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« In my desk my friends will find the inscrip-
tion I desire 1o have engraved on my tombstone.
You will see 1o it, my dear Maurice—you who
have served me so faithfully until now.

« T have but a word more to say. Marie loves
you, you say ; her affection is worth more than
countless treasures. You will, therefore, live
for her, and make her happy.

“ Farewell—forever
3 “« ERNEST.”

With a steady hand the unhappy young man
folded this farewell epistle; after which he
wrote a short note to his adopted father. This
done he burned a great number of useless pa-
pers and letters, arranged those he wished to
leave behind him, and wrote an inscription for
his tombstone.

Ernest then carefully loaded & small pair of
pistols, closed the window-blinds, bolted his
chamber door, and finally sat down to meditate,

FASHIONABLE SUICIDE.

,The Richmond Republican, in the course of a
sensible article on fashion, gives these valuable
hints to ladies:

‘ Within a year or two past, corsets have been
partially abandoned, but a substitute equally as
destructive to health has been adopted. In old
times, ladies used to wear just enough petticoats
to keep them comfortable, and these were kept
in their places by shoulder straps. But now, it
is no uncommon thing to see a weekly, delicate
creature preambulating the streets with six or
eight skirts—some of them thick and heavy
enough for horse blankets—tied tightly around
her waist, thereby heating the spine, and creat-
ing a pressure upon the abdomen, that, if con-
stantly applied to the back of a mule, would
kill him as dead as Julius Cwmsar in less than
three months. Advise against these things and
you are answered, ‘it’s fashionable to dress so

DovustruL THEOLOGY.-—‘A friend whom we
shall call Pat, “for short,” tells a good one upon
himself. When but an idle boy, he was called
upon one day in a country school, and the ques-
tion suddenly propounded to him by the peda-
gogue, ‘ Patrick, how many gods are there ?”
Pat was not a distinguished theologian then,
and years have made him “ no better very fast”
in such matters—but he promptly responded,
“three, sir.” .

“ Take your seat,” thundered the master,
“and if in five minutes you don’t answeér cor-
rectly, I’ll welt you.”

The probationary period passed, and Pat tak-
ing the floor, hesitatingly stated the number of
gods at “five, sir.” He received the promised
“ welting,” and was remanded to his seat for ten
minutes further consideration.

Ten minutes up and Pat was too, and satis-
fied that he hadn’t fixed the number sufficiently

Farrenine Younc Lapies iy TONIs.—A
girl after she is betrothed, is cooped up in a
small room with shackles of gold and silver upon
her ankles and wrists. If she is to be married
to a man who has discharged, dispatched, or
lost a former wife, the shackles which the for-
mer wife wore, are put upon the new bride’s
limbs, and she is fed till they are filled up to
the proper thickness. The food used for this
custom, worthy of barbarians, is a seed called
drough, which is of an extraordinary fattening
quality. With this seed, and their national dish
cuscusoo, the bride is literally crammed, and
may actually die under the spoon.

A StranNGce DEsrtre.—A negro on a planta-
tion in this neighborhood, say$ the Baton Rouge
Gazette, who was supposed to be a ‘“ dirt eater,”
was fast wasting away, and became a mere ske-
leton, and all hope of saving him was givenup,
when it was found that he was eating rags.—

high before, he shouted, ¢ there’s ten, sir.” He
saw the ferule descending, and bolting out the

g

with his face buried in his hands, on his past
life, and on eternity.  * * *

and one had as well be out of the world as out

He would eat his clothes, blankets, and every
of fashion.” Fashion®*the deuce. It’s fashion-

description of cloth ; would sell his *rations”’
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Five minutes after, the report of a pistol echo-
ed through the house.
Ernest was no more!

CONCLUSION,
Thusgended the life of the unhappy Ernest.
But Tew knew the cause of his despair, his
fatal resolution, and his death. M. Duval, his
father, concealed the truth from his daughter,
and vainly strove to banish it from his own

able for some fools to kill themselves outright
and be done with it. We therefore advise those
ladies who are willing. to adopt that course, in-
stead of pursuing another equally certain, but
much slower—the only difference being, that
where they determine to commit suicide by im-
proper dressing, the doctors have the benefit of
their decline, and the anguish and anxiety of
friends and relations are kept alive for months,
while in the lattter case the blow falls heavily

door, cleared a five rail fence and broke like a
quarter horse across the fields. Panting with
exertion, he met a boy with a book under his
arm, and with the look of one who desired the
“ pursuit of knowledge under difficulties.”

“ Where are you going ?” said Pat.

“To school yonder,” was the reply.

“ You are, are you ?” said Pat quickly ; “ how
many gods are there ?”
“Two,” answered the boy.

for old clothes to eat. Large pieces of wollen,
cottonade, &c., were taken from him ; and we
learn since he has been deprived of them, that
he has become quite strong and healthy ; he
gives no reason for this singular taste.

The following anecdote is vouched for by the
friend who furnished it to us. On the night of
the fire at the Hampden House, one of the gal-
lant firemen was ascending the stairs, when he
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unhappy Ernest was her brother.

Long did Maurice mourn for his friend ; and
even after the first burst of grief was passed;
he went frequently with his young and beau-

warmer parts of the world, and is largely culti-
vated in the tropical regicns of America. The
flowers are small in size, and grow in large
numbers in clusters at the very end of the

on all ccecasions. The divine word was ever at
his tongue’s end, and all the trivial, as well as
important occurrences of life, furnished occasi-

ons for quoting the language of the Bible. What
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