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sends me away on some excusc or other ; hut
to-night 1 had a grand ckance, for Mrs. Talk-
well was lLere a full hour before min came

back., But don't say a word about it, and 'l

- tell yon what she said abont Agnes! Hush!
comie a little neaver, or your hirother Fred will
hear.  Aml it must be true—though 1 don’t
think you know it—or Fred would have gone
home with Agnes to-night, instend of Arthur
Loring, whom I met with her just as P came
in.  What a flivt Agnes is getting tobe ! Only
think ! 1 saw ’Squire Grey go in thereas 1
passed the house ; and of course she expected
him, and only came here to blind us, and poor
Annic Warwick, to whown he has been so at-
tentive.”

““Why, Melissa, how you talk,” said her
listener, as the gir]l paused @ moment to rve-
cover breath. ‘1t must be all o mistake ; for
I don’t belicve that Isynire Grey and Annie
Warwick have had any falling out, or that
Agnes and Fred have ceased to e friends.”

¢ Oh, it is true enough, I kuow,” replield
Meligaa, *“ for Esquire Grey'does visit Agnes
Cutter; and 1 only wonder you havu't heard of
it before, for nearly everybody in town knows
it.  But then, you have been sick for a week,
and probably that is the reason.”

¢ No [ have,” said Netty, thoughtiuily, as
she glanced back over the last week. ‘T do
remember, now, that brother Fred has appear-
ed strangely ; though I was so much engrossed
with my own ailinents that I didn’t notice him
-asmuch as usual.”

¢ And, then, wasn’t you with him at the
lecture, & week ago Sunday cvening—and
Agnes wasn’t?” asked Melissa,

““Yes, so I was; but supposed, as Agnes
came with her cousin Ned, that it was an
agreement hetween them,” replied Netty.

“ Well, you may depend upon it that your
brother and Agnes bave had trouble; and it's
about Esquire Grey's going to sce her ; for he
don’t visit Anmie Warwick now, that’s cer-
tain ! exclaimed Melissa, with emphasis,

Netty Armstrong stopped ; a sudden thought
lashed athwart her brain.  The news her
friend told her was singular and strange. It
could not «ll he true: but that there was
some trouble between ber brother Fred and
Agnes was eertain, for now, as she thought of
it, she did remember that he bad appeared
restless and trowbled for a weck past; and
also that, through the illness to which sbe
had been subject duriny that time, Agnes had
not been to see ler.

Amiie Warwick and Esquire Grey's friend-
ship broken up, too! what conld it mean?
She glanced over to where Anuie Warwick
stood—a tall, slender girl, with blue eyes and
a sweet face—and as she heard her break
{orth in lawghter she fancied it was furced and
unnatural, and the smife wpen her face only
worn for the oceasion.  She glanced around
the well-filled room, and saw that Esquire
Girey was not of the number.  To Le sure, e
did not always atiend the evening partics to
which he was invited ; bug then he always ap-
peared punctually to attend .Annie home just
hefore their breaking up ; hut if he was this
evening spending his tinmce with Agnes Cutter,
and she Lad gone home tomest him, as Melissa
Fellows said, then there was too much truth
in what had just been toll her, She turned
to Melissa, and gsked :

‘e \\ lnat diet My, Tatkwell say to you about
this¥

¢ Oh, she said that it was troo thad they
had all broken {riendship—your brother and
Agnes, and Aunie Warwick and Esquire Grey
—and Agnes was keeping compauny with him,
for she suw him there a fortnight since, and
Lis dog was outside upon the piazza, and, as
she came by the door, Agnes came and called
bim to comein,  Then Mr. Cutter and Esgnire
Grey have been very intimate of late.  They
hiave heen seen talking together, and riding
and walking, nearly every day since that time;
and mother and Mrs, Talkwell called in to
Mrs. Warwick’s that night to see if Annic was
up to Agnes’ house with Limn, but she sat at
home, innocent as could be that she was neg-
lected.  Aund Mrs. Talkwell told mother the
next day, when she called down, that she
‘thought Araie onght to know it, and said she
had half & wind to run in and give her an
inkling of it; and I expeet she did, for when 1
went in a little while afterward I saw Annie’s
eyes were red, as if she’d Leen erying.  And
the next Sunday evening Mrs Tallkwell told
mother she was in there when Esyunire Grey
came for Amnic to go tolecture, bupthat Annie
declined his company, saying she had a bad
headache ; and so he went without her, as he
was obliged to introduce the lecturer ; and
pretty soon Aamie went to bed, and so she
knew that she wouldn’'t see him again that
night.”

As Melissa Fellows had been talking, and
her auditor’s car was open to her, Netty’s
mind also had been busy thinking over the
events of the past few weeks, She rvemem-
bered clearly the ovening, about a fortnight
since, when she and Kate Purdy had seen
EBsquire Grey go in Mr. Cntter’s, and also
recollected secing the dog outside upon the
piazza, though she didw’t think further of it
at the time. Then she recalled the cireum-
stanco that on her return home Mrs. Talkwell
had been their guest—and of her mother’s
-speaking of Agnes’ call for the chess-board,
and Mrs. Talkwell’s apavent interest and ques-
tion as o whom Agnes oxpected—and her own
-quick, thoughtless comment, that *‘she saw
Easquiro Groy go in as she came past.”

It all flashed across her brain.  She had the
“trail now from whence this matter had sprung
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Lsaying, ¢ Ther's

—she kuew from what a little spark thiy great
fire had been kindled.  Turning to Melissa,
she asked :—

“Do you remember what cvening it was
that Mrs: Talkwell firgt ealled and told your
mother about this 2 i

“Yes, perfectly, for it ivas the night of the
very day that Mr. Grant went on to Washing-
ton; and you know it was thonght then, by
some, that he and his wife had hal trouble
and separated.  Bud, as he came back the
next week, it couldn’t have been true; thongh
I sugpect Mrs, Talkwell hali wished it was,
she had go set her mind npon it’s being o, and
ajl from the fact that little Johnny Grant said
to Robbie Talkwell that his father was going
away ofi in the army to leave his mother, and
you know he went to remote the hody of her
brother, who il fallen in battle a little while
hefore.  She sard that night she had just come
from your house, and you mentioned that you
had seen Esquire Grey call in just as you
came up street.” -

1t was all plain to Nctty Armstrong now !
She remembered hier thoughtless reply to Mrs,
Talkwell’s inquigitive question. So here was
the heginning of it all! She turned from
Melissa, determined to st it right inunediately.
Crossing the room, she went up to her friend
Kate Purdy.

¢« Kate, have you heard anything about this
trouble between Annie Warwick and Esquire
Grey, anit-Agnes Cutter and brother Fred®”
she asked.

T« Not till to day,” replied Kate, “and I
wanted to ask you about it, but have been o
busy that I couldn’t find opportunity. What
do you think of it? for of course you know
about Fred and Agnes. 1 am surprised, for I
thought they were more than friends,” she
added.

“Who told you of it?” questioned Hetty.

“Fanny Green.  She said that her mother
heard it from Mrs. Graves.”

¢ Stay here a bit, til-I come back 1™ gaid
Netty, as she Jeft her iriend, and went over to
where Lucy Graves stood with a host of
others.

Drawing the young lady aside, Netly put
the question--** Lucy do you kuow who told
your motker about Amnic Warwick and Es-
quire €irey’s trouble—and also brotuer Fred's
and Agnes Cutter’s ?” she asked.

“Oh, yes! Mother and I were making a
call upon Mrs. Buttler, and Mrs, Trewitt was
there at thie same time.  She had just come
from Mrs. Smith's, and heand it there. Isit
really so " asked Lucy, sympathizingly., -1
am sorry if it is, for they all sceomed to
think so mueh of cach other.”

“Wait a few days, and say nothing, ond
you will perhaps learn the tretn,” replied
Neity, as she left her, to stll seck mwthcr
Nelis 8

her 2 moment.”
¢ Nellie,” shie satd to that youn

¢ T de-

oy
moment afterward, as she paused before her.
“T suppose, of course, you have heard about
the troubles hetween Esquire Grey and Annle

&

Warwick. and Fred and Agnes?”

“Oh, yest Mother had 1§ vight from Mrs
Talkwell, who saw biin ¢o in there with her
own cves 7 oexclaimed the voung lady in
livdly, vivacious tones.  * Lsn't it horsid thas

they should do s0? Ob, excase me! [ for.
gou your brother when I spoke ! she added,

sedly.

¢ Oh, no offence is taken, where none is in-
tended,” Netty answercld, in a pleasant tone.
“ But T see thai Kate Purdy is looking for me,

sol must go!” And she retumed to Kate,
who, secing lier fricnd flitting here and there,
had followed her with a puzzed look of
interest, and now stood waiting her with ex-
peetant countenance.

“\Well, Kate, I've found it all out-—have
traced the whole matter to our two individuiy
sclves, as the prime movers in this affair;
and then to Mrs, Talkwell, who, as «raste
couries of gossip, scattered the news through-
out tiie whole community. She, with one or
two others, has kindled the fire and kept it
burning to this great blaze, till 1t thrantened
to-make our lives unbappy for all the future !
exclaimed Netty. Then she related to
her friend all she had gleaned from those
she had questioned—ureferring to their cven-
ing walk from town, and their laughing re-
marks then, and her own thoughless words
to Mrs. Talkwell afterwards. “To think,
Kate, that all this should have sprang from
the fact that Esquire Grey called there to see
his elient, Mr, Cutter—for I know it was that,
as father said so abt table that night, and I
think I mentioned it to you then—and to
think what an important part a poor little
dumb animal may be made to act—for cven
Esquire Grey’s dog has been made to sustain
one of the principal characters in this story !”
sho added, laughingly.

A half an hour later, Fred Armstrong stood
waiting for Annie Warwick to come fx cin the
dressing-room, ready to accompany her home.
His sister Netty came out first, and saw Es-
‘(quire Grey waiting in the hall, for he also had
come to attend An.nic Wharwick home. Then,
as the latter came out, and was about to pass
by “her former lover and take Fred’s arm,
Netty stepped .in between them saying, in a
low voice to her brother, as she placed her
hand upon his arm :—

“Fred, I want you to wait a few moments,
there is somothing I wish to tell you!” She
had caught Esquire Grey's tones, as he pro-
fered his arm to Annie, saying :—

““Annie, I bave come for yow, notwith-
standing your coldness: Wil you walk home

with me, and tell me why it is vou treat me
thus 7%

The lady was about to repdy, mt Nety
stopped her with—

*Please, Annie, come into the drawing-room

& moment ; and Mr, Grew, tont Brother,” she
cnntmuul, as they ail stepped back into the
apartment.  *“ Pred, will you please be so ac-
commodating asto go over tu Mr. Cutter's, and
agk Agnes to come over here a few minutes
with you? Thereissomething very pariicular,
which she must learn to-night,”

“Netty Armstrong ! oare yon beside your-
self, to ask me to do tlis?” exclaimed YFred
Armstrony, cxcitedly. ‘T must positively
deeline going 1”

“ Fred, if you do not go, you will regret i%
all your life ! replied his sister in a very de-
cided tone.  “You have wronged Ames hy
false sagpicions,  Now let me set it right with
you, and with twe others who have also an in-
terest in this explanation, which shall be given
when Agnes comes.”

The young geatleman looked at his sister n
second in an astonishing way; then, without
a word, went out to do her bidding.

Ten minutes later he retnrned with Agnes.
Then Netty briefly explaiucd all to ber atten.
tive listenevs—from tle beginning until the
present period of their troubles—and morry
laughter rang out from Kate Purdy's parlor
at her amusing recital of the story,

“We shall have to vote you an Lonorry
member of the bay, in the future, Miss Arm.
strong ! said Esquire Groy, after they had
talked the matter over for the second or thivd
time, ¢ Your skill in tracing facts has been
proved so successful, 1 have half & mind to
wager you have taken Jessons of a certain
legal friend of yours and mine, now absent
from town!”

Lstraight long,

was one good razn dar--umember vv do ~lnu cly,
a Psidyy’ elder—name Let.”

“ Yaay, T kaow’d him.”

“Whar you know’d himz”

“On de comncdl (cnd). He owned & itto,

and dror’d it hisse’f.”
“Helst, man ! F tadkin’ sense, now.  n
de bord hic ewme o Lot and he say, * Lo,

gwine ba'n dis tewn, You and _)0.1 wile gt !
up and g,d:nu yoar little «lls, and put out fo
de eracke o day ver J ey nyg\\u e h'n (i
town and de pegni toanorrow.”  Den Lot he |
and ke wife riz, snd satched up their Tittle !
alls, and traveled soon in de moernin’,  And
tiie Lerd he tule two 1'-'hu ud (fightwaod)
Bnots and soe siavin's, and be sct fre to day
ar tewn uv Marro, ..ml ne 'y it eneng up,
elear down to qe groun’.

“\What “came o’ Lot ?”?

“He and he wife, dey went, and dey
went, and dey went, presnly he wife say,
“Lor! o Tain't gone and lef’ de meal-sister
and de rollin’-pin. 1 wisht I may die " And
she turn roun’ to go fetch ’em, and she turn
yory', and—and—she s nee 7

** Whas she doin’ dor??

¢ Nuthin’,”

© Must be raon’sus lazy ‘aoman,”

**No, she ain't. De Lord he ta'a her to
pillow uv galt, coz she too ‘quigitive,”

“Dar ! ev'ryhady know ‘hont sack o' salt;
who ever heard “hout pillow uv galt? Bat
what ‘eeme o’ Lot 77

““ Lot, be weren't keerin’ nuthin’ ‘tail ‘hout
no rollin’-pin and no meal-sifter ; so he kep’
thout tnrnin’ uv he head,
neither 1o the right, neither to the lef'.”

“ And lef’ de ole ‘voman dar?”?

*Yaas.”

~In de midile of (e road:”

.
“ Y ans.

\ctty Blushed o }ittle, then she replied,
snueily :—

“Well, you sce that, in this instance, as
sometimes is the cise with you, the trouble.
originated at homne ; for T have heard 16 said .
that the legal fraternity often adopt the ruse
of setting their clients by the ear in order to
bring peace again by their after advice. Now, :
Kate and I—upon that very eventful evening
nfortn‘"ht or more since, when we saw you

nter Mr. Cutter's house, and, very neglect-
fu‘lv leave the poor dog outside to shm.r in
the cold—Kate and I very mirthfully conjured
to each other the harm which might accure if
some of our social neighbors had beea favored
just then with our eyes, and then, as you l-
ready kuow, after I arrived home, and found
& vertain visitur therve, ¥ chanced to mention
your call. Ro that proves that Kate :
are responsibls for, and yet innocent of, all this
wmigsunderstanding, which I bave traced in
to its starting-point.”

“Anad furtunate for ws o
have, Netty brother
ctherwise—as Kate's nredical
to he out of town jusbnw'
might have heen laid
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LOT AND LIS WIFKE: A NEW VERSION,

days

As 1 cpoveached o pond, 2 few 2go,
where some negroes were entzing ice, 1 chanceed
to hear the cenelusian of o conversation ve-
tween two of the haunds on the subjecd of
religion.

BN \\'hat you kuow "hoat ‘ligion?
know nothin’ ‘tall “hont Tigion.”

‘I know Leap hout “ligion ; ain't I bin done
read de Bible 7

“What you read in de Bible? 1 lay you
carn’t tell me nuthin’ what you read in de
Bible.”

«But I kin, dough (though).
"Morro.” .

“IWhat sort o’ Morro—to-morrow ¢’

¢ No, Go-Morro.”

“Well, \vhar Le go, and what he go far?

“Shoh, man: He didn't go nowhar, coz he
was a town.”

“Dar! didn’t I tell you you didn’ know
nuthin’ ’'bout nuthin’? Yon read de Bible
Hoccum (how come) de town name ‘Morro,
and bow de town gwine go anywar? Town
ain’t got no legs.”

¢ Man, you's a born feol, sho’. De town
named Go-Morro; byt dey cal it "Morro, coz
dey didn’ have no time to stay dar talkin’ long
talk.”

“Ef dey stay dar to-day, why carn’t dey
stay dar to-moerrow ? ’Splain me dat.”

“Bnt dey all gone, and de town tco.
done bu'n up.”

“Ef dere ain’t no pepul, and dere ain’t no
town, how-de town name ‘Morro? G'long!
Didn' I know you didn’ know nuthin’ *tall
‘bout ligion? But” (sarcastically) ‘“tole me
some mo' what you read in de Bible.”

“Well, "Morro was a big town—"bout mighty
nigh’s big as Washin’ton City. And de pepul
dat live dar was de meanes’ pepul in de whole
worl, Dey was dat.mean dat de Lord he
couldn’ abear ’em, and he make up his min’

You don't

I read ‘hout

AN

" to get married to seckm wite, T pee’.

¢ Must keer'd mighty little fur her-—want
But de
fus’ man come lonyg, ant want to git some salt
to hake asheake, e gwine bust a piece out™n |
Lot's wife, and ’stroy ber ; and what you think |
o dat? Call dat ‘ligion? And de ole man'!
done lef” her? And you read dat”’—
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I never owned & whole elephant, could yeu?
He ig bigger than any horse I ever saw exvept
& youig man with o mug :
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is so slow.  tme uleph"ut wili et
niere cover ihan two g -L(.‘u Washing-
toncuta trecintwow Jt]l ajmtehet. A clephant
can'v #ny so well 23 be can play the iveries.
This is a joke.  The dephant is nos a joke.
He v is more than the President of all these
United States. 1 don's want any of him in
miue, e hassuch aveach.  Some old elephants
olld. When they die it is with a ¢uick
How much would a good cle-
Aunt Babbles bas got o new

CusO,

are very
consumption.
phant bring?

husile.  It's a newspaper on @ siring, and it's
got u pictare of u elephant outo i, I'ma goin’

to see it—"Thomas Shine,

IPEA OF THE SPINNING-JENXNY.

Suddenly he (James Hargreaves) dvopped
upon his knees, and rolled on the stome floor at
full length. He lay with his face towards the
floor, and made lines and cirqlés with the end
of a burnt stick. He rose and went to the fire
to burn his stick. Then he sat upon a chair
and placed his head between hishauds, elbows
on his knews, and gazed intently on the floor.
Then he sprang to his feet, and replied to some
feeble question of his wife (who had not risen
since the day she gave hirth toalittle stranger)
by a lond assurance that he “‘bhad it”; “and,
taking her in his sturdy arms in the blankets,
the baby in her arms, he lifted her out and
held her over the black drawings. on the floor.’
These he explained, and sbe joined a small,
hopeful, happy laugh with his high-toned as-
saxance that she should never again toil at the
spinning-wheel ; that he shonld never again
< play,” and have his loom standing for want
of weft. )

¢ Qur fortune is made when that is made,”
he seid, speaking of the drawings on the floor.

¢ What will you call it?” asked bis wife.

“Callit? What an we call it after thysen,
Jenmy? They called thee *Spinning Jenny’
afore I had thee, hecanse thou beat every lass
in Stanehill Moor *l,’ the wheel. What if we:
call it Spmmng Jenay 2"

The spinning-jenny could spin twclve

THE

dat he giwne bu’n de town clean up. But dar

threads, instead of one as by hand-spinning.

sation. !

[P
AN ELEPHAXRT.

l 'l‘he populacé broke the machine to pleccs,.
l'and poor Hargreaves’ heart at. the samg time.
l Ttichard  Arkwright, & common barber,
|| canght the idea of F'm're'wcs, mmproved upon
l it, realized a fortune of half a million sterling,
and becwne Sir Richard Arkwright, whose
384N, died the riggest ¢ommoner in

Faem, In Y847,

. England,

f A CTTY QF AMAZONS,

Sire. beonswens, who has scen much of Jifo
l in the Bast Tudies, both as the wife of o Brit-
‘ ish ofiiver, and governess at the court of Siam,

Inzevesting jndight into which latter has

h(,un gvenin The English Governess at the
Stanese Cowrt,” published some time 2go by
Osgoud & Co., gives a very interesting descrip-
tion of o ¢ity of Amazons in a lecture she de- -
livers on the subject.  Nhe says that the cen-
tral part of the capital city of Dangkok, in
Siaw, is devoted exclusively to the residence
of zome nine thonsaind women, wnong whom
no man but the king may enter, The inhabi-
tants of this iuner-city are the thousand wo-
men of the harem, and some eight thousand
more, who are soldiers, artificers, and slaves.
This little world is ruled by women as magis-
trates, who administer the laws of the king-
dent. There is no appeal from their decisions.
Prisoners are arrested by sherifls of their own
I it is necegsary to chain them it is done
by blatksmiths of their own sex. If a distarb-
ance arises it is suppressed by a force of five
bundred Amazons trained from infancy to the
use of sword and spear.  Meanwhile the slave
women carry on a variety of manufactures, or
go outside the walls to till the fickls. The
. women of higher birth are ‘“sealed” to the
fkiug i the slave women imay marry, but their
i hushands dwell outside the walls.  The chil-
dren, if boys, are banished from the city of
women at six years old: only the girls remain..
All the Orfental distinctions of rauL are scri.
s pudousty observed within this strmge realm,
ew.(pt that the magisirates are chosen for
! personal character and wisdom. Mrs. Leon-
i owens speaks with great reverence of the wa-

seX.

{man whe was chief justice when she lived in
« Bangkok, and tells some remarkable anecdotes
" of the conrage with whick she enforced justice
against offenders far superior to- herself in so-
‘cial rank. T. W. Higginson, in the Waoman's
Jourad, savs that we think it the greatest
Jfact in American history that four million
1 laves should have heen set free bLefore our
! To free them cost o five years’ war, two
! million mien i arny, and a guarter of amiltion
I
.
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ATRICA.
story
ated Africi travelier,

relaied con-
which
Cn the

is

urloiis

s above the Cape, is a large and
Fansient ¢ity, San Paoloqe Loando. 1t is the
‘ meiropelis of Angola, o Portuguese province,
f aid prior to tiic discovery of Brazl it was re-
sarted to by the noble adventurers of Portugal,
vl performed wondrouns expluits against the
| savages, and who searched the mountains dili-
zently for rod gold.  Latterly the province
has heen made a penal settlement. Butithap-
pened ene day, in the spring of 1854, that her
Britannic Majesty's consul for Loanda, Mr.
Gabriel, on returning home from a walk found
a short, swarthy man pacing up and down his

piazza, apparently in an anxious frame of
mind.  He was dressed in an old pea-jacket,

and was not particularly clean, The ¢ dis-
tressed British sailor” is a phienomenon not en-
tirely unknown to consuls, and this appeared
a most iransparent case.  Mr. Gabriel inquired
lm business.

¢ Well, I have ]ust come up from the Cape
of €toad Hope,” said the stranger.

ineredulous,

T was not aware,” said he, *thatany ves-
sel from the Cape had come into port: to-day.

¢No,” said the other dryly, “I came by
Iand.”

At these words, as when the magie chan.. LA
pronounced in the {airy tales, the dirty rags”
fell off, andl disclosed, not a beautiful princess,
but the famous Dr. Livingstone, runlors ‘of.

had oceasionally loated to San Paolo de Loanda.
Mr. CGabriel maintained him and his twenty-"

the Doctor started from Loanda, and perform-
ed the wmparalleled feat of crossing the conti--’
nent of Africa from the western to the eastern -
shore, N

WorwpLy Stccess.—There is o glare about'
worldly success which is apt to dazzle mens
eyes, When we sce a man nsmg in th
world, & foolishly high opinion is formed of
his merits. It is said: “ What a wonderful
man this must be to. riso 5o rapidly 1” forget-
ting that dust, and straw, and feathers, thm
with neither weight nor value in them,
the soonest and the easiest. It ig not a.lwa'
the good and great man who riges npxdlv
wealth and notice, 5

whoni, sometimes ominous and always vaguo, ,' ;

seven Makololo for seven months ; after which -

Mr. Gabriel looked puzzled, penhaps 'tlltﬂe _ ""
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