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SENT BY B

Marian Harlan was
~her mother just buriecs
She was a heaatiful,
ith soft, shy eves of vi
ps eompressed to afi
ears. For after all,

)

-haired girf,
ay, and rosy -
beyond Ler
as socarcely

wenteen, and so Deacd Gay was tell-
g her, as be sat by tl spreading
x huge hends over the #d blaze, and
ked :

Put what are you gd§doto earn
sur bread and batter, chg 1~

‘I don’t know—1 havogheeht. Mam-
2 had an uncle in New by who—'
ves—1've heard §imt him —le
as mad beecanse your mofegidn't marry
st exactly to suit him, Wit ?
Marian was gilent. 1) '.:jﬁm_\' wait-
1 & few winutes, hoping §a quld admit
im-into her seeret medifies; bat she
id not, and the deacon wjt way home,
) tell Lis wife that ‘the
e very queerest creatt
e acrcss.t

In tho meanwhile M
wking her few scanty t
e carpet-hag, hy the
rhit of the dying wobd 6
“] will go to New York'
I, setting her small, By \dh firmly
rether. My mothers I8 dull bear
v cause pleaded thvouglyn: §u lips.
h, I wi=h my heart woul 3tfirob so
ildly ! I am not any Tonge
arlan; T am an orplian, @
orld, who must fight life’
er own single hands?
Lower Broadway, at 7
veulne!  What a Babel
‘Lecls, hurrying Lamanity,
rules noises it was!  Maridh jar

‘Yes,

Ligda (o her-

are of gaulight, surrounded $yvhx&, and
condered whethier peaple eve wt frazed
p this perpetual din and tft.| Her

ress Was very plain—gray |
habby, elddushioned little
el with black ribheng, aad

et-hag, lay in Lev lap.  She
wo hours) and was very, very

Poor Tittle thing ¥ thoughfle durk-
wired young clerk nearest Hiwhb in-
mbited a sort of wire eage undg cit-h—-:
f gaslighis. And then lie § up Lis
e :I.Ii.ll }.Jlllllgi'll it into a pm'!'v tlantic
cean of accouuts,

AMr. Evans.'

fSir)

The dark-laired elerk emergefam lis
e with bis pen behind his e
lience to the beckoning finger his sa-
perior. '.

‘1 have noticed that young whn sit-
ing liere for some time—how
ere ¥
‘Fixpressed on, sir, from Millingt
irrived this afiernoos )’

As though poor Marian were a
paper parcel.

*Who for?

“Consigned to Walter Harringtoflsq.’
‘And why hasn’t she beeu callede ¥
T sent up to Mr. Hurrineton'’s fress
o notify Lim some time ago; 1 ex
MISWEr every moment,’

Nery odd,’ said the gray-haired file-
man, taking up his newspaper.

‘Yes, sir, rather.

Some three-qnarters of an Lonfter-
ward, Frank Evans came to the palfrl’s
side with indeseribable pity in higjzel
ey es.

‘Miss Harlan, we have sent to Mrar-
rington’s residence—'

Marian looked np with a feverigted
nupon ber clieek, and her hand clasped
1y on thie handle of the faded carpet-

‘Aud we regret toinform you the
nile’d for Europe at twelve o'clocklig

owa;

ora

A gudden blur came over Marian'sh
—she trembled like a leaf. In allle
caleulations she had made no allo
for an exigency like this.

‘(‘an we do anything further for
questioned the young clerk, politely.

‘Nothing—no one can do anything n

Frank Evans bad been turning a
but something in the piteous tones of
voiee appeared to arouse every wmanly
stinet within him.

Frank Evans had been a New Yorker all
his life, but had never met with an exactly
parallel case to this. He bit the end of
the pen in dire perplexity. ‘But what are
you going to do ! ‘I don’t know sir. Is'nt
there a work house, or some such place 1
can go to until I could find something

todo?

‘Hardly,” Frank Evans could scarcely
help smiling at poor Marian’s simplicity.
“They are putting out the lights and
preparing to close the office,” said Marian,
starting nervously to her feet.
‘T must go—somewhere.”
‘Miss Harlan, said Frank quietly, ‘my
home is a very poor one—I am only a five
hondred dollar clerk—but T am sure my
mother will receive you uundler Ler roof a
day or two, if vop can frust me”

“Trast you ¥ r Marian looked at him
throngh violet eyes obsenred in tears. ‘Oh
sir, I should be so thankful !

- - - - ® 3

‘How late you are, Frank! Here—
give me your overcoat—it is all powdered
with snow and—'

=« But Frank intermmpted his bustling,
cherry-cliceked little mother, as she stood
tip-toe to take off his outer wrappings.

‘Hush, mother; there is a young lady
down stairs, '

‘A young lady, Frank?

“Yes, mother; expressed on from Towa
to Harrington, the rich merchant; he sail-
ed for Europe this morning and she is left
entirely alone. Mother, she looks like
poor Blanche, and I knew you wouldu't
refuse her a corner here until she could
find something to do.’

. M. Evans went to the door and called
cheerfully out:

‘Ceme up stairs, my dear—yon're as
welcome as the flowersin May! Frank,
von did quite right; you always do.’

The days and weeks passed on, and gill
Marisn Harlan remained an inmate of
Mrs. Evans’ dwelling.

‘It seems just as though she had taken
onr dead Blanche's place,” said the cozy
litile widow : ‘and she is so useful about
the honse. I don’t know how I ever man-
ed withoat her.

‘Now, Marian, you are not in earnest
about leaving us to-morrow ¥

‘I must, dear Mrs. Evans. Only think
~—I have been hiere two monthis to-mnorrow,
and the situation of governess is very ad-
vantageous.’
‘Very well.
stinate you are.
‘Drearest Mrs. Evans,
Please keep wy secvet.
“What secrey is that to be so religiously
kept ¥ asked Mr. Frank Evans, coolly
walked in in the inidet of the discussion,
with his dark hair tossed about bf‘ the
wind, and Lis Linzel brown eyes sparkling
archly. .
‘Secret " repeated Mrs. Evans, energeti-
ally wiping her dim spectacle glasses.
‘Why, Marian is determined to leave us
to-morrow !

‘Marian

‘1 wust Frank ; 1 have no right further
to trespass on your kindness.

‘No right, eh? Marian, do you know
that the old honse has been a different
houge since yon eame to it? Do you sup-
pose we want to lose our little sunbeam ¥
Muarian smiled sadly, but her bhand felt
very cold and passive in Frank’s warm
grasp.

I shall tell Frank how ob-

please don't.

~ You'll stay, Marian 7'

‘Na'

She shook her head determinedly.
“I'ben you must be made to stay,’ said
Fraunk. ‘I've wmissed something of great
value lately, and I hereby arrest you on
suspicion of the theft I’

‘Missed romething ¥

Marian rose, turning red and white.
‘Oh, Frank, you can never suspect me !’
‘But I do suspect you. In fact, I am
quite gure the article is in your possession.’
“The article !

My heart, Miss Marian. Now look
here—I know I am very young and very
poor, but I love von, Marian Harlan, and
I will be a good and a true husband to
you. Stay and be my little wife

So Marian Harlan, instead of going out
to be a governess, according to the pro-
aramme, married the dark haired young
clerk, in Ellison's express office, New
York.

They were qnietly mariied, early in the
morning, and Frank took Marian home to
his mother, and then went calmlv about
his business in the wire cage, under the
circlet of gaslights.

‘Evans !

‘Yes, sir. _

Frank, with his pen behind his ear as
of yore, quietly obeyed the belests of the
gray headed official.

‘Do you remember the young woman
who was expressed on from Millington,
Towa, two months since ¥ E

‘Yes, 6ir; I remember.’

A tall, gilver haired gentleman here in-
terwed with ugar quickness:

‘Where ia she! 1 am ber uncle Walter
Harrington. I have just returned from
Paris, where the news of her arrival reach-
ed me. I want Ler; she is the only living
relative left me.

‘Ah! but, gir,) said Frank, ‘you can’t
have ber.’

‘Can’t bave her! What d¢ you mean?
Has anything happened ¥ .

*Yes, sir, something has happened ; Miss
Harlan was married to me this morning.’

Walter Harrington started.

-

‘Shall T send to any other of
ends V' :
‘I have no friends.’ : b
‘Perbaps 1 can have your things sent

gome quict family hotel !

Marian opene ittle
R pened her little leather pu

smile that was glmost a tear
“This is all the .

vorld, sir !’
8o young, 50 heantiful and so desolat

.m."\"\

money I have in t

owed Liw two ten cent picces, wif ¢

ake me to her, he said, hoarsely;
't be parted from wy ounly living
ve for a mere whim.’

wonder if he calls the marriage ser-
and wedding ring mere whims,’ thonght
honest Frank, but he obeved in silence.
arian,’ said the old man, in faltering
ts, ‘yon will come to me and be the
wter of my old ? 1 am rich,
n, and vou are all I havein the
]

3

rel

dan

But Marian stole her hand through her
husband’s arm.

‘Dearest uncle, he was kind to me when
I was most desolate and alone; I cannot
leave my hnsband, Uncle Walter; I love
him?!

“T'hen yon must both of yon come and
be my children,’ said the old man, doggeid-
ly; ‘and you must come now, for the great
bouse is as lonely as a tomb.

Frank Evans is an express clerk no
longer, and pretty Marian moves in velvet
aud diamonds ; but-they are quite as hap-
py as they were inold days, and that is
saying enough.

Uucle Walter Harrington grows older
and feebler every day, and bis two chil-
dren are the sunshine of his declining hife.

AN IRISH FABLE.

The Fortunes of the Bad and the Good Sons.

“An’ it was once long ago, in the ould
conntry,” said Mrs. Riddy, “there was
living a fine, clane, honest, poor widdy
woman, an’ she havin’ two sons, and she
fetehied the both of them up foine and care-
ful, but one ot them turned out bad intire-
Iv. An’ one day shesays to him, sdys
she :

“‘['ve given you your liven’ as long as
iver I can, and its you mnst go oat into
the wide worruld to sake your fortune.’
“iMother, I will,’ says he.

“‘An’ will ye take a big cake wid me
curse, or a little cake an’ me bLlessing ¥V
says she.

““The big cake, shure,’ says he.

“So she baked a big cake and carsed
him, and he wint away langhin’. By an’
by ke came forninst a spring in the woods,
and sat down to ate his dinner ofl Liis cake,
and a gmall, little bird gat on the edge of
the spring.

“s(3ive me & hit of that cakedor e lit-
tle ones in the neet,” says she; and he
canght up a stone to throw at her.

“‘Ive scarce enough for mesself,” says
lie; und she bein a fairy, put her bake in
the spring and turned it black as ink, and
went away up in the trees. And while he
looked for her to kill her, a fox wint away
wid Lis cake.

“So lie wint away from that place very
mad, an’ nist' day he stopped, very hun-
gry, at a farmer's lLouse, and hired out to
tind the cows.

“‘Be wise,” says the farmer’s wife, “for
the next field is belonging to a giant, and
if the cows gets in his clover he will kill
von dead as & sthone.

“Bat the bad son laughed and wint away
out to watch the cows; and before noon-
time Le wint to slape up in a tree, and the
cows all wint in the clover, an'out comes
the giani and shook Lim down out of the
tree an’ killed Lim dead, and that was the
ind of the bad son.

“And by the next year the poor widdy
woman, ghe says to the good son:

““You must goout into this wide worruld
and sake voar fortuue, for I can kape yan
no longer,’ says she.

“ Mother, I will,’ gays he.

“iAn' will yoa take a big eake wid we

curse, or & little cake wid me blessing ¥
““The little cake,’ says Le.
“So she baked it for him and gave Lim
her blessin', and be wint away, and ehe a
weepin’ after hin foine and loud.  Aw’ by
an' by he came to the same spring in the
woods where the small little bird sat again
on the side of it.

“‘Give me a bit of your cakeen for me
little ones in the nest,’ says she.

“‘ will,) says he, an’ he broke off a
foine piece, and ske dipped her bake in
the spring an’ toorned it into sweet wine;
an’ when Le bit Lis cake, shure aun’ she
toorned it into & fine plun cake intirely,
an’ he ate an’ drank an’ wint on light-
hearted. An' nixt he come to the farmer’s
house.

“Will ye tind cows for mo? says the
farmer.

“4] will)? says the good son.

“‘Be wise,” says the farmer's wife, ‘for
the elover field beyant is Lelongin’ to the
giant, an’ if you leave in the cows he will
kill you dead”

“‘Never fear,) says the good son; ‘I
don’t slape at my wurruck.’ .

“And he goet outinto the field and lugs
a big stone up in the tree, and thin sinds
ivery cow far out in the ¢lover fields, and
goes back ag'n to the tree. And out comes
the giant 4-roarin’ so that you could hear
the roars of him a mile away; and wheu he
finds the cow boy, he goes under the tree
to shake Lim down, but the good little son
glips out the big stone, and it fell down
and broke the giant’s Lead intirely. So
the good sonu wint away to the giant’s
house, and it being’ full to the eaves of
gold and silver aud splendid things !

“Bee wlat fine luck comes to folks that
is good znd honest| Aw’ be wint home
l.ng feteh his old mother, axw’ they lived
rich and continted, and died very old and
rigpicted.”

Waar ATrTrRAacTs.—It is not your neat
dress, your expensive shawls or your
ringed fingers, that attract the attention of
men of sense. It is yvour character they
study. If you are trifling and fast in your
conversation, no matter if youn are as beauti-
ful as an angel, you have no attraction for
them. Itis the true loveliness of your
nature that wing and continues to retain
the affections of the heart. Young ladies
gadly miss it who labor to improve the
outward looks while they bestow not a
thought on their minds. Fools may be
won by gewgaws and the faghbionable by
showy dresses; but the wise and substan-
tial are never caught by such traps. Let
modesty be your Use pleasant and
agreeable language, and though you may
not be conrted by the fop and the fool, the
good and traly great will love to linger

by your side. '
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From the St. Joseph (Mo+) Horald.
ROMANCE IN KANSAS,

A Cheyenne Indian -Attempis to Abduct a Far-
mer's Daughter.

One of the main tributaries of the Little
Arkansas river is called Running Oreek,
at the mouth of which is Jim Geary’s
ranche, an old and somewhat notorious
stopping place in the days when Govern-
ment provisions were hauled from Fort
Harker to the Indian Territory by means
of bull and mule teams. Among the
settlers isa well-known family from Olio
named Falconer, which consists of Robert
Falconer, his wife Sarah and an only
daughter, Bessie, at this time about seven-
teen years old. The voung girl was en-
gaged to a young farmer, and had nothing
happened would have been married last
Friday evening. The time for the mar-
riage arrived, so did the bridgroom and in-
vited guests, but no bride appeared. Her
parents, supposing she wasin her room,
went to the door to warn her that the time
for the performance of the ceremony had
arrived, when they found the room empty.
It was early evening and not yet dusk, so
they walked to the window to endeavor to
discover the truant. Their horror may be
imagined when they saw rapidly disap-
pearing through the timber on the creck
bank, a man carrying in his arms the form
of a young girl, which from the dress they
immediately recogmized as that of their
dauglter.

In an instant the alann was given, and
the whole party, well-armed, started in
pursnit. Within a few minutes they were
within gunshot of the fagitives, but were
unable to use their weapons in consequence
of his shielding his body with the loved
form of the hrige elect. The young lover
was almost frantic, and in his frenzy ap-
peared to have gained the fleetness of an
antelope; overtaking the almost breathless
abductor, he seized him, and after a brief
strugzle wrested the girl - from him, at the
same time discovering that the abductor
was & Cheyenne Indian, who had been
around the neighborhood for a year or two.
At the same time that the lover regained
lis sweetheart, the savage, with ap eel-like
wriggle, escaped from big hold and started
on a keen ran down the creek. The pur-
suers, however, were too mnch for him,
aund one of their number brought lLim to
the ground by means of a well aimed hal-
let frow a needle gun. It was soon ascer-
tained that the red man wasonly wounded
in the thigh, e was then taken prisoner
and lodged in a neighboring dug-out, from
whicl by eome wmeans Le eseaped during
the night, carrying the neadle gun ball in
Lix thigh, and Las not since been heard of|
although a diligent search bas been made
by tlie friends of the young lady, whose
wedding has been indefinitely postponed
in consequence of an attack of brain fever,
the result of the fricht she received.

A COURT 1.00M) YEARS OLD CLOSES ITS
DOORS FOREVER.

On July 6th an avgust and ancient tri-
banal, the most so of any save the “High
Court of Parliament,” virtually ceased to
exist. On that day the Court of Queen’s
Beneh, which represents a tribunal held
before the king at least a thousand years
aro, sat for the last time, and will proba-
bly never sit again. It is a curious cir-
cumestance that, reckoning from the acces-
sion of Alfred, in 871—the earliest date at
which sueh a jurisdiction ecan be shown to
have heen exercised—to the year 1870,
when the original of the judicature act
which abolished it was introduced, just
1,000 years should have elapsed. To Sir
Alexander Cockburn, certainly in many
respects not the least distinguished of the
geries, belongs the melancholy distinction
of being the last Lord Chief Justice of
England. Tlhe jurisdietion of the court,
it is true, is preserved by the jadicature
act, and is vested in a division of the high
court of judicature. And its peculiar juns-
dietion 18 vested in that division exclu-
sively. But as that great court, which bas
existed ever since the conguestas a dis-
tinct and separate tribunal, with that high
and lofty jurisdiction which counld ori-
ginully only be exercised by the king in
person, and was go exercised ever since the
time of Alfred; as that great court of the
king, inferior only to Parliamenf in great-
ness and dignity, its history has closed. It
has, however, a great history—a history
of ten centuries’ duration, closely connected
with the constitution of the country through
a long succession of ages, and associated
with a series of great mames and historic,
often tragic, events.—ZLondon Times.

How Tuaey Driep.—Augustus chose to
die in a standing position, and was careful
in arranging his person and dress for the
oecasion. Julius Cesar, when slain by the
couspirators in the capitol, concealed his
face in the folds of his toga, so that -his
enemies might not see the death-pang up-
on his countenance. Biward, Earl of
Northumberland, when at the point of
deatl, quitted his bed and put on his arm-
or, saying : “It becomes not a man to die
like a beast.” Marie Louise, of Austria, a
short time before she breathed her last, had
fallen into an apparent sonnd slaomber, and
one of the ladies in attendance remarked
that her majesty seemed to be asleep.—
“No,” replied she, “I could sleep if I
would indulge :ceﬁaoso, but I am sensible of
the near approach of death, and I would
not allow myself to be surprised by him in
my sleep; I wish to meet him wide awake.”
Lord Nelson, on receiving the fatal shot,
said to Captain Hardy: “They have done
for me at last, Hardy; my backboune is shot
throngh;” and had tﬁ; : of mind,
while curried below, to take out his hand-
kerchief and cover his face, so as to eon-
ceal his tears from the of his crew.
And last of all, the great Bonaparte died
in his field marshal’s uniform and boots,

which he had ordered to bo pit on & short

time previous to his dissolution.

|From the Pensacola Gazetto.|

DREADFUL TRAGEDY IN BALDWIN COUNTY,
ALABDAMA,

A Neighborhood Vendetta Fought ont

Partial reports of a terrible ocearrence
near the line of the Mobile & Montgom-
ery Railroad, reached us by telegraph
from the junction on Tuesday morning,
but we could learn nothing definite. Yes-
terday we were called upon by Mr. W. J.
Van Kirk, of Milvué, a surveyor who was
on duty near the scene of the tragedy, hut
not a witness of its occurrence. e visit-
ed the battle ground, however, was present
at the funcral of the vietins, and gave as
an intelligent report of the dreadful affair.

Greenberry Bryers and James Hadley,
two men of considerable means and both
large owneis of stock, had been at feud
for some years in consequence of misun-
derstandings ‘caused by the intermixing
of their-cattle which “aused” in the same
rauge.  On Monday Bryers, Sr., with his
son Larry, was plowing about 150 yards
from the house, when Hadley, Sr., aceomn-
panied by a parew of five others, compris-
ing his son “Dink,” two other sons, and
Liis sons-in-law Bud Pricher and Thomas
Stewart, all armed with ghot guns, rode
up near the fence and said they had “come
to settle the matter.” Bryers and his son
were unarmed, but the father, after some
angry words had been exchanged, canght
up a piece of pine-root, a foot and a halfl
long, and getting over the fence, his son
following bim, advanced toward the party.
As he approached them he was shot down
and instantly killed, and his son who ran
to his father as he fell was instantly killed.
Joseph Bryers then came out of the honse
with a double barrel shot gun, bat both
barrels missed fire and he was shot dead.
Meanwhile Dink Hadley rode toward the
lionse, sprang from his horse and got be-
bind a pine tree to wait the coming of an-
other son, Joha Bryers, who advanced
from the house under fire with two guns.
He drepped one of them and sprang to a
post in the road which did not shelter
more than a third of his person, and ex-
changed fires with Dink Hadley about
thirty-five yards off, the rest of the attack-
inr party meanwhile firing on him from
a distance. At his second fire Hadley
fell, got up and attempted to reload, but
seeing Bryers run back and get Lis other
oun, be scrambled apon his horse and re-
joined lis party and rode away with them,
Joln firing into them, as they left and
wounndivg old Hadley in the shoulder.
Dink Hadley's wound was in the knee.
Jolm was wounded in the head, arm and
foot, but not dangerously. Threc shots
struck the post by which: hie stood. While.
the fichit was going on near the honse,
Wylie, the younger son of the Bryers
family, ran to where his father and brother
Larry had fallen and was shot down, the
wound being in the thigh and dangerous.
The summary of the affalr is a fatler and
two sons murdered and two sons wonunded,
on one side, anid on the other, a father and
one son wounded. We are told that M.
Bryers was much respected, being a lead-
ing man in religions affairs in the neigh-
borhood, and that Hadley had always
been deemed a respeetable person. The
dead were bnitied on Tuesday, a large
assemlblage being present. No inguest
was held, it “not being thonght nocessary,
the facts of the crimes being so plain.”

Tuerday a posse of ten men, provided
with warrants for the arrest of the mur-
derers went to the Hadley settlement but
found their residences deserted.

The locality of these occurrences is near
the Florida line, four miles west of Perdi-
do station, or about midway between tho
Junetion and Tenunsas Bridee. '

Dox't QUARREL—DPeople talk of lov-
er's quarrels as rather pleasant episodes—
probably because they are not gnarrels at
all. Bhe pouts; he kisses. He frowns;
she coaxes. It is balf play, and they know
it. Matrimonial quarrels are another thing.
I doubt seriously if married people ever
trnly forgive each other after the first fall-
ing out. They gloss it over; they kiss
and make it up; the wound appareuily
heals, but ouly, as some of those horrible
wounds in battle do, to break out again at
some unexpected moment. The man who
has sneered and said cruel things to a sen-
sitive woman never has her whole heart a-
gain. Tle woman who has uttered re-
proaches to a man can never he taken to
his bosom with the same tenderness as be-
fore thoso words were spoken. The two
people who must never quarrel are hus-
band and wife. Ono may fall out with
kinsmen, and make up, and be friends a-
gain. The tie of blood is a strong one,
and affection may return after it has flown
away; but love, once banished, is a dead
and buried thing. The heart may ache,
but it is with hopelessness. It may be im-
poasible to love anyone else, but it is more
impossible to restore the old idol to its
empty niche. For a word or two, for a
sharpening of the wits, for a nfoment’s self-
assertion, two people have often been made
miserable for life. TFor, whatever there
may be before, thers are no lovers’ guar-
rels after marriage. '

GeN. LEE ox GEN. SHERMAN.—W hen
General Lee visited this State (not long
before his death) a gentleman who knew
him well asked Lis opinion of Sherman’s
conduct. This, it must be rememberod,
was several years after the war, when there
were the same means that there are now of
forming a true judgment. What passed is
given as follows:

D. H.—General Lee, I desire to ask a
question, which you will please not reply
to if thero is any impropriety in it.

Greneral Lee—Ask it, sir.

D. H.—Was General Sherman, in his
march through the conntry, justified, under

the usages of war, in burning our homes

over the heads of women and children while
we were in the field ?

General Lee rose from his chair, while
his eyes brightened, and said: “No, sir!
No, sir! It was the act ofa savage! He
was not justified ander nsages of war.”

This we have from the lips of the gen-
tleman to whom General Lee said these
words. They are worthy of note, and the
phrase that General Leo nsed in speaking
of Sherman will be remembered to Sher-
man's shame when every other bitterness

of the war is forgotten: “It was the act of
a savage.”

It is impossible that an ill-natured man
can have a public spirit, for how could he
love ten thousand men who never loved one?

When two people compliment each oth-
er with the choice of anything, cach of
t}hem generally gets that which he likes
est. '

HOW TO FIND OUT WHOM ANY PERSON
WILL MAERRY.

It don’t require any astrologer, a medi-
wn, or & gipsy with a dirty pack of cards.
It is very simple—lics in a uut-shell
and_can be expressed in very few words,
They are these :

The last person you would naturally
think of. a

_ If a girl expresses her fondness for ma-
Jestic men with large whiskers, make up
your mind that she will marry a very
small man with none. ’

If she declares that “mind” is all she
looks for, expect to see her stand hefore
the altar with a very pretty fellow who
has just sense enough to tic a cravat bow.

If, on the contrary, she declares she
must have a handsome hasbaung, look
abont you for the plainest person in the
circle of her scquaintance and declare
“that is the man;” for it will be.

Men are almost as bad,

The gentleman who desires a wife with
mind and mission, marries a lisping baby
who screams at the sight of a monse, and
bides her face whon sho hears a sndden
knock at the door.

And the gentleman who dreaded any-
thing like strong-mindedness, exults in the
fact that his. wife is everything lie de-
tested. - ’ “

If a girl says of one, “Marry him! I'd
rather die,” look upon the affair as settled,
and expeet cards to the wedding of these
two people.

1f & man remarks of a1 lady—“Not my
style at all,” await patiently the appear-
ance of bis name in the matrimonial col-
umn in conuection with that lady’s.

And if any two friends declare them-
selves “friends and nothing more,” you
any know what will come next. ’

There is no hypoerisy in all this, and
such marriages are invariatly the hap-
piest.

People do not know themselves, and
make great mistakes about their iuten-
Lion\.

Love is terribly perplexing when he first
begins to upset one’s theories; ands when
liis arrow first pierces the heart, there is
such a fluttering there that it is hard to
aness the canse.

Besides, man proposes and God disposes,
and it is the “I don’t know what” with
which people fall in love, and not their
peculiarities which could he given in a
passport.,

LUXURY OF THE ANCIENTS,

Galignani’s Messeng has the following:
The excavatious at Yompeii are going
on with activity, stimulated by the im-
portant discoveries made almost at every
step, and the gnautities of gold and silver
found, which more than suflice to cover
the cost of the works. Near the Temple
of Juno has been brought to light a housc
uo donbt belonging to some millionaire of
the time, as the furnitureis of ivory, bronze
and marble. The couches of the triclinum,
or dining-room, are especially of extreme
richnesa. The flooring consists of an im-
menge mosiae, well preserved in parts, and
of which the centre represents 2 table laid
out for & grand dinner. Inthe middle, on
a large dish, may be seen a splendid pea-
cock, with his tail spread out, and.placed
back to back with ancther bird, also of
elezant " plumage. Arouud them are ar-
ranged lobsters, one of which holds a blue
egg in its claws, a second an oyster, whicl
appears to be fricasseod, as it isopen and
covered with bherbs; a third, a rat farci,
and a fourth, a small vaso filled with fried
grasshoppers. Next comes o circle "of
dishes of fish, interspersod with others of
partridges, hares aud squirrels, which all
have their heads placed between their fore
feet. Then cames arow of sausages of all
t'c:rmﬂiI supported by one of eggs, oysters
and olives, which in its turn is surrounded
by a double circle of peaches, cherriss,

.

| melons, and other fruits and vegetables.

The walls of the triclinum are covered with
fresco paintings of birds, fraits, flowas,
gamo and fish of all kinds, the whole in-

charm to the whole not easy to describe,
On a table of rare wood, carved and inlaid
with gold, marble, agate and lapis lamli,
were found amphors still containing wine,
and some goblets of onyx.

e e s

Messres. Epnrrors:—Florenee is a most

beautiful city: the very large and splendid

palaces aud other kinds of public baild-

-~

| works of other old masters,

terspersed with drawings which lend a

ings, the fine streets, the many squnrés,
the®plendid bridges, the great cathedral,
the many charches, the public gardens,
the galleries of paintings, the beautiful
architecture, the river running through the
city, the great park, the corso, the Lroad,
hard roads, with stoue walls, leading from
the city, the environs (not surpassed by

asteries that surronnd the city, tho villas
at a distance—all combine to make Flor-
ence onc of the most atiractive eitios in
Europe.

The late Ducul Palace is the most
unigue building in the world.  Ttis called
Palas Tt and is exzetly the fora of a
hiorse-shoe. It is built of unhewn stone;
at eack end of the Luildins, oné-third dis-
tanee from the end of l‘kn\:- shank of tle
ghoe, is one story; then tliere is another
story which commences one-third from the
end; finally there is the third story, which
occetpies the cenire, or the carve of the shoe.
In the rear of Palace Pitti are the Bololi
Gardens, which are splendid; there one can

almost lésc himself; in (his garden  there
are statues; foantains, walks, lakes, how-
ers, and waterfalls, On Sundays it was
thrown open for the ‘rabble,’ for as such
the Grand Duke looked upon the people.
There were two soldiers with fixed havon-
ets, one on each side of the gate as you
passed through and entered the garden,
where there were any number of spies and
police. T never could enjoy mysetf in this
garden, where we were all lot in like a
drove of swine, and were followed up and
watched by hivelings; there were no seats,
and if we sat down, we had to doas thon-
sands of women and children did—sit on
the-ground. T never came outof that gar-
den that I did not feel myself desrdded.
In this Boboli is an old amplitheatre that
Las been cleaned up and re-seated; the old
dens whick once hield the wild beasts—emp-
ty now, of course—liave beea put in 50011
repair, to preserve them from any fartho
decay, and show us what were some
customs of former times. g
My teacher of languages, who was a'pm-

a permit and go with us to (he Palace Pit-
l-i; We went all llll'ol!f_‘,"]i this qnuiut- look-
ing hut splendid building, except the pri-
vate apartments. I know thiat there are
some who eclaim that the collections of
paintings in Florence cclipse any other
collections in the world. - I adrit 1i1.’3.t tlney
are very fine—that there is nolling like
them in England, Prossia, Denmark of
Holland; for they contain Titians, Micha-
el Angelos, Raphacls, Corregios and the
Bat there is
the great gallery of Munich, Bavaria, hay-
ine no less than eight spleadid Marillos
besides its Rupliaels, Rubens, &c., and

there is the spleadid gallery of Saxony, at
Dresden, and the Loavree in Pudls. The
collection of antique statues ot Tlorehce is

undoubtedly of a very high order, compri-

sing, among others, the Dancine l":a\'\'n,.ﬂzo

Niohe group, Venus de Medici, the yonng

Apolle, the Wrestlers, aud many others

that are perfection, :

I am well aware that it is the custom

to pretend that theve are no paiatinegs to

cqual those of the old masiess, aud the

fecling relative to antique statuary is still

strongef, it being generally concelded that

the seulptor of the preseut day eannot pro-

duco anything to compare with the antiqus,

and I am confident that if he wore to jras-

duce work no better than some antiqae I

have seen hie would be looked upon as no

sculptor. I win unprepared to go into ex-

travagaot praises over the colleetions ag -
Florence, althonzh many persons have
contended that all the fine arts of the resy

of Europe combinad eannot compare with

those of Florence for & Lizh order of merit,

yet 1 do belicve that they are nnsarpassed.

There ave several palices at Flarence,
whicli it would be well-for stran ors (o vis-
it; for imstaunce, the old Medici palaee,
which is now called Riceanli., Ancther
very iutoresting palace to wvisit is palaco
Srozzio; but if one wishes a veal trest lot
hjm visit the old Senatedlousa, 14 1{ sit-
uated on Pinzza del Granduca. It i85 im-
posaible to say what is the order of arehi-
tooture of the exterior of this Luilding, but
thednterior ia full Geilkic, and 1o say that
it is boaatiful is but faint praise. 1 never
have seen any interior to ezeel it. 1t is
difficalt for me to say, a3 I Lave seon so
mnch fine apchitecture of the various or-
ders, but I believe that it cxeels any i Ea-
rope. Not for ils vast proportions, foritis
not a very large interior, but for its great
and beautiful coluins, its grand and graeg-
ful arches, and its ¢laborate earvines,

To return to the fiue arts, I have ne-
glected to suy that thero is a collection of
paintings of some four hundred painters,
some of them the poriraits of tho 1most cel-
ebrated pljintem in Burope, whickh were
exccuted Uy themsalves.  Besides, there i
tigue bronzes, which i5 very finé. There
als and various other things that tend o
compose a splendid museuam.

Florentine painti Here, as in Germa-

Correspondence. to be adnitied, as the gallerics ate fios to
= : | them. Begides these facilities there ave
' | well-arrang ight schools for drawing; =
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those of any city), the convents and mon- |

fessor at court, was kind enough to obtain * -

to ba seen at Flovence the collection of ans ¢

. s
is also a very fine collection of gems, med-—~ .
All.theso
things are to be soen ouly on certain days,
There is an acadeny of five wts at Flor-
ence, which has a very fine gallery of ald

ny, il is easy for the stadent wot advanced
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