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Morton, the banker, Mr. Cyrus Jb leld to:
Iord Houghton, br. A. T. Stewart to
Presiident Grant, and the" Patriarchs eel-- :
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ago: The latter was under the auspices, :

lioatled by Mcssrsl Belmont, Cutting, As-to- r,
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HiTRTFUI. Readixg. A -- bad book,
ui!iTfl7.in or newsnaoer is as dangerous to
vonr chihfTis a vicious companion, and Will

, , ." I 1 ) I 3 t. ?as surely CQiTnpc ms morais aim ieaa nun
awav trom the patiis oi saieiy. xverv -

parent should set this thought clearly be- -

Kvre his mind and'ponder it well. Look to
what your children read, and esjwcially to
the kind of. papers ; that get into their- -

hands; for there are now published scores .

of... .. . , nniiers.. . , .
with attractive- and

. ..
sen- -
.

suous illustrations, that are as hurtful to
young. and, innocent souls, as- - ptmjoji to a
healthful, body. .Many of theso papers
have attained large circulations, and aro

.i i -i .i e :sowing itroaacast me. seeus i mv unu
. , ."... .i i ' i .il';cniue,. i.ouching on itie verv ooruersoij

indecency, they conupt th'q, morals, i

the imagination, and allure the weak and ,

unguanleo irom tue jwim orinnoccnw. ,

The danger to young peVons from this
cause' was never. so "great,

.

as at
a

this time, .

and every iatner ana moiner suouta tc on
w
frimWI... no-Aiii-

.- -nn enemv .that'. is snrO to .

meet their child. - - . . .

Look to it then that your children arcn. ' . r....j. :..,:i.i i.:Kepi aa life US jnsmic iiiu lum.wiui,
Never bring into your house a look 'or

;.wl,l. tlmt Ij not ttrw.ti v tinre. ' w
'

j.v-..-
.. g - iV.f,

'
: !

TlIE REJECTED POEM. One of iC .

most beautiful poems in our language, and r
which has given its author an ,: nndyingj
fame, was hawked about from placoto piacoA
and rejected by" numberless ' editors' 'as

sontethi rig ht only to bo throwi amongst .
-

the rubbish, betore was found onc , w ho r

was willing to pnblisli it. mally it was .

taken to the Whig Review, pubUsh'ed in
the city of New Yorkf and David W. lloN
ley, who was conuectfil

,
with the. paper

ibnntrh not tho controlling eilitor. ul'tei. '

reading 'it saw its merits,! and taking thtLi. .
chance of its rejection ,Iy the ' editor-in-chie- f,

offered the dishearteiietl author live-dollar- s

for it, which was - readily .accepted. ;.

Aud thus tho "Raven" at last found its
wav to a delighted w orld, and tho man tl
of immortality fell iuoon tho shoulders of
Edgar Allen Poe.

r ?A Pair or MisEES.-i-Gnyl;- th founder
of jthe noble hospital ia London which
bears his name, was a bookseller, . He, was

j so complete a pattern of parsimony . that
J the famous miser, Vulture Hopkins, once
called npon him to crave a lesson tn the
art of saving. Being introduced into the
parlor, Guy, as it was iu the evening and'
dark, lighted a candle. - Hopkins 'said :

& "Sir-- 1 always : thought --myself )crfect
in getting and husbanding money; but, as

I am informed lhat yott-.fa- r exceed me, I
have taken the lilwrty of 1waiting upon
von to le Kutisliod npon that subject." .

fOh, well," said "Guy "if that all
your business we can as ; well talk it over
in tho dark." . .w";';

Having thus said ho put out the candle.
This was enough for Hopkins' Ho took j

!

uia leave at once.

The personalty of eight liverpool citi-- .

zens - who -- died dnring the past - year
amounts to $20,000,000.

-- i

said Mr. .Cardell; MI really donl know
what you; must think of me sir; but I've
been to a wedding party, and perhaps the
champagne has affected my head. I think
it ha?,' in fact. 1,never talked? to nivselt
lefore.B-'-'- .. V'-- : 5 ' i

."My dear sir," eaid the old gentleman,
praV don't 'dissemble. The chanpagne

has not affected your head; you are quite
sober. Look you, ei- r- I am A man of
jsoine penetratiou I know von spoke from
your heart, and vou said, remember, that 1

3'ou wouiu give your soul to tie loveu iy
one whom von loved. Men have done so.
The.ro arc many ways of giving one's soul
besides tuo traditional signature on parch
ment. Aud so- - ha! ha! yon think one
woman worth all that? Let lis talk it over

cast aside conventional forms as two
men who" meet in a graveyard may well do

and be frank with me. j

"Weir," said Cardell, "I've concluded
that life without a gootl wife is a very dull
affair."' - - .

t'Well, well," exclaimed the old gentle
man, "there are tinners worse than dull
ness: but I'm something of afortiiuc-telle- r,

and I can easily tell yon 'whether you'll
ever to) married or not. jow hold out vour
palm.

"Hah!" cried the bachelorJ but lie obey

s "You'll see her in the course of an hour
that is,Jfyoii really think she's worth

your soul." , '
And he suddenly started up and hurri

ed away, laughing aloud most discordant
ly. ' y v ;

"He is either mad, or. he thinks I am"
said Cardellf and ho hastened out-o- f the
church-yar- d. ..'

At the jatc'his foot struck against sonic-thin- g;

soft and heavy. lie stooped over it
with in iudelinable thrill rnnniiig through
his frame as he saw that it was a Woman. Ilis
face was.so pile that she might have been
dead; but when he touched flie white cheek
he found that jt was to( .warm for that of

'death and, oh! how jtcautiful - she j was!
kneeling down, he lifted the lovely head
to his knee, and, taking the: white hands
iq his, began to chafe them. ,

The moon ; as floating in the horizon;
tlio shadow of the church tower fell across
the wide stretch of churcli-yar- d, black as
ink; and just then ithe clocks that , showed
its lace high up m the steeple, suddenly
let fall info the silence ono It solemn
stroke. .

One!" Day had begun what
vns this that had begun' with it!

nai sweet emotions thrillea him
as the woman in his arin turned towards
him Ifier voluptuous form, and opened j her
drcamv, sensuous eves? . i

Why, moved by impulse that he, could
not resist, did he bend his face over hers,
and kiss her tin budding lips as soft as rOser
leaves? i i .i';i':'-

He knew he understood that wjth the
new day al new life had come to hiuu

lie- - loved! '.

He did not know who this girl was, nor
whence he 'ame. He did not ask; he did
not care. He knew nothing but that, he
loved. ' : '. : .'

Lifting the fair woman in Lis ; arms, he
bore her homeward. She seemed to weigh
nothing; his tenderness made him strong
as a giant. '

This was the talc she told him when she
1 ecoyered. She had crossed the'oeean from
a foreign laud with her father. He had died
Upon the "passage; and she, friendless jind
ignorant of the usages of the country, had
been rohlied of every iM?nnshe had, and'
"had ifuinted. at last at the gate of the church
yanl. ; .

The bachelor listened with tender sym
pathv. Then he left her in his elegaut
chamliers, and sought a dwelling-pbic- e

1 I IS 11 HIeisewnere, rvery uay ne caned on her; ev
ery dav he loved her more. At last he' told
her so, and she confessed she hived him;
so they were married in the church under
the shadow of whose spire he had found
her.

The wedding was over, and bride and
untiegrooni s.'it together in the last thick
ening twilight. His arm was alont her
waist; her fair head lay' On his lovin' bos
om.

"My love," he said, ''I am happiei'Hkan
1 have ever Immmi".belore.

"As hapiv as vou .thought von would le
when vou said von would give vour soul for
love?"

"Indeed I am; but I hal forgotten I ev
er told vou that. In fact, I was ashamed
of

it--
it. I

. 1

have .,often wondered what
.

; the
mi gentleman tnotignt 01 me.
"1 Vihaps it was no o clf getttlonian, at

all; the evil one has Verv man v disguises,
.1

they say.
She laughed. r.

. 1 he shadows had gathered so-thic-
k 1

that he could not see the face on his Ikib-o-m,

but something iq the voice startled
lulu. - i: .

, ,)..
"Have you caught cold, love?" he asked
"1 am the last oue 111 'the world to catch

cold," said she. : j
"But surely von are adittle hoarse."
"Oh, dear no!" L j .

; "And what have vou got on vonr heatl?
What trick are you playing me, you little
tease:
y She laughed again such an odd laugh!

"And am I really worth vour soul?" she
asked. ' . '-

The lamp-light- er hatiritegun' to trave
down the street with the magic, wand with
which lie seems to invoke light j
' The gas-jet- s flashed up one after the Ol

ther From the w indow at which thev sat
thev-coul- d see the long traia of golden
stars w hich marKed Ins pathway: and now
he stood before the window at which these
two sat and lit a lamp which 'sent its rays
straight into the room: ami, withont remo
ving his arm, the man j turned his head
and looked down upon the face on his shoul
der,

The instant he did so he uttered a crv

REM AUK ABLE DUEL. ,

.An Incident of the Cebellion.

On the 12th dav of June, 1863, I wit-- 1

nessed a dnel letween Captain , Jones, j

commanding Federal' scout and Captain
r ry, commanding a Kebel scont, in Ureene
conntv. Lust Tennessee. These two men
liat reen ngiitin' eacti other " lor six
months, with jthe fortunes of ;battlc in fa
vor of one "and then ! the other. Their
commands were camped on either side of
Lick. Creek, a, large arid slnggish stream,
too deep to ford and too shallow for a ferrv- -
'linnt? Vint t.lierh n. riruiorrt snantwil ttm stronni"i r n .i r r-r-"

for the convenience of ithe travelinjr pub
lic. Each of them guarded this bridge
that communication should: so neither
north nor south, as the railroad track had
been broken up mouths before. After
fighting each otbr for several months,
and contesting the j point as to which
should hold the j bridge,, thev agreed to
fight a duel, the; conqueror), to hold the
bridge undisputed for the j time being.
Jones gave, the challenge, and Fry accept-
ed. The terms were, that f they should
fight with navy pistols at twenty yards
apart, deliberately walkiug4 towards each
other, and firing until the last .chamber of
their pistols was discharged, unless one or
the other feu lefore all the discharges
were made, 1 Thev' chose their ' seconds,
and agreed upon a"' rebel, surgeon (as he
was the Onlvlone in either command) to
attend them in case of danger. "i;''"i

Jones was icertuinly a fine looking fel- -

low, with lig it liairitand blue eves, nve
feet ten inche s in neignt looking every
inch the military chieftaiiij tie was a
man the soldjers would aduire, and ladies
.regarded with admiration. never saw
a man more cool, determined and heroic
nnder such. circumstances. I have read of
the deeds of kdiivalry aud knight-errantr- y

in the 'middle age's, and of brave men era-- J

balmed in modern pOesy; bull, when I saw J

this man Jones come to the duelists f
scratch, fighting, not for real or supposed
wrongs to himself, ibut, asi he honestly
thought, for Ins country and the glorv of
the flag, I could not help admiring the
man, notwithstanding he fought for the
freedom pi the negrolo whicdi I was oppos-
ed.": ' ..V - " r.:

.
;''

t

..:

Fry was a man full sis feef high slen
der, with long, wayy, .curling hair, jet
black eyes, weannga slouch hat aud gray
suit, and looking rather the demon, than
the man.

...

There .was nothing ferocious about him;
bat he had that selftsuffieiettt nonchalance
that said, "1 will kill; voir." Without a
doubt, he was brave cool, im4l collected,
aud although suffeiihg from Ja terrible flesh
Wound in his left arm. received a week be
fore, he manifested 10. symptoms of dis
tress, bai seemetl. re4dy for the fight.

The ground was; stepped off by the
seconds, pistols loaded and exchanged,
arid. the principals brought face to face. I
never shall forget that .meeting: - Jones,
in his military, toyish mood, as they shook
hands remarked that "

.'A soldier braves death for a fanciful wreath"
. When in glory 's reitiiuttic carver; .

Fry caught up thej rest of the sentence,
and answered, by saving
Yet he bends o'er the foei when in battle lidl low

Aiid bathes every v."iid u'th tear.
lhey turned around and. walked back

to- - the point designated. Jones second
had the word "Fire.t and las ho slowly
said, "One two three fire!" they sim
ultaneously turned at the word "One" and
instantly fired. Neither was hurt. They
cocked their pistols, and deliberately walk
ed towards each other, firing as thev went.

t tuo uuu suoi, o ones iure.w iip uisngut
hand, and, tiring his pistol in the air, sank
oowny ; rn' was in the act oi nring his
last shot; but, seeing Jones fall, silently
Imrprwl Ilia lJjtnl rli-l-i- -l Sr. tn tliA il '

anti sprang to Jones' sidetaking Ins head
in his lap as he sat down, and asking him
if he was hurt. i

I' discovered that Jones was shot through
the region of the stomach, the bullet glanc
ing around that organ, and! coining out to
the lelt of'the spinal column; besides he
had received three other frightful flesh
wounds in Ottrer portions of his bodvi I
dressed his wonnds, and gave him such
stimulants as I had. He afterwards got
well.

. - : ;

I

- .- ;. ,
, 'I :

'.

Fry received three, wounds one break
ing his left arm; one in the left, and, the
other in the right side. After mouths of
suffering be got well, and fought the war
ont to the bitter end; and tn-dn- v thev are
uiri ucib iu h wuoiesate grocery onginess

down South, doing a good business, and ver
ifying the sentiment - of Byron, that "A
soldier braves death,w etc., etc. -

Trusting that the above truthful narra
tive will be- - & lesson to some people. North
and South, that staved on the outside and
yelled, "Seek dog!" and are still not satis-
fied with the results of tho war: let me
subscribe myself a reconstructed f

COXKEDERATK SdRGEOX

- ?
.The wav of transgressors is hard, not

only to themselves, but to the friends who
are attached to them. At the time of the
homicide of Fisk, Edward S. StokeS had
an agea uituer ana two urotners . younger
than himself, who devoted.! themselves to
saving him with the most untiring zeal.

I One brother died of consumntion. raid ti
have been caused or hastened bv the intense
anxiety which he suffered on Ned's account;
and now it is stated that . his father, who
died suddenly on Saturday, was brought
to the grave bv the erief which ha extteri- -
enced at the failure of his efforts to get
ins :son . pardoned. . Btokes will emerge
from prison at the expiration of bis sen
tence to find his home greatly changed: a

.i i i ,.. . .
nrotuer.wuo loved him tcnderlv and his

m

father gone, and bis wife divorced ! New
lorA- - Sun.

North Carolina, Gazette.
'--4''t
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Home Circle.
"Home is the Sacred Refuse fOur Life"

Drijden.

THE BACHELOR'S B RID

Ho was an old bachelor, and hia name
was Cardell, and ho was returning from a

' .... - i
wcuuing -- a wedding, whic x was a love- -

match.
Ho had seen tlio tenderness in the face

of the bitidcgroom the beautiful love--

' .suiile oil tlje lips of the brirle and ho had
'naid his coMgratitlations,- - and 'had gone on
liis way wijth a feeling ot battej envy at his
heart.1, j..--

' ;'

Mi, if some one would on Iv love mo as
well, I should lie happy. I have plenty
of money, and iiihuIkts of 'friends,' who
would not break their" heai s or- - even lone

'their appetites if I were found dead J n my
l.ced-auy- . morning. lut 1 want the iK'cu-rive-

n

1 iar affectl which call ,on v Ikj 1v
lie woman wlij loves a mam, or whom a

man loves.' Whv can I not feel it as well
' tit other nien?"

He had reached his own door. He hal
staved to dine at the house where the wed--,
din g, took jj 1 ace, .an d iy e the wine was
verv L'otMl: ami now it was fate at night,
and tiie moon was hi"h. LLNot a soul was
anvheie in sijWt: he ctuil do as he pleas
ed even ii that great town I lis own room
offered no temitntions to I mi, lor lie was
Hot sleejiy"; so he sat down on the steps of
luy dwelling1,, and rested h ;head upon his

""JfCaroliue Croft and I had .married
twcTit v velars ao; L'uughq have heen hap
jiv. I5ut fliatuream .lied the: 'death of al

other d rcajuis; she is mar K'l to auwtlier
iiiriii, and 1 only reiiniiuoe 'that I lovec
her once. ' Ao, I have not reniiiiiied single
for Caroline's sake. No, o! Whv have
1 not loved, then? Whv have I thrilled no
w'oiiiai'i'siiearff Jfen lai her than I do so"

- every' day- - men not my p fi-- s in anything'.
,1 1 a woman loved me, and t knew it, I
should ceriainly love her. I have a liQiirt
buried somewhere,"

Hi,r(ise from his seat, and wandered on;
taking little heed of his course, until he
suddenly found himself beforea .'gray church
about which aii ohtjfc-hurc- ardfull of veii-- i

'r;il lo stones, lav peaceful! i in the moon- -

light, L:

j. hon as he had dwelt he re, hi? had nev- -

e t yit Seen this spot, liid. it:r.ieted his
curiosity 4 ., -- I

-- 'Optning the'l't'le iron gate, ho entered
the silent cemetery, and rea I by the white
moonbeams the ipiaint blac letters on the
stones.

' The dates which followed were, for the
most part, those of .years long gone by;
and" he knew he had not vet begun to live
wlieii' tliose lives had eeaseds but it seemetl
to Jliiin that-al- l of them were married peo--
pie ibeloVed wives, ' lamented hnslutnds!
And, lu oMfi cast, two who had dwelt 'to
gether 111 , life were not parted in death.

. ,. . ,fin 1 1

1 tiey 'slept the last sleep,' resting side bv
side.

.
.""

"U must be happier,"-h- e said, "to die
with one's head upon a lovi rig breast: it
11111st be sweet to know sonu one will weep
for us when we are gnei nfi ,11 .wo nope

, lor heaven, to feel sure thai we shall meet
n triie ju-ar- t there at last, to live and love
forever!''
' Tilr awav along the stret , there came
to him at that instant a strai in of that mu- -
suv wiucli is sw-eete- r than, anv iiistrument
can Ik' four voices well at unetl; one, a
boy-- swtM.'t soprano. "Son o homewurd- -
hound voirths "were singingi

"No one to lov.-iMin- e to enrwitj
vr 1 .... .1 1m 1 .'
Sal'U wlr heart, iov t unknowh.';.. .1! 1 " 1 ,r in um ivm wuriu 1 111 waiwif ring oioiif .

1 he tears started to his eves:J ho had
heard the soiig liefore; but now, sung by
those clejr young voices in tlte, still mid-
night, it lull upon his ear with more mean-
ing than it had ever had Wfore.

- Fainter and softer, as the ingrti went
lartnerand larther and farther into the
distance, their voices fell npon his ean No
one to love!' 1 hese were the last words
he canght; after that only a faint d.rifjt, of
music that died upon tup breeze. --

.' HNoohe he repeated, with
low sigh j "ah! if some one otly lovednie
'is that girl loves Denton, I would give
jdl I have. on earth nay, even my soul i.t- -

ij '
. j. . ,

. .

lou would, ch7 said a voice close at
his eari My friend, I have had more to do
with women than you have, as a general
thing, and I think yoii offer too . much for
just one of them," V ,

'

The bachelor turned with tnuch confu-
sion toward the speaker, and saw, close by
him, leaning over an ancient tombstone,
an elderly gentleman, dressedl from head

P in deep black, who wis regarding
with a somewhat humorrius expressi

on.
"Delar me! was I talking to myself?"

It was not the face of his fair voting
wife, but that black and red one, adorned
Wth horns, which-traditio- n be'stows on Sa--

i ..--'- - I t

tan. . ..;.?':-':- . ;. !

"What, in the name of all that is good,
docs this mean?" he exclaimed. r

"The devil has many shapes," said the
creature, holding him close with - its great
claws. "You remember vou 'thought love
worth your soul; you've had love: now yl
have vou." j , . "

I The lamplight5 glittered in the terrible
. ' .eyes. .' -

j "Come, now," said the nolicemarj; "come,
now, Mr. Cardell. This ain't no ;tiine for
you to be sitting out o- - doors asleep. You
have been to a party, ' I rettkon. Come
wake up sir; il's most two, and the night
air ain t a good thing. Wake up! here syer
hat." y , ; .

Mr. Cardell woke n p. ,

lie had fallen asleep onjhis doorstep, and
had never beeu to the church-yar- d at all;
indeed, there was no such1 church-var- d it
was all champagne, late hours and a fine
dream. , Mr. Cardell is to this dav unmar
ried. '

i
' ' 7 "'!

GriiLS Fishing. A. tells na how ladies
fish. He said he saw four of them who
had succeeded in landing a little flounder,
No sooner had the poor fish struck the
ground than all exclaimed in one voice :

Ouch 1 Murder ! take it away. Ugh,
the uasty-tlihi- g ! . :

Then, thev lreld np their skirts, and
gather around the fish, and all the time
the one w ho caught the fish is holding the
liile in both hands, with her foot on the
pole, as though she had an evil-dispos-

ed

goat at the other end, which sh'e expected
to butt her at any moment. IkjCUi; they
talk over it :

'How will, we get it offf
'Ain't it pretty ?' '. .'"vr
'IiOok how it pat ts.'.' --

'Wonder if it ain't dry V

'Poor little thing, let's put it back.'
'How will; we get the hook from it f
'Pick it up,' says a girl, who backs rap

idlv out of the circle.
'Good gracious ! I'm afraid of it. There,

it s opening its mouth at me. ?

ust then the hshi wiggles off the hook"
arid disappears in'o the water, and the
girls try for another bite.

BrxiIvx Bread as a Detective.
Not far oiit in the suburbs of Boston is an
ancient burving-placc- J wherein are head
stones tluvt. afford food-fo- r the antiquarian
mind, and which are zealously guarded bv
a faithful sexton. Recently this custodian
nissed One of .the earliest dated of the mor

tuary memorials, arid he put all his wits to
bscover its whereaboutsfor some time with

out success. One Sunday morning he went
to his baker for the customary Sunday
ln'cakfast of brown bread and beans. In
serving the repast, his eves fell upon some
thing unusual on the under face of the loaf

"Here lyes ye" in reverse order, which,
after some study, he succeeded in decipher--
nig. AO breakfast passed the sexton s lips
until the cause of this strange impress w as
solved. He hastened to-th- baker's for a
solution. The bake-hous- e adjoined - the
cemetery. 1 he floor of the bakers ovenv
lad given out, and flie break had been

covered With the ancient gravestone, which,
happily lor the sexton's peace.of nnnd, was
uninjured 'bv the heat to which it had been
suljected. . ..

.Ax Uxfeeltkg Kixg. The French
King Louis XIV., at one period of his
reign, in addition to his other accomplish- -
ineiits, unucrtooR to make verses; and re
ceived from two of the literary men of the
dav instructions as to the lost method for
succeeding therein.

Ho made one dav a little matlrigal I

which even he himstdf did "riot think any
too good of its kind, and th,en said to the
Marechal de uramont: .'

"Marechal, I beg of you to be good
enough to read this little madrigal, ami
see if yon ever saw a more miserable affair;
liecause people have lately learned that I
am lond of verses, . thev bring them to
me of all kinds.''

The Marechal, after having read them.
said to the King: "hire, your Maiesty
judges divinely well of everything. It is
true that this is the silliest and most rid

madrigal that I ever-read.- "

, The King liegan to laugh, and said to
him, "Is it not true-tha- t the one who made
it must have been a great coxcomb?"

"Sire, it is impossible to, give him any
other name." ' . ,

"Oh, w ell," said the King "f am de
lighted that vou have spoken so honestly
to mo about it, for I am the one who made
it." .

Ah ! Sire, what treachery ! Let your
Majesty give it back to me, for I read it
carelessly and in a liurrv.

"Xo, M. lo Marechal; first sentiment
are always most natural.

The King langhed a great deal at this
little joke, and every one was of the onin
ion that it was the most cruel thing; that
could be done to an old courtier.

Ax Old Quill.-- A citizen of Lexing
ton, Ky., has in Iiis possession a quill of a
condor which has a history. ' It was given
to lienry Clay in 1824, with an injunction
never to cut it until he was elected Presi- -
dent, when ho was to write his first mes-
sage with it. In case he were not elected,
it was not to Ie cnt until a "constitutional
President wrote constitutionala message

. . . .f mm m. ma nfor an the states.'' After Mr. Clay's death
it was given to Millard Fillmore, bnt he
.was likewise unable to use it. During the
last campaign the owner determined to give
it to Mr. ureeley should he be elected
xue nuui, wuicu is still uncut, is over

i

three feet long, and is as large ronnil as a
man's thumb.

WHY I HATE SCHOOLMARMS.

Yes, I do hate children and primary .

scho6ls.-- . I have cause to. though inv dis
like occurred rather later in life than usu
ally happens. I will tell you why, and
then vou won t jwonder at mv deep-roote- d

uimiub. .jioii see, w nen jl. uvea in oateni
I used to nieet nearly evry morning the
sweetest Jvoung schoolmarhi in all Yankee
land, and that ain't Baying a little. She
had such bright, black eyes, splendid com-
plexion, cherry lips, and wore such killing
hats, perched on masses of dark brown
hair, that I fell dead in lovowith her on
sight. How I used to watch for her every
morning, as I walked , through Blublier
Hollow, on myway to. the train. I coiild
recognize Iter blocks away, in bee grey
waterproof w ith the catepillar fringe on if;,

You see I am minute- in my description,
for the impression made on, me was by no
means lie-lit- . Uf course 1 was wild far an
introduction, and finally it came. I made
my --best bow, and &he well, she just
blushed divinely. Yon may be fore I laid
myself out to do ;.the , agreeable, and went
to churches, etc.,' like a dutiful cavalier.
Thea X wonld 8t0p at tlie school as it was
closing, and see my charmer home. Once

h! fatal day !!' reached the school- -
house some ten minutes before the closing
exercises, and watched with increasing ad
miration her patience in teaching the little
wretches, b ive minutes of two, and the
sweet voice gave the order, "Put away
your books; fold your arms : Now, James,
come forward, and 1" will punish von."
Poor little Jim, he set up an awful howl,
and njpved my pity to such an extent that
I interceded for him. and n-fi- so fir as tn
offer to take his punishment myself, in or
der to save his youthful hide. - Alas! I
fancied that the school marra, was as spoon
ey as myself, and my self love and innate
vauity told me that she would but tap my
palm with her taper fingers. , Well, my
mediatory, 'efforts were successful. The
sacrifice was accepted. - James was re-

inanded to his seat, and I, poor fool, took
his nlace. " The children sat with wide-o--
pen eyes watching- - this, i. to therii, wonder-
ful action on my part. Then came the or--
oer, "lane down your (i biasuea ana laid
mv hands 'on my suspender fastenings) feet
off of that desk, vou, Millie Tuba !" 4 Then
turning to me my fair- - enslaver remarked,
"Hold out vour hand, Sir ! ' I held it out,
and heard a whistling in the air, and felt

oh ! ves, felt a band of red hot fire from
the tips of my fingers to my wrist, as a
strap some four feet long .and two inches
wide left its mark on my dexter tin. - i he
laughter of those imps and .their teacher
rang in my ears as I tore out of that school-hous- e,

and held a piece of ice in my flam-

ing hand,1 while ,with the other raised to
Heaven I .swore eternal enmity Jd school-marm- s

and primary schools. -

Japaxese W O M EX . The Japanese
women are usually small and dumpv, vet
are often, very leantifnl, --with small hands

... . .3 f y J.J l; l. a j 'ana ieei, una are exceedingly neat, in aress
and coiffure. Their hair is not, as is gen-eraU- v

supposed; a trne black, but is a very
dark brown; in some instances it is a pro
nounced ted. .Its blackness, and, unfortu-
nately, coarsness also, is protnoted by the
custom of shaving the heads of children
from their verv birth. It is) made to ap
pear very black and, glossy by the uso of
unguents, and bandohn made irotn a mu
cilaginous plant. Like. the other sex (and
this custom is universal among people of
every age in Japan) thiey bathe daily in
hot water, a public bath costing only half
a cent. Since I8b8 tho government ha9
prohibited the promiscuous bathing of both
sexes, formerly a common habit. ' The wo
men above twenty years old, from time.im
memorial have blackened their teeth with
a mixture of galls and powdered iron; but
the liinpress does not, and many ladies
are now abandoning th'e! fashion. " The
former custom of married ladies shaving off
their eyebrows is also falling into disuse.
The peculiar style of coiffure at once dis
tinguishes a Japanese maiden, wife, widow
or prostitute; All women are carefully ed
ucated in household duties; buLthe lower

asses acquire very little book learning.
though nearly all 'women can j read . and
w7rite . The 3'oupg Women of the higher
classes devote ranch time to fancy work;
their bright-colore- d robes being embroider-
ed with, gay sues ana goia. l hey are
carefully taught from various books devot-
ed to the duties of a wife, mother and
housekeeper. The three- - principal dnties
as set forth in 'a large volume, entitled.
"Woman's Great Study " are: 1. Obedi
ence to parents when a child, ": 2. Obedi-
ence to her husband when a wife. 3. O--
bedience to her eldest 'son when a widow.
Half their education is in books of etiquette.
There is no distinction bvtween politeness
and moral. . Lying, cheating deceiving,
sianaenug, ana ime vices axe no pome,
and so are not permissible. '

AS AXECDOTK OF JOHK KaXDOLPHv
John . Randolph boarded . in, Georgetown
while a member of Congress, and general,- -

Iy rodo over, to the capitol, but sometimes
he walked. Ou a keen, frosty morning he
was walking over to the House, and soon
after he crossed Rock Creek Widge ho was
spied by' MK JJ., who . waa walking On
the opposite sale of the street, in the same
direction. Mr: B. had a speaking acniuunt--
ance with Randolph, and, seeing him across
the street, thought it a good time to tm- -

it, and so crossed over to walk with
EroveNow, Randolph had long; legs, and
was. even in his ordinarv rrait vn fmt
walker. W ltn some di&culty Mr. B. came
np with him, and sainted him with: "Good
morning, Mr. Randolph; you walk fast, this

wr mm m w ries, sir," stiieaket liana- -

olnh. "and T
i r- - t " .

I thArannnn lm im.n.lMilv-- llllllivn itrv V v w

lur stride, leavin" 3Ir. B. to o his way
alone.

A WIFFS AND MOTHER'S LOVE,
"

The last interview of the wife and
mother of Johu Clark, the murderer hang-
ed at llocheter; N. Y.f is thus descrilnnl:
Clark appeared to.anxiotndf arait the ap-
pearance of his wife, and when she did
come in the scene jvaa vcrr sad. She
was robbing bitterly, and clasping him in
her arms, cried piteonslv: "My dflrling,
my pet. AVili no one save you? ' It's too
hard." He tried to comfort her, Tuit she
would not be comforted, and moaned pit-eousl- y.

He took her upon his knee and
clasped an arm arannd her waist, while
she clasped him in her arms. She con-

tinued to cry and moan:.. "It's too hard;!
I can't, ear it. It will kill iueT' . It was
aad, very sad--, His counsx-l-, Mr. Wile,
called during tin? interview, and liad a con--
versation with him.; His nwther. old and
feeble, called upon him, threw her arms.
around his neck, and sobbed aloud: "Mv
poor boy, my poor bov. A tear glisten
ed in his eye, but he forced it back, though

I1 ! Ill 1 1 fla ueep sigu swe ilea np an he lotuicd upon
the lowetl head of her whose life he bad I

cansed to be a burden, i n itu a mothers a
love she forgot it all, his waywardness and
his neglect, and clung ' to . him as only a
mother could. - This was the saddest of all.
She passed oot again soon after. Her
heart was - almost broken, ' her step was
slow and unsteady as she turned hor face
frorn him, on whom she had looked with
so much, promise in the years gone by,
whose first footsteps she had directed and
whoso future she had once looked upon
with such hope. She fainted away before
she left the jail. It was hard to Look upon
the 'scene this gray-haire-d - mother, jnst
ready to descend into the dark valley, and
this son; in his prjme, makirig ready to
die upon the scaffold. Several others call-
ed, snook hands and said a last; farewell.
Kev. Mr. lucfeer, tor whom he had anx-
iously inquired, came and was warmly re-

ceived by the condemned man. With his
wife beside him he listened to tho last sad
words of his spiritual guide.

At ten minuteb aftei eleven o clock,
Mrs. Clark was comtrolled to take a last
farewell of the doometl man She clung j
to him passionately, wildly kissed him,
and moaned and cnetl . in her agony:
"Wont some one save him? Can't thev
do it? It's too bad. I can't bear it." She
tottered awav, sobbing bitterly, and moan
ing: "It's too batL It's too bad. I uaii'j,
bear it." : . .

A VERY MEAN' fcW'IXDLER. In a
church in Trov, N. Y., says the Times of
that city, a young ; man who occupied n
seat near the pulpit was evidently-- greatly.
embarrassed when the collection was taken
up. His pew was aliout the first into
which the basket was thrustand he plung
ed his hand into his pocket, kept the col-- ,

. ... . i.is . i -

ector
.

waiting m. moment, ana men quicK,--
I Ml 1a mil evidently the nrst ue

could get out of his wallet- - into the bask
et. After the service the young man ling- -

eretl, and, when the congregation had re-- i

tired, approached tho gentleman who - bad
charge of tho collection,, and; who was
counting it at the time', aud remarked that
ho was a stranger in the citv, that ho was
a. moor .voiiiirr man. and had. in the hurrv

i o t : ; . . r
of the moment, put a 310 bill into t ho col
lection basket by mistake for a 1 ;bul.
Ho inquired modestly if it would be Unfair!
to ask for the return of $9 to him. The1
collector, appreciating the strangers

and motlesty, looked over
tho collection, and, finding the. 10 bill,
offered to return it. The stranger declin-
ed, saying that he meant to contribute 81 ,

and that, as ho had no small change, lie

wonld bo satisfied u S9 were refunded to
him. This was proof positive to the trea
sorer that the stranger was really honest,
and he accordingly gavednm $9, nearly
all that Was in the basket, with the excep
tinn of the bill, and the stranerer denarted
iritli mutivr thinks find ftnold-'ics-. After
tho treasurer reached home he was struck
bv the appearance of tho S10, --and ex- -
aniined it closelv. It was counterfeit.

Ax Ixcidext. A verv well-bre- d and
exceedingly dignified young lady of Buf
falo enteruit a lionst s to make a purchase,
when she was accosted as follows by-- a shrill
voice resembling that of an aged lady :

"Shut the door; don't' you knovy any
better ? It's cold outsule.-

Very much overcome with mortificaUon
and embaiTassment, she looked aboutfor
the speaker, saving : "I'ardon inc, mad
am, but the wind blew so, I could hardly
close the door.

"Well, mind your eyes, miss, and don't
do it again," repeated the voice; when, to
her great astonishment and amusement, the
voung lady discovered that she had been
conversing with a well educated and cer
tainly verv familiar poll parrot. Evident
ly annoyed at the. bird for . deceiving her
sof tho young lady, tamed her back to the
cage and was intent upon examining some
flowers. - S udden Iy the same voice, or
what seemed

-
to be. said to

.
her :

.
"What

can I do for von. mis ?" '

'f"If yo' hold your tonguo I shall 1

gratified above all things," replied the
young miss, turning around as she spoke,
ami discovering the lady roprietor stand-

ing in her presence.- - ? - .
.;. The denouement was all - that might be
imagined. . ..,-- - v ':- - .jt '

rl Peter Hammond, of Genesee Illinois,
can, if he lives a little longer, celebrate his
own centennial at the same time with the
nation, having leen born in Massachusetts,
Apjril 9, 1776. His father was one of the
men who, disguised as Indians, assisted to
throw.the tpa from the English vessel into
Boston IIartor. Peter Hammond is still
hale, with tho. prospect of many "years Ie-fo-re

him. .

Always kill your lear iK'fore ' you sell
his skin.' . .

Ono of tho wealthiest men of New York-liega- n

life in buying up old larfcls. .He's
got on staving! v since. .

w v if-


