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185 SILENT SHPHATE,

U peeen, nnheard, he shonted in vain,
Iis vessel faded away in the darkuness,
und there he was—DLuke Walters, first
liewtenant of the United States bark Balt-
ie. all alone, adrift on an ice-floé, off the
dreary coast of Norway,

Just betore the middle night-watel, he
i been in the warin, pleasaut cabing con-
verdne with his afiaveed bride, Mabel
Robelts, the captain’s beantiful danghter,
who had accompanied her father for the
voviee,  Later, hie mounted to the deck,
to hear the bark grate against aomass of
iee, when, getting over into the mizzen
chuing, vuseen by any person in the dark-
ness, hig foot slipped and be fell apon the
floe, striking bis héad against it with a
furce that purtially stouned biva. When
le veguined his feet and shonted, the ves-
sel, boowine along hefore a shelit breeze,
wis abnost ont of sight in the gloow,

The lientenant now  tarned Lig gaze to-
ward the "Tolfoden  Islands, not distant
wore than halll a mile, their white, snow-
covered beadbunds dimly visible through
the durkvess,  In their direction the tide,
which had just Leenn to change, carvivd
the fee foe, linagdly drawing it past, and
within a Few feet of the base of one of the
headlunds, which the yvonng  wan
reached with a quick, agile bonnd.

It was a bitter cold winter night, and
Walters walked Wissly to amd fro to keep
bwsell warne.  OF a ehverful, hopefnl na-
tnrey he trosted that he would be picked
up by some passing stranger eraft in the
ot iine, even thonel Lis own shipmates,
thinkitere he Lad Leen drowned, shoulid not
comie in searveh of Wu.  To about o hour
b distinenished the light of a vessel in
the distanee to leeward.

At the st woment he heard a I‘ill[:lillg
noise, wlen, glancing to the left, he Le-
Lehd the dim ontline of a boat evidently
with her small mainsail set, dashing alome
toward the distaut light, on a course which
st soon earry bor Jriast the headland on
which he stood,  Throngh the gloom he
vorthd minke oty scatiel in the stern, the
shavlow of a solitary aceupant, to whiom he
now shonted, hoping the man would stop
winl take bim aboard,

“Boat aboy "

now

There was no response.
thie hmil,

Sl there eane na veply, although the
bostinan, being only a few vards off; was
neat ciongh to liear him plainly,

W hat could it mean?  Was the strang-
er nuwilling to take Lim?

'.\|E\‘:nu.l1!_'_( to the vEry (.':1;:0 af the hase
of the headland, Walters perecived that
the boat would pass within a foot of him.

<1 got advift from wy crafty and was
carvicd here om an ice Hoe!” hie exelaimed
ot lond, clear voice, I want to get
ek tomy vessel,  May 1 jup iuto youor
bt 37 '

There was no reply, bat the lieatenant
thonehit e conlid see the man’s head nod,
Just then the vessel, which the young of-
fiver nvow could perceive was a whaleboat,
Cite “1‘1"‘-“;1" the low |-uint of land on
which he was stationed, when, with a nim-
ble spring, he entered it

On rushed the boat, speeding toward
the distaut ”gllf.

“Is yonder eralt yours, my friend?” in-
quired Walters, as he seated himself on
the how thwart.

The man made no reply.

He repeated

S mean that vessel we uruapprnacl:iug
from which the light is shining 7”7

The boatmane still remained silent, al-
thoagh his head Kept up an almost inces-
sant vodding—a, short, jerking wmotion,
which, cnu{ah-al with the darkness of the
night, the hollow murmoring of the wind
in the sail, and the ereaking of the mast,
had about it something weird and singular.

The sail, against which the lieutenant’s
hand Lad strock when le sprang, was al-
ost ad stiff and hard as a board. [t was
frozen and glazed with ice, which also
conted the wast like a glassy sheath.

“Your boat is a cold one, shipmate,” said
Walters.

No answer, althongh the bead continued
to move to and fro.

Othierwise motionless, the man stood in
the stern-sheet, bolt npright, one ana rest-
ing on the long steering oar, which in the
whale boat snpplies the place of the rud-
der, and a luge white eap, probably of
bearskin, looming up on his nodding liead.

In the darkness Walters eonld only see
litm indistinctly—could make out little
wore than the outlines of his face and form.

“lleis a strange person to reply to none
of my romarks or guestions,” thought the
lientenant.  “Can it be that be is crazy ¥

At that moment, passing & jutting reef,
the hoat suddenly turned to the eastward
by the direction which the current took at
this point, and no longer held its way to-
_l:'ur the light, bat was now passing from
it.

The new course, bringin%‘ the light ves-
s hefore the wind, with her main sheet

hauled aft, her mast cracked ominously,
and she beeled so far over that in anotlier
moment, but for Walter’s slacking this
sheet, she mast have capsized.
“Why, man, what were you trying to
do?”" exclaimed the sarprised officer.—
“You do not wish to upset the boat?”

No answer—for certainly that nnmean-

-ing nodding of the head could not be con-

strued into a reply.

A strange, hollow roar, growing londer
¢very moment, fell on the lieatenant’s ear.
Abead of Lim, fiot a mile distant, he be-
held a mass of white water, dimly lighted
by the pale moon, whicl, for an instant,
was visible throngh a thin, vapory cloud.

The young maun started to his feet, well
aware of the appalling danger with which
he was now threatened.

The boat was in one of the currents of
the Maelstrom, toward which it was rap-
idly drawn, the white water he saw ahead
being that of the great whirlpool.

“Idiot!” he shouted to the strange steers-
man, “vou Lave hronght us into the tides
of the whirl! No earthly power can save
us now !”

Bat the man remaived’ silent, while his
hiead, sarmounted Ly the huge bearskin
ap, seemedl to nod faster than before,

On rashed the boat, drawn with fearfal
vapidity nearer and nearer the dangerons
cirele of white water ahead.

Walters knew that the accounts of the
Maelstrom liad been greatly exagoerated;
but ag he looked upon the huge whirlpool,
now in its fary, and heard the rush and
roar of its eddying tides elashing and foam-
ing, he realized that there was deatlt in its
angiy waves—that it had more than sufh-
cient power to draw the boat far down and
dash it to pieces on the angry rocks.

The moon, which had been strngeling
in the embrace of the angry clonds, was
snon beaming from a clear place, lighting
the ocean far and near. Abead of him
Walters saw a long, black rock, which hie
thonght a single twist of the steering oar
migh! enable him to ;__*:Liu, h.\' {::msiug the
hont te pass within - leapine distanee of it.

“We are saved,” he exclaiimed to his
companion, “if von port! Lively! lively!
my man!”

There was no respose.  The cold, clear
rays of the wmoon fell on the persou of the
steersman, who the lientenant now per-
ceivind was of tall form, elad in a dark pea-
Jaeket, grayv, woolen tronsers and Leavy
boots, which were covered with a thin
glaze of ive, where the snow bad fallen
and frozen. From the edee of the beur-
skin cap little icicles also ‘l-llli]g. partially
hiding the eves, which were fixed on the
whirlpool aliead.

“ldiot!  What ails you? Don’t von
see the rock? Quick! Port your oar!
[t is onr salvation!”

Stlent, as before, the wan remained, and
as his head continued to nod sowme of the
icicies fell clattering from his cap.

With a ery of impatience, the licutenant
sprang aft.

“IHere, give me the
shonted.

But the other spoke not, and, as the
vonne officer put the oar a-port, the shang-
er’s hand reluxed not its grasp of the in-
stroment; but moved with it.

An exclamation of sarprise and horror
escapeil the lientenant as he tonchied that
hand, which was stiff and cold; and peered
into the face to plainly see the glazed,
staring eyes, the hard, rigid featares.

The wystery of the man’s silence was
expluined. Ile was a corpse, frozen to
denth at the steering oar. -

A minnte alter this startline discovery
Walters sprang out on the i’l'iuut‘.l_\' rock,
Lolding the boat-warp with one Land. He
wiude the boat fast to a “speer,” and there,
in compuny with the dead, remained until
morning, by which time the tide lLad
chianged, and the whirlpool Lad subsided
to a few eddies.

steering oar!™ he

A wile distant lay a whale-ship, evi-
dently the vessel whose light he had seen
dwing the night. He sigualled her, and
she lowered a boat, which soon gained thed
rock, when her men at once recognized
the frozen sailor as a shipmate who had
deserted the whaler in the boat, at night,
a fow days before. : =

“I'oor Ben!” said one of the men; “le
hias deserted in good earnest now.”

The dead and the living were soon on
board thie boat, the former to be lannched
a few Lours after into bis ocean erave.

Ou the next day the lientenaut was for-
tnniate enongh to heliold his own vessel to
leeward. He boarded her in one of the
whale-boats, to veceive in his arms the ov-
etjoyed Mabel, who had been balf distract-
ed, thinking hLe had fallen into the sea
and been drowned.

In relating Lis story e spoke calmly of
the perils he had eseaped, but shaddered
every time he alluded to the strange nod-
ding of the frozen man’s liead, as he sat
there before him in the stern-sheets.

The motion had simply been eaused hy
the rocking of the boat on the waves; but
it was one of those things to Launt the
mind for a life-time.

A curions ineident took place in Paris,
A drunken man, Philippe Bochen, was
staggering to his home in the Rue St.
Jacques.  As he swung along, taking the
entire pavement, he ran afoul of a passen-
ger, who, with an oath, dealt biin such'a
biow ghat he fell prostrate, bathed in
blood. While the brutal assailant fled,
others ran to the aid of the poor devil and
took him to an apothecary’s, where, lo and
beliold ! they discovered that a wmagnifi-
cent diamond, evidently detached from
the setting of a ring worn by the assailant,
had lodged in the eut produced by the
blow.

Mind may act upon mind thongh bodies
be far divided; for the life is in the blood,
but souls communicate unseen.

A FAMOUS BRITISH REGIMENT.

The Record of the Achievements of the Cold-
stream Guards,

The Coldstreamn Guards were raised in
the year 1650; but it wasin 1660 that they
marched from the little towa of Coldstream
(whence it derives its name), near
Berwick-on-Tweed, to London, under the
command of its first Colonel, Georee
Monk (afterwards Duke of Albemarle),
for the express purpese of restoring the
monarchy by placing Charles 1I. on the
throne. Monk was a General in the par-
linmentary forces, and an admiial of the
fleet, and owing to this latter fact the reg-
iment is permitted to bear npon its gneen's
color a small union jack, in honor of its
first Colonel’s naval rank; a proond privi- |
lege, not appertaining to any other regi-
ment in the serviee.

The “gallant Coldstreamers,” as they
were called, materially assisted in the hap-
py restoration of the English monarchy;
and while wmarching to London they met
with an enthusiastic reception in the vil-
lages and towns throngh which they pass-
ed. Inthe meantime, Col. Russell, an
old - loyalist officer, had raised a corps
which he called the “King's regiment of
guards,” and on the arrival of Charles it was
united with the “Royal regivent of gnards”
which came with im.  After the restora-
tion, the three regiments, whicl now formed
the brigade of gnards, were assembled on
Tower Hill to take the oath of allegiance
to the King; and, as a sign that they repu-
diated the commonwealth, they were or-
dered to lay down their arms. Having
obeyxed this order with the utmost alacrity,
they were commanded to take them up |
again in the King's service as the first,
second aud third regiments of foot guards,
The first and thied regiments dild so witly
cheers; but the Coldstreamers, to the as-
tonishiment of the Ki:ag, wlho was present,
stoad firm.

“Why does vour regiment Lesitate " in-
quired Charles of Gen. Monk.

“May it please yvour majesty,” said the
stern old soldier, lowering the point of lis
sword, “the Coldstreamers are your majes-
ty’s devoted servauts; but after the service
they have had the honor of rendering to
your laig!nws:&, llw.\‘ cannot consent to be
secondd Lo auy corps in your majesty’s sei-
vice.”

“Aund they are right,” said the King;
“they shall be second to none.  Let them
take up their arms as my Coldstream reg-
iment of foot gnards.”

Monk rode back to the line and commn-
nicated the Kiug's decision to the regi-
ment. It had a magical effect.  The
arins were instantly raised amid frantie
eries of “Long live the king 17 Siuce this
event the motto of the Coldstream gunards
has been “Nulli
none.”

secundus”—*second to

The regiment has had a. part in every
important campaign which has tuken place
dwing the two hondred and twenty-six
vears of its existence, und has on wmany
occasions greatly, distingunished itself. Its
colors bear the words Lineelles, Egvpt
(with the Sphinx), Talavera, Sarosa, 1’e-
uinsula, Waterloo, Alma, Inkerman and
Sebastapol.  Auwd the badge of the rewi-
ment is the star of Brunswick with the |
garter and motto, “Honi soil qui mal y |
pense”

At the battle of Fountenoy ocemrred that
ever-memorable scene, when for the first l
time the English and Feench gnards found
themselves face to face, and bLoth corps
Lesitated, from a noble sense of chivalry,
to eommence the attack. At length, Lord |
Charles Hay, a Captain of the Enelish
gnards, called ont: “Gentlemen of the
French gnards, fire!” But with charac-
teristic conrtesy and sang froid, the Freneh
comuamder I't-[rnl:il: "(}t-n!lt‘mt‘h,
never five first; fire you first,”

we

The Fearrrr Rine or A Travr.—
He boarded a train at Owmaha, and, after
having been cjected from several trains,
reachied Green River, in Wyoming, Here
the traiimmen became more \‘i;_;il.;'mt, and
the dead-head #aw that Le nst find a very
secure Liding-place.  Aceordiugly, while
the traimmen were busy, be erawled into
the fire-box of a stationary engine that
was stunding on a flat-car, and which was
going through to San Francisco. Sovon
after the train started some one shat the
engine door, and the man was a prisoner,
He could not sit down, and be conld bare-
ly turn round, and in this way he rode for
four days and nights. withont a mputhfal
of fuod or drink, except a few crackers Le
bad in his pockets. When the train ar-
rived at Yerdi, Nevada, a distance of nine
hundred miles from Green River, bLe at-
tracted the attention of the conduetor by
scratching on the inside of the engine with
Lis finger-nails. He was liberated, alost
dead with cold and hanger.

Mr. Augustus Lumley, who has just sue-
ceeded the Houn. Spencer Lyttleton as
Marshal of Ceremonies to Queen Vie-
toria, is a natural son of the late Earl of
Scarborough, and about the best known
man in fashionable London. For years he
Las been arbiter elegantiarum to all balls
given in the upper ten, and dochesses de-
pend ou him to make their dancing parties
a success. He is very popular, and his
appointment is considered to placo the
right man in the right place. Ouce Mr.
Lumley, baving lost money, thought he'd
take to commerce, and began traveling for
a house in the iron wade. At Stockholn
a merchaut asked his address in the town.
“Well,” said Mr. Lumley, very simply, “1
am stayiniat. the palace.” “The palace?”
“Yes; the King heard 1 was here, and very
civilly asked me to be bis guest.” It was
quite true; but the agreeable royal guest
somehow didn’t prove a success in the iron

buosiness; bly werchants preferred less
distinguisﬁg(s]mdmm mers.

| that they shounld fire "again.
| ond fire Canning was serionsly  wounded

| whatever of dnil‘l_t; 80,

" THE DUELLO.

Canning’s manifest sympathy with and
predilection for the “code of honor” be-
trayed themselves more than once, and
maore especially in Lis last encounter with
a young sprig of aristocracy, a member of

the Honse of Commons, whom Canning's
scarifying sutire had rendered furions, A
meeting was the resalt. At the first fire,
no harmn being sustained hy either, Can-
ning lLnrled his pistol at bis antagonist,
contemptuously remarking, “Kennel, sir!”
The young vobleman insisted that this
was “po satisfaction at all,” and demanded
At the sec-

in the thigh—a result, we believe, which
pretty effectually enred one of the most
gilted Prime Ministers that England ever
had of his duciling propensities.  Sheri
dan’s well-known enconnter with Captain
Matthews, of the British army, growing
ont of a feeling of jealonsy, cherished by
both, in Yegard to Miss Lindley, has about
the same claim on our attention as Can-
ning’s affair with the yosng nobleman.
The initiative, we believe, lay with Sheri-
dan, who clhallenged Captain Matthews as
his ost formidable and bated rival in the
affections of Miss Lindlev. It was the re-
sult of the duel, consequent npon this state
of {];iu-::-‘»_. that enabled Lord “}'rnn to
compliment his friend Sheridun, by re-
markine that he had “written the best
comedy ever acted, made the best speech
ever spoken, and marricd the handsomest
woman that ever lived.,” In his first en-
counter with Matthews {(they fonght with
swords), Sheridan Lad decidedly the ad-
vantage, peor Matthews having Leen re-
dnced to the necessity of begging his life.
He was at once “sent to Coventry™ by Lis
brother officers, and, to redeem matters,
resolved once more to “try it on” with
Sheridan. Again they fonght with swords,

and fhis time poor Sheridan  presently
fonnd bimself i the very  safe  pre-
dicament to which le bad reduced

Matthews on the former oceasion—that is,

| prostrate on the ground, with Marthews'

weapon pointing at bis throat, and its
master insisting that Sheridan, this time,
mast “beg kis life.,” It would seem that
Richard Brinsley was not in the least ap-
preciative of Matthews' demand, aud re-
fused point blank, and with an unscemly
oath, to do anything of the sort. Thus
terminated a dael ‘whose Lloodless chiarae-
ter alone redeemed it, in great measure,
from infumy. "Fhé duel, however, which
bas always appeared to us as exceeding in
magnarimity all others we have read of
(so far, at any rate, us one of its princi-
pals was concerned) was that of the late
Dake of York and a certuin Colonel Tor-

| rens (we think that was the name), of the

British anayv. Toe Colonel challenged
his Royal Higlhiness (the offence charged,
we well remenber, was a most trivial one),
and the Dake prowmptly responded to the
challenge. They met—and that the Co-
lonel meant mischief became obvions from
the acearacy of kLis atm. The lnllet
very materially dismrranged the Duke's
cwrd, The Dake had w holly abstained
from firing, aud manifested no intention
He "as coolly as

courageonsly, however, demanded of the |
| Colonel if be was satisfied, wagranimonsly

inviting him to “fire again” if such was
not the case. The Colonel, it would seem,
was not altegether a brate, and desisted
from Lis andacions impertinence.

=

PERFECT FAITIL

Juhn B. Gough related the following
pathetic episode in a lectare in 8t Louis
recently : _

A story was told of a street hoy in Lon-
don who had both legs broken by a dray
passing over them., e was Iaid aw ay in
one of the beds of a hospital to die, and
another little creatnre of the same class
was laid near by, picked up with famine
fever.  The lutter was allowed to lie
down by the side of the little erushed Loy.
e crept up to him and said :

“?]}uh!r'\', did you never Lear about Je-
sus?

“No, I never Lieard of hin.”

“Bobby, I went to mission school once,
and they told us that Jesus would take
you to heaven when you died, and vou'd
never have hanger any more, and no more
paiu, if you axed him,”

“I couldn’t ask sach a great Lig gentle-
man as he is to do anything for me. He
wouldu’t stop to speak to a boy like me.”

“But Le'll do all that if von ax him.”

“How can I ax Lim if I don’t know
where he lives, and how eould I get there
when both ofmny legs are bhroke!”

“Bobby, they told me at mission school
as how Jesus passed by. Peaclier says as
he goes around. How do you know buat
what Le might come around to this hos-
pital this very night? you'd know him if
you was to see him.”

“But I cau’t keep my eyes open. My
legs feel go awfal bad, Doctor says I'il
die” -

“Bobby, hold up your hand and he'll
know what you want when he passes Ly.”
They got the band up. It dropped. Tried
again. It slowly fell back! Mhree times
Le got np the little hand, only to let it
full. Buarsting into tears, be said :

“I give it up.”

“Bobhy, lend me yer band; put yer el-
bow on my piller; I can do without it.”

So ouve haud was propped up. And
when they came in the morning the boy
lay dead, Lise band still propped up for
Jesus. You ‘may seateh” the world, and
you cannot a grander lMustration of
simple trast that of the little boy who
had been to @iﬂﬂ«m school bLut once.

*

Drixgre.—In the bottle discontent
seeks for comfort, cow pe for courage,
and basbfulness for confi

A STORY WITH A MORAL.

A New York correspondent of the St
Louis Globe-Democrat tells the following:
A few (‘\'t’llillgﬁ iiilu'(.‘, a yYyonng man, foud
|nf hearing and telling a good story, was
talking at a fashionable reception with a
Mrs. Robinson alont a recent wedding.
The snlject leading to the discussion of
marriage, he mentioned an anecdote of
Cam. Hobhense, Bxron’s friend, whe
had disagreed with his wife and separated
from her.

Hobilionse imagived that everyhody
knew of his domestic tronble, in which he
was entirely mistaken. Ouwne afternoon he
met at the club in Londun an old acquain-
tance, whom he had net scen for several
vears. T'Le latter, after a few remarks,
said: “By-the-by, Holbouse, how is vour
wife!” Cam. looked at him inquiringly
for a few moments, and then replied angri-
ly: “Well, since it has come to that, how
is your wifel”

Mrs. Robivson received the story with-
ont a smile, rather solemnly, indeed; and
as the teller had just heard it, and thought
it very good, he resented what he conceiv-
ed to be her stapidity.  He left her short-
Iy, and repeated the ancedote to a Mrs.

of it than the other woman had. Later,
he repeated Hobbonses speeeh to a Mirs,
l{!'u\\ n, \\'ihl h:ui l]ll' 1'a-iJI1!:lliuﬂ of !:n':-'-:-u‘:i:i-
ing a great deal of hmmor. She did not
:11:{1:1:1:" to sce any point in it either, and he
was so wrritated that be finally deelared to
an intimate feminine friend that be had
never before been in so dall a ecompany,
mentioning Lis three -ii..-e.'tilimiuliul__' experi-
CNCes,

“Yon have been unbappy, indeed,” was
the h;:i_\"a 1't-jn'l|ulr-r. “Mrs. Rolinson has
Just secured a divorce from her hasband;
Mues. Jones has separated from hers, and
Mrs. Brown r'-.-ntl-mpi:l‘vr-‘» a retnrn to her
parents. D)o yon think it strunge that
they regarded your story as slightly inap-
propriate!” -

Morsr.—DBefore yon repeat anti-mat-
rimonial jokes to married folks, and expect
them to I:I.III;_:I.I at them, iry Lo ascertain
how they stand in their counnbial rela-
Lions,

BLUE LAWS OF CONNECTICUT.

of history who is at all familiar with
impostures which have maintained a place
in papular belief, One of the most noted
of these goes under the name of “Tle
Bloe Laws of Connecticut,” which, thongh

on both sides of the Atlantic as having
been a part of the statute ook of the
oo old l‘u]nn_\' of New Haven.
to the presemy day there are thousands
whoe aecept the statement, so often made,
that the following were among the laws of
the t'uh:li}':

“No one shall ran on the Sabbath day,
or walk in the garden or elsewhere, except
revercitly to aud from meeting.

“No woman shall kiss her child on the
| Sabbath or fasting day.

“T'n pick an car of corm growing ina
neighbor’s garden shiall be deemed theft.

‘I‘]".\'vr'\' wmale shall have
round, according to a cap.

“No one shall read Common l’r:\_\'m'.
keep Clristmas or Baints-days, make
minced-pies, dance, play cards, or play on
any instrument of music, except the dram,
trampet and jews' harp.”

These are sclected from

Lis hair cut

a list of 45

said to have been adopted by the people
of New Haven., They were published as
snch in New York so lately as 1867, by a
member of the New York Bar, Prof. De
Viere, of the University of Virgiuin, iu his
{ volme of “Americanisms,” pablished i
1872, .-qw:lks of them as “confirmed be-
vond donbt,” 1In April, 1870, Black-
wods’ Magazine veproduced and endorsed
the old calumny, and in a thonsand forms
it bas been repeated for the parpose of ex-
citing prejudice agaiust New England and
this conntry generally. Thae and again
the whole thing Las been shown to be
false, but the calaMny and its anthor have
never been thoronghly exposed until the
work was wndertaken by James Hummond
Trombull, L. L. D., of Hartford, Conn.,
who hias just produced a volome that maust
set the whole matter at rest,

LAMARTINE AND Brroz.—The follow-
ing is an aneedote of Lamartine and Baloz,
of the Revue des Deur Mondes, just
dead: In 1547 Buloz wished to obtain an
article from Lamartine, and after a good
deal of persuasion extorted from the dis-
tingnished author and statesman a promise
to write one, one of the principal argu-
ments being the payvment in advance of
4,000 franes, Lamartine being “a trifle
short.” Months rolled by with no signs
of the article, thongh Lamartine, ta quiet
Buloz, gave him a little copy of verses
that he had lying in his desk. The revo-
lution of 1848 came, and Lamartine was
too busy in politics to write; so one day,
after av angry scene, when Buloz taunted
him with taking money in advancey and
peglecting to render su equivalent for it,
Lawartine gave the editor back Lis 4,000
francs. Baloz therenpon, with great mag-
nanimity, insisted that Lamartine should
be paid for the verses, and Lamartine re-
fused to receive pay. “Yon must,” said
Buloz, with erashi diguity, “l never
publish an article tEat is not paid for,”
which, indeed, was not the case. “Name
your price.” “Very well,” remarked La-
martine, sweeping the 4,000 franes back
into his drawer, “that makes us square.”

An elevated parpese is a good and en.
nobling thing, but we eannot begin at the
top of it. We must work up to it by the
often difficult path of daily Slty-—nl daily
duty always carefully performed.

Joues, ywho showed no more n[>|nl‘ct'i:iliun|

No one can wonder at the inacenracies |

statates, often printed in doe form, and |

|

a work of pure fiction, is often referred to |

i

lin the Boulevard, No.
| was & terrible one, and ended iu the fall | wagvificent bouse; then she ““d for-
"“l'i""' it was in the iron of | #itnre from ome of those establislhnents

= |
Even |

How A Jewess Magniep A Crrs.
Tiax.—Mr. H. L. Oliver, s young lawyer |
of good standing at the Nashville bar, and
of respectable family connections, was
married to Miss Haonalh Weil, danghter
of Mr. 8. Weil of that city, at her father's
residence, Friday evewning, by Jastice
Creighton. Feoling that her parents |
would oppose the match, as it is against
the Jewish ereed to inter-marry with other
people, she went to her father, and put "
bim the following insarmoantable iuter-
:'u;:nh'vrica .

“Father, bow old am I T

Fatber—Nineteen yearsold, my dangh-
ter.

Dangbter—~When does a young lady
bhecome of lawfnl age!

Father—At the age of cighteen,

I)unglswr—'l'lu-u I am free to act for
myself, am I not, father?

Fatlrer—1 see no objection to it.

Daughter—Well, then, Mr. Oliver
loves me ever so much, and 1 love Lim
ever so much. 1 want yon to consent to
onr marringe, for if von do not 1 fear we
will have to ran away, and 1I'd much rath-
be married at home.

The father was very much astonished
at her pointed inguiries, and more so bien |
he found ber betrothed a Clristian gen-
tleman; bot, after pondering the matter
awhile, he gave the sensible l‘l“lyhlhﬂ&‘:
“Well, if you are bhonud to marry, ¥ wonid |
rather ryou w ould bwe alnit:ll_\' married at
home.”

And so the yvounz people were married
and left for Huntsville that evening.

Expymigs.—Have yon euemics? Go
straight on, and wind thew not.  If they
block’ np your path, walk around them,
and do your duty regardless of their spite.
A man who Las no enemies is seldom good
for anything; he is made of that kind of
matetial which is so easily worked that
every one has a hand in it. A sterling
character—one who thinks for himself, and
speaks what e thinks—is :ll“l'l.\‘li sure to
bave enemies. They are as necessary to
i as fresh air; they keep bim alive and
netive. A celelirated charmcter, who was
snrrounded with encwies, nsed to remark :
“They are sparks, which, il von do net
Lhlon H will o out of themselves.™  Let this
be your feeling while endeavoring to live

down the scandal of those who are bitter
ngninst von. If you stop o i]ipilil(t‘. you |

z | do lint as thev thh.-il"l'. and open the wav
thie . { .
| for more abuse.

Let the poor fellow talk: |
there will be but a reaction if you perform
vonr doty, and bandreds who were once |

['nlimmtwl from von will feck to youo and |

acknowledge their error.

A Frexca Srony.—(ne day, on the
Boulevard l'c'rvirt.-, Paris, a mud-dug start-
ed in pursuit of a velocipede, mounted by
a boy of fonrteen, named Dupraty, living |
16. The chase|

of the hoy,

———

lmnwntm soirees of varions kinds ocenr

bas standing on pedestals, on ecach wide &
the door as one enters, frmale figures, Iif.
size. These two females are .
fowing dmpery; each one bolds in ber
kand a tulip, or mther & jot of gus, and
over it is placed this glw shade in the
form of a tulip. These figures are exocn-
ted in white marble, and are so beantifu!
and graceful that 1 often thoaght they
were more anique in the way of good taste
than anything | saw in Earope. (I mean
that which was iotended to attract atten.
tion to any place of amusement; though
the French are a people of such exquisitely
good taste that one is never astounded at
anything be sees in France.) If there i
anything the French excel in above every-
thing else, it is the Stairs of the houses on
these new boulevards. | have often stood
in front of a door where these fine stairs
are to be seen, only to adwire, for 1
cannot deseribe them, l'l.'fhn[- it s nsked
what these fine bhouses are intended fur.
Well, the gronnd or first floor is cconpied
hy cafes, stores, and, as in other fashiona-
ble parts of the city, the second or what
the French call the first storey is ocoupi

by dressmakers, book establishments, mil-
liners and other fancy occupations; the
fourth, fifth and sxth storevs are occapied
by families, while others are taken by ver-
tain persons, who furnish them most sa-

| perbly, when, jf you wish, you can get one,

two, or a suite of roowme, or & whole apart-
ment. Bat the price is out of all reason.
Almost all the rooms of the houses of the
new boalevards are pupered. [t is & rave
thing to seo plaster of Paris (or what is
called in America “hard finish™) used;
these parlors, drawing-rooms and bed-
reots are papered with velvet paper, apt
to be crimson and gold, or purple and
gold, with a gilt bead, and where these
colors are not nsed, it is pearl, with a ofl-
ver-gilt beading, The reoms have every
convenience that can be thoagit of. There
is one great improvemnent in the boases of
the new over the houses of the old boule-
vards. T'he bod-rooms of the new houses
have none of those alooves and cabluets
that the wost of the hoases in the old boa-
levards bave; and in some parts of the city

| one end of a large room is taken up with
{an alcove which is big encugh to hold

one bed and somectimes two, and there is
at one end of the aloove a large cabinet
with a glass door, where the cceupant can
make Lis toilet; all this has a foldi X
which, when closed, shuts off all sigas of &
bed-room. There are wany reasons for
disliking the alooves. One is that they
are too close—not enoagh veatilation.
!'ipenling aboul the trblill.g of these floors
by persons, and they reating out the rocmns
or suites of rooms 10 others, resninds e of
one case, out of mant: & Germas woman
came from lladen, and, hll‘iﬂ' 3 ns
well as nerve, she reuted several in

the velocipede wheel that the teeth of the | that have every kind of farnitare to let;

mad bualldeg closed. * * *  There
ended the first act of the drmma. The

second follows. In an impulse of pas-
sionate jov at seeing ber son saved from
so great a danger, Mme. Dapraty pressed
her lips to the wheel of the velocipede.
Some hydroplobic virus had remained on
the irom, nms’ after an agony of a fortnight
the poor mother died, raging mad.

A GestiEMax.—A gentleman is a
raver thing than some of os think for. |
W hick one of us can point to many such in
his circle—men whose aims are generons;

whose trath is constant and elevated; who
can look the world lionestly in the face,
with equal, manly sympathy for the great
and the small! We all know a handred
wlhnse coats are well made, and a score
who have excellent manners, bat of gen-
tiemen, how many?! Let as take a little
scrap of paper, and each make bis list.

|

Correspondence.

POR THE GAIETTR

NOTES OF EUROPEAN TRAVEL.

NUMBER CX.

Messes. Eprrors:—All the modern
houses of Paris are built of a rich, cream-
colored, soft stone, which is very easily
worked; all the blocks are sawed, and the
mallet and chisel are used only in the
trimmings and embellishments. Many of
the pablic buildings are built of white
marble, while many others are built of a
stope darker than the darkest gray gran-
ite, and thousands are, 1 think, dark from
age, ag in London. T'he reason 1 think
they bave grown dark from age is that, in
demolishing vast nambers ‘of houses to
construct new boalevards, I saw that the
stonk was of rather a cieam color. All
the houses on the new boulevards are six
storeys high; it is rare to sce one five, and
very rare to see one four storeys. The
bulconies coninence at the second \
and every storey Las oune the full length
of the house. In the most of cases the
mansard (or what we eall garret) has one.
Just think of a boulevard four times as
broad as Chestont street, Fhiladelphia,
lined on both sides with hoases Luwit of
that cream-colored stone, baving those
richly wrought balconies of every imagin-
able design, tie beantifal pilasters, cel-
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she furnished the varions suites of reoms
very Landsunelv, and sovn bad every room
m-r:tpimi Ly paying customers, o In-
ocoiue was so considerable that she was eu-
alled to occapy the whaole of & splendid
MANSIONn Near it-lae Louvre, where she met
with the suse soccess.  The best paying
customers who take rooms at Paris are the
English, Awericars and Rossians. Those
having roows to let alw ays prefer those 1
Lhave nawed.

Now, | do not wish it understood that
every street in Paris is a boulevand, or
that every bouse is a palace, for there are
some very narrow, crooked, dirty streets
in Paris, and they are choked op with sev-
en, eight, nine and ten storey bouses. Ju
these streets are to be foand the marchand
dua bois [the wood mm&al),h&—ﬁo‘lﬁ
gume (the shop Lhaviag vegetables), ke flar-

| imier (the meal man), la jongwe (the junk

cstablishment), and various other [
tablishsents, besides restanmants,
Mo of these strects are only wide

for the coal cart, or the man with kis hapd
cart, who cries “pomme de terre” (Irish
potato), and “cerise™ (cherries) OF the
cheap restanrsnts that are to be found in
these streets [ will speak bereafier. There
are but few of these dirty streets to be soen
north of the river, and 1 have no doult
that many who visit Paris believe that the
whole city is just one coutinnation of mag-
pificent streets. When | first sevivesd at
Paris there was quite a nsmber of these
dirty streets south of the river Seine, but
they gave place rapidly to the boulevards,
and i Napoleon 111. eould have remained

Emperor they would all bave X

O e private bouess 1n Pty T bave
of none more in ing than those on one
of the islands (Parie has two islands in the
river Scine, anl they are in the conter of
the city), the pame of which I have for-

ten. On this the houses ave very high
and all very old and good Iuiglﬂ
are occupied by private familes. 1 wae

looking as their cxterior. All we o
the easteru of the island were
within one fence, tuﬂm
that, ng Letweon the waler
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