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WHY HE MARRIED.

“And don’t yon know when you
“will pass through this part of the
-country again, Mr. Verley ?”

“No I don’t,” said the old bach-
-elor, decidedly.

He was something of 2 bear to
-goswer so crustily when Barbara

man, who was busily polishing
the window with a piece of crum-
bled newspaper.

“Ahem! I
niece here to-day, and I don’t see
ber.”

“Your niece, sir? what is her

“Verley.”
“Q, yes, sir; she has been here

was to meet my.

name ?" ]

 flushed, and still the cars thunder-
ed on.
‘ «What's to become of me?” he
dered, holding desperately on
|to the struggling intant by the
‘sash that encircled its iittle waist,
and watching its purple fuce with
a species of detestation. *“I don’t
wonder Harold died. I shall die
in a week if this thing goes on.

. pon

e T N

Smith stoed in the doorway, with
the shadowy lashes droopingz over
the soft brown eyes, and the roses
.melting into deep carmine on her
rosy cheeks, until her musiin dress
was plain in comparison. Such 2
pretty. big-eyed, loving little Bar-
bara 28 she was, in all the blonde
freshness of her vighteen summers,
and the soft sigh that fluttered
from ber lips us the oxe-horse car-
Tiage drove away, was checked
anstantly. Barbura had po idea

o becoming a victim to unrequited

Ilt_)vc, thoueh she, had rather fan-
cied Mr. Verley . during his brief
sojourn =t-her father’s house.

these two bours, bless her dear | And it seems so eusy for Barhara
heart ; she's asleep now.” | Smith to take care of her little
“Asleep I” gasped Mr. Verley ;| brothers and sisters. If Barbara
but the stewardess only answered | was here—"
him by bustling into the inner| And Verley pulled the baby up
apartment and bringing out what ; into a sitting posture with a sud-
appeared to be & compact bundle, | den jerk.
with a pink face at one end of it,| “I'll doit,” quoth Mr. Verley,
and & mass of long trailing em- “I'll take the back express at four
broideries at the other. 'in the morning and go straight
Joseph Verley recoiled as far as there. Ah you may stop crying,
the angle of the wall would permit | you little hypocrite; but it won't
him. i do any good ; I'm not to be caught
“Why—it's a baby {” twice in the same trap.”
«To be sure it is, sir,” said the' Barbara Smilh was watering
woman, ‘‘and as fine a little girl her tube roses in the bright morn-
as ever [saw; bless her sweei ing sunshine, with the valise and

. Mr Verley drove away through
| ithe Todtling ;rreen draperies of the
': summer Janes, whistling sadly as
the drevo.

“I shall be in very good time

forthe 12.30 train,” he meditated
to Rimself. “Punctuality is the
o2l of business, and I never was
«gue of the behind-hand tribe. thank
Yrovidence. Besides, I think it
was becoming dangerous to re-
mesin in that place any longer. 1
am thirty-nine to-morrow, and
that is just twenty years too old
for me to go making a fool of my-
self. Fancy me getting married!
No vou don't, Joseph Verley, my
friend.”

As he settled himself comiort-

ably in the crowded railroad car,
and opened a letter, the subject

azain occurred to bis mind with
curious persistence.

«The letter of my poor brother’s
executor came just 1a time, or I
should certainly have fooled away
more time than would have been
sensible or profitable. Poor dear
Harold ; I don't sce what on earth
possessed him to fall sick and die
on his way bome from Venice and
loave his daughter on my bapds
too. ~Why coald he not have left
a son instead of a daughter? I
uever did understand a woman’s
ways, and what's more, I don't
want to. [ am to meet her at
Speedrville, and take ber bome
with me.” “O!" groaned Mr.
Verley, referring despairingly to
his letter.  “And what I'm going
to do with he~ when L get there,
1'd like to know ! Isuppose she's
a grreat creature, with ringlets and
ribbons, and just as likely as not
an [talian lover talking sentiment
to her—a creature that reads By-
ron, and keeps an aibum, and eats
slate-pencils and chalk. I'll send
her to a boarding school, that's
what I'il do with mg niece—and
perhaps when she bas graduated
there the schoolmaster can sug-
gest some means of getting rid of
her. Ofcourse she'll have a dozen
jarge trunks, aud a bonnat box
and 2 parret’s cage—that’s the
way women generaliy travel, I
believe. Iam glad I am out of
the way of Barbara's fuscinations
now."”

!

o

car window, in a sort of calm des-
peration at the prospect before
him.

«I sappose she'll want a piano,
and maybe a poodle dog, and
there's no knowing what else. I

care just now. Speedville station
—twenty-seven miles further. I
wish it was twenty-seven hundred
miles—that's what 1 wish.”

And with this vindictive senti-
ment in his mind, our hero, tied a
red silk bandkerchief over his
head, and tried to lose himself in
« series of brief, troubled dreams,
wherein the vision of a tall, nice
voung lady figured conspicuously.

“Are we here already?” he

% stammered, starting to his feet, as
e the conductor bawled out *“Speed-
= ville Station,” and seizing umbrel-
la, valise and traveling sbawl, ,
e with the bustling bewilderment

yeculiar to people just arused
rom sleep, he alighted.

Speedville was rather a large-
sized village, situated at the juuc-
tion of several railways, with an
imposing American Gotbic struc-
ture foradepot. Into this building
Mr. Verley walked, looking right
and left for the young lady whose
guardisnship he was to assume.

“Qf course,” he responded men-
tally, “she'll be oo “he lookout for
me ; womeun are proverbially cu-
rious.”

But Harold Verley's daughter

was oot on the lookont for ber |

upcle. When the crowd incident

Mr. Verley looked out of the;

blue eyes."”

such person here, who would take
charge of her ?”

“There was a nurse brought ber
on, sir, a queer foreign-iooking

as black as night, and big gold
boops in her ears; but she talked

—1I couldn't understand her lingo,
sir—and went right back to New
York on the two o'clock train.”

Joseph Verley stocd aghast,
staring at the rosy baby as it lay
crowing in the woman’s arms, and
wondering which of his lucky stars
he shonld call on toaid him in
this unlooked-for emergency. A
foll.grown young lady niece would
have been bad enongh—but 2 ba- |
by !

“So this is my§oiece,” he mut-
tered. “And what am I going to
do with her?”

He tarped suddenly to the col-
ored woman.

“What time does the next train
for Winfield leave ?”

“In an hour, sir.”

“Would you be kind enough to
take care of the ehild till then? I
suppose I must take it home with
me; for I can’t very well drown
it, or throw it under the car
wheels.”

«Sirl” ejaculated the astonished ;
stewardess.

But Mr. Verley turnzd on his
heel and strode oat of the depot,
{ scarcely able at first to compre-
| hend the disaster that had befallen
him.

The train was at the depot when
{ he returned, and the woman await.
{ed him with the sleeping infunt in
{ ber arms.
| ©Asleep, ¢h 2" commented Mr.
] Verley. “Well that's lucky.”

“Where's the nurse, sir?” in-
quired the woman.

“The nurse? What nurse ?"”

“\Why, I suppose you want to

“Bat isn’t there a nurse or some |

thing, with 2 yellow skin and bair |

something about the next steamer |

| baby in the carriage.

«Dear me, Mr. Verley,” she
ejuculuted, blushing ‘celestial rosy
red” “Why, what asweet baby.”

«Yes, very sweet,” he responded
dryly. “Itis my niece that I was
to meet at Speedville.”

“Why, I thonght that she was
a young lady ?”

“Sodid I; butitsecms she's not.
Barbara, what do you suppose
brought me back?" he added,
speaking very fast for fear the
baby would cry.

«I don't know,"” fultered Barba-
ra, crimsoniag still more. “Per-
haps you forgot something.”

“Yes, I did.”

“YWhat was it ' said Barbara, a
| little disappointed.

«I forgot to ask you if you wouald
| marry me!”

“Dear me ! was that all?” said
the young lady demurely.

«Isn't that enough? Say, Bar-
bara, will you?”

«I'll think of it,” answered Bar-
bara, evasively.

“Nn, but tell me now. Quick—
the baby's waking up.”

“Well, then —yes.”

Barbara had taken the little
thing in her arms, and disappeared
before it had time to utter its
waking yell.

A week afterward Mr. Joseph
Verley took the 12.30 return train

{ with his wife and niece, the h:p-

piest of reclaimed old bachelors,

and it was all the unconscious ba-

by's work.

An Incidentin Ste: ewail Jack-
son’s Campaign.

The Nowton (Ala) Socuthern
Star says:

A gallunt officer who served in
Stonewanll Juckson’s command, re.
lates the fullowing, which I bave
never seen in print. 1tistoo good
to be lost:

At the battleof Port Republic

get a nurse!”

«Never once thought of it!"]
ejaculated Joseph madly smiting |
his forehead. “Here—give the
thing to me quick, the train is
moving.”

He had bardly time to springon
| board, as the locowotive rave an
unearthly shriek while the baby
followed suit in both respects.

He staggered to his seat, hold-

hand, while in the other his valisc
swung backward and forward.
| “There! there! i

bless its

| ery—so we mon't.” .

! But the baby evidently had an
| opinion of its own on tie subject,
{and would cry in spite of the va-
{ rious blandishments practiced by
the bewildered uncle—such as
shaking the umbrella handle,

both knees.

reproachfully ; young men shrug.
ged their shoulders, and young la:

“Hush! hush! there'sa darling!”
whispered Mr. Verley.

wailed, and gnashed 1ts gums, for

: dame of whom be could seek coun-
| sel, but in vain. There wereonly

were young, with round bats and |
dimpled cheeks.

“They don’t know any thing
about it,” groaned Mr. Verley, 1.
anguish of spirit. “QOb, why didn't
I have common sense enough to
go and geta nurse? 1 suppos:
| there is no danger of 2 baby burst-
ling its lungs; but 1 should think
if there was such a contingency,
this baby was in a fair way of

ling the umbrella and child in one |

littie |
don't see why Harold wanted to | heart?” he exclaimed, finitating |
die and leave his daughter to my | the colored woman, “We won’t

swinging his watch, and trotting | :

Bl 2 | equipped.
People began to look avound,| Juackson's |
| once recognized the predicament.
| His horse was at unce saddled and
dies “gizaled.” {the war-worn hero dressed
| he crossed the

But still the baby swept and |
of teeth it had but two. Mr. Ver-:

ley began to look round in the|
car in search of some matronly |

i three ladies in the car, and they |

in June, 1862, on the Sunday
morning of the engagement with
Fremont's forces, General Jack

| son ordered the chaplains of his

army to hold services in their re-
gpective commands.  When about
to open services, a battery of ar-
tiliery of the Federal General
Shields' command tnok position
near the bridge. crossing the riv-
er, ai Port Republic, the town be-
ing in the forlt of the river, near
i1l|e junctien, Jackson’s head-
| quarters were in town, & portion
of his army on the upposite side,
and just in front of Fremont's
army ; Jackson was not apprised
i of Shields' artillery being nearer

!than three miles, until it opened
! fire on the bridge, trying thereby
{to knock it dows, and prevent the
t crossing ot his entire army, leaving
{a foree of only about 12,000 men
ito contend with Fremout's force
[of nearly 40,000 men, splendidly

keen npereeption at

ina
| Federal uniform. Thus mounted
smaller stream,
i rode hurriedly up to the artillery,
wiich was very near ths bridge,
and in the low ground near the
| river.
| a Federal officer, he commanded
them to “limber up” and take
their position on an eminence
pear by, that they might havea
| good means of escape and better

command of the bridge. The ar-

[ tillery commander, withont hesita.

| ting, obeyed the order, during
Lwhich time Jackson crossed the

| bridge, bad u battery soon in posi-

i tion, and captered Shields’ ar-
| tiliery. The plan of destroying
ithe bridge being understood by
' Fremont, he commenced 2 rapid

| aidvance on Jackson, who, so soon

Assuming the character of

From the London Saturday Eeyiew.
The Romance of Reality.

THE STRANGE STORY OF THE EARL
WHO TURNED BAILOR.
THE TENDENCY TO REACT FROM HIGH
CIVILIZATION.

e

warm weather and sea-air,” but  great knowledge of narigation.
not disposed then just to risk a|The passion for ap active, roving!
return to the bleak English win- [life grew upon him as b2 indulged :
ter. Besides he had become enz- |it, while service on board ship pre-|
mored of the social liberty he en- | sented new charms as he became
joyed, and could not bear to leave  more skilled in his work.

that “land of freedom and uommnn-] As mizht be expected, Lord
sense.” He had bad an invitation | Aberdeen's romantic story has ex-
from some missionaries to join |cited a good deal ol vulgar amaze-
them in an expedition to Honclu- ment. That a young nobleman,

-
The Dignity of Labor.

In 2 nation of workers labor
ought certainly to command re
spect. And among right thinking
peopie everywhere in this coun.
try it does so. Supercilious dan-
dies of cities and towns North
and South may form an cxcep-
tich to tho rule which accords

Honor Your Business.
It 13 a'good sign when & mae is’
i proud of his work or bis calling,
| yet nothing is more coriimon thsx
to hear men finding fault con-
stantly with their perticular busi-
ness, and deeming themselves un-
fortunate because fastemed to ir
by the negessity of gaining a live.

lu and the Friendly lIslands, and

The law courts are running the | thought of accepting it. A few
novelists hard, and the romance
of real life threatens to cast into|
the shade the most thrilling sen- | sea, showing grest zest for all
sations of Mr. Mudie's purvgors. the little adventures of the voy-
While Lord Chief Justice Bovill | age. “I never told you,” ho wrote,
and his patient jury are engaged  “my adventures on the African
in their interminable inquiry a&s!voyawe, or aboutloadingsaltinthe

{to whether Roger Doughty Tich- | West Indies, or about the myste-
| borne, supposed to have been | rious man, or about the wounded
cself, uuknown and unbefriended,
‘as a common

drowned "at sea seventeen years cook turned sailor, or the amor-
ago, has survived in Tom Castre, | ous mate, or the mate in fits call.
the horse-breaker of Dargo in the | ing 0a his mother, or about the
Austrailian bush, one of the Scotch I cook drunk, & Frenchman crying,
sheriffs has been very busy with | the second mate bullying,

a somewhat similar question asto!about the captain drunk, the mate

months later he gave a spasmod-
ically vivid account of his life at.

or.

who might have had a fine house,
good dirners, the best hunting
and shooting, “warm corners”
wherever he went, servants to
wait on him and toadies to flatter
i —who might any day have mar-|
‘ried a pretty girl, picked from s
score, with acother fortune to add |
to his own, should renouunce all

the pleasures and advantages of|
such a position, and start for him-|

sailor before the!
mast, in a dirty Yankee trading
bark, scems to sow e people so ut-
terly inexplicable that it must be’
gsot (down us sheer insanity., Cer-!
tainly the life of youny aristocrats,

o
i

| code of a certuin class of men, “a

respect to the laborer, bui their
number, greater in the North
than in the South, is not sufficient
to give either weight or respect-
ability to their opinions. Certain
leaders of Northern opinion have
in times paet arrogated the cham.
picnship'of lebot, and kave fo-
mented the prejudices of their
section and directed them against
the people of the South as con-
temners of labor and laborers.—
This was done upon pare grounds
of demagogism for political pur-
poses, and was without fourda-
tion, as we koow by observation
and expericnce. In the moral

lihood. In this way men fret and
laboriousiy destroy all their com-
forts in the work ; or change theie
business, and go on miserably,
shifting from'one thing to anoth-
er, till the grave, or poor house,
gives them a fast grip. Bat while,
occasionally, a man fails in lite
because he is not in the place £it-
ted for his peculiar talents, it hap-
pets, ten times oftencr, that fail-
ure results from neglect, and even
contempt, of an horeet basiness.
A man should put his heart into
everything that he does. Therua
is no profession that bas not i's
peculiar cares and vexations. No’
man escapes annoyance by chang-

the identity of Georgn H. Osborne, | three-quarters drunk, the second
second mate of the Hera, from
Bostor to Melbourne, whbo was
washed overboard in Janvary,
1870, and George Hamilton Gor-
don, sixth Eurl of Aberdeen,whose
family hud lost all trace of him
some time previously. It is a
striking and very creditablesproof
of the discipline of the English
press, that as regards the’ Tich-
borne case it has been content
simply to report the proceedings,
and bas scrupuloosly abstained
from all further reference w0 &
question which is probably uppgr-
mosat in the minds of most of the
readers of newspapers, which ev-
erybody is talking about with the
utmost freedom in private society,

mato green, and the ship ranning.
on George's Shoal, and being saved
by the andersigned, who was pot
drunk ; about the talking parrot
overboard, saved, saved, saved—
about the honest soldier—about '
the happy island, the Avcadia of
the Atlantic—about the French |
cook—good times now for the
shell backs, plenty to eat, and
good at that—or ‘A shark, a
shark!” pork the hook—he is,
caught, haul him aboard; frantic
terrov of the parrol—he tries to

who are described so rapturously
by Mr. Disracliasliving ¢ . stantly
in the open air, never reading, and
speaking only ono ianguage, their |
own, is in many ways a t‘ui‘}'|
plessant one; but its full enjoy- |
ment is reserved for those who|
have no conception of anything !
beyond, and who give themselves
up toit with a sercue simplicity |
which knows no doubl or after-

: |
thought. Ifany scraples begin to |
|insinuate thewmselvey, if the faintest |
i question arises whether, afier all,
commit suicide—the shark is kill- | amusement is the sole daty of man i
ed —shark steaks for breakfast; and the proper and sufficient |
or about the undersigned sick lf'ulﬁiment o1 existence, the charm |
with cholera; he gets weil; be|is broken. Itis certainly possible
gets his toe crashed; he kaocksito conceive a young fellow op-

- lie well stuckto is as good as the |

truth,” and this prejudice against
us has been propagated with an

'industry which ean only be ac-
counted for by refercree to the!
taxiom quoted.

Lobor has uever ueen decmed
disgraceful at the South. It is
true that the people have, as ev-
erywhere else in the world, the
Norihern States of the Unien not
excepted, always tried to get
a

practicable.
olution, the circumstances of a
large class of our people were
vusy, and the necessity tor labor
wus not urgent on them as upon

long with the smallest amount of'¢
| lubor, and thus to live as easily as
Before the late rev-!

ing bis business. No mechanical
business is altogether agrecable.
i Commerce, in its endless varieties,
 is affected, like all other pursuits,
with trials, unwelcome duties, and
dispiriting neccessities. It is the
very height of folly for a rthan to
search out the fréts and burdens
of bis calling, and givehis mind ev-
ery day toaconsiderution of them.
They belong to buman life—they
are inevitable. Brooding oved
them ouly gives them strength.
On the other hand, 2 man has
power giveu him to shed beanty
| and plensure on the hodieliést
toil, it be be wise. Let & man
adopt his business, and 1dentify it
with pleasant associations; for’

and which is every day the sub-
ject of innumerable rumors, com-
ments and conjectures of the most
extraordinary chbaracter. In the
Aberdeen case, however, the same
reasons Jor reticense do not exist,
for it has practically, though not

formally, been decided, and there |

are no hostile interests at issae in
regard to it. The story of the
young Earl is very carious and
romantie, and has, perhaps, some-
thing more than a mero personal
interest. What physiologists tell
us of the difficulty of kecping up
a highly caltivated breed, and the
constant tendency it displays to
return in one respect or another
to its primitive wildness, is also
in some degree applicable to so-
ciety. In every highly civilized
communpity there may be observed
a similar tendency to revolt from
the artificial developments and re-
fined tamcness which mark the
social condition. There is a vague
longing for the rude simplicities
of life when “wild in woods the
noble ssvage ran,” or when at
least the limitations of personal
freedom were less oppressive than
they are now. and there was more
room in the world for the swing
and play of individnal character.
In most of us this remains a mere
sen ‘ment, but in some cases it
brea . out in starthng eccentrici-
ties which puzzle many worthy
people very much. There was
evidently some influence of this
kind at work on young Aberdeen,
when he suddenly threw up his
name and rank aud plunged as a
common sailor, under an assumed
name, ioto the dirty drudgery
and obscure companionship of a
seafaring carcer. When tbis bap-
pened be was twenty-five years of
age, had just succeeded his father
in the title and estates, and had,
as it seemed, every promise of a
happy and distinguished career.
He bad shown good parts in his
college course at St. Andrew’s,
though bhis tastes led him rather
towards athletic exercises. He
was one of the bext rifie shots in
the country, and conld bringdown
his stag with the best of them.
He was on good terms with his
family, and deeply attached to his
mother. An alert,resolute,thought-
ful youth, with something botb of
bis grandizther’s still reserve and
hard-headed common.sense, min-
gled with his father's earnestness
and tenderness of character, re-
garded hopefully by his elders
aud pre-eminent in those exerci-

off at 3.30 P. M., he tarns-to again
at 6 A. M. next day—Spanish pi-
| lots,” and much more in the game
strain.

After 2 time gll letters ceased;

ious, and his former tutor, the
Rev. W. B. Alexander, was dis-
patched to America to scarch for
him. While thus engaged, Mr.
Alexander, in 1870, heard of the
loss of one “George H. Osborae,”
second mate of the Hera, who was
washed overboard and drowned
in mid-ocezn, and who, 1t was
thought, might prove to be the
young man be was seeking. The
evidence laid befure one of the
Scoteh sheriffs to show the identify
of George Osborne and Lord

conclusive, though somo further
information in minor points has
yet, for the suke of legal complete.
ness, lo be adduced. American
photographs of the mate tally
with English photographs of the
Earl, and Lady Aberdeen has “re-
cognized them all as without doubt
portraits of her deceased son.”
Osborneand the Barlwerealike cap-
ital shots, and the Barl'srifle, (iden-
tified by the maker,) was proved
to have been sold by Osborne to a
map at Richmoud in the United
States. A peculiarity of gait was
noticed in each, and they both dis-
played a conspicuous “fondness for
the sea, mechanics, mathematics,
pictures, drawing and music”
Fuarther thoy resembled each other
in a liking for cbildren, in strict
moral conduct, and regalar alten-
ticn to relirionsdutios, The hand-
writing of Osborne's accounts;jour-
nals, and other memoranda re-
lating to the Hera is the sume as
that of the Earl's letters, and
the captain ot the Hera pro-

called “The Ruiny Day,” whicl
Lady Aberdeen had often sung to
her son, and which "was & great
tavorite of his. The chain of evi-
dence has thus been put together
link by link, and the sherff might
probably have given his decision
at once had it not been for a natv-
ral desire to make the recordsot
identity so absolutely complete
and conclusive that there should
be no possihility of any question
being raised on the subject here-
after,or any strangeclaimant from
beyond the seas putting forward
pretensions to the earldrom and es-

ping Lis title, first entered nauticul
society at Boston, as “George IL

his family naturally became anx-|

Aberdeen seems to be sufficiently |

duced a song in this handwriting, |

tates. When Lord Aberdeen, drop- |

i pressed with a burden of physical |
tenergy which he findsit difficalt |
lto work off so as to satisfy any |
jtheory of useful service in this|
{ world. Thcld sports begin and
end with sport.  As relaxution for
fa man whocan show a good set-
off of other work they are all
very well, but they wili bardly
bear veflection as in themselves
the be-all and end-sll of existence.
The destructive propensities so
bitterly satirzed in the saying
“¥What a fine day, let us goand
kill something,” huve not been re-
{duced toa system involving the
smallest conczivable amount of
skill and trouble. There isa fun-
tastic cruelty in the forperies
of Hulingbam, where our golden
youth, in kid gloves and with ¢i-
| gur in mouth, beguile the summer
afterncons with killing pigeonsto
the exhilarating strains of the|
! Guards' band, under the eyes of|
| beauty. and sustained by frequent |
| draught’s of gin and seltzer. The |
| best excuse for this wretched tra-
{ vesty of sport is, perbaps, the in-
| anity of its votaries. It is easy to
{understand a. young fellow ot!
i spirit revolting agaiust the effe-
tminate slanghter of helpless and
i bewildered birds; but even the
more manly cnterprises of the
chuse would fail to satisfy a cra-
ving for real useful work, with 2 |
definite objert beyond that of
mere amusement and some direct
practical results. A young lord;
casting about for employment in |

I

the service of humanity might, in-:
'deed, follow the example of one|
distingnished member of his order. i
and become an amatenr fireman, !
| orjoin another in chasse hux guewz. |
Buat the field ol nctivity is limited, |
and itis not casy to strike out a!
ncw line. A born legislator, it
may be said, should have no difi-
culty in finding appropriate ocei-
pation, since he can introduce bills
and make speeches and condemn
the poor Lord Chancellor to an|
over-done dinner any uight he)

pleases ; but labors like these ave |
too barren to hkave much relish,
and besides it is physical rather
than mental employment of which
a young noble is usually most in
want, and for which, indeed, it
must be said heis by previous
training usually best fitted. In.
another age he could have buckled |
on his armor and slashed about|
him to his heart's content on be-|
half of distressed virginsand other |
| ohjects of compassion. But now- |
fadays there is hardly any outlet|

ses which suited his age and po-| Osborne,” he had probably no!for importunate physical erergies, !
sition and made bim popular with | settled plan of any kind. berond | except in sport ; and sport, in its
his companions, he seemed tO1!that of shuking himself freo for & very nature. palls afier a time on |
start in the race with no ordinary | (ime from cxisting associations |a thoughtful, earnest natuve, if |

advantages. But the race was|and trying what he conld make of | too exclusively pursued.

not to his mind, and he turned
away from it. On his father's
death his own health had shown
some signs ot delicacy, and he re-
solved to travel. Accompanying
two Iviemis, Lord Gosford and
Mr. Peterkin, to America, he part-
ed with them at Boston in the
spring of 1866, and was never af-
terwards seen by any one who
knew him by his real name. He

ilife on his own personal merits
and by bis own exertion. IHe
soon picked up a knowledge of
navigation, which he improved on
board ship. In the African voy
age he seems to have taken ser-
vice as a seaman, judging from a
assage in oue of his letters de-
t scribing a trick by which he pro-
cured release from a distastetul
| task—-undersigned painting yards

It
| probable that something of this|
{ kind happened to Lord Aberdeen, |
!and many another yonng man in
| similar circumstances perhaps en-
Ivies the mechanic or even the!
! navry his honest hard day's work, |
lwith the legitimate satisfaction
{which attends it. In Germuny
ithe old tradition of bringing up
|every youth, no matter of what
irank, to some handicraft, is still

is

| England.

| the same kind of lubor curing the

! practical knowledge of the pur-

. dering on anarchy. Yet the peo- |

i bluck labor. Ilow ars such results

i reconeilable with the hypothesis S 1 :
'fiercely into Lis pockets ; tarned

the people ot less favored sections,
such, for instunce, as the dwellers
among the granite hiils of New
Moreover, field work

{under the warm sun during a|up innumerable defects.

long summer is to'the white man ’
snmewhat harder 1o enduve, than !

short summers in Vermont or
New York. And this fuct may
have developed an apparently
greater repugnance to labor on
the part of the Southern people.
All these concessions we areready
to make. But when it is said that
ve are despisers of labor and la-
borers per se, we deny the charge.

All over the South in times of

slavery was sca.tered a large
¢lass of small farmers, cach of

whom owned a few slaves with
whom he worked, personally su-
perintending their labor. 'This
was a highly respected class a-
mong us, and constituted what
onr politicat orators wore accus-
tomed to cali, in the langnage of
culogy, “tho bone and sinew of!
the country.” Among our wealth- |
threst people there were besides a |
areat many who bad amassed
property by personal industry.
These men, as a class, took a real
pleasure in rccounting to the ris
ing generation, the story of their
early toils and successes. We
have known many young men in
good circumstances sent to college
after having served a few years at
ti.e plow-handles for the purpose
of acquiring pbysical vigor, and a

ere

saits they w expected to fol-
low. The idea that labor was de-
grading never ceeurred to these |
men. Not o-ly are we accused

of dishonoring labor but are rep-|

resented as being in a state bor-|

ple of this lawless region produced
3,800,000 bales of cotton last year,
and an increased corn crop over
the production of the year pre-
vious—all this in spite of the de-
crease and detemoration of our

that we are despisers of labor?
Away with such pernicious false- |
hood. The surcst passport to the
respect of Southern society is a
conrse of honest indastry. A de.
spiser of labor here would be ve-
garded as neariy akin to an idiot. |

e et A e

Tue Divistox ofF TExas.—In
Texas, this fall, the people will be !
calied upon to vote upon the pro-
position to divide the State into |
three parts. The Legislature, at |
its last session, pussed an Act)
submitting the question to a vote, |
in which the names of the threec|
States are Euastern. Middle and |-
Western Texas. Eastern Texas
lies East ot the Trinity River,|
Middle Texas oxtends from the |
Trinity River to the Colorado!

i River, and Western Texas lies:

West of the Colorado. Of these,
tbe first is much the most popu-|
lous, having over 346,000 ivbabi-:
tants ; Middle Texas ranking next. |

' But the least popuious has over |

200,000, the entire State as it now |

! mellow the soil,

hearcn has given us imaginations,
not 2lofi¢’ 1o riiake u¥ posts; but to’
enable 4l nien o bdautity homely

things. Heart varnish will' cover
Look at
the good things. Accept your

lot as a man does a piece of rung- -
ged gronnd, sud begin to gét out

rocks and roots, to deepen dnd

to enrich und
plant it ¢

The Meanest ManYet.

Sorie years ago the cniminating-
Iy-wean decendant of mnote-ious
rich skinflints, 1n 2 New England
State, was sick so nearly ewato
death that the attendgnt doctor
and the doctors dalled in consulta-
tion, virtually gave him up. At
this crisis an old snd excelleat
physician, living near the sick many
but whose fiiendship and profes-

i sional services had been alienated’

fcr a number of yedrs past by sonio’
despicably mean act of therich
miser, heeded the despairing ery
that called him to the bed-side of
his former patient, and, by some
happy resource, rescued' his epe-
my from death. For this be ut-
terly refused compensation, though,
in an exceéptional humanization of
goul, the man wbose life he had
saved offered it liberally. . Inafew
months thercafter the physiciau
had occasion to call at tha same
house on other business. His ou-
ly cow had strayzd inte a fleld
belouging to his rich neighbor
and late paticnt, and he went to,
offer—compensation! “How much

| shall I pay for the damage done '

he asked, shamefac:d at his own
question.  The answer, sfter a
pausa, a suppressed sigh, and a
nervous twitching of the lips, was
—Nothingz.” Butin the manncer
and tone of this answer there was
something to make tbe doctor
draw fron his pocket & half dollas
and extend it toward bis neigh-
bor saying: ~You must ut least
take this.” The man of score
thousands, with all their inherited
meanness, thrust both his hands

red and pale alternately ; looked at
the coin, then tried to look away
from it ; chhoked-;stammered some-
thing inteYerently ; drew oue
hand slowly from 2 pocket, and—
snatched the coin like a wild beast!
] cannot help it!” he sobbed, and
cried slond iike a child in utter
shame and conscious irresistible
degrrasiation.

Corsers.—In 1870, it is stated;
there were 10,000,000 dozen coiv-
sets, or 120,000,000 pair imported
into the United States—sa quanti-
ty it is caleulated, sufficient to sup-

| ply taree pair to every adult fe-

male in the country. In addition,
the annusl domestic prodact of
sewed corscts amounted to 1,500,
000 pairs, manefactured by about
twelve establishments. Near
Strasburg, 2 city in Gerfany,
there are 1,500 hand loomsemploy -
ed in weaving vorsets for the cou-
snmption in the United States.
One man as a3 weaver and Lwo
finichers are reguired

3 : : ; P - as tne hridge was secure, turned [
to the evening train had subsided | meeting it. Well, roar away, oy  *° L18 . , 2y i 3, WO , [Rabdy 5 ! stands baviig 800,0001 itants. women as

and the people had gone their dif- | young Itﬁ-iend; T can stand it as!upon Fremont, whipped him badly | dropped his title, chose a pseudo | _tired and bot, lets bucket fall—: maintained, the Emperor being, ! :’L div}-a‘or: lotg %ex‘as ilnntl;ﬂ;e:erai for each loom, which produces

ferent ways, the only remaining  long as you can.” that day, crossed the river next|nym, and seems to have been|covers clean white boat with paint | we believe, a printer, and the| y. oo oo oo Drovidod for three corsets daiiy. The sale of

occupants of the depot were Mr.! Vain boast, as futile as vain, as! morning, destroyed, the bridge, | adopted at once and without chal}g —spatters captain over with paint | Crown Prince bhaving also his by Lheltrenty of :mnel;a.t‘on The | corsets, i. is estimated, increases

Verley, a lame old man whd sold | Mr. Verley very soon discovered. ‘;“:‘]i 'ui?lihuphsl“giddb ??;em;rl:fcizt .' lBegﬁeo:?nto the nautical society of| —faptain dsw:_ea‘rs——lmaﬁe. runs—| trade; and even as a formality the | g, 40y |5 usually favorthe division, | five per cent. every year. Corsets

LY BLOn. | undersigned tries to look serious— | practice might perhaps be intro- ¢laiming that at least one of the| for males nre ulso made, and 2bout

The baby not only cried, but it
States created maust fsll to their; 2:90 d« zen of this article of mascu-

lot, which will give them two ad- line spparel are imported jntotle
ditional Senators at Washingtor. | Uniied Statesevery year:

An occasional scrup of letter to!gets soap and water and cleans |duced with advantage in other

... peanuls and apples, and a decent ) :
% ewking colored woman, with a|screamed, it kicked, it doubled it-| daY previons; R ] | inting fi

) July e The New Orleans Picayru¢adds: | his mother alone testified to his| boat—no more puinting for under-  countries. The longing for a sim-

In i ple life of direct physical activity

~4meliant Madras torban on her|self over in more ways than 2 bl ‘ . s p .
mmvho took care of the baild- | contortionist’s wildest dreams “A similar anecdote is related of | gyistence, and gave a hint of his|signed—just what he wanted.”
General Polk. | erratic movements. In October| February, 1867, he had gone as 2 is a natural reaction from the re-
straints and perplexities of a com-

ofdeither of these coeld be|could imugine, and became appa- _ '
i @, so Mr. Verley, atter &' rently frantic with passion. The' 4 pox containing the bodies of Eve he had come back to Boston from gasseng:er in & brig to Galvesaton, S err ]
& <h. sasrplexed hesitation. ad. | perspiration broke oat in buge | cuildren was picked up recently in the | a voyage, and fgund himself much | but daring the v?'}-aga volun‘teerec} plzx, highly elaborated social svs. |
by 'otimself to tho colorod wo- | beads on Joseph's brow . his fi08 " river near Fort Madisen, Taws | stronzer 2fter “the long apoll oflto act as a saflor and sbowed . tom. i tha couese of 3 Tear.
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Five hundred and twenty-Gve thogsand ! Great Brirzin eponds as 13uch it

giy hundred railread traing lcave Lopdop | days on liguors 88 she does fv a-ycar o
= | Lrsigh missions, '
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