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apie. There’s a place a little to the north
of this (we'll show it to yon onc of these
days, when we go up the river in a boat)
where yon see & huge pit in the ground,

North G_aﬁ-t_:l—i_r_ia___ﬁ_azette._

J. 1. & G. G. MYROVER,
Publisheors.

full of Lnshes and wild grass, with here

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION : and there a few mounldering timbers, where

T Yo e (10 SASADES), covivi ossiisnnmsenarseis ¢ 230 | a whole village sank at once, the founda-
i mentlis - 13| tions having been fairly lioney-combed by
Phipeer *° 0 0" edidicsnimarca e o P - -

the antd!  And thence comes our saying
that Paragnay has two enemies—Tos In-
dos bravos v lagdludos hormigas.” (the wild
Indians and the ant Indians.)

“However, luckily for s, there were no
Indians about lere, except the Indos
mandos, (tame Tndians), who behaved well
enough, and used to bring us food and
dried meat in exchange for knives and a-
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ome month 200 | poisoning thew, and digging up tllfsl.l' nests,
wix o o0 | and flooding their galleries with beiling wa-
twelve 15 00

ter, we managed to get the best of them
at last, thongli even now they smnetimes
make a chaen (foray) upon us frosu the
woods around.  DBat after them came a
pest that was far worse —the snakes. 1
need hardly tell you, who have Deen
throngh the forests yonrself, how they
swarm there: and for a time 1 really gave
myself up for lost. My husband msed to
call thew fthe tax-gatherers) and, really,
they were quite as regular—not a day that
we didn't find one or two of them some-
where abont the house.  And once—0),
Santissima Madre!—what a fright I got!
When Lolita was only "a few months old,
my hushapd and his men had one out to
work one morning as usnal, and 1 was
bumsy in the house, with the child lving a-
s!n-l:pnn a mat at the other end of the
yoorn, when, all at onee, 1 eanght sight of
a monse’s skin on the Hoor, with the body
siicked clean out of it, like an orange. 1
knew at onee that there mnst be a snake
somewlhere about, for ghey're mighty fond
of mice. and that's just the way they deal
with them; but, look as T might, I could
see no snake anywhere, till suddenly  the
thoneht struck me, could it be under the
child’s wat?  As gently as I could, T lifted
Hp One Ccorner, and there it was, the long,
slimy, grecn-md-yellow beast, eurled snng-
Iy nii.':-mal fast asleep. Ay de mil what
a start 1 eot! T knew that I eonld do noth-
ine with it mysell, for it was a sort that
you can only Kill by shooting; so 1
(R VCOMT |r|~'\'¢-|'!l sy, une nail :l.'r;n'l t:lll..lllf.-.i the conrt .\':ll'l]. and, llll:kil‘}‘,
» ' the first thine I saw was onr huuter Jose,

| with his gun on, his shonlder. 1 ealled
Lioy-in at once, and he scttled the beast
with a charee of small Shot.
sHowever, as the work went en, and
we oot more and more eronnd cleared, onr

Lomger wolvartisements ¢harged o proportion e the
e ptes,  Snecinl mtives 25 per denl. more tlian
ilar wiverfisoments,
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A JAGUAR STORY.

AL Senor Luglez, 1 see yon're deter-
pined to defy onr climate! After the |,
pel that my hashand led yon through
vhie wonds this werning, one would bave
thomelit vour'ill have been gl:l(l of a siesta;
il lere 1 find vou writing away like any
nhaendn ¥ (lawyer:)

S speaks, ghiding ont with the supplo-
s ol ?‘:‘.u;llli:-ll blood into the vevandal in
whivh | am seated, my charming hostess,
Senorn Dinz, one of the most pignant littde
tropied) boanties that Mwillo ever dreamed
of, thongly sdly marred by the enstom
(happily almost  universal nmong the
belles of Parnguay)  of carying i her

mooth olive ehieek aogaid of tobaceo that
wonld astowish o man o-winsaman, and
sediawine™ it ever and anon with the gelisl
a Down-Faster over a "lllll__:; o real
Jeemes Rivers” {

“Well, really, Senora, after all the won-
ders ve soen o thix }'ui:-_\- L of bonrs, 1 |
bl el write thean down as fast as 1 see :
Ilu i, |"-'.. 3
shonld dvive out anotlicr !

And in this there is ('I'I'!:li!]l.\' no Cxie-
cevation  Senor Diaz's ranch stands on :al

et le pfulu-, el l-m'n'inlu_ the |:}u:h'. .‘-lu'l'rfll

.
- I

werp ol e of the conntloss riniamnes of
the Parang, on thie nloinn:s.l.n' bank ol u hiieh 2l - i
thd wildh shuss surges np i one hnge green l visitors began to forsake us; for "‘““k“‘-‘
1. r et mnst have a thick cover to hurrow in, and,
when that's taken from thew, they soon

wavee te thie heielit of ten or a dozen feet.
The house wsell s of the eharacteristie t o
slink olf.

tvpe eotmon to all pares of Speaodsh Am-
citei=—thie conl, a-h;ul_\‘ verandiali, the lone,
Tow fromt, the II::im:-rl walls and cross-bar-
sl winddows, the :-]t:u'inll:-' il:nii-l oFr court- |
vanly the tlat, prspetted, nzotew (rool) giv-
v ynite o foriress like appearince to the
whole building,  For several acres aronnd

Cthe enlitvatel  ground, likeT battalion
al soldives 1y the heart ol a Illnli. l.“:-ilil:l_\‘r‘-

pee, even lines of I'v.-s*.ln-r_\' gllrar cane
aned lungee Banner-like Wananas, in striking
eumtrast to the dark, il:llu'!u‘!l';nllt' HTHEL IR
ol nntamidd juoele that shint it in. A very
!--n.—nllr---, indecd, were there not o Hl.liit"

utider every ‘t':ll' v -].—i.\'. amd more mos-
RIS than air to breathe at wieht,
"\-”i H:llll_'l‘ our oot r'ullllH"\‘. :‘;l'llnl‘.
vith the conrtesy ol vour nation.  Dintas
I s thint yom are gm-:riu:: by your writing,
I will test your gallantry so farins to heg
voour hielp inowatering v Howers, for it is
pel ense for wme, with wiv lame Land, to
(1T, ‘11:1-_1;- that erean \\:lll-l‘i.ll-_:-lmt.“ I |
e pleased to nse my hands as those of |
volt wlaves,  Senern, when and wherever
] may vl
wrotig in fmagining that ven promdsed me |
f4ostary in r'nnm'ri'u:all with the !nmill_-_;‘ ol
o the bamd of which yon speak? 1 would
not willingly be troublesome, bat when
von have letsure—"

“A\With llll‘;lﬁlll'l’; it is very kind of you
tointerest voursell in such a tritle.  As
Somdji ‘hl‘ IIL'."'B" are \\ﬂ:('l'l‘!l, .l ."'!I“.]]
bave the lonor of seeving yon a cup of

So then 1 began to hope that
we were faivly at the end of onr tronhles;
but we werent—we were only at the be-
einming of them.

ST don't know how it was—perhaps it
may hiave been that (as the proverb says)
evervthine muast have its turn—bnt some-
how. all throneh onr treubles with the

ants and serpents, the higger beasts had-

never distnrbed us at all; but now, just as
We were ‘Iﬂ“'_':iulliu;_f to liave a little peace
from onr other plagues, the four-footed
l_':rul]l'ttlt'll heean to ecome on the staze at
last.  Oune worning, just as we were at
breakfast, in emne one ol onr vagqueros,
with news that our eattle, while feading a-

mong the long arass on the other side of |

the river, had been attacked by a jagnar,
and one of them killed.

or had there not been a fat ox ready

Land instead.
111.:1‘1111:'}|1:.'

rather serious, 1

ginninge to get over it, when snddenly i

woman and one of their dogs.

that it was the same beast that Lad faller

cotfee on the baleony; and then, il yon are

quite at your service,”

Al m*u-urnli!l._-ﬂ_\', ten minates later |
find mysell seated in the verandah over a
vup of suely eoffee as I Lave not tasted

mee leaving  Avabin, with lintle Lolita
(Dolores), iy hostess' oniy daugbrer, and
my espectnl pet, nestling i@t my side, while
the Senorn, deftly volling up and lighting
o cigarette, Legins as follows :—

“When we first enme here, Senor, o
good many yvears agn, the place was very
different from what you now sceit. My
husband had got a grant of land from the

government, which was glad to give avay
ground about heve to any one who wonld
ke the trouble to ('h';;r it; and well it
mi;ﬂll! For in those days, the mato (jun-
gle) reachied right down to the water's
wlgl'; and suech a black, borrid tansle it
lnqlkt‘ll l.'l!' 'l!'i:l'l'.""-. llllhl‘lllli:-i‘ H!':llliﬁh .I.'l\'ll-
net, wild fig, lava, pirjae, loeust-wood,
anl what not, that T felt as it 1 daven't go
even o step into it, for fear of biing lost
altogether,  But my lnsband and Lis pe-
ons went manfally  to work, clhiopping,
fencing, digging all day loug, except just
in the worst heat; and many a time I've
seen them come baek so tived out that they
just dropped down tosleep where they were,
and it waus only when they woke up again,
three or four hours later, that they bad any
thonght of food. '

CtHowever, bit'by Lit, we began to get

the ground into sowe sort of order; but
even when we bad cleared it, and began
Lo plant it, we had still Jlenty of enewmies
t fight against.  The ants were the worst;
ol e Bl pnites oy Kepem
pf “ gulleries under ground
Ul they fatally undermine the whole sur-
fuce, und it Lreaks in just like the crust of

t:;, lll'l:‘ﬂl from the ll:l\'llc “’hich the)r al.‘

||mn.- before, and from that they had nick
named it “The Pale Death.

o ont and hant it down.

lllltl .“lnl‘u. t‘w l-ll_unnul:llll], alnu_i_-_;
them. My hushand turned and Kissed hi

and then they were gone!

to mysell) T wasn't satisfied till T ha
Land then I came and sat down in
drawing-room, and took Lolita in my la|

and tried to tell her a story.

roof; and then a dall thump like the fa
of something heavy! Auxious and ne

though I little dreamt what it was.
Lhc next moment caiaue a souu-l just. Gve

. 1
Jaguar.

‘that moment!

sick and helpless, as if all the life

then a thought flashed upon me.

The fellow who
| had bronelit the news Liad bad to man for
his life, and wounld hardly have escaped
had there heen anything on Lim fit to eat,
¥-10
As it was, he looked so
frigchtened (thongh lhe was a
thenr.  By-the-by. am 1| brave fellow cuongh), that it wade nus all
' ! [owever, a week passed
without any fresh alams, and we were be-

came thrvee or fuur Tudians ina gl'l':l[ finr-
ry to tell us that a hnge jagnar bad brok-
en into their encampment, and Killed: a
‘When my

Lushand  lieard the story he made sure

npon our eattle; forithey deseribed it as
sooil enongely to e to Lear it lhc':-tﬁr.\ is | being of & very strange color, far ]I_g'h[ul'
than any that liad ever been seen in those

So then we
all thonght it full time to do something;
and my husband called Lis men togethier to

“1 remember that merning well, though
it will be a year ago the day after to-mor-
row. Away they went merrily enough, ev-
ery man with his gun and hunting-knif
with

Liand to we just as they-entered the wood,

“When I foand myslf all alone in the
Lhouse with Lolita, and thought of what
might happen if they met this horrible
beast, T was so frightened that (althongh
I had o thought of any chance of danger

shut and barred every door_in the louse;
the

“Sudderly T heard a seraping along the

vous as [ was, it gave me a terrible start,

But

head that I could not mistake—a long
hoarse roar, that 1 had heard many a time
in the forest at night, aud never heard
without feeling my heart stand still. Then
the thonglit struck me—'Oh, Heaven; the

“Dios de wi alma! F snall never forget
For one, minute I was quite
bad
been strock out of me at one blow; and
There

the doorways were only hung with cur-
taing; but in the store-room close by there
was a lmge wooden corn-chest, nearly
empty, and biz enough to hold six or
seven people at once. If Lolita and 1
could only get in there, T thought, we
might be saved yet! y
“So I snatched up the child, ran with
her into the store-room, and cronched
down in the chest. Unlackily it closed
with a spring lock, so that 1 had to keep
the 1id partly open with my left hand, to
avoid being shut down and stifled ontright;
but it bad an overlapping edge several
inches long, which quite covered my fin-
gers.

“] was not a moment too soon. Fardly
had I got fairly settled in my hiding
place, when T heard the great claws scrap-
ing the floor, and the hungry ‘suifl’ as the
jagunar quested abont in search of food.
He eame straight to the chest, and there
stopped short a moment, as if suspecting
a trap. Then hie put his head close to
the narrow opening, so that I could feel
his hot breath in my face, snuffed once or
twice to satisly himself, and thien tried to
foree the lid up with his paw.

“Av de mi! how I trembled! bat, thank
God, the great paw wonld not go in that
little chink! All he could do was to get
his tongue in and lick my fingers, making
them bleed as if they had been rasped
with a saw. And-then, what with the
taste of blood, ‘and ~what with bearing
Lolita erving inside, (forslie, poor darling,
was as mueh frightened as 1 was) his fary
was ronsed and he began to roar—not au
honest, deep mouthed .lion roar, but a
‘sharp, snarling vell, that made my _ very
blood run eold. Ugh! T can’t think how
[ didn’t die ontright,” bnt the touch of
Lolita’s little arm, clinging round my
neek, geemed to give me courage.

| “Bnt the worst was still to come. Find-
ing that he could not reach us from below,
he sprang on top of the chest, crusling
my hand between the lid and™ the upper
edege. Then I thonght all was over, and
aave a seredm that made the house ring.
- My seream was answered by a sonnd
that made my heart leap—the distant ery
of a bloodhound! The jaguar heard it,
ton, for he leaped down aund stood listen-
ing for a woment, and then mu to the
door, asif to escape. There it was again—
much nearer—and with it the voices of
wen calling to cach other. They were
caming  Dback! meanwhile, the jagnar
seemed to oet bewildered, and ran wildly
up and down the inner gallery.  Sudden-
1y there came a lond shont at oné of the
windows, and then two shots and a fright-
ful vell; and then my husband’s voice,
strained to its londest—*Caclita! where
are vou?” I jnst managed to erawl to the
door and let him in, and then 1 fainted
outrisht.
“TPhey told afterwards that onr blood-
hound had struck the trail of the  jagnar
leading straight to the lLonse; and then
they all struck off like wadmen, fearing
some Lhavm to we. My hinsband and Jose
distanced the rest, and came ap just in
time to shoot the beast throngh the win-
dow:; bat he told me afterwards that
when he saw it rushine  abont inside, he
felt like one nnder the collar of the ear-
otte (the instrnment of exeention).
s for my liand, it was so crnshed
that T conld not use a joint in it for weeks
after.  The Indians doctored it for me,
and they tell me T shall have the use of
it azain by and by; bt 1 don’t need  that
to remind me of that dav. If 1 live a
thonsand vears 1 shall never forget it.”

Tue TuperiAL EXFAXT TERRIBLE.—
Here is an anccdote of the childhood of
the Prince Tmperial that has just been
made publie. It appears that when he
was qftite a little fellow hie was very fond
of going to play among the soldiers of the
Tmperial Guard who were quartered in the
palace. ~Nappleon IILL, wishing to sce
his heir popular with the army, encourag-
ed him i these frolics. These rongh
plarmates were, of conrse, very caveful to
shape their conversation as much as possi-
ble to snit the age and rauk of the boy,
bt sometimes an oath would slip ont nna-
wares, ands thoagh the offense was always
funu\\'t*l] ll}' an :][mln_-_r_\', it was pretiy sure
to be repeated. It so happened abont
this time that the Lieir to the throne was
named president of some learned commis-
sion. “Now, be eareful,” said Napoleon
to the little Prince, “when you find your-
self in the presence of these gentlemen, to
put them at their ease as much as possible,
and not to interfere with their conversa-
tion.” The child promised to remember
this advice; and so one day, instead of
eding to play with his beloved Guards,
Lhe was solemnly presented to the learned
association in question. Its members,
mostly grave and aged men, profoundly
saluted the heir to the throne, and an in-
stant of silence succeeded. “0, gentle-
men!” cried the little prince, with his
mother's own sweet and gracious’ smile,
“don’t let me distarb anybody—you ecaun
go on swearing!?
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OxrLy Oxg.—It was the costom every
5th of May for all the old debris of the
Republic and of the First Empive of Val-
my and Jemappee, of Wagram and of
Waterloo, to march in procession to the
Vendome columin and deposit a crown on
the railings. Each peusioner dressed in
the costume of Lis period, and accordin
to the arm of the service to which Le ha
belonged. In I865 there were two bLun-
dred of these pensioners. The number of
surviving braves is now very small, and on-
ly one went to deposit a wreath on the
mouument this year. Under the Ewmpire
a cart arrived during the night of the 4--5th
of May, laden with crowns, w}nieh were
silently bung on the railings. Next mormn-
ing all ¥France was informed of this spon-
taneous testimony toward the popularity
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was no keeping the jaguar out, for most of

source, the queen of all the lotus and wa-

TIE WATER-MAIDEN,

Afar in that fabulons land that skirts
the Mouutains of the Moon, where in lakes
of water lilies the grand Nile has its

ter-lilies found in her season of blossoming

on her stem oue bud too many. “Take it

away,” said the queen water-lily, “and

give it to whoever will rear it well, for I

liave too many buds, and the lake is fall

of my snow-white blossoms; the swan com-

plains that she has no room to sail, and

sing her song among my perfumed cups,

my danghters are so numerons.”

A Hindoo woman, whose little girls had
all gone down the sacred river of Hindo-
stan, had wandered far away from her na-
tive land, until in her loneliness she came
to the brink of the lake where the queen
of all the water-lilies had ber palace. Birds
of Paradise flashed above the surface of
the water. It was nature’s seclasion, cool,
fresh and fair as on the morning of crea-
tion. “I will take the rejected ‘bnd, the
oue lily too many,” said the Hindoo wo-
wan; “perhaps in the light of my lamps of
incense that I light at evening, she will
unclose Ler leaves and refresh a heart that
monrns, and please and satisfy the eyes
whose tears are all wept dry for the lost
little ones wlio have floated down the soft,
gold bed of the river.”

“She shall then indeed be your dangh-
ter, Hindoo woman,” said the queen of the
lilies, “for we are only women like you.
You throw your little ones in the holy riv-
er; I give my superflnous bloom away.
Thie sonls of your innocent little ones go to
brighten the beauntiful Paradise; the buds
of-the queen of the lily go to refresh the
desolate aud waste places of the world; for
if T seem to be ernel and send away my
maidens ['know the broken stem of life
will take root and grow again, and my
danghters will ‘he queens of other lands.
This one, however;. shall become a mortal
woman like yourself™> Be not down-heart-
ed, my danghter; fulfill the flowers of the
womans-destiny ; bloom where nature pla-
ces yon. I know not in what place your
beanty will unfold to cheer the passer-by;
but into vonr life T feel now that some-
thing of divinity is stealing. Hindoo wo-
man, the daughter 1 will give you ghall
be fair, thongh vou arve dark. Your eyes,
thongh you have shed so many tears, are
vet darker than the night; yonr hair is
more shiniue in its blackness than the pur-
ple black wing of the raven; but the wa-
ter-maiden shall have hair of gold, with
eves of blue, and her face shall be white
as ivory, and she shall be more fair to see

than any earthly maiden.”
'T'he lily-bud, torn away from her parent
stem, and carried away to Hindostan by
the wandering woman., became, as the
queen had said, a maiden, but all anlike
all other earthly maidens, she would
not “toil or spin.,” This was her her-
itage and dower from Ler queen moth-
er. ler race wear perpetnal glories, for
which they, as the wise man said, neither
toil nor gpin.  In vain the Hindoo woman
sought to instruct her 6f Lounsehold care,
duty and art. She placed in her hand the
distaff and set Lefore her the wheel, that
shie wight spin the fiue wool of cashmere,
ov weave the slow-growing precions shawl;
she distilled before hier the aromatic oil to
burn in lamps of incense, and wronght and
elaborated the dusky henna before the wa-
ter-maid’s listless eves. She brought be-
fore her glowing Indian youths for lovers,
and instructed the girl to light her lover's
boat at night, and set it afloat from among
the reeds that grew along the river. It
was of no use. The fuir white waiden saw
no beanty in the tawny vouth of that
wariu land.  Her blue eyes; brimming and
lignid with unshed tears, were like the
quivering drops of dew that line the hearts
of summer flowers. Her long, fair hair,
like beaten links of gold, had ever in its
shimmering depthis the dampues: of the
foam-crowned cascade.  Her white gar-
ments clung to a form so lithe and grace-
ful that it seemed like the falling spray of
water-kissing willows.
The Hindoo vouth said of Ler: “Sheis
no earthly maiden, For her the springs
and rills were peopled, shadowing wings
waved to her from the rain-distilling clpuds,
and Naiad faces smiled on her out of the
crystal water.” :
The king of a Saxon country came way
down here to Hindostan to buy shawls
and ottar of roses; he saw the loveliness of
the maiden as al evening or at dawn she
hovered about the spring where the Hin-
doo women sent her to bring water. He
loved her, and asked her in marriage of
lier mother.

“My daughter,” answered the woman,
“is not like other girls. No houseliold task
contents her. 1 can not tell if ghe will
ever love as other maidens, or be willing
to follow the fortunes of her hinsband.”

The King of the Saxons was very rich,
and the water-maiden loved pearls, because
they were the tears of the sea, she said.
So he woved her with pearls, and all be-
decked with these gems, linked in the Ins-
tre of her Lair and covering her breast and
neck, and circling about the perfectness of
ber alabaster arws, she beeawe the bride
of the Saxon King and went with him to
his conntry. Her love was not satisfying
to her lard; ber lips and kisses were Jewy
and cool; her heart secined ever to be far
away, where the fog arose over the valleys
in silvery whiteness and soft where
rivalets gurgled and brooks plashed, and
springs hid themselves in the in
secret places. The witch-hazel bent and
trembled and twisted itself in her snow
white fingers, and all the court of
the King went the rumor that he had wed-
ded no eaithly maiden. Her life was high
aud exalted, yet she had no pleasare in it.

The Queen and the ladies of her court

of the Napoleonic dynasty,

ing down from the dark mountaing blew
them far into the widdle of the lake. The
boat was in the shape of a swan. The
white wings of the boat swayed and rocked
the frail vessel from side to side; the other
ladies were affrighted, but the fair Queen,
crowned with pearls and dressed in her
robes of state, was not dismayed. The
divinity called to her, the lake was trou-
bled for her sake, and in & stormy radh of
wind and wave she fell from the boat in-
to the middle of the lake. She made no
effort to rise or reach forth het hand to
gp ribbon, scarf or garment that the la-
dies threw lier one by one. 'T'he lake
grew calm, the swan-liké boat sat on the
unruffled water, the san shone on the la-
dies of the court. They watched the chan-
ges of an ineffable splendor that kindled
all the water. "T'he white robes of the
Queen flooted up lily-like about the fair
face, the mortal investiture of the water
maiden dropped away, and her sonl, a
snow-white lily, floated for & momeunt be-
fore them on thg unruffled bosom of the
lake. Onuly for a moment—now from each
wax-white petal sprang faintly at first, but
with ever-growing radiance, the rainbow,
the heaven-embracing arch. Thus the fair
water-maiden, rejected of the gueen-lily,
unsatisfied with earth, fonnd her perma-
nent place in heaven.

WIDOWS AND THEIR ATTRACTIONS, ||
Widowhood is discnssed hy the World
in a leading article, and the statistics pre-
scnted are very snggestive.  “Winter-
kept apples, seasoned wine, a clonded |t
meerschanm, a vase aronnd which the
scent of the roses still, hangs—all these,”
says the World, “have a rare, evanescent
flavor that suggests but cannot express
the eharm of widowhood. A voung wid-|"
ow is, perhaps, the most interesting ob- | !
ject in nature—or in art. She represents
experiehee withont its wrinkles or its gray
hair. She is matronly beanty and mai-
denly freedom combined. She is grief
with a langhing eve—sorrow in a honse of
festival—a silver moon in a sable clond.
She is too sweet for anything! Like all
good things, she can only be created at a
greac sacrifice.  Mrs. Browning says that
von must spoil a man to make a poet; and
certainly & man must be pretty thoroagh-
ly spoiled bLefore he can leave a widow.
This black swan—this monmful pheuix
—rises only out of the [averal urn that
holds the ashes of a husband’s heart!
Let us wipe away the briny tear and pro-
ceed. Pergite Pierdies. Pocts, statesmen,
heroes and philospphers have each felt the
indefinable influence of widowhood. It
quality is not strained. It falls alike up-
on the just and the unjust. None can es-
cape it. Edward Plantagenet wedded
the widow Elizabeth Grev, thoagh be
knew ghe bronght civil war for her ;fmvr_\'.
Ned Waller, Joe Addison, Sam Jolinson,
George Waslington, Napoleon Bonaparte,
John Wesley, Touy Weller, Ben Disracli
and all the boys married widows. Heunry
the Eielith was so fond of them that Le
took two; and King David was so pleased
with Abigail, the widow of Nabal, whom
he took to wife, that he turned Bathsheba
into & widow on purpose to marry her. When
Judith ceascs her cogitations over the
virtues of the late lamented Manassas of
Bethulla, puts off her mourning and ad-
orng hersell in brave attire to set out for
the camp of Holofernes, we fecl instinet-
ively that she will eome back with his
Leart, his erown or his head. whichsoever
she goes for. When the old widow Naowi
counsels the yonng widow Rath lLow to
lay ber snares in the harvest fields of her
kinsmen aud spring her net on the thresh-
Loldfloor, we know atoncethatthe wealth-
v bachelor Boaz might as well order
the wedding garments. Allan Ramsay
wrote a song telling how to woo a widow;
he might as well have left directions how
to get-struck with lightning.”

‘

A Corsicax Duer.—Martin DPoli, a
voung man of twenty-five, grandson of
the famons Theodore, King of the Moun-
taing, so celebrated in Corsiean history,
was in love with a young girl of that Is-
land, But he had a rival, oune Joseph
Lecea, surnamed the Zouave, who, by his
bravery, had gained the military medal in
the French army. The latter, considering
that the other was treated with greater
preference, enticed him one evening to a
roadside public honse with a view to giv-
ing him up to the gens d'armes. DPoli
kept the appointment, aud, having boldly
announced his suspicions of the other, a

narrel ensued, and they determined to set-
tle the matter then and there. Each was
armed with a musket, and they went out
into the open ground where the moon was
shining brifht v, and each took up his
position beliind a tree, firing at his oppo-
nent at every opporl,un'l!.'\', the iwo u-
ally approaching each other. At last they
got so near together that they were in fufl
view, and they both fired at the same time,
both falling dead, shot through the breast.
The neighbors, aroused by the firing,
came up to the spot just in time to see
them both expiring in a pool of their own
blood.

Experience has .t;.gh:o men who are
subject to severe and pro exposure
to cold, that there is dnngernf:lhking al-
coliolic stimulants while the exposure con-
tinues. "T'he lu?a;ormon il.l:er Canut::. who
are engaged in felling timber in ine
forests, living there S.I the wiuter, sl[:!p
ing in holes in the snow, and lying
on spruce bran covered with buffalo
robes, allow no gpirits in their camp, and
destroy any that may be found there. The
experience of arctic travelers ou this sub-
ject is nearly unanimous, and to the same
effect. But after extreme exposure the
administration of stimulants may be very

were out in the boat; a great wind stream-

that baunt kis treubled slombers bave
fornished the theme for many an exciting
sketch, bat the free sarrender and un-
songht acknowl

a man of peculiar appearance, barried into
the hearing room and announced that he
bad a manderer in castody.
gave his name as William Devitt and his
residence as “nowhere.”
testified that one evening the prisoner ap-
proached him and said:
mysell up: I have committed marder.”
The officer then gnestioned kim, and sal-
seqnently at the station Louse, in

to the matter, and learned the following
particalars:
was emploved as a laborer on a milroad
near Uniontown, Favette conuty, Pa. To-
gether with three or four compauions, all
of whom, as well as himself, were intoxi-
cated, he was passing through the woods.
They met a stranger, whom Devitt thinks
was a railroad “hoss.”
relsome hamor, Devitt, and & man whom

with the stranger about some trifling mat-
tor.
words, when -Devitt and his “partner”
seized a large |

cansing ahmost instant death,

not proceeded far before he
Devitt himself was arrested

ed in forcing open the window of his pri-
son apartment, and, lowering himselfl to
the ground by means of blankets cut into
strips, cffected his escape.
conversation Devitt stated that since his
escape five years ago he bad wandered
about the comutry, mainly thrugh the
Southern States, working upon various
railroads.
convicted of manslanghter and was sen-
temeed to five years in the western peniten-
tiary (Pittsburgh).
night’s rest nor a day's lock since that
time,” said Devitt, in earnest tones
“Everywhere I go the murdered man is
before me; everything I do bis blood
stained corpse distracts my attention and
grants me not a moment’s peace.

——

A MURDERER'S REMORSE.
Five Years of Slespless Nights—
The murderer’'s remorse and the visiovs

O@ofthaundn :
Tessional squabbles, says
wle, was belween

Jefferson Davie amd
They were sitting
t of a self-confess.

l-oriaF

The and the combatants were

Officer Smith

made friends.

“] want to give

ing Mr. Davis if he had
first blow.”

urged Mr. Davi |
About five years ago Devitt s -

noas Mr. Foote.
“It is my im
first,” pleaded Mr. Davia
“Ohb, no! it was vou!”
“No, it was you
Being in a quar-
nol.”

“You did strike firmt ¥
41 did not strike first [
“Yon did!”

“1 didm't ™

“You did, I say I”

“] say I didn"t!”
“Well,” exclaimed Mr
shau't be any dispate as
first this time,” and as he

1e terms Lis ¢ ner,” had a controversy

The argnment advanced to a war of

of wood, and, striking
, erushed in bis breast,
Devitt's
‘partner” ran throagh a cornfield, but had
was mqmred.
the followin
lay, and the two men were lodged in jail,
hough in se cells. Devitt sncceed-

he man on the

The astonished friends

bostilities. Pledges
all present to deny that

In sabeequent | bove from good Sonthern

who were never excited by

The noise of the encounter
lﬂmo“hwm* oo,

PE—

THE QUARREL OF POOTE ASD DAVIS,

Ofwlh Con-
teo geatiemen
g drink —
Foeole.

in & room =

Willard's, in 1548, and got inte & disons-

ed man-slayer rarély appears in police an- | gion over a lettor written by Gea. lor
nals. The regular hearing at the central | then a candidato for the l:"ui-i-e-z.,Ol\;
station bad been concluded, says the Phil- | wornd brought on asother, sod soon the
adelphia Times, the andience dispers- | w0 “grave and reverend” Senators were
ed, when a patrolman, nervously striking fom the shoulder at esch other.

broaght neigh
and

after some entresty, shook land; sm!‘

“Really,” said Mr. Foote, “1 should
not have thonght of such u thi

as stnk-

not passed the

“Are you mnol mistaken about tha?”

scally.

“Todeed, T am not!™ retorted the impet-

jon that you struck

“But, Mr. Davls, I'll swear it was yon."
“And I, Mr. Foote, would swear it was

. Foote, “there
to whe strack
spoke be dealt

Mr, Davis & stinging blow on the check.

Lt ween

the two gentlemen and preveated farther
were exacted

from

there had been

any “anpleasantness,” but | have the a-

anthority, as the

commencewent of & feud not vet setthed,

Mapax McManox »
Groceus.—Madam de M

His companion in crime was| sopalar with the

#] have ovot had a

al large fortnnes—is said
spending money for savt
proca otherwise,
tennre of power his wife
We
were all intoxicated, but 1 want to go
back and be tried, as I wounld then foel

she procured gratis from

grocers

Paris than the well known Madam Thjers,
who, thoagh very wealthy—her slister
and bersclfl being co-heirosses of sever.

b e Gaexx
acMahou is much
of

to be adverse to

hing that can be

During M. Thier's
purchased neither
vegetables, fruits nor flowers, all of which

the and

hot-beds of the Grand and Petit Trianon.

A confidential maid was sent, yev-
ery morning, to the lovely little sapple-
mentary palaces so dear to Marie Antoin-
ette; and under ber direction everything
eatable in the ganlen, with & grand
vision of flowers, was sent off to the |:
idential residence. In three moanths the
head gardener at the Trianon sent in £44
worth of green peas, which oanglt to bave
been paid for, but were not, besides ather
things in the same ion, 0 the
rufll;nn of the ﬁlc-
plained that the State gave the President
a civil list, which he kept in bis pocket
instead of spending, and was made not on-
{1y to fiw.- Lim a salary, but also to
furnish him two-thirds of bis dinner. The
people of Versailles accused the ladies who
were then at the head of the Presidential
house-keeping, of wanting to get their but-
ter and eggs in the same way at the Tri-
anon; but as the cows and poultry of its
former davs bave long since di
this part of their programme oonld not be
carried out. umﬁ::l m..d - on the
contrary, purchases ¥ rencroas
in varions ways. In homor of her forty-
fourth Lirth-day, recently, the greon gro-
cers decorated their shops, and otherwise
colebrated the day.

far more satisfied.”
The unfortunate man was accordingly
committed to await the action of the an-
thorities of Fayette county. Devitt is
twentv-cight vears of age and a native of
Ireland. His countenance is s peculiar
one. It bears a look both of hardened
criminality and firm determination. At
first glance he appears but a boy in years,
but npon closer inspection lines that tell a
tale of daily torment and a look of prema-
ture age are plainly discerned.  In talking
he has a careless, unconcerned way of ex-
pressing himself, leading to the inference
that he cither was of unsound mind or was
narrating a false tale for the furtherance
of a private scheme. The man who, in
San Francisco, announced himsell as the
Nathan murderer, when brought to New
York admitted that Lis sole purpose was
to obtain a free ge to the latter city.
At the central station, bowever, two
years ago last Cliristmas day an individaal
delivered himself up as the murnderer of a
man in Maryland, aud was subscquently
sentenced to eighteen years' imprisonment.
The police authorities rather mistrsted
Devitt’s tale, and acconlingly telegraphbed
thie authorities at Uniontown. A reply
was received, stating that a murder of the
character that Devitt describes bad been
committed about five years ago, and one of
the acensed parties had managed to escape.
Officers from Fayette county took the
prisoner with them.

Tae Sciraxs lare—The ondinary
every-day life of the Baltan in bis owa
honse is semething wonderful even o
think of. That vitally plous man prays

b

several per-
sons whose joint salary is

Tar Lear oF Lirg.—There’s a cerfain
curious member of the plant family, very
common in Jamaica, I'm informed, called
the life plant, or leaf of life, becanse it is
almost impossible to kill the leaves. You

i

ill, she is at once sent sway
ace. His thind wife fell saddenly

:
f
AH

may cut one off, and hang it up by a|imost dangerously ill recently, and could
thread, where u’ly ordinary leafl mmlxbe pot in common d'ueuy b.-’ovﬂ. The
digcouraged, and would dry nr. It will | Baltan constantly refused to see ber dur-
send ont long, white, thread-like roots, i.‘.]l her illness. She died ing the
and set about growing now leaves. You| gight, and the instant he ber

may cut off half & leaf and throw it inte &
tight box, where it can get neither life or
moisture; (necessaries of life to other

i

plants) the .pil’“ little leaf out its M hares:

and packed away in a botanist’s herbari- s sabre comes

um—the very driest and dallest place :c‘, lo;‘qb'ﬂhs two other eunuchs armed

you ever did see,—it will keep up its|to the teeth. - Clergymen are never ad-

work, throw out roots and new leaves, and | mitted.

actaslly grow oni:.o of its mu;l.'; l;n told

that botanists who want to this

ti:mioul v ble are obl to kill it| A BeMarxawce ll'ﬁhm

with a hot iron or with boi water.— | O dﬁﬁ-li-i:;n af the most

“Jack-in-the-Pulpil,” St. Nicholus, ble men in . He s pow in kis

~ e 79th , and seerns no -ln:l! i::-ﬂ 0

A Gorceous ToILET.—Aimee rest ordinary men -

in & new toilet every at Offen This thp‘hﬁ;

:
:

I

soft shade, with diamonds and
excellent white bosom; o ina robe of
ecru shiade, embroidered red and

i
1t

K
'

beneficial,

{f;ﬁl‘: u'.h h’vuld awest him.
w W should,
{bﬂttboy w—t-'nild.' ’. great




