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CHESTERTOWN, SA

'smooth hair fell in tangled disorder on
either side of bis temples over his sullow, | grave matter, which has no resemblance | *A splendid remedy 7" 1 hear you say.

_ | hollow cheeks; whose whole sickly and | whatever to a gay dance.

§ Q.  Egloomy appearance bore so little resemb- | s0.
'lance to the majestic figure of the lion to
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can assure you that warriage 18 o very swer? What could I do? I could weep.

|
[ know it is | know well that weeping is useless, but to | fe
I have had my sad experience, and | weep has been the only resource which I

| cannot eo easily decide upon marrying | could find when my poor heart, so easily
which he had been so often compared after | a second time.” wounded, has been Lurt. Write to me a

Aen bis success of the lhirtce?,lh Vendemiaire. **You refuse my hand, then ?” said Bo- | long letter, and do not fear to scold me if
gﬂ | “l perceive, general,” suddenly ex- [vaparte, with a threatening tone. you think I am wrong You koow well
o i claimed Josepbine, ‘‘that you are sorry it | *'On the contrary, geueral,” said Jo- | that everything which comes from you is
Have breathed to us their last farewell, and | a0 your duty tn fill Paris once more with | sephine, smiling; *‘give me your hand and .ugrecuhle' to me,”
winged their way above; blood and horror.,  You would undoubt- | accompauy me to my carriage, which bas | After their marriage, and the success-
Nor yet, when in the darksome grave welay | edly have preferred vot to be obliged to | been waiting for me this long time.” ’ ful campaign in Italy, the happy pair en-
carry out the bloody orders of the atfright- ‘““That means you dismiss me! You |joyed each other's society, for a brief time,
ed Convention 7” close upon me the door of your drawing- | at Montebello, and then occurred the fol-
Bonaparte shrugged hisshoulaers sowe- | room " exclaimed Bonaparte, with some |loving characteristic scene:
what. warmth. NAPOLEON SITTING FOR HIS PORTRAIT.
““That is very possible,” said he, per-| She shook her head, and, bowing be- l All Ttaly did homage to the conqueror,
So maine A conthe feetly quiet. **But what can you expeet, | fore him with her own irvesistible grace, | and it was, therefore, very natural that
Which could the darkest cloud dispel, and | madame ? “'n- mi]itur}r mien are but t!lu tﬂaid. In a frir!m]ly nmun_&r: 'chlptors and puinlers should endeavor to
‘automatons which the government sets in **I am too good u patriot not to be proud | draw some advantage from this enthusi-
| | ‘ | motion m'.t'nri“ng to ItS guml plﬂiauru; | of E(.'tfing the uunrlueror of 'rﬂuluu n my asin fUl‘ i(s delivurer, u.[ld tlltlt. thﬁy should
around the board, or at | To-morrow I have au | endeavor to repre '
) | present to the adwmirers of

' we know only how to obey; the sections, | drawing-room.
hovever, caunot” but congratulate thewm- | evening reception, and I invite you to be | Bonaparte his peculiar form and counten-
 ance.

its loss—the | gelves that 1 have spared thewm so wuch. — present, general.”
' Nearly all my cannon were loaded only | From this time Bonaparte visited Jo- 1 IBut Bonaparte did not like to have his
with powder. I wanted to give a lutie | sephive daily: she was certain to meet | portrait paiuted., The staring, watchful
lesson to the Parisians.  The whole atfair | him everywhere. At first she sought to | gaze of an artist was ap annoyauce to him ;
was nothing bat the impress of my seal on | avoid bim, but he always knew with cun- | it made him restless and anzious, as if he
feared that the scrutinizing look at his

H' L] '. W " - - ! 2 4 . i # L
Such skirmisbes are ouly the  ning foresight how to baffle her efforts, .
| face might read the secrets of his soul.— tae poor fellow returned to his work, bus

i (and to overcome all difficulties which she | fa it had b the sol f his lif
' threw in bis way. Was she at her frieod | L2t at Josephine’s tender and pressing dae abo::nat ::e(:];f; Olndlﬁis:‘,een t:gw:ll:;

Therese's, she could safely reckon that | request he had couseuted to its being | .. : . 4 4
 General Bonaparte would soon muke his | taken by a young painter, Le Gros, whose :E:Imzizi h::' gell?;‘;lndfhotgrew dlsl:l':lt;d
Revolution offcred up their lives, will now wise so tull of gentleuess, were now aoi- | appearance and come near with his eyes | distinguished talent bad been brouglt to ssuld e ’lonngerpbear itO:nd T:;" h?snlllom:
i .‘ (ke . | : by 2180 1, ' - [Py : b " i ' 1 9 ? ‘ 1 g 3 L *l‘t 1 "il ’ 2
labor to CX puse the Iguorance, delusion laate I with Hashlies ol aucrer, Cbeaminy mlh_}uj,, and 1n bie own encrgetic | his votice, »det,ermined to wander the World. aud hear

- e e  «Ob,” eried she, ““if you must purchase | language speak to her of kLis love and bis |  Le Gross came, therefore to Montebello :
and treason of th,  Mowpgrel part s 1T WILL | ¢ . memories of th ' v aranr | ' ' il ) P | = : o e d 5 ' ‘them on !
ol ey | S IMOURinl amnories of (e P yo Wearom fame at such a price, I would sooner you | hopes Was she to be preseut at the re- | happy in the thought that he could im- ce Sgain before he died. He

o
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THE
@ hestevtown Transeipt

Is puﬂlﬁh’ﬂ pv-éry Saturday, at
Chestertown, Kent County, Md,,
Oyfice, Court Street.

E. F. PERKINS, Editor.

| Trod Upon his 'l‘oe

One night at the theatre, a gentleman
It the preseure of two little fairy feet up-
on his patent leathers. At first the sen-
sation was delightful It made inexpress-

ibly delightful thrills pass through bis
body; these sensations wore away, and the

pressure began to feel the least bit uncom-
fortable.
‘*Madam !” he gently suggested, ‘‘you
are standing on my feet.”
‘“*Your feet, sir!”
“Yes, madam.” |
‘‘Goodoess! I beg your pardon, sir,
[ thought I was standing on & block of
wood. They are quite lurge, sir!”
“Quite~but you covered’em, madam.”
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Clubs for 1868.
The Best New York Weekly Pubished.

| NEW YORK DAY-BOOK
| 'O} 18GRK.

Tue New Dav-Book is a straightfor-

: | ward, Radical Democratic paper, with a
y | Terms of Gubagription larger circulation than any other Demo-

TWO DOLUARS PER AXNUM, 1¥ :crulw jourual ever published on this Con-
pAID 1N ADVANCE,  If not paid within three tivent, and 1t enters on  the threshold of
months from the time of subseribing, TWO | 1RGN more prosperous and wmore hupuful
DOLLARS AND' FIFTY CENTS will jof the great cause it npholds than ever
be charged. before. Stauding on the foundation of

. the Declaration of Independence, that *‘all
Advertisements (1whitg) men are created cqual,” and there- |

Of Mex Laxes Dourgeois (or its equivalent fore eutitled to equal rights, it 1s opposed

in space) or less, will be inserted  three "to all forms and degrees of special legis-
times for One Dollar: I wmty-five cents F Dlation that conflict with this graud central
each subsequent insertion,  ('ne square L’ CTRUTIE Of i:u.':.'““"u‘-'-}"
months, three Dollars: Six months, five Dol- Tie Day-Look, therefore, demandas the |
lars: One Year, eight Dollars.  Fractions of a | pestoration of the “*Untou 88 16 was =i
square will be charged as a square, Yearly [IN1ON OF CO-EQUAL NSTATER UrroN TUE
and semi-annual advertisements at moderage | WHITE DBASIS, as the {)nly lilllll‘, and the
ouly weans possible under heaven for sav-
Advertise- | g the graud ideas of 1776, aud the B @Bty
ments not stating the number of times they !tunduuw.l{tal pr”w""}'ﬁ of '\!“.“r“”m or- ™ . , : ‘Hlpnl- ;hi:;lp. l'vll:“;;t:itutml exeited by the
X :' | 5  dasalinaid | :{ ‘ty, aund 1f the I:uul truflul:-s of freedom, and | [hough faith may own a Father's hand, yet | | '. _.l. ¥ hicl \ -- "l' = ‘k* .'r o
are to be published, will be continued and | £\ o cors in that saered and s A il lmlh“ s with which Napoleou spoke of the
gluriuuﬁ cause in which the wmen of the | And fasl how hard it s to say, «He hath dene .-'»LHJL',__:IHLH‘ ol that duy s and ber eyes, other-

not in the parting hour, when those
we fondly love,

them to their rest, ,'
FEY . . |
I'ne sharpest pang of sorrow rends the strick-

el mourner s breast.,

"T'is when we scek our lonely home, and meet

A Tovcurye Story.—I remember,
though somewhat imperfectly, a touching
story connected with the chureh bells of a
town in Itally, which had become famous
all over Europe for their peculiar solemnity
'and swectoess. They were made by a

young Italian, and were his heart’s pride.
| During the war the palace was sacked,
and the bells carried off, no one knew
whither. After the tumult was over, the

every care beguile ;
And when we moeet

thie hour of prayer,
Tis

then the heart most feels
loved cues are not thcre.

;11“I ﬂn!i", wiille du}'.a amd M pths steal on,

r
I
|
.'
I
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as memory brings to view
rates,

ments must be paid quarterly.

Yearly and semi-annual advertis

The vision of departed joys, our grief is stir- | Irance.

red anew ;

charged for until ordered out,

all things well,”

Having supplied our office with a large, | 'HE9%
' beneticeuce and grandeur,

varied and beautiful assortment of TY DL
FOR JOBS, we are prt'lutrml to [rrillt

HANDBILLS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,
EUVITALLE FOR
STOIIRIESS,
TRUSTEES’ SALES,
Public Sales,

&c., &l‘l-, &(‘-’-, &ciy

ingon be restored again in all its origiual

Tue WeekrLy Dav-Book is the most
COMPLETEWEEKLY PAPER PUB-
LISHIED,
Reading, Agricultural Articles, Reports
of Cattle, Grain and Cotton Murkets, &e.,

&c., are not surpassed by any paper.

TERMS—CASH IN ADVANCE.

One copy one year
Three copies one year
Five t‘ultit*r-‘. one yoar, and one to the getter

sUCcCckED, and the white Republicof Wash- |

Its News Summary, Family |

lives away;

Ye haunt us in our dreams by night, and
through each weary day ;

The home which late, like Edea’s bower, in
blooming beanty smiled,

Ye make a barren willerness, a desert waste
aud wild.

But why thus vield to fruitless grief? are they
not happier far,

The sainted ones for whom we mourn, than
those who linger here?

|

!

were oue of the vietnns.,”
Bonaparte looked at her with astonish-
e

'cheeks and flashing eyes, the sight of her

grace and beauty ravished him, and a soft,
pleasant smile suddenly illumioated his
coutenance. lle answered her violent
attuck by a light pleasantry, and with
gladsome unaflecteduess he gave to the
conversation aunother turn. The swmall,

!
i

pale, gloomy general was at once changed
Into a yoang, nupassionate, amiable cava-

nt, but as he perceived her flushed |

|
|
|
|
!

|

ception of the five wonarehs of Puris, it

was (General Bonaparte who waited for her
at the door of the hall to offer bis arm, and
lead her amid the respectful, retreating and
geutly applaudiong crowd to her seat, where
he stood by her drawing upon her the at-
tention of ull. Did she take a drive, at
the accustomed hour, in the Champs
Elysees, she was confident soon to see
Gen, Bonaparte on his gray horse gallop
at her side, followed by his brilliant staff,
himself the object of public admiration and

mortalize himselt through a successful
portrait of the hero whow he honored

- with all the enthusiasm of a young heart.
- But he waited in vaiu three days for Bo-

naparte to give hiw a sitting. The Gen-

' eral had not an iustant to spare for the un-

fortunate young artist.

At last, at Josephiue's preseing request,
Bonapasrte consented ou the fourth day to
to sit for him one-guarter of sn hour after
breakfast, Le Gros came, therefore, de-
lighted at the time appointed, into the

went from land to land, in every village,
till the hope that alone sustained him

gan to falter, and he koew at last that he
was dying. He lay one evening almost
insensible in a boat that was floating slowly
down the Rhine. He hardly expected to
to see the sun rise again that now was sete
ting gloriously over the vine-covered hille
of Germany. Presently the vesper bells
of a distaot village began to ring, and as
the chimes stole faintly over the river with
the evening breeze, he started from his
lethargy. He was not mistaken; it was

cabinet of Josephine, and had bis easel

universal respect ; uud, finally, if she went
| ready, awaiting the mowment when Bona-

lier, whose countepance grew beautiful
to the theatre, General Bonaparte neve,

Our hearts sLbould glow with grateful love : . : -
o245 it e grateful 10ve 10 | yuder the sparkling iutelligence which

DD OERIUR.. oo miins o s dpay csenty 10 00 | | the deep, solemn, heavenly musioc of bis

RES" Cheap for Cash,and at short notice.“G3fl !

o oW == S

OF INTEREST TO THE READING PUBLIC.
n the first of Jauuary, 1868, there will be

O published simultancously 1 the cities ol

New York and Baltitwore the first number of
a new monthly Magazine, to be cailed

‘““THE NEW ECLECTIC.”

It will possess the following distinctive
fralurua, w hich It 18 hulu‘ll will rv:'ummund it
to the favor of a large portion of the reading
public,

1st It will embrace the whole field of
American, Engnsh and Continental pertodi-
cal litergture, amd alter & cqmprehensive and
carelul mouthly: review, will republish ouly
such articles as bear evidence of the highest
ability, the purest principle, aud the most
complete adaptness to the wants of American
readers and the gencral necessities ot the aze,

od. 1t will reluse to identified with the
principles ol any party or sect, political or
religious, but will scek to bring before a dis-
criminating public views of the most asteen-
ed and temperate organs of the more prom-
inent schools which aivide the suflrages of the
thinking world, with a view to promote the

growth of an iutelligent, healthiul operative
public opinion.

grd. 1he sclections will come under the
genewal heads of P'olitics, Sociology, Religion,
Belles Letters, Biography, History, Scoience
and Art: and the aim will be to keep busy
mercantile and professional men accurately
and compeudionsly iutormed upon those -
portant movemcnts of the day in the world

of thought and discovery, which merit the at-
tention of all classes ol society,

4th. Though distinetively an Ecleetic Mag-
azine, the liberty witl be reseived ol bringing
forward original articles from  time to tuoe,
but only such are fiom the pens ol the enuu-

ent writers, . - b
| depaartinent will be devoted

6th. A _
d con reyiews of the 1ot
valuable n ; 1bliGatiens,, and cape will be

to notices
taken t F 4l inlormation lil_ltlt.'r this
head pt‘.:!ll.l Al hl'prl‘-y. G

Each sumber of the Mazazine will contain
128 octavo pages, In clear distinct t_‘,:lln._i-
graphy, and printed on the best paper.  Lhe
subscription price will be $4.00 per annum,
in advauce: to ginisters, 3.00.  biigle copies
40 cents. Specuuen numbers way be had of

all the principal news dealers of the couutry,

or upon a written application addressed to |

the ‘Magazine, box 14584, Butunore.
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MEDICAL CARD.
R. J. A. PERRKINS, "having re-

moved to Chestertown for the active re-
sumption of his profession, offers his profes-
tional services to the public. '

May be found at his residence in Princess
street, opposite Miss Caroline Thompson s,
when not professignally enga;ed,

Chestertown; June 1, 1867,

DR. WiT. URILE
HOMEPATHICIAN,

FFERS his professional services to the
citizens of -G town and vicinity.

He may at all timés be found at his Office

under the Voshell House, when not profes-

sionally eng

Chustartu#:‘gd‘b’ 20, 1!!7—“' .
F T CARD.

E. F. PERKINS, . .
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

TILL give prompt attension to all busi-
ness entrustesd im. Particular at-

tention giv tlia c%lﬁction of claims and
- "‘% Building in Court
u
;qi“,-“ o the uilding in

May 23, 1863,

- -

DR.J. T. TWILLEY,

& 8! bopat o | Im

HH1 70 A |
B o t,
CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND,

ESPECTFULLY informs the citizens of
Kent county, that having located in
Chestertown, he can always be found at his

mﬁwm ot below the

Ten copies one year, and one to the getter
up T TR R T eee e . |
Additional copres.®.......c.ccciivirennennnss 155

getter up ot the club
Specimen covies sent free.  Address

VAN EVRIE, HORTON & (€0,

‘1 "Ll 3 o . ! W\ - - "
Him whose watchful eye 'animated it, sud whose enchauting elo-

Saw d“"‘r:“r'"l g“tl‘”ri”g round their I”"‘th' and ii]l.lf_'n':'.u made his conversation attractive
l

called them to the sky.

Not long shall we their loss deplore, for soon
the hour will come

No. 162 Nassau street, New York: | When we, with those so fondly loved, shall

Dec¢, 14, 1507,

"ALWAYS TAKE THE BEST!

-—-——-ﬁ——--“h—-_—-—.._-—...

MOORE'S
RURAL NEW-YORKER

THE MOST POPULAR NATIONAL

Agricultural, Literary and Family
Weckly,
For Both TOWN and Coumntry.

cev@eo— -

|

!

Tue Rurar is the Standard in its Sphere |

of Journalism, being the largest-circulating
Paper of its Class in the World—best evi-
dence of Intrinsie Merd and Superiordy. In
variety of Practical, Useful, Entertaining
and Timely Reading it has no equal, its am-
ple pages comprising Departinents devoted
Lo or treating upon
.—iyr{ru{ruru,
Sheep Husbandry,
Horticulture,
Domestic FEconomy,
Architecture,
Arts and Sciences,
Literature,
General News,
FEducation,
Market Reports, dee.

With Hlustrations, Tales. Sketches,
Poetry, Rubuses, Enigmas, &c¢., &¢,
Every Farmer, Planter, Stock and  Wool

Grower, Horticulturist, or head of a fanuly |

in the land wants Tve Ruran, 1t 1 ably
caited, ‘lrt:tll_\.' lhl'itllull, lri'uf]_;r-zl-b' Hustrated
and adapled to the whole country—having
subseribers and enthusiastic admirers in the
North, South, East and West.  The Depart-
ment of Sheep Husbandry, Edited by the
Hon, H. S, Raxpany, L.1x 1)., {al.lllhnl‘ of
“T'he Practical Shepherd, &e.d’) 18 alone
worth many tilnes the price ol the paper to
any flock-master,  1ts Sowthern Correspond-
g Editor is the Hon, I, C. PETERS, former
Pres't N. Y.State Ag. Society, uow of Mary-
land. Remember that the RuraL is not a
monthly, but a large and Deawtiful WEERLY
of Eight Double Quarto Pages,

Trrus—Ouly 3 a year—less to clubs, |

and the most hiberal inducanents to  club
agents, Specimens, Show  Dills, Preminm
Lists, &e,, sent free, "The second Quarter
of Vol. XVII commenced April 6, and henee
now is a good time to subscribe,

By T'he 13 numbers of the first Quarter
(Jau. to April,) sent free to any Post Mas-
ter, Planter, or Farmer disposed to aid n in-
troducing the Ruran to notice and support.

Address
. D. T. MOORE,
RRochester, N. X,

WHAT THE PRESS SAYS.

Moore's Rugat is full of variety, orig-
inal snd select. We coufess to a surprise
at the variety sad richoess of its contents,
bountifelly illustrated as it is. No paper
on our exchange list cowmes 80 mear our
ideas of perfection, for a eecular family
paper. It maintsins  high moral stand-
AN, Y. Ouuerver

Tus RuraL is not ouly a favorite in the
rural districts, but deservedly popular in
the cities. No uewspaper in this or any
other country has ever run a more pros-
perous career.— Louisville Journal.

Moore's Ruran New-YoRKER comes to
us freighted with information valuable to
all who tuke an ioterest in the iwprove-
ments of the times.  We commend it.—

N. Y. World,
A Mopei pareR for the Farmer’s family

If we were to start & periodical again it

would be in imitation of the RurarL Nyw-

Yorkgw.— American Adgriculiurist.
jaud 68

YALT by the Sack. for sale by
o THOMAS 8. WICKES,
Chesteriowa, Des. 7, 1097,

' test
career 18 b

l

|

|

|

| meut.

slumber in the tomb:
Then let the remunant ef our 11355 be to His

service givern,

Who Aid our (dols in the grave, lest we should |

Fuil of Heaven.

Not willingly the Lord afllicts, nor grieves
the sons ol mon

"Tis but to wean our souls from earth, and
break the power of sin;

He saw us wandering from His paths, aud
gent the chastening rod

To turn our feet from error’s way, and bring

us home to God,

Shall we defeat His wise design, and waste
our days in tears,

Ungrateful for the numerous gifts that Heav-
¢ oiu merey spares ?

Let faith and hope bLe cherished still, and
brighter days shall dawn,

And plants of psace shall spring anew from

geed 11 Sorrow sown.
DA w ST S S N S

THE EMPRENS JOSEPHINE.
In the fascination of romance, glory,
and pathetic tragedy, few lives of womeo
surpass that of JoseruiNe.  Much as has
been written thereon, and often 2s this
has been read, the interest secms not to
lessen, but rather to increase as the lapse
of time removes the *‘shinering mark” of
fortune into the far past.  Oune of the la-
portraitures of ber charaoter and
» Madawme Munsacu, and forms

a part of tf‘u: author’'s series of historical
novels now issuing from the press of D.

Arprerox & Co.  Although called a novel
and possessing more than the usual inter-

est of a novel=—thanks to the subject—the

narrvative follows history so faithfully and
contains so little tictitious matter, that the

title of romance scems almost a misnomer. |

We cannot quarrel with the designation,
however, when we read the work and see
how simply sud admirably the author hus

tuken the bistorical elewent and moulded |

thew inte dramatie unity, giving to the
whole un air of freshness and life-likeness
that cannot fajl to interest even those al-
ready fawilisr with the subjeet  Among

following account of the first visit that
JosgpuiNg received from Napoleon and
the peeculiur method of the

GREAT WARRIOR'S COURTSHIP.

Josephine was not slone when Genersl
Bounaparte was announced ; and whea the

servant named him, she could not suppress |

an inward fear, without knowing why she
was afruid. Her frieuds, who noticed her
tremor snd blush, laughed jestingly at the
timidity which made ﬁer tremble at the
pame of the conquerce of Paris, and this
was, perhaps, the reason why Joscphine
received Geoeral Bouaparte with less com-

lacency than she generally showed to
Eer visitors.

Anid the general silence of all those
present the youug general (twenty-six
years old) entered the drawiug-roowm of
the Viscountess de Beauharvis; and this
silence, however ﬂatterinf it might be to
his pride, caused him a slight embarrass-
He, therefore, approached the
beautiful widow with a certain abrupt and
perplexed manuner, and spoke to her in
that basty, imperious tone which might
become a genersl, but which did not seem
sppropriate in & lady's saloon, General
Pichegru, who stood near Josephine,
smiled, and even her amisble countenanee

and hively, earrying with it the conviction
of a superior wind,
After the wvisitors who had met that

failed to appear in her loge, to remain near
her during the performance; and when she
left, to ofler his arm to accompany her to
her carringe.

It could not fail that this preserving

'morning in Josephine's drawing-room had | homage of the renowned and universally

parte would sit in the arm-chair opposite.
But, alas! the paioter’shopes werenotto be
rcalized. The General could not bring

'rh-[r;r[-;t]‘ the ;_;vutriil still l‘cumiou, Nnot- unhnirwi }'vun; gi:"uﬂl‘:ﬂ shnuhl m:tliu a|
' withstandiong the astonished and guestion-

|

J

- p‘ul.l'[.ﬂ'.

'

- phine, shaking her bead.
the wuny attractive passages we excerpt the ’ e

|
|

|

| Wiff&

ng looks of the Viscountess, paving no at-
tention to her remarks about the fine weath-
er, or her attention to enjoy a promenade,

With I"upiii steps, and hands folded be-
hind his back, he p:u-m! a few tiwes to
and fro the roow; then standing before
Josephine, he fixed on her face a search-
g look.

)

']

|
|

deep and Hattering impression on Jose-
phine's heart, and fill her with pride and
joy. But Josephine made resistance to
this feeling ; slie endeavored to shield her-
gelf from it by maternal love.

She eent for her two children from their
respective echools, and with her nearly-
grown-up son on one side and her daugh-
ter budding into maidentiood on the other,

“*Madame,” said he saddenly, with a {she thus presented herself to the general,

kind of rough tone, **I have a proposition
to make: give me your hand. Be my

‘#!"

Jﬂm?phinﬂ looked at himn half-astonish
d, halt-ieritate 1. |

“Is it a joke you are indulging in?”
said she.

‘I speak in all earnestness,” said Bona-
parte, warmly. “*Will you do me the
honor of giving me your haoud?”’

The gravity with which Bonaparte
spoke, the deep carnestness imprinted on
Lis features, couvineed Josephiue that the
general wouald not condescend to indulge
in a joke of so unsecwingly character, and
a lovely blush overspread the face of the
Viscountess,

©Sir,” said she, “‘who knows if I might
not be inclined to accept your distinguish-
offer, if, unfortunately, fate stood not in
the way of your wishes 77

“Fate ?” said Bovnaparte, with anima-
tion.

*Yes, fate! my general,” repeated Jo-
sephine, swilivg. **But let us speak no
move of this. It 1s enough that fate for-
bids me to be the wife of Geuneral Boua-
I can say no more, for you would
laugh at me.”

‘*But you would laugh at me if you
could turn me away with so vague an
auswer,” cried Bonaparte, with vivacity.
1 pray you, cxplain the meaning ot your
words,” ’

*“Well, then, general I cannot be your
wife, for I am destined to be Queen of
I'rauce—yes, perhaps more than queen.”

It was now Bonaparte’s turn to appear
astonished and irritated, and, using her
own words, he said, shrugging bis shoul-
ders,

“*Madame, is it a joke you are indulg-
ing in?"”

**I speak in all earnestuces, ' said Jose-
‘*Listen, then:
A pegro wowan in Martinique foretold
wy fortune, aud as her oracular words
have thus far been all fulfilled, 1 must con-
clude that the rest of her prophecies con-
cerning me will be realiiuj."

**And whaut has she prophesied to you?”
said Bonaparte eagerly.

**She has told we: ‘You will one day
be Queen of France! you will be still more
than queen!l’”

The geuneral was silent. He bad re-
mained etanding; but vow slowly paced
the room a few times, his bands folded on
his back aud head inclined on his breast.
Then aguin hestood before the viscountess,
aud bis eyes rested upou her with a wou-
drous bright aud geuial expression.

“+T bid deflunce to fate,” said he, some-
what solemnly. **This prophecy does not
frighten me away, and, in deliance of your
prophetic negro woman, I, the republican
general, address my prayer to the future
Queen of Fravce: be wy wife!—give me
your band!”

Josephine felt almost nﬂ'rightcd at this
pertinacity of the general, and a sentiment
of apprehension overcame her as she look-
ed iuto the pale, decided countenance of
this man, a stranger, and who claimed her
for his wife.

“Oh, sir,” exclaimed she, with some

was overspread with a slight expression of | angaish, *‘you offer me your hand with as

soorn, as she fixed her beautiful ey

this pele, thin little man, whose long, | were merely

es o0 | much carelessness as if the whole matter
for s coutra-dsnce. Dut [ brilliaat union? What eculd [ theo ao- ' b'lave they ave, eir.”

|

and, with an eochanting smile, saud:

“See, general, how old I am, with a
grown-up son and daughter who can soon
make me a grand-mother.”

But Bouaparte, with heart-felt emotion,
reached his hand to Eugene and said:

“*A man whocao call so worthy a youth
as this Lis son, 18 to be euvied.”

A cunning, smiling expression of the
eye revealed to Josephine that he had un-
derstood her war-strategem—that ncither
the grown-up eon nor the marriageable
daughter coald deter him from his ob-
ject,

Josephine at last was won by so much
love and tenderpess, but she could not
vet ucknowlcdge that the wouuds of her
heart were yet closed ; that once more she
could trust in happiness, aud devote ber
life to a uew love, to a new future. She
shrank timidly away from such a shaping
of her destiny; and even the persuasion ot
her friends and relatives, even of the father
of her deceased husband, could not bring
her to a decision,

The state of her mind is depicted in a

 letter which Josepbine wrote to her friend

- Madame de Chateau Renaud, avd which

|

|

describes in a great measure the strange
uncertainty of her heart:

*You have seen General Bonaparte at
my house! Well, then, he is the one who
wishes to.be the father of the orphans of
Alexandre de Beauharnais and the hus-
band of his widow. ‘Do you love him?
you will ask. Well, no! ‘Do you feel
sny repugnance to him?" Mo, but [ feel
iu a state of vacillation and doubt, a state
very disagreeable to me, and which the
devout in religious matters consider to be
the most scandalizing. As love is a kind
of worship, one ought in its presence to
feel animated by other feeling than those
I experience, and therefore 1 long for
your advice, which might bring the con-
stant indecision of my mind to a fixed
conclusion. To adopt a firm course has
always appeared to my creole nonchalance
sowething beyond reach, aud I find it in-
finitely more convenient to be led by the
will of another. ’

**] admire the courage of the General;
[ am surprised at his ample knowledge,
which enables him to speak fluently on
every subject; at the vivacity of bis
his genius, which enables him to guess at
the thoughts of others before they are ex-
pressed ; but [ avow, [ am frightened at
the power he scems to exercise over every
one who comes near bim. His searching
look has something strange, which I cau-
not explain, but which has a controlling
influcnce even upon our directors; judge,
therefore, of his influence over a woman.

| Fioally, the very thing which might please

—the violence of hix passion—of which he
speaks with so wmuch energy, and which
admits of no doubt, that passion is exactly
what creates in me the unwillingness I
have so often been ready to express.

“Ihe first bloom of youth lies behind |

me. Can I, therefore, hope that this pas-
sion, which, in General Iooaparte, re-

i long?

sembles au attack of maduess, will last
If after our union he should cease
to love me, would he not approach we for
what he had done? Would be not regret

himself to sit in that arm-chair, dolug

'nothing but keeping his head quiet, eo

that the paiuter might copy his features.
He had no sooner been seated, than he

 eprang up suddenly, and declared it was
' quite impossible to endure such martyr-

dom.

- Le Gros dared not repeat his request
but with tears in his eyes gathered up his
painting materials. Josephioe smiled.

I sce very well,” vaid she, ‘‘that I
must have recourse to some extraordinary
means to save for me and for posterity a
portrait of the hero of Arcola.”

She sat down in the arm-chair, and
beckoned Le Gros to bave his easel in
in readiness. 'Thep, with a teuder voice,

| she called Nuapoleon to ber, and, opeuin

both urws, she drew bim on her lap, an
in this way she induced him to sit down
quietly a few woments aud allow the
paiuter the sight of his face, thus enabling
hiw to sketch the portrait,

At the end of his peculiar sitting, Bo-

own bells, and the sounds that he had
thristed for years to hear were melting
over the waters. He lcaned from the
boat, with bis ear close to the calm sur-
face of the river, and listened. They rang
out their hymn and ceased—he sull lay
motionless 1o his painful posture; his com-
panions spoke to him; he gave no answer
—his spirit had followed the last sound of
the vesper bells.

B e e S S e

The Right Persuasion.

In terrible agony, a soldier lay dying in
the hospital. A visitorasked him, **What
church are you of?” **Of the church of
Christ,” he replied. *‘I mean, of what
persuasion are you?” then inquired the
visitor. ‘‘Persuasion!” said the dying
man, as his eyes looked heavenward,
beaming with love to the Saviour, *‘l am

persua ed that neither delth, nor lil'e.

nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers,
nor things present, nor any other creature,
shall be able to separate me from the love
of God which is in Christ J eaus."*: "

““Ax uploved wife,” who ought to

narte smilingly promised that he would | know of that of which she speaks, because
uext day graant the painter a secoud one, | she has had so much experience, says that
provided Josephine would again have the | the reason that ladies look so wmuch te

‘*extraordinary means” ready. She con-
esented, and for four days in succession Le
Uros was enabled to have him sit before
him a quarter of an hour, and throw up-
ou his canvass the features of the General,
while he quietly sat on Josephine’s lap.
This picture, which Le Gros thus paint-
ed, thanks to the sweet ruse of Josephine,
and which was scattered throughout Eu-
rope in copper-plate prints, represented
Bouvaparte, with uncovered head, holdin
a standard in his haod, and with his face
turned towurds his soldiers, ealling ov

them to follow him as he dasheded on the

bridge of Arcola, amid a shower of Aus-
trian balls.

It is a beautiful, imposing picture, and
contemporaries praised it for its likeness
to the hero; but no one could believe that
this pale, grave countenance, these gloomy
eyes, and earnest lips, which seemed in-
capable of a smile, were those of Bona.
parts as he sat on the lap of his beloved
Josepbine when Le Gros was painting it.

-
The Dead Party---A Dialogue,
Republican—How are you Mr. Kvans?

| You Democrats have rather worsted us

this year.

Democrat—Yes, rather so. Don't you
think we have done pretty well for a dead
party ? |

R—Dead, the devil. I told our smart
men some time sivoe that if they were de-
pending on success on the ground that the
Democratic party was dead, they woald
find themselves mistaken.

D-—=Then you dou't think we are dead?

R—Dead ! If the party is dead, it
fights the best battle of any se I ever
heard of, snd I don't like to acknowledge
that our party has beea whipped all over
the country by a corpse.

D—Youa are mistaken. You beat usin
Louisiana and Virginia.

R—Yes, the niggers beat the white men
down there, but 1 gon’t like that any bet-
ter than you do; and if this is the way
things are going there will be few white
people in the Republican party in another
year; it will be a manhood corpse. But
[ won't be there.—Ohkio Statesman,

A Stroxa SyurroM.—*‘Is Miss Blind-
kios ot bome !” asked Mr. Janders of the
[rish girl who avswered bhis ring at the
door.,

“Yes, I b'lave she is, sir.”

‘“‘Is she engaged 1"

Avn' is it engaged, you say? Faith,
an [ can't tell you, sir, but she kissed Mr.
Vinceut last eveniog as if she had never

that he bad not made snother and wore | seen the like uv biw, snd its engaged I
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money in the matter of marriage is, that
now-a-days they so seldom find anything
else in & man worth having.

Ax old lady announced in court at At-
lanta, Ga., that she ‘‘had no counsel,”
that ‘*God was her lawyer.”  *‘My dear
madam, He does not practice in this
court,” replied the judge.

A crusry old bachelor, not liking the
way his landlady’s daughter had of sp-
propriating his hair oil, filled the bottle
with liquid glue the day before a ball, to
which the girl was invited. She stayed
at home in consequence.

There was a miser, who when he sent
his man to the cellar for wive, made him
fill his mouth with water which he was to
spit out on his return to show he had
drank no wine. But the servant kept a
pitcher of water in the cellar, wherewith
after taking his fill of the better drink he
maenaged to deoeive his master.

“] KkNxow every rock on the coast,” said
an Irish pilot, At that moment the ship
struck, when he exclaimed, ‘*And that's
one of them!”

A vouna Illinosian, aged twenty-two
years, owus fifty thousand acres of land in
his native State and twelve thousand acres
in Nebraska.

PRAIRIN CRICKENS are so numerous ia
Towa this winter that they are knocked
down by the bunters with sticks, and bag-
ged by the hundred.

A uan ot Rockford, Illinois, made ovep
two thousand dollars this year from the
sale of crops raised on four acres of land.

[7 is stated that Heory Ward Beechee
has given §1000 to Gen. Lee's College.

Little girls believe in the man in the
moon; big girls believe in tho man in the
houey-moon.

I» & woman in England bas three chile
dren at a birth, the Queen makes ber ®
present of three guinews,

Land is offered in Florida at fifty cents

A0 acre.

Rev. W, R, Arosg, of Boston, is wri-
ting » history of the deyil, to prove thal
there is no devil. |




