tonching water to letting go. As the word
was given to let go, each of the elephants,
ejther from the lightness of Lis heart at be-
ing freed from his floating prison, or from
his own weight, we are not sure which,—
lightness of heart, like lightness of Lead,
causes elephants and men to play pranks,
—plunged down deep into the water, the
mahout on his neck. The anxiety on the
face of the mahout, just one secoud before
the plunge was a study; so, too, wasit when
clephant and man rose to the surface again,
the forier blowine water {rom his trunk,
and the latter from his nose.—Culcutta
Englislanan.

Tre ForreNe-TeLLER.—A fresh, bud-
ding girl, rembling with emotion, evidently
laboring under great distress of mind, was
introduced by the servant into the great
fortuye-teller’s stndy.

“Oh, madmue !” exclaimed the young
eirl, “yon who read the future, come tomy
help 17

Madame Laourinand looked intently for
some time at the trembling, fawu-like fig-
ure, and, after asking & few msignificant
questions, she said, in an impressive tone :

“Yon have fled from y our futher’s honse?”

“Alas! yes IV

“1t was love that induced you?”

“1t was.”

“He entreated you to follow lim 77

“Itis trne !V

“Sonaneh for the present, then, my clild!”

“But the Juture, madame—the future "

“P'he {®ure ! This is the future : He
will leave you; abandon vou to infamy and
poverty; Jeave you to die of shame and
grief.  Despair and sorrow Wwill send your
ather to his grave (e

Then, putting ber arm around the poor
child, the fortnne-teller soothed her, spoke
words of affection and reason, till her mind
became clearer; and theu, when tears began
to flow, and the feverish excitement of pas-
sion abated, the sorceress ordered her car-
viace and conveved the girl home.

A few days after the fortune-teller was
sent for to receive the thanks of the father
forsaving hisehild from alil ertine’sinfamy.

As she was taking Ler leave, the now
happy young girl kissed her hand, and,
eazing thankfully and wonderingly in the
face of her benefactress, said :

“You ave, indeed, a prophetess! Nothing
is Lidden from you—the present, the future.”

“XNo, my child, T am not a prophetess,
nor a witch. But I am a mother, aud the
instinets of a mother's Leart inspired me.”

A gentleman was visiting a farm-house
in England when a horse came to the door,
unfastened the latch with Lis mouth, push-
ed the door open with his nose, and enter-
ed the room, where the lady of the house
was sitting. ~ She knew what lie came for,
got up and put a lump of sugar in his
mouth. The Lorse then backed out of the
room, shat the door, and marched back to
the barn-yard. The lady said he often
came in this way for a lnmup of sugar.

Tae VArLve or A Hyux.—Two Amer-
icans—one a young man, the other over
forty—were drinking and playing at cards
in a gambling house in China. While the
older one was shuffling the cards, the young-
er began to hum, and finally sung in a low
tone, but quite unconsciously, a hymn.
The older one threw down the cards ou the
floor and said :—*Harry, where did you
learn that tune?” “What tane!?” “Why,
that one you have been singing.” The young
man said he did not know what he had
been singing. But when the older one re-
yeated some of the lines, Le said they were
carned in the Suaday school. “Come,
Harry,” said the older one, “come, here’s
what I've won from you. As for me, as
(iod sees me, I have played my last game
and drunk my last bottle. I have misled
yon, Harry, and I aw'sorry for it. Give
me your hand, my boy, and say that, for
old America’s sake, if for no other, you will
qnit this infi business.” Colonel Rus-
sel H. Conwell, who was then visiting
China, and was an eye-witness of the scene,
says that the reformation was a permanent

one.

Is moral courage only to be admired
when it operates to one’s own advantage?

Love subdues everything except the
felon’s heart.

Correspondence.

FOR THE GAZETTE.

Reminizecences of a Sojourn of Many Years in
the Varjous Kingdoms and Empires of Europe,

No. 10.

Messrs. Eprrors:—On as fine a morn-
ing as one can ever see in London, (for a
fine day in London is a rare thing,) we took
the cars for Hampton Court, the renowned
residence of Cardinal Woolsey—about fif-
teon iles from London. We (as I have

spoken, and perhaps in the futare may oft-

en speak, in the plural, let'me say that I
bad always with me a traveling compan-
jon from Philadelphia,) soon reached our
destination, and I can say that no place in
Europe, which I visited, was so imter-
esting to me, except Westminster Abbey
and the Tower. Here dwelt the son of a
butcher, who rose from obscurity, and be-
came the very head of the Catholic Church
in England,—~he who had living after liv-
ing bestowed—nay, heaped upon him—,
It appears that his first great advancement
after his debauch and confinement in the
stocks at Leamington, was his appoint-
ment as domestic chaplain to the Arch
Bishiop of Caunterbury.  After various oth-
er appointments he became chaplain to
Hevry V1L, and was afterwards presented
to Henry VIIL. Heury conferred very
many honors upon Woolsey, and at le
wade him Minister of State.” Just at this
time ¢ommenced a perfect flow of eccle-
sinstical prefernients; they were almost be-
vond number. Although there is a space
of some 350 yeafs between the times of
Woolsey and Thos. A. Becket, yel there
is 2 wonderful siwilarity in the lives of the
two: as Woolsey stood kigh in the favor of
the two Henrys so did Becket stand Ligh
in the favor of Henry I1; both found favor
with the Pope, and both at length grew
into disfavor with their sovereigns, Lad
their riches confiscated, and went dowu fa
sorrow to their graves.,

Hampton Court!—four® hundred years
ago there glided over these very floors
Kings, Queens, Princes, Dukes, Lords,

Cardinals, Arch Bishops and Bishops; here |

were passed the days of a prelate whose ret-
inue was said to contain from 800 to 1,000
gentlemen and kinghts, and who kept 300

beds for distingnished visitors from all |

parts of Spain, France, Germany, Holland,
ltaly and England.  The floors and walls
of this beantiful mansion lhave never al-
tered in all these ages.  The floors are
vencered with oak and  chestnut—each
piece about the size of one’s hand. A per-
son ean stand at one end of the huilding
and look throngh countless suites of rooms.
To go to the extreme end of the palace,
one must pass throngh every one oi}mtlwsu
rooms, which are very large and high-
pitched, and lhave a very sombre appear-
ance.  To some it may appear insignifi-
cant, but I was foreibly struck with the
beauty of perspective produced by door-
way after doorway uutil it was lest in the
distance.  Hampton Court contains 1,900
pictures, many of which are battle scenes;
hundreds and huondreds of old, dry, black-
looking Van Dykes; many productions of
Flemish artists; hundreds of old, dusty por-
traits of dead Kings and Queens, and their
relations. The most interesting thing to
be seen in the way of the fine arts is Ra-
phael’s “Cartoou's,” which hang in a very
conspicuous place. I saw none of Woolsey's

300 beds, but I saw in ongroom three beds-

—that of Elizabeth, that of William and
Mary, and that of Anne. Each bed was
covered with a quilt of patch-work, made
by the hands of the said Queens. The re-
spective ages of these renowned quilts were
said to be as follows: Elizabeth's 300
vears, Mary’s 175, and Anne’s 150. Age
and long exposure to air have done their
work, for each quilt is hanging in tatters;
the vast numbers of bits look so tempting
that the calet de chambre remains in the
room till the last one has left, and not even
turns his back on the bed while visitors are
present.  There are many other objects of
interest which would be too tedious to men-

tion. 'The building or palace covers many
acres. 1 must say that I did not like its

exterior: as for its order of architecture, it is
difficult to say what it is; the palasters are
Ionie, and the remainder is Dorie, or looks
like it. The building is too low for the
space that it covers. The grove or park
in some respects is very nnnataral look-
ing; the trees are in roys, and trimmed to
the very top, in such atform as to produce
an arcli. The grounds are beauntifully kept.
There are vast numbers of orange and lem-
on trees in immense boxes, and these boxes
are placed on wheels, and can be moved at
pleasure. This immense court, that was
once the resort of Kings and Queens, was
never a place of residence for them, and
now it is oecupied by bundreds of old la-
dies, the pensioned widows, mothers and
sisters of formerly distingnished men. I
was told that there were even some of the
lower grade of nobility residing there., I
saw one old lady taking an airing, who
was said to be a Duchess.

At the risk of being considered tedious,
I will Lere deséribe, as well as I ean from
memory, (having lost the con-
taining the sccount of i vof the wost
interesting things I saw: Itisa grape-vine
Plnnt.ed} by Queen Anne 150 years ago.' It
is trained to run horvizontally; the was
bent four feet from the ground, and was, at
the time I zaw it, about two feet in diame-

ter and 300 feet long. 1t has no branches
kept-
horiz-

near or touching the ground; it is
well trimmed, and the stalk js ran ho
ontally inside the long glass-honse which
is built over it for protection. This house
is 325 fect long, 8 feet wide, and 6 feet
high, and is built of the best heavy flint

glass. The temperature within is kept very

regular, and the honse and vine are
great curiosities, the latter yieldi
said, an average crop of 300

grapes.

-

hels of
VOYAGEUE.

£

!



