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This is not the story of a king, but of
p humble peasant girl; the scene is not
id in a camp, but in a village at a time
hen Bonaparte’s wars bad not yet
iven to the simple namwe of Bernadotte
ittle Bernard) the historic glow which
ill surrounds it.
A man and his wife bad ao only
anghter, and they were so proud of her
hat she had scarcely come into the
crld wheo they begun to think of her
arriage. The mav, laboring with the
reatest perseverance, sought to aceu-
ulate for her one of those attractive
owries which fascinate rich young
chelors ; the wife seconded his efforts
o courageously, grubbing in the ground
1 day and stitching all night, constantiy
hreparing the bride’s outfit, that she
ell sick and died, ot being willing to
pall in the doctor, that she might save
he cost of the remedies.
Father Hugh, left alone with his
Biaughter, was only the more anxious to
ave a son in-law, some sturdy laborer
possessing a competeuce, one who would
osure both the prosperity of his house
nd the bappiness of his beloved Berna-
dotte.
When she got to be eighteen years of
ge there was oo lack of suitors. Father
Hugh owed to his avarice the reputation
of a man in easy circumstances; cne
who had cleverly turned his pepnies to
ccount by making short loans at a rate
of interest not sanctioned by the code;
Bbut 2ll young men wishing to marry
took very good care not to reproach-him
Rwith an infraction of the statute; the
sin would remain with the father-in-
aw, and the profits with the grand chil-
dren ; so they rubbed their haods and
Brepeated the universal proverb: “'Tis
B e il wiod that blows nobody good !
Berpadotte, worthy of her sire in
economy and iu activity, trudged to town
every forcnoon to sell ber chickens,
eggs and fruit. She frequently en-
countered young Micoutet, the plowman,
who would drive up his oxen to the end
of the furrow by the rondside and keep
hem standing a loog timg to bid the
lyoung girl good morning, and chat with
her about the rain, and the fine weather,
and the chickens, and the cows, and the
growing corn, and the beans that were
‘about drying. DBernadotte, no matter
what might be her haste to get to mar-
| ket, always had a few momeunts to spare
f{or her talkative men, and even aiter
leaving him to g0 back repeatedly to
answer, as far as he could make her hear
fthem, the last kind words which he sent
fafter her over the hedge.
| Arrived at the marxet place, the first
leustomer whom Bersadotte usnally
{found there was the young baker
Casterez, who, under the pretext of ex-
smioing her egge ard fruit, prolonged
the conversation a full hour, praising
the bright feathers of the chickens,
their remarkable plumpuess, and bestow-
inga thousand compliments on the
clever housckeeper who knew how tel
B et them into such mice condition.—
Passing from words to acts, he would
bargain for the entire lot, appear per-
fectly satisficd with the price, and carry
B the basket off to his shop, where the
Rfair merchant alwags found some re-
freshment and a couple of nice tarts
roished with sweetmeats.
Bernadotte, on retdrnieg home from
market lighteocd of her load, passed
before the shop cf the bhair-dresser,
irmio, a young dandy as frizzled aud
moothly shaved as therlittle Saiot John,
in the procession of the Fete Dicu. M.
Firmin had just completed his tour
through France, as stated on a handsome
picn in big lctters adorned with a pair
of ecissors and a razor, after the fashion
of a heraldic shicld stamped with 2
double device. “Heigh ! Bernadotte,”
exclhimed the ariistic barber, “have you
any eggs to sell me to-day?” DBeroa-

;zood mileh cow.

still less no He knew full well the
value of those little words of few Iettérs;
like his coins, he would not let them
o without certain guarantecs of their
being properly placed. He put oft the
young man to the following Sunday, avd
meanwhile communicated the proposal
to his daughter.

«Micoutet is a very nice young man,”
said Bernadotte. ¢I stop and talk with
him every morning on passing his farm.
He has fine oxen, good fields, and ao
excellent vineyard. Casterez, the baker,
however, appears 2lso to a good advao-
tage ; would it not be well—"
“(asterez, the baker !” replied Father
Hugh, in a reflective mood. “By Our
Lady, therc is always bread on & baker’s
counter !”

«And tarts on the dinper table,”
added Bernadotte.

1 will find out, my child, what the
baker means before deciding.”

“His meaning, father, is plaio
enough. He buys every morning all
that I ®ake to town, and without
higgling about the price, please you.—
It I were to ask him double, he would
not make the slightest objection.
“Without higgling about the price !”
repeated Father Huogh, who did not do
business in that fashion. “That young
fellow is very much smitten L We will
look into the matter, Bernadotte; and
if bis granoery and his purse are as well
stocked with flour and cash as his heart
seems to be with love, we will try to
make some arrangemeant.”

Father Hugh strode off to town to see
the baker, who, delighted with this
procceding, showed himself deeply
enamored.

“Which of the two!” exclaimed
Fasher Hugh to himself. “The tbiog

works well. We will set them to com-
petinz ; goods in demaed increase in

value.”

He returned home, and, communica-
ting the baker’s sentiments to his daugh-
ter, promised her to decide quickly
which of the twoit would be best for
her to marry.

“The baker 1s a very bpice young
man,” added Bernadotte, the same as
she had said of the ploughman Jicoutet,
“but there is another, the hair dresser
Firmin. He bnys something of me
every day, and keeps me an hour talk-
ing about his tour through France, the
yarn wy stockings are made of, and my
IIe assures me that
he has pever scen any one more engag-
ing than she whom he has the pleasure
of lTovking at when he looks at me.”
“The compliments of a barber !” in-
terposed Father Hugh. “Everybody
knows what they are worth ! No matter,
the affair progresses; competition among
three makes the profits all the greater !
We will see the hairdresser, my dear,

{and fiud out what to expeet from his ad-

miration.”

Hugh again returned to to¥n, where
he had an interview with M. Firmin;
and, as he konew that the larger the com
pany of buyers the more active the
bidding, be invited cach of the com-
petitors to come to his house the follow-
ing Sunday after Mass.

“Hump !” he muttered to himself as
he canvassed the situation, “the plough-
man courts my daughter, but witheut
neglecting his work or spending a
farthing ; the baker is doing the same
thing, loitcring about the market-place,
and spending his money to win the
saleswoman; the barber overwhelms
Bernadotte with fulsome compliments
and trifling presents. There is no hurry ;
things cae be cleared up, and the
characters of these gallants tested, to
make them solve one of my riddles.”-
When Sunday came Bernadotte made
herself look as beautifal as the virgin
queen of a May day festival. She put
on her best starched muslio cap, calico
petticoat, red cotton handkerchief and
morozco shoes, and awaited the appear-
ance of her three suitors, who, on pre-

dotte nodded affirmatively. She had|
been carefal to conceal a dozen from |
the wholessle buyer Casterez, purposely |
to have some left for M. Firmin. Pru-|
dence is the mother of certainty.—
Micoutet was undoubtedly very atten—
tive, Casterez very cevoted, but M
Firmin was no less agreeable, and nobody |
knew what might happen.
The eggs were accordingly handed to
M. Firmin, who found their freshness |
quite worthy of Ler who brought them |
¥ar from attempting to abate the price, !
he added to the money he gave hera|
small flask of lavender water or a cake
of scented soap. lle wanted to kuow|
how Father Hugh was, and all about)
Barquette, the cow whose excellent|
milk maintained the rosy hue of the
milker’s cheeks, and about the sheer
providing the wool with which to knij
those pretty stockings so sougly fitting
hosc little feet. M. Firmin, in his
our through Fraoce, had become very
impertinent; his presumption might
have offcnded the young rustie had not
‘her interests obliged her to dissimulate
and to be somewhat tolerant. Ile asked
her to bring him eggs the next day,
butter every time she emptied her
churo ; and, notwithstanding his im-
pertinence, 3 fault in young men which
young girls often complain of to satisfy
their consciences, Bernadotte found the
hairdresser_quite as agrecable as he was
B attentive.
Micoutet, the plovghman, was daily
in the field, no matter what might be
the state of the weather, and at the
; ga.rlieat bour, because he could not sleep

in his aoxiety to seo daylight and Ber-
nadotte, became so worn ont by this way
of living, that horesolved to. get back
both his sleep and his usaal tranquility.
He betook himself to the house of the
father of her who had robbed him of bis
repose, avd, ¢ap in haud, with downeast
eyes and a stammering voice, spoke to
him a long time about Bernadotte,
praising her vigorous arms, made for
work, and the good health apparent in
every form and feature, and finally de-
manded her haod.

senting themselves, the father welcomed
in these terms:

«You thre¢ wish to provide a husband
for my daughter, and you all cherish the
same object. : A custom obliges her to
rcject two in the selection of one—she
must procecd cautiously in this cven
uncertamn lottery. Kvery scholar -who
a0es to eollege passes five or six years
in ascertaining whether he will wear
the uniform of a soldicr, the robe of a
lawver, or that of a doctor. A young

| zirl may be excused if she asks days to

decid> what kind of a noose she will put
around her peck. Come back here next
Sunday, my friends, in your best attire.
[ am a little particular in the interest
of my dear Bernadotte, and I have al
ways felt somewhat sapergtitious io the
matter of tidiness You must not be
surprised if you see me give my daugh-
ter to the one who shall show me the
whitest hands.”

‘ather Hugh uttered these last words
with marked cmphasis.

IL

. Micoutet was almost ready to die with
arief, working io the fields had ‘made
his hands drier tkan so much pumice
stone. The baker and the barber, on
the contrary, always working in butter}
or so1p, had hands assoft as the satin
folds of a duchess’ gown. b
The poor rustic felt that he was set aside
regazding the forthcoming struggle
as czlculated for only city gallants. The
latter, animated by e3nally well-founded
hopes, spent a week in getting their
han¢s in proper condition, using
uoguents of the most mollifying eharse-
ter, und they became as fragrant -and as
white as possible, which stimulated their
pride to the highest degree.

Miscoutet had not even the courage
to wash his hands in the brook, soin-
ferior did be regard himself to these
town gentry. His grand- father Simon,
perfoctly familiar with the world ever
| since be bad stamp ‘
old eratohes, and who was  eoverfly. re-
garding bim_ thmnfh_ ’his . white, eye-
lashes, comprehended his emberrass.

Father Hagh did not say yes, and

meat, and came to his assistance.

T le———

ed through it ¢n his)

“Hiooutet, my boy,” said he, handing
him a little gray bag covered withf dust,

«pat that in your pocket, and keep your
appointment at Father ﬁugh's. hen
the time comes to show your hands,

plunge them into this bag, and fill them
with the unguent it contains.” -
¢But, gandfather my skin is ss dark
and coarse 95 the bark of an osk free,
How can you—=" ' '

“Follow my advicg, my boy. The
wash-ball T give yo& ‘is so efficaviqus
that the most obdurate spots will not
resist its action. Its~mse is of yery
ancient date, and time has no$ dimin-
ished its virtue.”

Micoutet took the soap-bag, and re-
sorted to Bernadotte’s honse. The baker
and the barber were not far behind
him.

Casterez first showed his fingers;
they were whiter than the blossom of the
dog rose. The hairdresser then dis-
played his, and they looked as fresh asa
lily but just in blocm. It pow came
Micoutet’s turn. Firmin and Casterez
began to laugh as he drew his huge
hauds from his pocket and held them
forth, when Father Hugh uttered a cry
of admiration, for they were filled with
bright and beautiful gold erowns.

“Aba! my boy, that is the real dura-
ble whiteness which I love. Bernadotte
is yours, for you have courted her
without quitting your field, aad you
know the whiteness the most appteoiable
in the hands of s son-in-law.’

The two abashed and mute town
candidates returned to theirshops with
their ears hanging lower then those of
2 hound after losing a hare. Bernadotte
and Micoutet good naturedly invited
them to their wedding, and they had wit
enough to go, as townsmen scarcely ever
neglect to enjoy what is good in the
dwelling of & disdained peasant. The
happy couple. happy as everybody is
with as much money as good tempet,
labored throughout their lives to swell
the contents of the soap bag, the gift of
their venerable grand-father.

B
UNPRECEDENTED CRUELTY,

—_—

On last Tucsday, our community was
perfectly shocked and outraged at the
recital of a chapter of horrors commit-
ted on some children, by a flend, in the
shape of one Pink Dupree from Pike
county, their father. They were about
vine and ten yoars of age, and we are
satisfied there is ot a place on them
the size of a man's hand but thercisa
scar. He would whip them upmerci-
fully and they would not shed a tear,
because they were so fearful of him. In
addition to the uwomerciful whippings
he gave them he fitted up 3 white-oak
pole and cat some holes in it, put their
thumbs through it, tied them up fo the
side or wall of the hogge, and let them
remain for hours.  The younger of the
two' he knocked down with a hoe, and
carries the sign oo his head now, and
will carryit to his grave; and the
eldest has great scars on lim, the effects
of this monster’s cruelty. An nncle of
theirs came from Mississippi sued anta
writ of labeas corpms before Judge
Greene, and the demon, Dupree, readily
settled it, by giving up the children.
We are gladto learn that the next
Grand Jury of Pike county will look
after this case, and trust the severest
penaity of the law governing such cages,
will be visited on him. The children
speak in the highest terms of their
steprmother, who isa most estimable
lady, aud say she always treated them
with the greatest kindness, and are
perfectly devoted to her.

Numbers of our cltizens examined
these children, and the mnanimous vers
diet is, that it is the greatest outrage
they have eversecea. The children
were delighted when Sheriff Maun and
Branch Bowdoin took charge of them,
and no inducement could be offered them
to go back to their father. Without
wishing to appear irreverent, we can bat
adopt the motto of the old Universalist
lecturer—‘If there is not & hell there
ought to be one for hig sort.’

Mezsrs. Doyal sud Nunnally r
sented the complainari, and are eatitled
to great cgedit for siding in bripgieg w0
light this most diabolical outrage. —
Griffin Star, 26th insg.

e
[From Exploratians of the Nile.]
HOW THE ARAB WOMEN PER-
FUME TENEMSELVES.

In the floor of the” hutor tent, as a
chance may be, 2 small hole is cxcava-
ted, sufficiently large to contsin a cham-
pagne bottle. A fire of oharcoal or
simply glowing embera is built within
the hole, iuto which the women aboat to
be scented throws a handfull of drugs.
She phen takes off her . clothes or
whioh forms her élothing, and crouches
naked over the fames, as she. arranges
her robég tb' fall as & méntls” from her
neck to the ground like s tent. She
now begiua to Jwrspirc freely, ia the hot
sir bath, and the poresafthe ekin
being open and  moist, the volatile oil
from” $hé ’sthokei bufoling ‘perfumes is
immediately absorbed. By the time the

re has-expired the-sceating pracess is
mpw%mmrpgogu&'m
robe are redolent of incense of whish
they are so thoroughly impregnated
| ¢hat I have frequently  emelt a of
ladies strongly at & b yards
distance, when the wind was blowing ie
their direction. Thig scent, which is
sutpfiosed so be v@F SMEndtiva bo gentle-
Trankine -y!:"h. b
frankinesuse, - AR es of sea-
wood brooght from the ‘Red Bea, and
ly the horny dise which covers tha
Mhed the stiall Bill  withdraws
itself within sheshell The ion of
these ingredients in this mixturo is a¢*
mr@inﬁ _io taste. i1
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~ THE COTTON PROSPECT:

The New York World, io a recent
isstte, editorially reviews the present
aspect of the cotton market. All the
would-be commercial oracles outside the
Cotton States are strongly inclined to
take the bear side in their views regard-
ing the great Southern staple, and the
World is no exception to therule. It
joins the ranks of those who are con-
stantly advancing arguments to depress
the market, snd who hope, and perhaps
believe, that't®e price of cotton will yet
settle down to 's ante-bellum level. This
expectation is hardly destined to be
‘realized. Cotton may be depressed at
times, bat, with the altered condition of
things at the South, it cannot be kept
down. High prices must be the rule,
and low prices the exception, for many
yearsto come. Werepreduce, however,
the views of the Workl, because of the
two important admissions which they
contain—first, that prices bad fallen too
low during the past season, and, secondly,
that the sarplus at the end of the present
must, by the World’s own figures, be re-
%gced about 1,100,000 bales. Charleston

ews.

[From the New York World.]

“A few weeks ago there was great ex-
citement in tae cotton market, attended
by an advance in price of six cents per
pound. A great part of the advance
then and all of the excitement were due
to the reports of reduced planting, and
injury to the ocrop by protracted bad
weather.. Every point unfavorable to
future supply from the crop of 1871 was
grossly ezaggerated. Speculative opinions
and rash statements of individuafs were
doubly fortified and supported by un-
warranted and absurd statements from
the agricultural bureau at Washington,
which, in England, were ignoraatly sup-
posed to bave some value.

“Qne month of warm, dry, favorable
weather has passed, and behold, what a
change. “Cotton has no friends,” is the
expressive phrase in the market.
Prices have fallen about two cents,
without reviving faith ; the decline has
rather incressed the tendency to further
depressions. The crop story from every
quarter comes bettor and Dbetter, as if
the writers, repent of folly, would cause
its expression to be forgotten. Low
estimates of the crop appear no more,
and the making of estimates has ceased,
as if everybody at last had come to see
that they serve no other purpose but to
exhibit the fatuity of their makers. Yet
there are some apposite facts of the past
and present that may be usetully con«
sidered. The cotton crop of 1870 was
very large, nnexpectedly so to the extent
of 500,000 to 700,000 bales, because of
the unparallelled maturieg season. The
production of other countries was up to
its usual average. The great and sudden
excess in supply depressed the market
value of cottcn in the spring to a range
only about 8 per cent. higher in gold
than the average price atthe same
period in the three years preceding the
war. All other articles of trade and
manufacture (except wool, a kindred
srticle) bore values 15 to 60 per cent.
higher than in 1858-60.  Cotton had
fallen too low. It was fairly entitled to
an advance of 13d. or 3 cents in gold, to
place it upon a level with other com-
modities, irrespective of any reduction
of supply, or any further increase of
consumption, as compared with the
quantities of 1870-1.  About one-half
the advacce in May and June was then
legitimate, (only too early and too rapid,)
even with a favorable report of the grow-
ing erop.

“England has had one year of re-
markably good busiess in all branches
of hor cotton trace. It has been good
caough to start mew spindles for the
ensuing year. Eaoglaod does not sct up
new spind!les, except to replace old ones,
in years of naprofitable sud ‘disastrous’
busioess like that which warked the
years 1864 to 1869, and they are mot
wel! informed who talk and write of the
great increase in Dritish cotton spindles
i those bad years. Now it is changed.
The impetus of fitis given as in
1857 to 1861, and the increase for the
work of 1871-2 may well be large. On
the  Continent  the restraint of war is
ended.. Spindles lately idle arc in mo-
tion again, and new ones arc building,
under (e powerful incentive of profits,
which, good when cotton wus worth 12d.,
bave become very good with ecotton at
8d., and the reduetion in price of cotton,
ghared in the reduced price of cotton
E)odz, has enlarged the market demand

r those goods.

“There is ample reason to suppose
that, in the average of twelve months
from the 1st of October next, there will
be three and one-half te four millions
more spindles in ranning order thao in
the twelve, months preceeding.
question will arise, will trade and con-
sumption take off all the production of
the gpinnicg power go enlarged ? And
niost men, looking at the abundance and
cheapoess of money, and the ever-ex-
tending areas of trade, will answer, yes,
if not prevented by enhanced prices.

-#]f s0 much be true, then the world
‘wantg for the next year four hundred
thousand to five buodred thousand bales
of cotton more than was required for the
current year.

“Wh;:oo is iétokmm? Sholnld the
resé of wor ita supply up to
that of 1870-1 our 4::% to:ﬂucslo
be nab ouly 4,300,000 bales sgain, but
tis much more as the incvease in con-
sumption, or else the surplus at the end
bt 'next year musi be reduced by what-
ever our orop fails of thai inorsase.
We - hasard no- estimztes of growing
erops, but we rementber that ‘he exira-
yield feom ghe large planting
was, fothe extent of halfa
million belés st lenst, due to such s

for many
early start of
was yader. conditions which,

1
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count from last year’s production soi
much 28 to him seems good in arrivog
at a probability for this year. If the|
crop falls off 600,000 bales—that is, if
it turns out to be 3,700,000 bales—and
the consumption in the world shall be
500,000 bales more than this year’s,
then it follows surely that the surplus
at the end of this year will be reduced
by 1,100,060 bales at the end of next
year. Eow much would that leave to
go into the next year with ?

“Qf course any statistical problem of
this sort is subject to the perturbations
of price of cotton and of goods, stimu-
lating or restraining action, and, theres
fore, the end must be indefinite.  But
to merchants and manufactarers there
is matter worth thinking of in the im.
portant facts that we present, and the
suggestions that they carry.”

THE RUTS OF LIFPE.

Get out of them, if you wish to live
long, if you wish to avoid the lunatic
asylum, if you wish to escape suicide or
a miger’s death. Men and women must
have recreation, must have amusement,
must have diversien. It is wholesome
for the mind to break away from its daily
vocation or employment every night.
The man who goes from his counting-
house or his workshop at the close of
the dsy snd does not leave it behind
him, butsits at the family table in
moodiness, brooding over past occur-
rences, weighing probabilitics, casting
conjectures, laying plans, and when the
meal is over sits thinking, thinkicg by
the hour, and goes to bed to toss and
tumble and worry, cannot live long ; the
brain or the heart must give way, and
he wiil drop dead in the street, as many
a business New Yorker has done within
a few years past.

In the Island of Cuba, the wagon
roads lead over hills made of liwestone;
the wheeis have run in the same track
for generations, and have so worn into
the solid stone that the hubs scrape the
surface, and there is Do getting out of
the rut until the bottom of the hillis
reached. So in the lives of many, the
mind, under the influence of worldly
care, gets to run in a particular track;
in other cases, the occupations are of
such an insufferable sameness from one
year’s end to another, that its workings
become mechanieal, and out ot these
lines they cancot work at all ; hence the
stupidity of such a large portion of the
farming population ofall countries—the
neasants of Eogland and Ircland and
Fr:;luce, and Germany and Russia as
well.

More farmer’s wives and daughters
go crazy, out of one thousand, than of
any other class, simply because of the
one sameroutine of drudgery-of cooking,
washing, cleaning, from morniog to
night, from one year’s end to another;
even the Sabbath day makiag but little
chaogs, and that change ooly the result
of the extra drudge of Saturday.

Aud our wives, in large towns and
cities, sweep and dust and arrangs, and
wash aod sew and provide, in one inces-
sant round, summer 2o0d winter. No
wonder they grow thin and careworn,
and weak and nervous.  Get out of the
ruts, all of you ; pay a neighborly wvisit
three pightsin the week ; or for two
afternoons let there be a “let up” in
the way of a drive to the Central

ark, visit to the “village,” 2o excursion
on the river or in the cars, a pic-nic, a
celebration, but best of all in the city or
country, a horseback ride of an heur, or
two, “there and back;” what an ap-
petite it gives ; and the weariness, what
delicious sleep follows !

Get out of the rut, reader, two or
three hours a week, and there will be no
time lost by it in the long run; for it
gives activity to the moral nature; it
cultivates the affections; it wakes up
observation ; it exercises comparison ; it
gives breadth of view on all subjects;
it makes s man more manly; it makes a
woman more womanly ; and in countless
cases it would save from the madhouse !

Hall's Journal.

[From the New York Timos.]
THE NATHAN MUERDERER.

—_—

Forrester Finally Tracked to Scotland—
The Detectives Confident of Capturing
Him.

1t is now over a year sipce Mr. Benja-
min Nathao was brutally murdered in
his own house, and the recollection of
the dire event has well nigh faded from
the minds of New Yorkers, so oftco and
terribly satiated with tales of human
suffering. ‘But the silent watchers of
wrong-doers and pever-tiring searchers
for them have never Icft the trail of the
man who was suspected of having per-
trated the foul deed. From the mo
ment suspicion first lit vpon him until
the present the man has been followed
with unrelenting zeal.

Qur readers oo doubt remcmber well
the first time that the pame of William
Forrester was given to them in these
columns. Copies of his photograph were
seot broadeast through the Union,
Canada,and many countries of the Old
World. He bid himself out West
during last fall, moving from place to
place rapidly, to avoid the sleuth hounds
f the law, who were ever close upon
bis trail. From town to village, and
from village to town, he went, unti,
I:ke Eugene Suc’s Wanderiog Jew, “the
sun searce shone twice upon him in the
same province.”  He has many other
erimes {» apswer for besides the Nathan
marder. Allan Piokerton “wanted
him” to serve out sn uncxpired term of
thirteea years’ imprisonmeot in Illinois,
sad for a murder he had committed be-
fore. The dread of confinement for so
long s term of years alooe was enough
tokeep him moving ever. At last
Pinkerton’s detectives in the North,
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other approaches to that haven where
outlaws find oblivion—the far West—
and gradually closed in around him.
The Atlantic coast, except in the
neighborhood of the Gulf, was likewise
nairowly watched, and his case scemed
hopeless.

At last, about seven months ago,
almost exhausted and in the depths of
abject despair, Forrester reached Gal-
veston in disguise, the detectivesright
on his heels. No time was to be lost.
Delay would be fatal. A bold dash
alone could s;ve him, and thishhe ade.
Leaviog his hiding place he shi on
board sgvessal shogzyof hands anglplf:und
to Great Britain.  She sailed from the
harbor just in time to elunde the officers
of Mr. Piokerton, and the hunted man
made good his escape.  For some time
after the trail was lost in the waters of
the deep, until, by one of those secret
sgencies only known to the professional
thief-taker, it was clearly ascertained
that the absconded Forrester was in
Scotland. Here he had been born, and
his parents still resided on the old farm,
long deserted by the criminal.  To its
vicinity he was believed to have gone,
with what feelings or hope can hardly
be imagined. Pinkerton followed, de
termined to bring him back. His
departure was aonounced about six
months ago, when it was said that Mr.
Allan Piakerton, chief of the deteetive
bureau bearing his name, had gene to
seek health among the heather upon
his pative hills in Scotland. The health
be sought was that of justice, which
would have been greatly benefited by
the capture of the notorious Forrester.
But he bas returned, after his long
gearch, unsuccessful.  Ho arrived here
abont three weeks ago, and is at present
in Chicago.

Being in posse:sion of the foregoing
facts, the Times yesterday despatched a
reporter to the New York branch of
this Bureau, and he had an interview
with H. W. Davies, the Superintendent.
That gentleman very courteously con~
versed oo the topic, and corroborated
the statement. He also said, after
mentioning the retura from Europe of
Mr. Pickerton, whom, by the way, he
had not sean since, that Forrester 1s yet
in Scotland, hiding from the agents
who are on the alert to seize him. This
Bureau, continued he, is in direct com-
munication with the police and anthori-
ties oo the other side of the ocean, and
although the fugitive may, for a time,
elude their vigilance, io the end he
must be caught.  Mr. Piokerton, he
said, laid his plans carefully for the
capture; but they have thus far been
without great result  The man, how-
ever, is shut up within the area of Brit-
ain—a muck smaller field to operate in
than the North American Continent is.
The understanding between Pinkerton’s
people and the New York police is that
if the former catch Forrester the latter
will have him tried upon the Nathan
murder charge.  If he be acquitted of
this crime, the police will turn him over
to Piokerton, who will send him back
to serve out his thirteen years in the
prison.

“This,” said Mr. Davies, “is what
Forrester hates to do, and to avoid
which he would take any chances. If
he werz to be in this room with us now,
I know the man’s character so well, that
I believe he would attempt to get out,
even though I levelled a revolver st his
head, lle would prefer death to im-
prisonment. When he isrun down,
take my word for it, ho will fight
bard.”

Beiog asked whether Forrester’s mis-
tress in New Orleans did not kuow
gomething of his whereabouts, the
Superintendaut replied that she did not.
She was only apprised of his well being
from time to time by a third party.
«However, as I before observed, there
is not the slightest doubt iv my mind
but that ‘Billy’ will fall ioto our hands,
if he but live a little longer. All our
arrangements have beea perfected by
our chief in Scotland, whero ‘our man’
now is.”

[From the New Orlcane Pieayune,]
ANEW ORLEANS SENSATION:

Death of a Mysterious Old Man who

Possesscd the Bourbon Diadem.
Few of the residents in the lower part of
the city of late years but are familiar
with some of the incidents we are now
relating.  They_have often seen in the
twilight of summer evenings & singnlar
apparitios. Suddenly, oo the banquette
of Music-straet, bds appeared an old
man, with long gray hair and ¢lad in the
costume of hall a century ago. The
garments were faded apd worn, but
revealed a richness which in earlier
days was more fitted for a Court than an
American 1aetropolis. He was a very
tall wan, although.a haochback, and
but for the deformity would have been
of gigantic proportions. In the breadth
of shoulders, the deep powerful chest,
and long nervous arms, resided mar-
velous strength, while the lower limbs,
fashioned in magnificent streugth and
beauty, arrested nttention and eomwman-
ded admiration wherever he appeared.
He spoke to no oue, looked at oo one,
but in the silent abstraction pursued
his lonely walk far into the night.
Years went by, avd night after night
little children paused in their play to
watch the receding figure of the lonely
inan.

It must have becn forty years ago
that he first came among us. He
looked middle aged then; but as the
years flew by the sturdy frame remained
fiexible and active, but the hair grew
gray and bis face was scamed with
wrinkles.

He lived in a litte brick buildiog
that set back from the strect. Wild
vines crept over the crumbling tiles and
wreathed fantastic shapes on the chim
ney tops.  In the yard besutiful flowers

West o8 South, aided by the regular

scouts  of outraged justiee, got between
him and the monntains, plins and

bloomed all the year rouad, aud their
rich perfume made the air. sensuous
amia\vcct At a window shaded by a

-sions, his ioward conflicts, none can
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trellis.work, hid in the bloom of roscs,
the old man sat of affernoone and watch.
ed the sun’s decline. No ope else was
ever geen in the honse—no jone ever

never recovered from his injuries, and
is today a hopeless invalid, suffering
excruciating torture aud continual
anguish. [His generosity—perhaps his

crossed the threshhold ; and so he lived,
a smileless, sad old man, in a lonely
house.

But one day, not a great while since,
the neighbors saw that the blinds in the
hoase were closed. The old wan had oot
appeared on the streets for weeks, and the
grass had begun to grow from the chinks
of the marble slabs at his door, and it
began to be whispered about that the
old man was dead.

At last, one day, the neighbors went
in, (they were poor people, but kiodly
and troe.) Saure enough, ho was dead.
He laid pallid aod stark on & pallet of
straw. There wer® s fuow scattered
chairs around the room and a plain
table. One only object arrested the
sye. Near the body was arich casket,
set in mother of pearl and gold. Jewels
flashed from the costly lid, and wreathed
in the dust of diamonds werc engraved
the]Lilies of France” in a coronet of
gold. They opened the box and there
flashed on their eyes the Bourpon dia:
dem. It was stoleu on the pightof the
16th of August, 183J, when Charles X,
abdicated the throne of France in favor
of the Duke of Bordesux. Underneath
it a manuseript, written in Freach. It
contained only these words. I, am
Charette, the Veudean General. Maria
of Savoy was to have been my wife.
She was taken from me and given to
the Comte d’Artois. I could have
forgiven this, but he deserted me when
most I nceded his help and assistaoce.
I revenged myself and procured his
overthrow, and am happy since be died
in exile.”

1 his was all. Over his life siience
vow draws a veil. His wayward pas:

estimate. Looely aod sad he perished

in exile ; none could appreciate his

injuries ; let none judge too harshly of

hias life.

A LAW FOR THE SOUTH AND AN-
OTHER FOR THE NORTH.

The Washington Patriof says: “It
is semi-officially announced by the Com-
missioner of Pensious that in adminis-
tering theact of Feb. 14, 1871, grantiog
pensions to the saurvivors of the war of
1812, when witnesses testify tothe
lojalty of a claimant, their own loyalty
must be shown by the certificate of an
officer of the United States Court,a
United States Commissioner, or an officer
of the Internal Revenuc Burcan. The
rulo applics only to the South, aund no
question is raised at the North. By
this bigoted regulation there is to be
one Jaw for the Northern people and
another for the Southern.  According
to the usual form herctotore in similar
cases, o claimant was required to make
oath that he had at o time rendered
“gid and comfort” to rebellion, and to
prove the same by the affidavits of two
disinterested witnesses, whose credibility
had to be certified to' by the clerk of 2
court of record. But now the Southera
soldier is obliged to prove the loyalty of
his witnesses by a certificate which'it |
may be impracticable to obtain. A!
claimant may be able to esteblish his
rights by twenty wituesses, and if they
happen voluntarily or compulsorily to
bave aided the rebellion, then the
voteran who fought for his country is
excluoded from a pepsion. Huwman in-
geouity could bardly devise a more
wicked cootrivance to deprive old
Southern soldiers of their just rights.
It is not ouly mean, but maliznant, and
draws a discrimination betwecn the
veterans of the North and South, which
every candid mind will denonace as out-
rageous. These men were engaged io
war against a foreign foe nearly half af
century before the rebellion commenced,
snd yet they are pursued with all the
vindictive 1nalice of recent coemies.
This isasure way of keeping the
wounds of strife open, and it could only
have becn centrived for some such uwa-
worthy purpose.”

——— . - -
A BEAUTIFUL DERON.
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In going through the parish prison a
few days since, the attention of the re-
porter was attracted to a young girl, ap
pareatly not more than fiftcen years of!
age. She had fair nut-brown hair, and
a complexion fresh and white 8s milk
The wild blue cyes were singularly soft
zod intelligent, and her whole appear
ance indicated the free joyous character
istics of youth and happiness. Yet
this amiable looking ereature, this fair,
delicate Minerva, of slender form and
ingenuous face, is said to be a devil
incarpats. She was not a prisoncr, only
a visitor to the institution, and ‘wheo
thereporter saw her she was conversiug
with a noted burglar; indeed she says
she is a cousin of Pete Munday's, and|
goes under the svbriquet of Lily. She
is almost as fair and delicate as cne

Her carcer is a remarkable serics of|
adventures ond hair-breadth cscapes.
About a yesr sgo she lived im San
Antonio, Texas, and for some real or
fancied misconduct received a severe|
castigation at the bands of the man with
whome she was living.

Burning with resentment, and con-
scious of her inabilily to cupe with hiw
in physical strength, she waited until
the next might, when he was aslecp.
and then locking the doors of the room

sense of atomemecnt—prevented his
prosecuting the girl, and she made her
escape to to New Orleans. Arriving
here, she took apartments oo Toalouse
street, between Rampart and Burzuady,
where she still resides. She is yet very
young, certainly uot more than sevena
teen at furthest, and her vindictive and
savage fury when excited isa terror to
all her scquaintances.

It is strange that beneath an exterior
so fairand beautiful should be concealed
the elements of such lawless violence.——
New Orleans Pleayune.

[World London Dispatceh ]
WALES AND LORNE.

The Whole Truth Abonti*the IRoyal
Scandnl.

Loxpox, July 29.

There isa story running about like
wildfire in the upper circles here, which
would secem to indicate a iittle, *“in our
royal family, arising out of the “unequal
match” lately contracted in it. As I
happen to know the truth of the matter,
I will give you the rumor first, aud thens
the version. Rumor asserts that on the
la:e opening of St. Thomas Hospital by
the Queen, the Marquis of Lorne, ac-
compauied his wife, the Princess Louise,
to the waiting-room prepared for the
royal family previous to the ceremony.
Accerding to the story, the DPrince of
Wales, secing him there, desired one of
the lords in waitting to iuform him that
his prescnce was contrary to ctiquette.
That fanctionary however, replied that
he could only convey such ao intimation
on the express command of the (ueen.
Upon this the Prince approached Lord
Lorne, and himself made the commuai-
cation, and, in consequence, the latier
lcft the apartment and remained outside
ic the corridor, not entcring the room
set apart for the “Suite.” So much for
report. Now what bappened was this:
Oo approaching the waiting-room, Lord
Lorne himselfdropped his wife’s arm
and stopped, saying to the Prince of
Wales, who was standingat the cn-
trance, “I suppose I don’t go in here?”
To this the Prince replied, “Did not
the Queen tell you to come in?” On
which the other amswered, “No, and
therefore I shall remain outside;” which
he did, the Prince standiog there also
and conversing with him, as if purposely
to suppert him. You would be amused
to learn what anamount of comment
and discussion this misserable story has
raised here, and how angrily the expedi-
cocy or otherwise of the union which
has given rise to it, is fought out over
again. In a common-sense point of
view, there seems something both ab.
surd 38 well aslittle that Lord Lorne,
who has been allowed to marry into the
royal family, should not be {ully admittad
a mcmber of it. The public would not
in the least objcet, and onc woeld sup-
pose that the royal family would, out of
respect for their own selection, be the
first to especially desire it.
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A RATIN ADAREEY'S STOMACH.

Au old darkey in the Fourth district,
New Orleans, has daily for mouths
pact seleeted the door-step of a promis
neat residenee for his noon-day u2p.
Being driven off one day he comes the
next. With his head thrown back and
his mouth wide open, he suores away,
to the exceeding discomiort of the
inmates. Called to the door by this
disgraced diapason a few days since, the
Iady of the house concluded she would
tryan experiment. For this purposs
she procured a small picce of ice and
dropped in into the huze orifice that
serves Sambo's mouth. It disappeared
like a shot, aud with acongh aud a2
snort, Sambo started to his feet.
“Ugh ?” he cried, as the ice sent vio-
lent thrills throuzh his stomach.
“What di=?” and bi i
nervously the aflicted part
Just thew some one cried
houvse thata bir rat had run
“lJocle Sam'’s” throat.  ‘This added
terror to his pain.  Ile rolled on the
banquette and cried lustily for hely.
“Hore (od, missus, he's gnawing
out'n me. 1 feel hin.  Oh, 2olly, he's
kill'n me,” and the whitss dax -
key’s eyes protrading
the coavalsed and
showed that real p.ir

out in the

I'Ill‘.'.':l

and closing every avenue of eseape, she
prepared fora work of horror almost
impassible to cooceive. Un one pretext!'
or apother she seut all the iomates of
the house away, and procuring papcr?
and other inflammebic materisl, built 2
faveral pyre around the bed of the slecp |
ing man. This done, she sct firc to 1it,,
aud lockiog the door behind her fed|
to the house. The man woke up when|
the house was full of flawes, and in!

cscapiug from the roow way literally:

roasted. Ouc side of his body was'
buined almost tv 2 civder. Ile has

enhanced by  Lis anry  terd

& (h, golly, how he Jdo jnmp a
kick aboui,” aud Sambo azain o
himseli up to a paroxysia of Lam¢
tation.

“Iyink warm water. Tocle Sam, and
drown  him,” the Ialv . !

Without a momen:’s ho-itation Sam
started for the water piu: Ile iarmid
on the crank and the warer starici
Sam glued his lips to nuznie until
Lis sides were puffed vut fle andaf e
balinon.

“How do you feel now. anrie Saw?”
the laly inguicied as Sam stagzovel
b;l'.'!\' tv his scat.

“ [ enss he's drowned, wissa
here's what rroublin' die  ehil
dat rat swine toeet ont'n dare ?
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