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Ql. ESTIONING THE NEW
YEAR.

New Year, I would that I might read
Your purpose through!

I wonder if your promisemeed
To me is true:

But while your flattery I receive,

In truth I hardly dare believe
Or trast in you.

Foreh! the Year whose hoary head
Now lieth low,

Came in with smiles like yours widespread,

Twelve monihs 2g0.
And oh! the hopes so rich aod rare,
That with his promises so fair

He help me sow!

Bat when at last the harvest cams,

) I gathered naught,

Ko golden treasure met my claim,
Tho’ long I sought.

And we are glad—my heart and I—

To see at last this Old Year die.
For all ke brought.

And now you come! what do you hold?
What do you bring?
What blessings are for me enrolled?
... What songs to sing?
u, well! New Year! from day to day—
Whate’er you give or take away—
Still, Hope is king!

—From Tas ALDINE for February.
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m EAIDS OF DEATH.

‘This magnificent piece of poetry is from the
Bev. W. H. Platt, the Rector of Calvary

Churceh, in Lorzisville.

On his phantom steed, with passicn’s speed,

Death sweeps on his cirenits wide;
Throngh every zone he rides zalone,

With dread as his weird bride.

Pause and think

On the brink

Of the tide

Dim snd wide

In the gloom

Of thy doom

Passing thee.

With 8 mocking glee o'er every ses,
He gathers his wracking storm.

And he hunts down life in its grasping strife,

In every breathing form;
‘With his mefied feet, his courser feet,
O’ertakes cach fiying man,
And summens him back, in every crowd,
To tramp in his caravan,
Ponder! sigh!
Eack must die;
Vengeful death,
In each breath,
Corquers life.

To the langhing child and the savage wild,
To the maiden in the mystic light—

To the rayless mind, in missions kind—
To hope, with its beamings bright—

To the provd and great in pomp of state—

To all of & vagrant's birth—
To the heart of grief, like a smitten leaf—
> To all of this moaning eartk,
2 Hastens death,
. Ponder death! ©
Inky waves,
Silent greves,
All aronnd
Thee abound,
. Mazn! O man!
e e —
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TNTELLECT IN RAGS.
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It was a black wintry day.—
Hesvy snow drifts lay piled up in
the streets of New York, and the
whole appearence of the ecity was

cold and dismal.

Seated upon the steps of one of

thelarge dwellings on Fifth Avenue,
was & boy apparently thirteen years
of age. He was literally clothed
in rags, and his hands were blue,
and his teeth chattered with cold.
Esaying upon his knee was & news-
paper which he had picked up in
the streets, and he was trying fo
read the words upon it. He had
been occupied thus for some time
when two little girls clad in silkand
furs came towardshim. The eldest
one was about twelveyears old, and
so beantiful that the poor boy rais
ed his eyes and fixed them upon
her in undisguised admiration.

The child of wealth stopped be-
fore him and turn'ng to her com-
panion, exclaimed, ‘Marian, just see
this man on my steps. Boy what

are you doing here ¥’

I am trying to learn to read up-
on this little bit of paper,’ answered
the boy.

The girl laughed derisively and
said:

. “Well, truly! I have heard intel- | ®
lect in rags, Marign, and here i1 is |
personified.’

Marian's soft hazel eyes filled
with tears as she replied :

‘Oh, Louise, do not talk so; you
know what Miss Fannie teaches in
school, ~The rich and poor meet to-
gether, and the Lord is the Maker
of them all.”’

Louise langhed again and said to

the boy :

‘Get up from here, you shall not |

sit on my steps, you are t0o ragged |-
and dirty.’

The boy arose and 8 blush crim-
soned his fuce. He was walking
away, when Jarian said:

‘Don’t go little boy, you are so
cold, come to my house and get
warm. Oh, do come,” she continued, !
as he hesitated; and he followed
“her inio s large kitchen where a|
bright warm fire was shedding its

genial warmth around.

w.*

‘Well, Miss Marian, who are you
bringing here now, asked the ser-

yanb woman.
‘A poor boy, who is almost perish-
ed ; you will let him warm, will you

nnt,mw?

him o piece of bread and meat.

roowm; when she returned she had |}
a primer, with the first rudiments
of spelling and reading. Going 10|
the boy she said:

‘Little boy here is a book that
you can learn to read from better
than a piece of paper.
know your letters ¥

never bad anybody to teach me.—
I just learned myself but, oh. I want
to read so badly.’

She was so busily oceupied in this
work that she did not see her mo-
ther enter the room nor hear Rach-
el explain about the boy; auad she

know not that her mother stood for |
some time behind them listoning |
to her noble child teaching the
beggar boy his letters.

There were but few that he had
not already learned himself, and it
wes not long before Marian had the
safisfaction of hearing him repeat
his alphabet.

TWhen he arose to go ke thanked
Rachel for her kindness and offered
Marian her book.

No, I don't want it,’ she said,
‘I have given it to you to learn to
read from. Won't you tell me your
name?

‘Jimmie,” he replied.

‘I will not forget you, Jimmie.
you must always remember Marian
Hayes, was the little girl's fare-
well.

Lounise Gardner and Marian
Hayes were playmates and friends.
Their dwellings joined. and almost
every hour of the day they were to-
gether for they attended the same
school. These two children were
very differently dispositionel, and
very differently brought up. Lou-
ise was proud and hanghty. Poverty
in her eycs was a disgrace and 2
crime, snd she thought nothing teo
severe for the poor sufferer. These
views she learned from her mother.
Mys. Gardmer moved in one exelu-
sive cirele—bon ton of New York
Withont its precinets she never
ventured,fur ali others were beneath
her. Louise, taught to mingle with
no children excepting those of ler
mother’s friends, was growing up
believing herself even better than
they.

The teaching that Marian Hayes
received was totally different irom
this. Mrs. Hayes was acknowl-
edged by Mrs. Gardner as one of
her particular friends; yet though
she moved among that circle, was
far from being one of them. Her
doctrine was the text her little givl
had used: ‘The rich and the poor
meet together, and the Lord is tle
Makerofthemall’ Thusshetaught o
Marian, there was no distinction
as to wealth and position ; thet the
distinetion was in worth aione.—
She taught her to reverence age,
and to pity the poor and destitute;
and that ‘pleasant words were as
sweet as honey comb, sweet to the
soul,” a little kindness was betier
than money.
lesson well, and was ever ready %o
dispense her gentle words to zll,
whether they were wealthy and in-
fluential, or ragged and indigent as
the boy she had that cold morning
befriended.

A gay and brilliant throng were
assembled in the eity of Washing
strangers. It was an evening party.
filled with youth and beauty.

Standing near one of the doors
were two young ladies, busily en-

|
1

eaged in conversing together.
[ elder of the two suddenly exclaim-
ed:

*Oh.
Hamiiton. the new member from
wW—7

“No, but I have heard a
deal asbout him.’

Marian, have you seen Mt

are

Marian watched these arrange-
ments and then glided from the

Do you|

‘Some of them, but not all I’

Marian sat down beside him. and
began to teach him his letters.—

Marian learned the |

ton. Congress was in session, :md:
the hotels were crowded with,

The brilliantly lighted rooms were !

The |

“[.

the Lold is the Maker of them all”
he rich blood tinged the ch
of Marian but Louise still dcel:ucd
rself ignorant as before. 3.

-\)

i HamJi:on glanced for a moment af |

Marian, then tnrning to Louise, he
' said:
| ‘Long years ago, 2 little boy.
'ragoed and dirty sested himself vy
on the steps of a stately v
lon Fifth Avenue, New Yok, and
was there busily engaged trying o
"read from a bit of paper, when his
"atiention was attracted by two lit-
‘{le girls, rickly dressed. Theecldest ~
of the tvo particularly attracted
Iim, Tus she was as beautiful as an |
| angel; bui as they came near to hiw, |
! sie lified ap her hand and exelaim-
| ca:
| Bov, what are you doing there ¥
i The Lav answered that he wus
fteying to vead. The child of afiin-
renue derided him, and said she had
ul«e:'.nl of intellect in rags, and he
the vary personification of it.
i Moo companion’s answer was. that
c1d the poor shull meet to
=1 the Lord is the Maier of
them all.’ The elder girl dvove the
bey away from the steps, but the
yonnger one took him into her
dwelling tnd warmed and fed Lim
tiiere. When they parted the little
girl said, ‘you must not forget
Marian Huyes. And, Miss Hayes, be
never has forgotten you. That rag-
ged, dirty boy isnow before you la-
dies, as Mr. Hawmilton, Aember
of Congress: and allow e, Jiss
Gardner, 1o tender my thanks to
vou for the kind treatment of that
boy.”
Overwhelmed with confusion,
Lowise knew not what t2 sav or de,
In pity for her e Ifwaditon
rog: end twnmg to Mariun, sail:
~Iwill see youngain. 2liss Hayes,
and ha lef
Louise wonll not st
where she daily mei with Me Han
iilom, and na dew
ty New York,
the consciousness of having done
nothing to be ashamed of. and on-
joring the society of distingnished
Conzressmen.
3ferian and Me.
waiking together une cvening. when
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them.

- in the ciy

vednraed

N wiith

leaving iz

Haumilion weic

tue latier drew frow his bosom an
old and welloworn primerand hand-
elit to Marian.

“From this,” hie said, the man who
is so disiinguished liere, fivst learn-
ed to read.
book?”

Muriasn trembied, and did not
raise hor eyes, when she :sm-.' the
well-remenbered book.  Mr. Ham
ilton took her hand and said:

“Marian, Jimmie has never forgot
ten you. Since the day yon wore
S0 kin"i to him and give Lim this
bonk, hi= life has had one great aim,
and t-ha.b vas to attain to greatuess,
and in afier years lo mect that
minisiciig angel wio was
sweetener of my days of poverty.
1 laft your house with this
ihool; I returned to my humbl ¢
thomne {on times happier, and as-
siduously set to work o learn to
read. MM
and cre long I learned well enough |
tu read Lo her.

“Wheu my mother died I found
goo 1 fricids, and was adopted by a
gendeman in W——.  As his son,
I have been educated. A year ago |
he died «nd left his property to me.
Of all the pleasant memorics of my |
lJmLOmt, the one oonnceted with |
fyou is the dearest. I have kopt
this priwer nexe to my heard, and
{ dweit upon the hope of again mect-
Hing the giver. Ihave mot her. T
|see all my imo
and I askif the dear hand tuat gave
cannot be mine forever 7

i1
e

Vv el

1=

this book

Lonise felt deeper grief than ever
whon Marian told her she was to
f hecome the wife of Mr. Hamilton.
and derisively
But she

el from her doon

ke 1 e

lesson.

‘Oh, T want to see him so badly. | gl

Mrs. N
him (o us.
haste, I have no patience.”

is going

‘Don’t speak so, Louise, I wish|
said Marion

voi not he so friling,”

A singular smile played arc

| - -
I tie mouil of a tall, handsome gen

| wi

tleman who was standing near the
and ns he passed them he!

giris:
scanued them very closely. Ina
short time Mrs. N came up

with Mr. Hamilton. the new mem-
ber,

{ were conversing together, Mr. Ham.- |
ilton said :

‘Ladies, we have met before.’

But Louise and Marian declared |
their ignorance of the fact.

It has been long years ago, yet I
have not forgotien it mor a single

g

| sentencs nttered dwing that mest-

I wish she would make ! it

OTiid |

and presented him to Miss|
| Gardner and Miss Hayes. As they ’

to introdnce | sovernn

TN R Clnntshe

. M
acknowh E_:'.'li. faleid

wrossiatand s nobl

AT E

vears have passe 1 sineashd

ainine up a family of

. by
se 15 Ll

POnEs:

to despise not intalleet in rags.
to be guided by Marian's toxt:

| Islb rich and the noor meet to_

her. and the Lord is the Maker
i Of L!lt.m all

The Chicago Times pats the sol.
emn C'-"‘llludl“i.if"'! ¢ “liow can we

escape five 27 A New York paper|
janswers: “The Gospel oiiers you

eveTy L‘Ll'iJIII‘ilgt,Illellt, but IJ!..].'Elili]:‘-
!}ou" ‘Ln'-st hold" is to get out of
L.JELJ"‘C

——— -
'l Next to the diary, the most dif-
Scult thing to keepis a lead pencil.

.m(.'lm;_r

Do you recognize the

-;." mother was an inval L], ;

oination  pictaved, |

the pour boy whorm sl onee spuim- |

it she is ;L.‘lm.lu.;_.‘, thew |

Lat |

[Frocn the Galveston News. ]
ASTRASGE STORY.

OXE OF LAFITTES MEN DESURIDES THE

GRLEANS,—ALRON
_TI['RH‘H DATGHTER CAFTURED EY
AXD DURIED 0OX GALVEST

BATTLE oF XNEW
1)7.
RATES L0 1
ISLAND.

ber,
eannon brought up from thebottom
.
jdredgebost.  In the same paper
' you give several eonjectnal histories
of the piece of ordnance, none of
which, as I harpen to know, have
any dogree of trath. except that the
Lcannon in question onee formed
part ¢f the aymament of the fieet of
Tatitte-—the brave and good Lafitte.
Trom the eut and deserip ion given
of it in your paper I recogmize it a
an old acquaintanes.

And. sivs, it has o history. and a
most eventfl. but brief ene, and
conld it bt spealk would tell its
own tale in Ianynage far more elo- |
quent than Tean. T an old man |
now—=in the sero and yellow leaf.”
I was many years ago o membor

I awm old now, close on to ninoty
years. and though some weak of

membrance of persons and events
of long ago remarkably vivid. An
old man lives in the past entirvely :
he is fond of talking of tie brave
days of bis youth, of the brave men
who lived then, of their decds of
daring, of their generosity, and of
bimself. I oay, sivs, grow tedious
and prosy. but pennit me to tell
wy stors in my own way—the story
cannon—ior, it has a
vite of great inferest.
..... remembey that a short
a {he areat battle of New
crent and brave Gen.
ndrew J:tc' zson indueed our cap-
tain, the brave Lafitks, to help him
fighe the British. I well reraember
the day. small vessel—a
schooner appeared oft the bar of
what is now ecalled Galveston island.
She displayed the Ameriean flag.
fived a gun and then lowering her
national flag, vana white flag to her
peak.  That meant a parler,
fitte seanned the new comer closely
with his gless for some minutes,
aund then ordering his four-cared gig.
pulled to the sr;huoncr. I was then
young und lusty, and accounted the
best stroke in our navy, and was
one of the gig Lafitte
boarded the schooner. and he and a
young American officer, whose
name I afterwardslearned was Don-
nelson—Licat, Donnelson, of Gen.
Jeeckson's stafi—descended into the
cabin. Thers they rewained an
hour or more, and then they came
out. As Lafitte stepped .over the
schooner’s side to get into hig gig.
he said to Donnclson, =Tell Gen.
sackson I will be with him. He
may rely on me for at least eighty
skilled artillervists.”
Thename of the schooner was the
“John Hauncock,” and a neat clipper
We pulled back to the
fort, Lafitte suying not a word, but
{ pulling 1in Lis quick, nervous way
i his mustache; proved to us he was
| planning some desperate work.—
! That night the schooner weighed
and left.  The nest morning there
| wag o gramd ¢duneil held at the fort.

-

oi the sivs,

Yon

tirne bhefo

wheil a
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{ she was.

| Al this oceuarred a lunﬂ, long time
| ago—nearly sixty years ago!  Mon
1 it i ! row time .1}.5- It seems but

}-t.‘:::t-.ld.l._}'. Well. sivs, I don't want
to be tedious. but an old man is
He has so
50,

natwally  garralous.
much {o live over in thought.
sirs, bear with me patiently.

I don't know what huppened in
the council, but two days after three
of our best vessels. with the dower
of our tilibustors, sailed for New
Orleans. wader the command of the

LAFITTE HIMSELE.
_ ht bower, being
b After four days’ sail we
and
el off New Orleans. a
e eliy.
ard *"-1-’= ten-gan brig
ted b) f h‘uu £
‘-.m-m When the
i iu.rnsun.l. r Packenham ay
in January, 1815,
| we ran up and anchored above the
1was bustle and prepara-
tion. \\ e took ont most of the can
' non and placed them in position in !
'the works Goneral Jackson had!
lastily thrown up at Chalmette. and |
one hundred and twenty picked ar-
| tillerists. or gunners, with all our
| officers. headed by the brave Lafitte |
in person, manned them.

On the Sth day of January. the |
| British opened a torrible fire on us |
with their field pieces, but as we |
were

st g "--_;'c;-‘-; R I
witered the Mississippl nver,

-.!. ore

i{he eity,

A A
Atk
CiLY.

ond eotton balea, we let them waste
their powder. Lafitte—our brave
Lafitte ! al. bow grand he looked!
bow his black eyes dashed! OL, be

In yourissne of the 25th of Decem.- |
appears an aceonnt of an Old |

of the bey ‘w the seoop of the!

limb and dim of sight, yet Lave re-| . .
[ sword and cheering on his men.

I was then a|

safe behind our carthworks |

Juckson, tall and gaunt, was mov-
ing his men, occasionally observing
the British line with his glass, and
turniug anon to cncourage his Ten-
nessceans and Rentuckians,  How
imputicnt those rifleman appeared !
ll ut Juckson's orders were, “Re-
- serve your fire, men, for close quar-
ters!”

Pretty soon the cannoneding ceas-
el and then we could see the long
anl solid line of British advanecing,
first at a slow, steady pace, then a
donble quick. When they werc
within three hundred yards of our
works, Lafitte,springing upon a gun
enrriage, thanderved out, “Frre!”

Suere Blew! What a sheet of
flame leaps forth from our guns!
Then Jackson, with a clear ringing
voice thut eould be heard above the
ronr of battle, eried out: “Malke
overy shot tell. Tire low, my boys!”
1 Crack! crack! went the unerring
rides. Owr guns roared. Grape.
canister and round shot went
erashing through the advancing

vanks. The foe reeled under the
fire. For an instant they faltered

—for an instant only—then with

i .7 lelossd ranksthey again advanced
of the corapany of the hrave Lafitte: 7 B8 ’

under 2 most withering and deadly
fire. A general officer leads them.
He mounts the parapet, waving his

{forward.  We ran about 200 cables’
length distant from her. and Chau.

vet, mounting the railing. huiled
her.  She replied that she was the

American privateer schooner Pa-
triot, bound from Georgetown,
south Carolina. to New York, and
ran up the Stars and Stripes. Chau-
vet. instead of displaying the V. ene-

the terrible black flag, and fired a
broadside into her. Mon Dicu ! the
Yankees were no cowards, and thev
replied with their starboard gun|
and their swivel. And well 'um-.d
they were, too, for we had fmu
men killed and some six mounded
by the discharge, besides h:mnﬂ‘
our rigging badly cut up. Aftera
sharp but brief conflict we cazned
her by boarding. and every soul w as |
cither put to the sword, or

MADE FOOD FOR SHARKS

in our own peculiar way. Ah!but
didn't my pet. my beauty—my
little six-pounder. do good work

Never a shot missed.  She behaved
splendidly. And didn't I petand
kiss lLer when the ficht was over
and the prize sccured. A prize in.
deed the Patriot proved. She had
heen cruising for some months, de-
predating upon British commerce,

Lafitte springs toward him, pistol |
inband. A flaish—Packenham falls |
shot throngh the heart. The waver,
and then retreat, in great confusion
and digorder. to the shelter of their
war vessels. Lafitte was for charg
ing thew, but Jackson, cool
and  colleeted. said *mo.” Ouwr
forces were too small, and bayonets
were searce; so we remained be-
Lind our breast-works poured vol-
leys of grape into them until they
were out of range. 3Mon Diew ! how
my old blood is stirred at these re-
membrances.

Well. about the gun! Patience.
raessicurs, I am coming to the gun.
Well, sir. after the British fleet had
sailed down the river, we went over
the bottle-field, picking up the plun-
der.  Among many other things left
in their hasty departure the British
left a six-pounder, a field-piece.
stuck in the mire, with one wheel
shattered. It was o Dbeauty: al-
most new.  The date of its casting
was in—1813.

Aftor remaining in New Orleans
a fow days. we prepared for onr de-
parture. Among other things given
Lafitte by Gen. Jackson was this
six-pounder (the identieal cannon
deseribed in your paper of 25th
Deeember). to replace one of ours
that

IIAD BURST IN THE DATTLE.
Tt was placed on our bridge, the
Vengeance. and ever after formed
part of hier armament.

When we retnrned to Galveston,
Lofitte called us all together—men
and officers—and told us that lLe
wag determined to give up follow-
ing the sea. and wonld leave us:
that if we desired, we could choosc
a new leader. We were sorry to
Lrear this, for we all loved our in-
trepid and generous Lafitte, and en-
deavored to shake his resolution.
But be was firm, and so we went
into an eleetion, and Chanvet, La-
fitte’s first lieuntenant, was chosen
our leader. Shortly after. Lafitte
bade us adien, and taking one ship.
the Chigquita, sailed for Sonth
America. I remained behind on
the island with Chauvet. Chauvet
was not the leader Lafitte was. He
liked dash and enterprise: Le was
eross. cruel, harsh, avaricions and
overbearing.  We feared him, but
did not love him as we did Lafitte.
Well.one day Chauvet took eommand
of the Vengeance, the fastest vessel
and best armed of our navy, and
sailed into the gulf for a crmise.
We stopped at one of the Florida
Keys, and, while there, Chanvet re-
ceived some dispatches, the con-
fents of which seemed to give him
intense pleasure.  He immediate-
Ir weighied anehor and run into the
Atlantie, heading for Hatteras.—
{ After we got off Hatteras. a man
[ was kept day and night aloft. on
[t‘m logleout. with oxders to re-
I port every sail he saw.  One day. I
| think it was semetime in the month
‘| of March or April, 1815.the man aloft
| reported a strange sail on onr lar-
| Chauvel scized Lis glass

b“a A,
| and afiez
somc time. ordered the men piped
& ) qi:r‘.l‘t(.-‘ s, and the decks eleared
~action. I was then the gunner
ot tiie same identical six- ponnua
| captured at New Orleans.  Ah! but
¢he was a beanty. I never missed
with Ler.
I kept the stranger in sight un
]t 1 dark. and then, under press of
! eail. bogan to crawl upon her. She
| was o fast seiler, but Mon Diew!
| she was 2 tortoise compared to the
Vengeance. About daybreak next

viewing the stranger for

and was returning to New York to
divide the plunder.

After we had disposed of the dead
and living privateermen, Chauvet
descended into the cabin, and pret-
ty scon he called out inan angry
tone for myself and mate to go to
him. We descended and found
him in the cabin, confronted by a
beautiful woman, who held an
empty bottle in her hand, with
which she had struck Chauvet, who
had attempted, it scems, to malke
too free with her. He ordered us
to tie her hand and foot and convey
her on board the Vengeance and
place her in his cabin. e obeyed
him: but she fought us, and did
all she could to jump overboard.

After gutting the captured ves-
sel, and transferring the valuables
to the Vengeance, we fired her, and
then headed for Galveston island.

Just after we entered the gulf,
and while flying the Venezuelan flag.
we had a terrible fight with a Spau-
ish cruiser, and being badly hullad
and cut np, and after losing one
third of our crew (ab! the brave
fellows—how gallantly they
fouglit!), we took advantage of a
fogey night to draw off, and under
full press of canvass made for theis
land. TUpon our arrival we found
the Vengeance so badly damaged
that it beecame necessary to remove
from her her armament and all valu.
ables, and sent her to omr navy
yard for repairs.

We had gotten everything off
but three or four guns, my little
six-pounder among the number,
when one night, through the infer-
nal earelessness of the Watchman,
the Vengeance caught fire and
burned to the water’s edge, and in a
few hours after sank in the channel
between our town, on the ecast end
of Gulveston island. and our navy
vard, which was about half a mile
to the west.

Al, how my Leart bled to lese my
little pet—my little six-pouandzr. I
erieved over its loss even as 1
arieved over the death of one of my
comrades. O, little beaunty. I little
hoped ever to hear of you again.
Yes. sirs, that cannon deseribed in
your paper, is my lost pet. I know
her. Have Inmot handled her? Don't
I kmow every murk on her? The
marks you deseribe near the cross
were made by a carsed Spanish
shot in our engagement in the guif.
If I were not so old and so feeble
I would travel to Galveston to see¢
once more my little pet.

The woman captared on the pri-
vateer died a few days after our ar-
rival in Galveston. She was a very
learned was the daughter of a dis-
tinguished American. Ier cloth-

rial—was marked “T. A." and she
had a golden locket containing a |
portrait of a beantiful bey. On the |
locket were the words,
wife, Theodosin.” She was buried |
on the island. a few hundred yards |
to theeast of
pomt. It was whispered among

Lis wishes.

prosy talk of an old man. Iam
nearing my end—have mneh to re-
pent of. But when I saw the de
scription in your paper of my lost
pet, Ifelt compelled to write you
the truth about her. My old com-
rades, who may be Iiving—and
some were living in Texas a year|
ago—can bear witness to the truth
of whatI have written. I am near-

day we were close enough to make

ing the grave. A few weeks, ay,

handsorie womarn, and I afterwards |

ing—which was of the finest mate |

“To my |

the men that Chauvet bhad killed'
her, because she would not yield to |

I hope. sirs. you will excuse the

They will remember the best gun- |
ner Lafitte and Chauavet ever had. ;
the bLest oarsman.

whom they nick-named -1'Ecolier.” l

some polish to my rough sentences. |

ship I enjoyed among the brave
" filibusters of our loved Lafitte.
Adien, messieurs,”
I Jeax BaprisTe CALLISTRE.
Caleasizu, La., Dee. 28. 1874
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ROADSIDE COLLOQUY.

1 “And so, chtinire, yon don't take a
| country paper.

“No, Major: I get the city paper
' on much better terms, and so I take
. & couple of them.”

“But, Squire. the country papers

are often a great convenience. The

| more we encourage them the better
| the cditors can make them.”

“Why. I don't know of any con-
veniente they are to me.”

“The farm you sold last fall was
advertised in one of them, and
thereby you obtained a customenr,
did you net?”

“Very true, Major, but I paid
three dollars for it.”

“And you made mueh more than
three dollars by it. Now if the
neighbors had not meintained and
kept it ready for use you would be
without the means to advertise
your property.

“But I think I saw your daugh-
ter's marraige in one of those pa-
pers. Did that cost you anything.”

“No, but—"

“And your brothers’ death was
thus published, witha long obituary
notice.  And the destruction of
your neighbor Brigg's house by fire.
You know these things are esag-
gerated till the authentic accounts
of the newspaper set them right.”

“Yes, yes, buti these things are
news to the reader. They cause the
people to take the paper.”

“No, no, Squire Grudge, not if
all were like you. Now Itellyouthe
day will come when some one will
write a very eulogy of your life and
character, and the printer will put
it in type with a heavy black line
over it, and with all your riches
this will be done for asa graveis
given to a pauper.

“Your wealth, liberality, and all
such things will be spoken of.but the
printer’s boy, ashe spells the woxrds
in arranging the types of these sav-
ings will remark of you:

#“Poor. mean devil, he is even
sponging an obituary ! Good morn-
ing, Squire.”

>
A Co-oreraTive HousenoLn.—

I have heard, writes a London
correspondent, anamusing account
of the failure of a recent attempt
to establish aconfederated homein
Loudon. Five families possessing
small incomes united in the estab-
lishment of a common home. A
large bouse in the Bloomsbury re-
gion was taken for the purpose,
and the arrangements for the regu-
lation of the household were made
with the utmost careand precision.
There was to bea common dining-
room, in which all the meals of
the houschold were to bo taken;
and cach family had a sct of rooms,
which it was to furuish and ar-
range as suited its own conveni-
ence. There was to be one cook
for the whole houschold, and a
couple of servants to do the other
work., The experiment was com-
menced, and for the first day or
two matters went well coough.
Before & week Lad passed, how-
ever, it became evident that to
| govern aconfederated home would
| be nearly as diticult as to manage
an Irish Parliament. The five
families could never agree upon
what *+ ~y should eat and drink.
The dinper especially was a stand
ing subject of dispute, and the con-
| sequence was that the kitchen be-
came u scene of constant wrang-

ber me when they read the name I | before the Detroit and Lan
bore in the brave days of Latitte. i Railroad ticket window at the Cen-

{ tral depot. and asked:

“What yon charge for a ticket to !
and the one | Lansing?”

“Two dollar and zixty cents I” ex-

zuelan flag., vnder which we usu for I have some pride yet in main. | claimed the shanger. pulling his
ally sailed, flung to the breeze tfaining the reputation for scholar- | head out of the window.

“Yes.
fare.”

~Then I sthays here by
forty years!” said the man. getting
red in the fice. I haf never
me sush'n swindleas dat!”

“Two sixty is the regulas

sir. that is the regular

Detroit

go,” replied the agent.

I shust gef you two dollar
no wore,” said the siranger.

“No: ean't doit.”

“Vell, den I sthays mit Detroit
till T dies,”
and he went away and
around the depoc.  He expected to
be cailed back as he left the win.
dow, as a man is oficn ealled lﬂcL
to “take italong”
chafing with a clothing dealer.—
Such an event did not oceur. and.
after a few minutes, the old man re-
turned and ealled out:

“Vell, I gef you iwo dollar 11..(1
ten cents.”

“No, can't do it.” replied the
agent.

“Vell, den I don't go, so help me
grashus! I have lived in Detroit
three yare. nund shall bay bolice |
tax, sewer tax.
up mit dis town. und I shall not be
swindlet.”

He walked off again,
back to see if the agent would not
call him. and. after a stroll around
he returned to the window. threw
down some money. and said :

il

ty cents. und gif men dickette.”
“My dear sir. can't you under-
stand that we have a schedule of

it?" replied the agent.
exclaimed the

von dousand yave !
stranger, madder than ever.

Boliee.”

He walked off again. and as he
saw the locomotive backing up to
couple on to the train, he went
back to the window and said:

“Gif men dickette for two dollar

blatform.”
“Can't do it.” said the agent.

you what I does! Here is dem
aoes
back.
back.
road! Ibhays taxes by dem bolice.
and by dem zewers. und I shall
show von datI shall ]m nodding
more to do mit dis town !
He went on the train.
[DL’?J‘GFI{ Free Press,

Dox'z
do, don’t set up for a eritie.

CrrrIcisE-—Whatever you
We don't
life, in the domestic civels, in soclety
It will not do avy one any good.
it will do you

alled disagresnble.

h
aiuud

hurm—if  vou are

[f vou dun't like

any one's nese. or objeet to any ore's

chin don’t put vour feclings into words

remember People are not
all made to suit one taste,
that. Tuke things as
unless you can alter thew.
dinner, after 1t
be made anv hotrer.
finding,
of this one and the *T'-L:u-,'h of that one.

YOUr own.

recolieet

Even n
i3 swallowed, canaot
{Continual faul:-
dem of conduct

continnal erit

the drass of the ether, aud the opinions

of t'other, will make home the un-
niost nlace under the sun.

happisst place under the

— D ————

A Michiznn paper declaras that D
Mary Walker's life cantim
p her pants hitehed up
without uird
Which. to all intents and purps
a slabesided. knoek-kneed and ba

is one

struggle to ke

the Of Suspenic

| ling between the unfortunate cook

| and her five mistresses.

| would cumpinin that they were
i neglected and that aputher was
recciving undue attention, Then
the ehildren of the ditfferent fami-

| darlings were not the cause of the
disturbance. Beforea few weeks
bad passed the confederated home

ted discord, and bad to be broken
up.
e

A newly-married man up-town|

bis loving wife bas to tie a string
around his finger so he may not
forget to come home at night.

lies would quarrel, and of course
cach mammau was sure tial ber|

became what the person who :oldi
me the story called a confedera-

| possesses such 2 poor memory that | |

Five |
{ bells would frequently be vinging |
at the same time, and one family |

| .
| more pal 3 !
2 horn button thau you eould pull o

1l

act v

lezwad not so; and as amere
Ju<ti-a we sheull ke hire somebody
to wbl that if thess safute

properly eut and made, 3

1 them off without diseolating

“

came] through the eye a neadle

without first swappiog him off fura
thread.
—_——p— ————

If your sister fellinto a well,
why coulda’t
cause you cou!un t be a brotherand

aszist her, too.

spool of

+ >

Trouble with a chronic indisposi.
| tion to exertion.

— > —
Wise sayings often fall to the|
ground, but a kind word is never

thrown away.

ccars, in business office
“Two-sixty, sir.” replied theagent.

If you publish this in your paper. | wetting his thumb and reaching
| please correct the English and put | out for the money.

| guiliy.
Pwhat is correct

PwWe

! -
| sonie violall
SeclL |

F - 1
mre.
and you will have to pay it if you'!

growled the old maw. |
walked |

when Le has been ! .

und want to grow |

looking |

“Vell, dake two dollar und twen- |

prices here, and that I must go by ¢
“Vell, den. I sthays mit Detroit |
.';.I bﬁ.}'fi |

bolice tazes und sewer taxes, und I |
shall sze about dis by de Sheaf of |

und thirty cents. nnd I rides on the | j

“Vell, den. py golly. I spheaks to
two doliar und sixty cents. and I
to Lansing und never ¢omes.

No. zur. I shall never come !
or I shall come mid de blank

meau & newspaper one. but in private

If any one’s manuer don’t please you.

you fiud thew @ w

ou rescuc her? Be-

A polite way of putting it— "

& grwminsr—rnol bad crammar but

very bad yrammar—in which it
R
We hicar it e the street, on the

¢, in schoaols
and colleges, in private cireles, and
sometimes in the pulpits and from
plutforms. Tihe irnorant and the
wise, untuiored and
all more or less

when we know

in  expression
elrayed by hab-
ociation or imitation into
u of the NKing's En-
The mlou.mr expressions
in daily use among people who
think they are well educated may
ps call attention to this sub-
lect morve efficiently than theori-
zing and philosophizing upon
will do.

the the
are

Eren

Gs s e
=CHOIA

-

eiien

iLor as

alish,

Tr

il
They bhave sll been gath-

fered within the last fow weeks

most frequent viola.

| tious, in cumimnon parlance, of cor-
grammar: “It ain't,” for it
1 contraction of am
am not” is evidently er-

“1Ius theeows been fed?”
I laid in three ton of hay ;" “he
i wallied twenty mile;” “oats isbest
| for horse”—these violate the rule
1L11f1u verbs and nominatives must

tagree in namber and person.
The use of two negatives in tho
same sentence is very common.—
[ “They don’t want mo more,” “1L
| don't know nothing about it,”
| “they havn’t gotnomoney;” “any”
|and “anything” instead of “no”
would make these scutences gram-
| matical.

Adverbs and adjectives are often
used amiss. No error of this sort
| 13 more common than the use of
i the adjective “zood” for the ad-
| verb “well” y hair combed

igood ¥ Verbs ave frequently in.
Leorrcetly formed in their past
ind the partieiple used
where the past tense would be
proper. “lie was drowned,” *I
throwedit to him,” “they done it.”’
scen it these expressions
one can '.-0'11“1:._} day.

The addition of an unnccessary
pa‘-“-puﬂzltum i3 a very common er-
lhc way is opened up;”
why no lamm down ? “Wecon-
tinue on,” “where is he at ?”

These and them are often used
instead of this and tuase, “These
kind,” or “them kind of things.”
“them children”  Other imprdp-
er uses of prououns are found in

vand are the

| rect
'I'.u'l Aln'tis o
[ not; it

y roneuas.

tenses,

e

| TG,

| “her and me went to sehocl,” it
is him,” #that’s me.”?
s

Jurrxarnisy as A Busiyess.—In
commenting upon the failure of o
newspaper manager, the St. Lou.
a pi:;in truth in the
words: “The business
m will continue to be
ticld for experiments

to those a large amonet
of money and a large awount of
ezotism. .\ mau who, having ed-
Jited & newspaper until he was for-
ty, should suddeniy anoounce him-
yself’ & lawyer, would be regard-
ed asa fol by the legal profession;
cand yet we often Lear of lawyers

is (vlobe tells a
ollawine

of journali
an inviting

who have

of forty making sudden pretentions
to jonrnaiism, There is an idea
that editing requives no appren-
ticeship; that editors come forth

from law oifices and colleges fmly
armed :or the profession, like Pal

lus from the brow of Jove. It is
a mistale; LE ere 13 ol in America

gle journalist of nation-

10- ds h a
al repataticn who has not devo-
ted more time and more hard
‘i 1o bis pm:c“mn than, with
| fitness and application would
have made bim a greal lawyer or

And yel npinety
Lundred men you
hc:?w.:e

* s =il
sireet Wil

probably not be one in the h..m.red

+ Lo his own
newspaper in
try better thaw it is edit.

in whal manner or

o
risent cail HEH

naitiel

— e -
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swork tt

vihs:—

the pie that holds them
underiying earth, covered
over-arching sky: how
is. when
"the day breaks—the birds begin
tosing! Thekiog is the san, and
his counting out bis money is
pouringout thesunsbine, the gold-
I’en shower of Danx. The queen
t is the moon, and her transparent
honey the moonlight. Iuc maid
is the rosy fizure drawn, who rises
before the sun, her master, and
hangs out the clouds, his clothes,
across the sky. The particular
| blackbird who so tragically ends
the tale by snipping off her nose
is the hour of sunshine,

trug a touch of natare it




