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ﬁome Ci_r:'._l_é_. :

“Iome is the Sacred Refuge of Our Life.”
Dryden.

CIRGUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE.

[The following is one of the most extra- |

ordinary cases of cirenmstantial  evidence
on record. It is, bowever, literaily true,
forming part of the erininal history of the
‘-sant‘ of Vermont. It is te this remarka-
Lie case that the English novelist, Wilkie
(‘ullins, is indebted for the plot and wmain
features of his rather sensationid story,
“Phe Dead Alive.m™—Ebs. Gazerre.|

On the morning of the 26th of Novem-

bier, 1519, there ulnlu-:umi it the l{;.ll:uull

“t.) Lieradd the following notice:

SMURDER!—Printers of pewspapers thronghint
the Faited States afe desived 1o publi=li that Ste
JaieT Boorn, of M llll:ll!':'-'li‘[', Vermiont, i=sentenced
o b exeeuted torthe surder or ossell Colvip,
wolio hus hewy absent, about seven vears, ,\1:}' e
san who ean give any formation of said Calvin
miny save the (ite afithe funocent by making bone-
dite commuonieation.  Colvin isabour 5 11 O ins,
g Ticht haie light complexion, blae eyes. aud
14 allout ]hul'l_'.' Festrs old.

Munchesiay, It Nor. 26th, [_"".' o

"This conpnunication was copied very
wenerully by newspapers, a ereated mach
imterest. Belore deseribing eveats that {ol-
Foswend, et ugeero hnek to the year 1812, to

. : s

the little town of Manckester, Vermont.

Barney Boorn, anold g had two sons,
.“"ull-}u:.i-.-n and .‘l-:-a,-'l‘, and a daneliter Saral,
wite ol Russell Colvin, a- Balt-witted day-
labaver.  They were a b lot—poor, 1g-
notant, and in denbtful repute for honesty.
T'wo anisershle hovels served them for shel-
tery, 2nd o few acres of pine barreas consti-

vuted all their possessions. They ratseal s

statoes anld carden veretables, amld | I .
few potatops and canden veg | Intelligence came the next day from a |

Mr. Whelpley, formerly a resident of Man- |

New |
{demns vou,

closd ot a seanty livi
their neighbors.

I Maw, 1812, Colvin was at home, Iu
June he was missine, At first this ocea-
sioned no remarks he was alwaysa trump,

Fig ]..\ |!;'._\’ work .f‘ur

ahsent from home sometinies for weeks to-
gether, But this tine he did not come back;
us weekisgorew fnto anonths,
gran to be made in the neighiborboad about
tlie missing man,
srossip like those that wag in a village, Une
spoke to another; excitement grew: won
der, like a contagions disease, infeeted ev-
ervhade, :

was known that there had long ex-
isted between the old man and boys a

grudre aeaiust (olving it was in proof that |

the lust time the missing man was seen he

L wasat work with the Boorus, elearing stones

froom o Held, and thar o dispute was going

on; and Loais Colvin, a sou of Russell, sta- |

ted that his father had struck his auele

Stephen, and that he, (the boy) heinge |

fricrltened, ran off. Aenin, a Me. Bald
win had heard Stephen Boorn say, in ans-

wer to the ingniry as ® where Russell Col- |

Viey awis:

“He's gone to =11, 1 hope!”

"ls he lft';z-l, :""-it-llln'u?“ }l!ll'suvd .‘I:‘. Ihl]-
dwin.

“ I tel you again that Colvin is gone
where potatoes won't freeze,”

For seven years the wonder grew; Col-
vin's whost haunted every house in - Ben-
nington county. ‘There was no proof that
ﬂllﬂ Buut'n:& were f__{_u“l}'. ﬁtlll yvet evervone
believed it. A buttm and juck-knife were
found which his wife biclieved to liave once
been Colvin's; dreams, thrice vepeated, were
hiad by the old women and Kitchen grirls—
:1‘url ten thousand stories were in cireula-
1on.

Five years after Colvin was missed, Ste-
phen Boorn removed to Denmark, N. Y,
while Jesse remuined at hoine. After the
Tormer had left, some bones were accident-
ally found in the decaved trunk of a tree
uear his honse; and, thouel all surzeons
gaid to the contrary, it was universally be-

" dieved that they were part of a human

_Skeleton. OF course, then, they must be the
bones of Colvin.  Jesse was arrested, Ste-
phen was strai_-:htw:q.- broueht baek from
Denmark, and both were held for examin-
ation,

Although all the testimony, when sifted,

was found to be worthless, vet the two
brothers were remauded 1o jail, and  Jesse
was worked upon to make Lim turn State's
evidence. The jailor tormented hLim with
sugzestions, which his wife followed up
with womanly admitness, and neighbors
bedped. Beset with direetions—told that
t_?u-:-e was no doubt in anyone’s mind that
Nephen committed the, murder—urged to
wike acleay breast of it, and thus save his
lnui_y and soul—what wonder that the man
confessed, or was alleged to have confess-
":I-'l‘l,““ Lis hrother Steplien did murder
Colvin?

7 fmi::;“:"]lj‘i‘l‘i“:l}”{r 3, 1819, the grand jury
T & nulru-tuwnt against Stephen
Colvin \\'ilﬁ:n i.‘r - L u_f Sl
T }'o:n ' m ﬂrl!t_i“‘oﬂ!l t_eﬁtlﬁ that

Phen confeseed zhaelt he did if, ard that

inguiries be- |

Tas ;
Phere are no tongues for

Jesse helped bim; that they hid the body
in the bushes, then buried it, then dug it up
and burned it, then scraped together the re-
mains, and Lid them in a stump. On this un:
supported evidence the jury returned a ver-
dict of guilty against both prisoners, and
thev were sentenced to be hung January
28, 1820. -

And now the men came to their senses.
They asserted their innocence; they said
that they had confessed as their last hope.
Some compassion began to be felt for them;
they might, after all, be innocent. A pe-
rition for their pardon was presented to the
Legislature. It availed only to get cow-
mutation of Jesse's sentence to imprison-
ment for life—no more. Stephen was to be
hanged.

Let the reader now tarn to another chap-
ter of this strange history.

In April, 1813, there lived at Dover,
Monmonth ¢onnty, N. J., a Mr. Jawmes
Pollimns. Some time in that month a
way-farer, begging for food, stopped at his
door.  Being a handy, good-natured man,
(uiet and obedient, homeless and a man of
weak intellect, too, he was allowed to stay.
He said that his name was Russell Colvin,
and that lie came from Manchester, Ver-
mont.

Not far from Dover is the little town of
Shirewsbury, then a guiet hamlet, now in-
vaded by the cottuges and villas of Lung
Branch pleasure seckers.  Here lived Ta-
ber Chadwick, brother-in-law to Mr. Dol-
hagmus, and intimate with the family, Aec-
cidentally reading the New York Leening
Post, e wet, not with the notice of the
Rutland HHervald, but with an acconnut of the
trial,  Convinced that the Russell Colvin,
who was alleged to have been maordered,
was the very man then living with Mr.
| Polliamns, lie wiote a letter to the Eren-
| ing Post, which was published December
19, 1819,

Upon the arrival of this paper at Man-
[ eliester it excited little attention, as the let-
[ ter was believed to be a forgery or a frawd.
| Ilaed not the biest ]u-uple in the town lnug
Lelieved the Boorns to be guilty? Haul not

) 4 = : P |
[ one or both of them maude full  confession?

button | ¥ - =
ol Liis cout }‘li‘-j-ili:k-knill'—-llml not all these | ¢1ey, and does not drink, nor gamble, nor

The bhones of the murdered man, a

thines been founni? © Had sot an upright
[ dence was couclusive, and an intelligent
jury found them guilty, and the Legisla-
ture sanctioned the tindings?  There was
uo doabt of their gailt—none whatever;
aud thervefore no benetit of a doubt had
been given by jury, judge or court of ap-
peal.

Mr. Clindwick's letter was, nevertheless,
| taken to Stephen’s eelly and read alond. It
was so overwhelming that nature could
scareely survive the shock.  The poor fel-
.] low dropped to the Hoor in a fainting-fit,

!
and had to be recovered by daslies of cold |

v water.

[ chiester, that he hitmsell had been to
| Jersey, and bad seen Rassell Colvin, The
members of the jury which had convicted
| the Boorns, however, lesitated to accept
| anything short of the man Colvin's pres-
Lenee, and Judee Chase, who had  senten-
ced them, Imiuiw] to Steplen Boorn’s con-

fession.
O the third day came another letter. ¢l

| have Colvin with me,” wrote Mr. Whelp-
Heys I persoually know Colvin,” swore Jno.
“Rempton; *lie now stands before wies it is
the same Russell Colvin who married An-
na Boorn at Mancliester, Vt.,” said Mrs.
Joues, of Brooklvy, in her affidavit. Bat
i1t wonld not auswer.  Pride of opinion is
| very stubborn.  Doubt of opinion dies very
, bard. :
However, Colvin, or Colvin's double,

[ was on his way. !

As he passed through
Ponghkeepsie, the streets were thronged
| to see im. The news prucmluai him eve-
| rywhere,  Ilis strange story was printed
L all the newspapers, and told at every
{ fireside. At Hiwdson cannon were fired;
Lin Albany lie was shown to the erowd on
{a platform; and all along the ronte to
Troy bands of music plaved, aod banners
were flaunting, and cheers were given as
Colvin passed along.  Some men hecome
famons from having been wnrdered: Rus-
.lu}*ll Colvin was fumous because he was
Ve,

k=

Toward evening of Friday, December
22, 1819, a double sleigh was driven furi-
ously down the main street of Manchester
to the tavern-door. It contained Rewmp-
ton, Wkelpley, Chadwick and the bewild-
ered Russell Colvin., Immediately a erowd
of men, women and children eathered a-
ronnd, and as the sleieh unloaded its occu-
pants, and they took their places on the
prazza, cries came from the lips of scores
of gazerss “That’s Russell Colvin, sare e-
nongh! There is not the slichtest douln
of it!” He affectionately embraced Lisehil-
dren, asked affer the Boorns, and  started
for the jail.

The prison-doors were unbolted, and the
news was told to Stephen Boorn.

“Clolvin has come, Stephen.”

“Has he?! Where is he?”

“Here I am, Stephen,” exclaimed his
brother-in-law.. “What are those on your
legs?

“Shackles!”

“What for?”

“They said I murdered youn.”

“You never bhurt me in your life,” re-
plied Colvin.

The sequel is soon told. Stephen and
Jesse Boorn were released from prison, and
Russell Colvin retarned to New Jersey.
Bat the jndge who suffered an innocent
man to be convicted of murder by the ad-
mission of extra-jndicial confessions—the
jury who deliberated but one honr before
agreeing upon a verdict of guilty, upon
proof which shoold not bang o dog—the
deacon and chureh members who urged
confession—the ninety-seven members of
the Legislature who refused a re-hearing
of the evidence—what of them?

[judee made a solemn charge that the evi-|

Tue Litrne WoRLD. 0F LONDON.—
Here are some curions statistics abont Lon-
don, from one of the papers issued by the
London City Mission:—It covers within
the fifteen miles’ radius of Charing Cross
nearly 700 square miles. It numbers
within those bonndaries 4,000,000 inhabi-
tants. 1t comprises 1,000,000 foreigners
from every quarter ot the globe. Tt con-
tains more Roman Catholics than Rome
itself, more Jews than the whole of Pales-
tine, more Iiishmen than Dnblin, more
Scotelimen than Edinburgh, more Welch-
men than Cardiff, and more country-born
persons than the connties of Devon, War-
wickshire, and Durhiam combined. It has
a birth in it every five minutes, a death iu
it every eight minutes, and seven accidents
every day in its 7,000 miles of streets. It
has on an average twenty-eight miles of
new streets opened and 9,000 new bouses
built in it every year. It has 1,000 ships
and 9,000 sailors in its port every day. 'll
has 117,000 habitual eriminals on its police
register, inerensing atan average of 30,000
per annum. It lias as many  beer-shops
and gin palaces as would, if placed side
by side, streteh from Charing Cross to
Portsinouth, a distance of seventy-three
miles. It bas as many paupers as would
wore than occupy every house in Brighton.
It has an inflncuee with all parts of the
world, represented by the yearly delivery
in its postal districts of 238,000,000 letters.

The man who nndertakes to live two
lives will find that he is living bat one,
and that one is a life of deception. Causes
will be true to their effects.  That which
you sow you will reap. If you live to the
flesh, to the passious, to the corrupt incli-
uations, you may depeud upon it that the
fruit, which is in store for yon, will be
that which belongs to these things. There
can be no doubt us to what your harvest
will be. If you think that, after your
day’s business is done, yon can shut the
Llinds and carry on your orgies in secret
with youar evil l;nlu},u:niull:_-“ ;l'il' you think
you can serve the devil by night, and then
oo forth and look like & sweet and  vir-
nous voung man that goes in the best so-

coninit any vices, then the devil has his
hulter about your neck, and  Le leads you,
the stupidest fool of all the crowd.  You
deceive nabody but yowrself.  There is an
l'!\’]ll't':-iaiu:l i the eye that tells stories.
Passions stain  clear throngh. A wman
might as well expect to take nitrate ol
silver—whose nature is to turn him to a
lead  color—and not have the doctor know
it, a8 to expect that he ean form evil hab-
its and pursue mischievous courses, and
not have it Known. It does mot need a
sheriff to search out and rveveal the kind
of life that yon ave living. Every law of
God in nature is an oflicer after you. 1t
does not require a court, indge or jury to
try and condemn youn.  All nature is a
court room, and every principle thereof is
a part ol that court, which tries and econ-
Do not think that there can
be such a monstrous mis-adjustment of al-
fairs as that you can do the work of the
devil and Lave the remuneration of an an-
ael,

Freyare Sociery.—All men who avoid
female society have dall perceptions, and
are stupid, and have eross tastes, and re-
volt against what is pure.  Your club
swagzerers, who are sucking the buts of

 billiard-cues all night, call female society

insipid.  Poetry is uninspiring to a yokel;
beanty has wo charms fora blind man:
music does not please a poor beast, who
does not know one tune from another;
but, as a true epicure is hardly  ever tired
of water, sauce and brown bread and but-
ter, I protest I ean sit for a whole night
talking to a well regulated, kindly woman
about her daughter Fanny or her son
Frank, and like the evening's entertain-
ment.

OUne of the greatest lienefits a man can
derive from woman’s society is that he is
bound to be respectful to her.  The Labit
is of great good to your worals, men, de-
pend upon it.  Ounr education makes us
the most eminently selfish men in the
world, and the greatest benefit that one
has is to think of somebody to whom
hie is bound to be counstantly attentive and
respectiul.

Tue Lazy Davearer.—Among the
worst features of a hadly-minded daughter,
we wonld first single out indolence, or to
use the rongh and more expressive English
word, laziness. A lazy, sofa-lolling, lie
a-bed late in the morning young woman
is an aflront to her sex, and in her own
family more a earse than a blessing. To
her mothershe is a burden, and to her
father an olject of cantempt. She is al-
so a great promoter of dompestic strife, and
a shocking example to lier younger sisters
Such a being crawls, instead of walking
with tripping alacrity, through life. She
dwadles instead of works, her speech is
vodgar, and altogether her ways are very
bad indeed ; and, to add to her misdeeds,
her Lealth suffers through Ler folly, and
thns she wantonly in.lni('s a grievons tax
on the purse and patience of her parents.
For a girl to be idle in the flush of her
youth is to invite any and all kinds of
calamities to befall lher with blistering
anguish; and, depend upon it, the down-
ward eareer of wost afflieted women may
be primarily traced to this early and wick-
ed habit, for it is nothing else, it being as
easy for a young woman to be industrious
as the reverse.

Judge Myrick of California has decid-
ed that a man undergoing an imprison-
ment for life is civilly dead.and his wife
a widow.

A woman sixty years old was recently
convicted of murder in the midland cirenit

in England for killing her hunsband, aged

ninetv-nine.

PLAIN TALK FROM A JUDGE,

At Rome, Ga., recently, fonr young law-
yvers, who had just passed an examination,
were addressed as follows by Judge Un-
derwood :

“Young gentlemen, I want to say a word
or two to you. You have passed as good
an examination as usual, perhaps better;
but you don’t know anything. Like those
voung fellows just back -to their homes
from their graduating college, you think
vou know a great deal. That is a great
mistake. If vou ever get to be of any ac-
count, vou will be surprised at your pres-
ent igunorance. Doun’t be too big for your
breeches.  Go round to the justices’ court.
Try to learn sowething. Don’t be afraid.
Set off npon a high key. Youn will, no
doubt, speak a great deal of nonsense, bat
you will have one consolation—nobody
will know it. The great mass of mankind
take sound for sense. Never mind about
your case—pit€h in, You are about as apt
to win as lose. Don't be ashamed of the
wise-looking justice. Ile donw’t know a
thing. He is a dead-beat on knowledge.
Stand to your rack, fodder or no fodder,
ana you will see daylight after awhile.
The community generally supposes that
vou will be raseals.  There is no absolnte
necessity that vou should. You may be
smart withont being tricky. Lawyers
ought to be geuntlemen. Some of them
don’t come up to the standard, and are a
disgrace to the fraternity. They know
more than any other race generally, and
not mach in particular.  They don’t know
anything about sand-stones, carboniferous
periods, and ancient land animals known
as fossils.  Men that make out they know
a great deal on these subjects don’t know
wmuch. They are humbugs—snperb inm-
bugs., They are ancient land animals
themselves, and will ultimately be fossils.
You are dismissed with the sincere hope of
the court that you will not make asses of
yonrselves.”

Hearron AND Tanext.—It is no exag-
geration to say that health is a large in-
gredient in what the world calls talent.
A man without it may be a giant in intel-
leet, but Lis deeds will be the deeds of a
dwarf, Oun the t.-oulr.-'n'_\", let him have a
quick circulation, a good digestion, the bulk,
thews and sinews of a mau, and the alac-
rity aud nuthinking eonfidence inspired by
these; and, though lLaving but a thimble-
ful of brains, he will either blander upon
sueceess or set failure at defiance. It is
true, especially in this couutry, that the
number of centanrs in every commanity—
of men in whom heroic intellects are allied
with bodily constitations as tough as those
of horses—is small; that, in general, man
Lias reason to think himself well off in the
lottery of life if be draws the prize of a
healthy stomach withont a wind, or the
prize of a fine intellect with a crazy stom-
Buat of the two, a weak mind in a
Herculean frame is better than a giaut
mind iu a crazy constitution.

A pound of energy with an onnce of tal-
ent will aclieve a greater resalt than a
pound of talent with an onuce of energy.
‘T'he first requisite to success iu life is to be
a good animal.  In any of the learned pro-
fessions a vigorous eonstitution is equal to
at least Lifty per cent. more braino, “vjl,
Judgment, imagination, all the qualities of
the mind attain thereby a force and splen-
dor to which they could never approach
without it. But intellect in a weak body
is “like gold in a spent swimmer's pocket.”
A mechanic way have tools of the sharp-
est edge and highest polish; but what are
these without a vigorous arm and hand?
Of what nse is it clat your mind has be-
come a vast granary of knowledge if you
have not strength to tum the key?

ll.l.']l.

SPARES TEar May Kinpre—Over
every grave, even though tenanted by guilt
aud shame, the buman heart, when eircum-
stuntially made acquainted with its silent
records of suffering or temptation, yearns
in love or in forgiveness to breathe a sol-
emu llequirescal, '

Luxurious ease is the surest harbinger
of pain, and the dead lulls of tropical seas
are the immediate fore-runners of tornadoes.

It is a truth of the largest value that the
dowinion of woman is potent, exactly in
that degree that the nature of woman is
exalted. Such as woman is will man for-
ever be; the one sex being essentially the
antipode and adequate antagonist of the
other, woman eannot be other than depress-
ed where maun is not exalted. Never yet
was woman in one stage of elevation, and
man (of the same comwmunity) in another,
Therefore, daughter of God and man, all
potent woman! reverence thy own ideal;
and in the wildest of the homage that is
paid thee, as well as in the most real as-
pects of thy wide dominion, see no trophy
of idle wanity, but a silent indication,
whether designed or not, of the possible
grandeur enshrined in thy nature, Re-
alize it to the extent of thy power,

“Aud ghow us how diviue a thing
A wowman may become,”

“Tore."—The Mobile Iegister resents
an imputation cast upon a legitunate Sonth-
ern word, saying: “The other day a Geor-
gia paper said that .LIr. A. H. Stephens
could not have made a certain remark, be-
cause he understood the English language
too well to make use of such a slang word
as ‘tote.” We cling to ‘tote’ as the Anglo
Saxon nation clings to Magna Charta. It
reminds us of our descent from a liberty-lov-
ing people, and preserves the memory of
justice. 'T'he writ by which a peasant ag-
grieved in the Baron’s Court was enabled
to carry (follere) his case up to the County
Court was known as the writ of ‘tolt,” pro-
nounced commonly ‘tote” This privi
which the humble farmer had of toting his
case from his own landlord to a less preju-
diced court was dear to every Englishman. |
The people of the Sonth will uot surrender |
that word. It is as dear to onr yeomen as
the common law itself.” |

There is a story related of Jarvis, the
distinguished painter, to the effect that,
walking down Broadway one day, he saw
before him a dark-looking foreigner bear-
ing under his arm a small red cedar cigar-
box. He stepped immediately into his
“wake,” and whenever he met a friend
(which was once in two or three minutes,
for the popular artist knew everybody), he
would beckon to him with a wink to “fall
in line” behind. By and by the man turn-
ed down one of the cross streets, followed
close by Jarvis and Lis “tail.”  Attracted
by the measured tread of so many feet, Le
turned round abruptly, and, seeing the pro-
cession that followed in his footsteps, he
exclaimed: *What for de debbil is dis!
What for yon take me, eb! What for you
so much come after me, eli?” “Sir,” ex-
claimed Jarvis, with an air of profound
respect, “we saw you going to the grave
alone with the body of your dead infant,
and we took the opportunity to offer you
our sympathy, and to follow your babe to
the tomb.” The man explained, in his
broken mauner, that the box contained
only cigars, and he evinced his gratitade
for the interest which had been wauifested
in his behalf, by breaking it opeun and dis-
pensing them very liberally to the monrn-
€ers.

A Daxce Withour Ao SyILe—They
bave a singular kind of a dauce conducted
on the grecus of conutry villages in Russia.
The daucers stand apart, a knot of young
men here, a knot of maidens there, each
sex by itsell, and sildnt as a crowd of
mutes. A piper breaks into a tune, a
youth pulls of his cap, and challenges his
girl with a wave and a bow. If the girl
15 willing she waves her handkerchief in
token of assent, the youth advauces, takes
a corner of the handkerchief in his hand,
and leads his lassie round and round. No
word is spoken and no langh is heavd.
Stiff with eords aud rich with braids, the
girl moves heavily by herself; going round
and round, and never allowing her partner
to touch her hand. The pipe goes droning
on for hours in the same sad key and mea-
sure; and the prize of weritin this“cireling,”
as the dance is called, i3 given by the
spectators to the lassie “who, in all that
sunmer tevelry Las never spoken and
never smiled!

TorLers of 7THE NOTABILITIES IN
THE Bois pE Bovrogye.—Lucy Hooper,
in her last Paris letter, deseribes the no-
tabilities in the Bois de Boulogne of an
afternoon, when all the fashionables are
out for a drive. 'The display of toilets is
always magnificent. Mlle. Croisette, the
actress, always attracts all eves as she
drives past in ler dashing low victoria.
One lady, who always dresses very ele-
gautly, and whose equipage is as elegant
as her attire, always sits with her eyes
shut while she drivgs; whether she is a-
slecp or shamming to attract attention itis
hard to decide. In a superb low carriage,
driven by a coachman in the picturesque
costume of a Russian Istrostebik, the black
horses tossing their heads proudly uuder
the weight of a harness glittering with
gold, sits the heroine of the Russian dia-

ford, or Mps. Feenix, or whatever
other name she may eall herself.
ful both in form and face, exquisitely
dressed and thoroughly distinguished
looking, it iz no wonder that every eye
follows lier as she passes down the drive.
Next comes a saperb open baronche, lined
with brown satin, the coanchmnan and foot-
man in elegant liveries, the horses worthy
of drawing the carringe of a prince, and
with one solitary occupant, a woman—no
longer young, but tall and stylish in figure,
with a hard, haggard face, dyed yellow
bair pulled 10w on her forehead, and round,
parrot-like eyes—a woman who mnever in
her best days could have been a beauty.
Yet, sinco she first seized upon the sha-
dowy seeptre of the demi-monde, kings
have been dethroned, empires have passed
away, the face of Europe itself has chang-
ed, and here she sits, secure in ber evil
royalty. Itis Cors Pearl, and, look a-
ronnd the Bois de Boulogne as you will,
you will find no equipage more faultlessly
appointed, no toilei wmore elegant and
tasteful than hers.

My. James O , of Cincinnati, who
had just arrived at the Grand Hotel in
Paris, called the other day on one of the
principal Parisian embalmers, to whom' he
said:  “I have just come direct from Cin-
cinnati, attracted by your reputation, in
order to be'embalmed by yon.” “Baut sir,”
replied the man, “to be embalmed one
must—" “You are going to say,” interrnpt-
ed Mr. O , “it is necessary to be dead.
I have provided for that. Inthisenvelope
vou will find your fees, some other money,
and directions about sending my body
home.” Thus saying, Mr. O—— took a
bottle of landanum from his pocket, and
was only prevented from swallowing the
poison by the guickness of the embalmer,
The American was taken into castody and
the authorities have written to his friends.

Tue Ducness’ W aren.—When Queen
Victoria was about thirty years younger
than she is now, she was inclined to be
very exact in the way of business, and
more especially in the way of promptuess
to appointed times and places. Seven
years a queen; four years a wife; and three
yvears a mother, she felt probably a more
weighty dignity resting upon her than she
has felt since. And yet, no ¢rust of dig-
nity or royal station could ever entimfy
shut out her innate goodness of heart. At
the time of which we s , the Duchess
of Sutherland held the office of mistress
of the robes of the British queen, and’on
public c:ieasinns her position was very near
her roy and deemed of im-
‘portance. peiﬂﬂd::? and an hour lf-?ﬂbeeu
appointed for a certain public ceremony

in which the queen was to take partc The

mond szandal, the beautiful Mrs. Black-

Beanti-

duchess alone was abgent, and her absence
retarded the departure. The queen gave
vent more than once to her impatience,
and at length, just as she was about to en-
ter the carriage without her first lady of
lionor, the duchess, in breathless hasle,
made her appearance, stammering some
faint words of excnse. “My dear dnch-
ess” said the queen, smiling, “I think
von must have a bad watch.” And as
she thus spoke she unloosed from lier neck
the chain of & magniticent watch she her-
self wore, and passed it around the veck of
Lady Sutherland. Thoungh given as a
present, the lesson conveyed with it made
a deep impression. The proud duchess
changed color, and a tear which she could
not repress, fell npon her cheek. Oun the
next day she tendered her resignation, bu
it was not accepted. It issaid that ever
afterwards she wag, if anvthing, more
punctnal than the queen herself.

WarcHING OxE's SErLr.—%“When I
was a boy,” said an old muu, “we had a
schoolmaster who had an odd way of eatch-
ing the idle boys. One day he called ont
to ns:  ‘Boys, I must have eloser atten-
tion to your books. The first one that
sees another idle T want bim to inform me,
and T will attend to the case.’

“SAR Y thought I to wyself, “there is
Joe Simmons, that T don’t like. T'll
watch him, and if I see him look off his
books, I'll tell.

“It was not long before T saw Joe
look off his book, and immediately [ in-
formed the master.

“‘Indeed ¥ said lie, ‘how did yon know
he was idle ¥

“4p saw bim,” said I.

“Youdid? And were your eyes on
your book when yon saw him?

“I was canght, and 1 never watched
for idle boys again.”

[f we are sufficiently watchful over
onr own condnet we shall have vo tiwe to
fiud fuult with the conduet of others,

“Prevriar Peorte.”—People who, at
this period of onur coummercial prosperity,
when writing paper costs next to nothing,
cross their letters.

People who have no poor relations.

People who always know where the
wind is.

People who send conscience mouey to
the Secretary of the T'reasary.

People who take long walks before
breakfust.

People who spend an income on flowers
for the buttonhole:

People who like paying income tax.

People who go to hot, uucomfortable
theatres.

People who buy early and costly aspar-
agus ; nine inches of white stalk to one
of green head.

People who give large parties.

People who lavish their money on the
heathen abroad, and leave the beathen
at home to take earve cf themselves.

People who have the ice broken to en-
able them to take a cold bath in winter.

People with no prejudices, weakuesses,
antipathies, hobbies, crotchiets or favorite
theories. 2

People who hold their tongnes.

Cast A Lixe ror YOURSELF.—A
vonng man stood listlessly watcling some
anglers on a bridge. He was poor and
dejected. At last, approaching a basket
filled with wholesonie looking fish, he
sighed : “If, now, I had these, I would
be happy. I could sell them at a fuir
prit.'(‘, and bn}' me food and ltu]gillg.”

“I will give yon just as many and just
as good fish,” said the owner wlo chanced
to overhear his words, “if you will do me a
trifling favor.”

“And what is that1”
eagerly.

“Omly to tend this line till 1come back.
I wish fo go on a sho:t errapd.”

The proposal was gladly accepted.
The old man was gone so long that the
voung wan began to be impatient.  Mean-
time the hungry fish snapped at the bait-
ed hook, and the yonug man lost all his
depression in the excitement of pulling
them in; and when the owner returned,
he had canght a large number.

Counting out from them as many as
were in the basket, and presenting them
to the young man, the old fisherman said:

¢[ fulfill my promise from the fish you
have caught, to teach you, whenever youn
gee others earning what you need, to waste
no time in fruitless wishing, but to cast a
line for yourself.”

asked the other,
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Correspondence.

FOR THE GAZETTE.

Reminiscences of a Sojourn of Mauy Years in
the Principal Empires and Kingdoms of Europe.

NUMBER LXXVI.

[ErraTAe.—Tn last week's insue two errors oconrred
in “Voyagenr's" communication:—Wuo said that the
streets of “Pisa™ were superior to any we had seen in
Europe, except those of Tuscany and amall portions of
some in Trieste, Austria; but we shiould have said that
the streets of “Flarence” were superior 1o any we had
scen in Europo, except those of *Piea,™ Tuscany, ete.
Again we said that the mosaie “factories’ are to be
found in the shops on Veechio bridge and in the jewel-
ry shops near by; we should hve said the “work" of
these mosaic factories was to be found in these shops,
andd not the fuctories, as they are very oxtensive es
| tablishments. ] .

Messrs. Eprtors:—One of the most
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o full
as I bhave seen elsewhere. The anatomi- |

of frnit and flowers, birds, fish, frogs,
snakes, and, in fact, everything—and all
as natural and life-like as it is possible to
conceive. There aretwo fowls—male amd
female; two dncks—male and female; two
rabbits, two cats, and a vast number of
other things in wax. 'The fowls, ducks,
cats and rabbits were all opened, and looka
ed as fresh as if they had just been killed,
and, as there were splotches of red wax here
and there, in imitation of blood, many were
under the impression that they were really
natural.  All the internal portions of these
objects were visible, so that the carions
might examine and learn their construct-
ion. I was particularly interested in the
contents of two glass coffing :—one consist-
ed in one-half (the left half) of a very
Landsome young man, who was split down
througl the spine, dividing him exactly
into halves; the other was the right side of
a most beautiful young girl, or at least
that is what one-half of the face indicated.
There are brass rails around these coffins.
50 as to_prevent any one from touching
them. Men and women (but no children)
are admitted to these departments, consist-
ing of forty great halls; but there is one
room to which no ladies are admitted, and
but few gentlemen. There were six of us.
and we made the usher up a snwm and at
last prevailed on him to admit us. He
took out his key, unlocked the door, auil
we all slipped in as cautionsly as possible.
After you leave this room, vou enter a de-
partmient that is filled with various things
that have been turned to stone by some
petrifying process.  The name of the man
who discovered this wonderful art was Ser-
garto, and lie was the only man who has ev-
er beenuble to turn flesh to stone. Bat, poor
fellow, he was doomed to persceution, be-
cause the Bible says we return to dust, and
if we should be turned to stone we could
net become dnst. Tie was hounded by the
church, imprisoned and naltreated, until
the poor fellow died from the effects; and
twas so provoked that he allowed lhis se-
cret to die with him.  And now, when it
iz too Iate, everything has been doune to
discover the secret. Several attempts have
been made since by others, and the vesulis
of their labors are there—to show that they
are a miserable failure. All the samples of
fleshh on exbhibition by those who wade
these miserable fuilures are to this day of
a clammy feeling, and wher struck with w
key haye a dead sonnd, not unlike the sound
that a Tgmitlcr of snuft has when thumped.
The appearance is worse than dead, look-
ing somewhat like badly tanned leather.
The work of Sergarto is perfect:—there are
frogs, lizards, snakes, pieces of buman
flesh and Lundreds of hamau spectmens
that I cannot now call to mind. I remem-
ber seeing the hiead and neck of a man,
with the hair still upon it. To say that it
looks natural wonld not be true—it is stone,
perfect stone.  There are also the head and
neck of a yonng woman, whose hais hangs
down in a mass belind her ears, to her
shoulders.  When any of Sexgarto’s work
is strueck with a key or any other piece of
metal, it gives forth a ringing sonmd. A
correspondent of the Newark Sentigel, wiit-
ing from Florence, speaks of this petrifact-
ion with great admiration. 1 will gquote
Litom Lim, as Fam not prepared to appre-
ciate Sergarto so highly. He says: “I'here
was at the exhibition one specimen of nbd-
ern invention—a petrified buman haud !
A Floreutine pliysician and naturalist, na-
med Sergarto, who acecompanied Chompol-
lion on the. Kgyptian expedition, soon af-
ter his retarn produced specimens of petri-
fied flesh, and thus preserved the bast of
a young woman, who was killed in an in-
snrreetion here, so beautifully and so per-
fectly that it scems like the bust of ose just
dead. At the anatomical maseum attach-
ed to the hospital Sergarto was connected
with, are to be seen tables made of petri-
fied human viscera. It seems mosaic work,
the tables arc so beauntiful. A great vavi-
éty-of things made of different parts of Lu-
man bodies are also exhibited. Sergarto i
sapposed to have discovered the segret in
Figvpt, and he promised to leave it be-
Lind; but being pigued with the indiffer-
ence which bhad been shown bim by
the government he never commnnicated it.
He died a few years after his return. * *
Gireat pains have since been taken to dis-
cover the process by which he prodnced
such wonderful effects, and so far have
these succeeded that the hand exhibited at
the fair was the result; but it comes far
short, in perfectniess, of the human petri-
factions made by Bergarto, and is so differ-
eut in appearance as to prove that bis se-
cret died with him. T'he loss of snch o sure
wethod of preserving specimens of natural
history—for loss inﬁ’eet it is to the scien-
tific world—may thus be attributed to the
neglect of the Grand Duke to patrouize art
and science.” '

It is very well for one to be pleased with
what he sces; but to say that the bust of
that girl is so beautiful and so perfeet thar
it looks like one who has just died, iz «
great piece of affectation.  Sergarto’s dis-
covery was truly wonderful, and hLe did
what he Fm]mml to do, turn flesh into
stone, and so did the Egvptians sncceed in
turning their dead into mammies; bnt who
has ever seen a beaatifal mummy? The
fact is, the more the dead are worked with
the worse they look. ™The process he used
—whatever that may have been—had the
effect to kill anything like color, or any
thing that could remind one of a liuman
being. The substance lookod dead—ded
more than stone, though it ‘s

‘And # for the lady’s work tablos,




