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. APPEAL TO THE BARBER
0, barber, spare that young moustache |
Touch not a single hair.
Your razor, brush and otber trash,
Must never venture there.
At Inst the bud has bursted out,
By much caressing taught ;
Iis frail younyg tendrils, how they spout 1—
Then, barber, touch it not.
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The Louisianian.

Though well laid out and wide the field,
When this voung moustache ahoots,

The sickly soil no more can yield—
0, then, guard well its roots ;

For shonld thy murderous blade sweep o'er
That curved lip's shadowy mist,

The tender plant would bloom no more :
Then, bsrbe:. 0, desist.
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Think of the fair young girl whose lip
Was wont so soft to press

That budding mouth—its sweets to sip ;
0, think of their distress |
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J nproof lwve becn lost, in consequazee of ]
:; Lvi of o wedin, through which thee de- | By Miss F. Hoposox, author of Karmurex's
Seencies wight be sapplied.  We sball srive to Love Stary.

Miss Anna Manners drew her scissors
from the collection of housewifely instro-
ments which hung at her severe-looking
girdle, and cut her thread with a little
snap which was a thought vindictive.

“ If you cared for women, John, " she
said, “ I should think it necessary to
warn you ; but as you don't eare for wo-
men, I merely tell you as a pieco of in-
forination. She is a fascinating, hand-
sowe, unscrupulous firt. That is wll 1
bave to ssy.”

John Manners was a bachelor, whose
ouly sister kept house for him. His re-
sidence was one of the most beautiful
within thirty miles of Boston, snd that
is saying a grest deal. He had just re-

s the Lot piaxian o desidoralum in three res-
Ik
POLICY.

Bsonr matto indicates, the Lovmgaxuy shall
b+ Repuiilicas af ol lmes amd wder oll civewm-
wners.” We ghall advoeste the seecurty and
mormant of Lroad eivil liberty, theasolute
wpuhty of ull wen before the low, and:n iw-
petind distribution of houor aud patrosge to
o who merit them,

Iwsirous of allaying enimosities, of obiterat-
by the mewory af the bitter past, of prouoting
brmony and union swong all classes snd be-
s wdl interests, we shall advocate the re-
movad of all political  disabilitivs ; foster kind-
e adl forbe arnee, where nialignity snd rsent
metrigned, nnd week for fairness and justice
where wring and oppression prevailed. Thos

aned woour aims and objects, we shall con.

wrve o lest interrsts, elevale oor noble

St b wn ewvible position among ber sister

Smbs, by the development of bher illimieble

recurny and score the full benefits o the

zighty rhanys in the bistory und condition of
the peapls und |].|r(\||l_\'ll1'}‘.

Beliming thut there can be no true ety
wthoat the supremacy of lew, we shall gea
#ret sul wndiscriminating wiministratio of
Jration.

was speaking of & distant cousin, whom
be found visiting his sister,

He swiled the quiet smile, which was
peculinr to him, as he threw his paper
aside and umde himself a little more
comfortable un his Inxurious lounge.

“All 1" he repeated, in n voice 88 quiet
and peculiar, in spite of its faint amuse-
ment, as the smile had been. “Isn’t it
quite enough, Anne! Women are pro-
verbially severe upon women, and per-
haps—-,

Miss Anne interrupted him with an-
other snap of her scissors,

“Severe | don't talk nonsense,” orato-
rically, “That girl is twenty years old,
and she is forty as regards artfulness
this minute, Three days showed me how
to see through Ler airs and graces. She
can't make eyes at me, you know! 1
know better. Didn't she begin with
young Bellasye, and turn his ridienlous
head upside down with her flowers and
nonsense, and didn't that unfortunate
simpleton propose to her within o fort-
night? Severe, indeed I”

John langhed outright. His gister’s
"lirate deseription of her guest amused
Inim.He had heard of Cecil Dars, beforé
he returned home, and as it happened
Le was not unprepared to meet her ;
but the geutleman who had desecribed
her dangerous proclivities had described
them with a masculine remembrance of
her benuty, and bad ended with some-
thing like admiration even for this mod-
ern Enchantress n his tone.

TAXATION.

We shall mpport the doctrine of an equitble |
Ensim of wxation mewong all elasses a faithful
tlootion uf tha revenmes, obr may in the sxjen-
dlte, wonformably with the exigencies of the
M reouniry nud the diseharge of every le-
v'ﬂ'rl-f-llgxhnll.

EDUCATION.

Washoll enstain the earrring out of the pro-
"ams of the wet sstablishing our ecmaon
bl exstem, and urye 48 & purkmonnt daty (e
Marlion of our youth, as vitally comnerted
Pkt nwy enlightiment, and the secuity
aad stubility ofy Lepublican Government,

FINAL.

P & pwerous, manly, independent, nd
Ricions eomduct, we aludl strive 10 recna
7 19per, fromn ephemernl, and temporey
atence, and edtaldish it upons i basis, that if
ot “oomund,” we shall atall evets
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e New Orleans. “You had better takg care of yoursel,”
had been his langhing farewell. “Miss
Dare does mot pay visits to her thirty-

ECp, seeond counsin for nothing.”
- Josrn Win|  But, “forewnrned forearmed,” John

b .
* Orlage New York. Lad thought. Yet ho felt o faint interest

in this young person. As
[ Miss Aune had suid, he did not care for
women generally; for he was thirty, well-
luoking, well-to-do, and still ‘fancy free;
but his natural gravity had been aroused
1uto something of a plensure in the an-
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“She went out this afternoon,” said
Miss Anne. “To do her justice, she
ﬁmught,lsnmma,thntypumdlwonu
rather spend our first few hours alone
together. She said she was going to the
Dacres to see Laura and Josie. Those
Duere girls are perfectly infatuated over
her, and Fred came from Harvard last
week, so she took the pony-carriage after
dinner and drove over.” )

.Joln made no reply, but listleasly be-
gaw to pull Cupidon’s blue ribbon gollar,
though scarcely thinking of her mistress,
Like all men he had an ideal, and his
ideal was not a Cecil Dare. Perbaps he
had a fancy for a softeyed, sweet-faced

than ever,

,He was ‘still lying upon the couch;
with Cupidon on a cushion at his feot,
when he heard the sound of wheels roll-
ing up the carriage-drive, and the ring of
a refined, musical voice. A moment
after the little pony-earriage stopped at {Pr embarrassment in her manner, as she
the door, and somebody got out. This
was Miss Dave, John Manners decided, ju her hand, and her bronze eyes raised
as he listened, and she was talking gayly po a8k the question. Miss Anne herself
with gbme one who had evidently ac- péuld not have spoken in a more matter-
cowpanied ber, and whose first speech pf-fact style; but oue thing is certain,
feoufirmed his belief that it was Frederick jramely, that Miss Anne would not have

Daere,

to-morrow ¥ '

or the last but one. Au revoir.”

ing & ereamy pink rose in his coat.

He did not see Miss Dare, of
for the parlor-door was nearly closed, bu
he heard her light feet in the hall,

view, by a troublesome rhenmatic
sioner. But so it was, Beity Flaneg

to thosa who needed it. She sent
apologetic - message up stairs to
Dare before she went out; and
young lady, with & calm dnring which
other parson on earth would have
played, replied through the servant
that, “There was no need of apolog
She would go down stuirs as soon as s}
was dresged, and pour out Mr. Mannej
tea for him."” ; !

their wake. He stood gpon hisfeet with
book in his hand, hc:bng very

had just time to seo ber fully in the
li:tllt].ightuf the chaudelier before
spoke. She was o tall, supple girl,
an air of cool easa expressing itself in
gracefulness, and be had a quick eo

little girl, whom bhe might meet some
future day. Certainly, he never dreamed
of this fair, proud girl as his fate, and
certainly on his first meeting with her
the thought was further from his mind

“You won't let me come in, of course,”
he was saying, “after that solemn pro-
mise that I should perform Laura's be-
hests. But may I not be allowed to call

“Certainly,” said the clear, insouciant
voice. “Any time you like. Don't forget
to tell Laura how miserably I kept my
promise. Wait a minute—here is a
flower for you. The last rose of summer,

dolent eyes carelessly. *Cousin Anne

her young relative’s fascinations.  An on
dinarily pretty or eharming girl she could
have trusted, but not one like this—thij
young lady was not an ordinary girl is
Fany sense of the term; accordingly, I a
convineed, you will agree with me that #
was ragher trying to be called away of
thatmnstc:iﬁcdufﬁmm,theﬂmtintugm

il the fire when they ‘rose from the table,

" “Were you ¥ said Misa Anne, gravely,

DAY, JANUARY 12th,, 1871,

she suid, with perfect ense; “but in case
it should be, Iwill tell you I am Cecil Dare,
snd I have come

”

in her dress, or a touch of ceremony in
ber manner, he would have felt that he
ueeded to stand on guard; but what could
have been mdre elegant in its simplicity
than the soft, gray robe, what more
natural than her graceful self-possession ?
She came to the hearth when he had
made his grave, pleasant reply, and she
certainly looked more at home than he
difl, ag she pulled the bell as & summons
to the servants to bring in the tea
“I am sorry cousin Anne was ealled
pway,” she said, when she took her sest
st the head of the table. “That terrible
Mrs. Flanegan is the bugbear of her ex-
She has had every ailment that

[ ever heard of during the last month,
wnd now she is beginning with rheu-
anners?’ |
i There was not a touch of affectation

with the silver cream-jug poised

nade the commonplace speech so effec-
ive. As was to be expected, John Man-
made the natural mistake of trying
) reconcile report with the evidence of
is senses. This girl in her quiet dress
unserupulous  adwiration seeker! this
irl, who peured out his tea for him, with
indifferent o face as it he had been
¥ instead of thirty! He looked at her
proud, reticent, red-lipped mouth, and
hen at the bronze eyes, and his

“Yon have been- with -Anne several
ks, I beliave,” be said, at hazard, feal-
ing it necessary to suy something.

“A month,” mising her benutifal, in-

meant money.” .

He scarcely knew why it was, but be:
fore the meal was ended he had begun
to feel that she set his admiration aside
o8 if it was something which was' no
novelty, and that there was i
more than indifferenco ‘in her careless
If this air had been more deci-
ded, he wonld have almost fancied that
she wished him to nnderstand it ; but ak
it was, he eonld only wonder'if her cold-
ness merely existed in his imagination, or
if it was something real : and he ended
by observing her more closely, and by
feeling n thought more interested.

She drew Miss Anne’s favorite chair to

and took o seat in it, holding a dainty in-
laid hand-sereen between her wood-rose
tinted cheek ,and the blaze, letting her
soft, dark eyes rest upon him with quiet
interest as che listened to what he said,
and oecagionally answered in her clear,

refiped voiee. |

When Miss Anne refurned from her !

]

to pour out your tea for
3 - | wood-rese tiuting wonderfully, and light-

had been a suspicion of elaborsteness

| ever, amd there were  some artistic
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L, apd was Miss Dards private pm—J

dorte,

“It is hardly necessary I should

=2 mwelf, [or_oamsy Mr, Mor,

|alone

hmhu:udmﬁcimﬂyehru;tngunhe
sat in the glow ofthe fire. The brilliant
light of the ehandelier brought out the

ed up the rich, sparkling ring on the fair,
smooth hand which earessed Cupidon.
Altogether, circumstances were making a
pictare of her, and John sat opposite,
forgetting the book he held in his hand,
und looking at her. But his sister’s ar-
rival put anend to his vague enjoyment,
for Ceeil rose almost directly.

“I have some letters to write,” she
said ; “s0 yon mmust excuse me for to-
night” Good-evening, Mrs, Manners.”
And the supple, gray-robed figure passed
out of the room in as mutter-of-fact man-
ner as it had entered. 2

Miss Anme took the seat her guest
had vacated with an air of grim resolu-
tion, ; :

“Well,” ghe said, ns if she was prepar-
ed for any amount of wenkness which
could be displayed. “Well, what do yon
think of her ¥

“She is a very beantiful girl,” said “ her
brother slowly. “Quite & remarknbly
beautiful girl.”

“Of course she is,” snapped Miss Anne.
“I know that.” g

The handsome face in
to her enlored slightly.

“Bhe is. very graceful and lady-like,
said the gentleman, gravely. ;
“Very,” was the ecurt reply. “No
youny lady more so.” Joln, with sudden
energy, “are you going to follow Fred
Dare " '
Johnropened his fine, dark eyea
“My dear Anne,” he said, “what a very
extraordinary question.”

“Not ut all,” proclaimed Miss Anne.
“If you knew Cecil Dare as well as I do,
you would say it wus a very ordinary
question, - 'Will you be kind enough to
answer it ¥ pd
“Certainly,” was the reply, as the gen-
tleman shut his book and Inid it on the
table. “My answer is, No I”

“Very well, then,” suid Miss Anne, con-
cisely. “Don't sayshe is-beantiful and
graceful—don't even think it ! It will be
by fur the snfest plan.” And taking up
her bunnet and shawl, she departed in
state.

In default of having nothing else to do,
John Manvers surned to his hook agnin ;
but us he opened i, he glanced with
sowething of interest at the ehair on
which the gray-robed figure had been
geated,

“I'hope Anne does not show her pre-
judice,” ho said. “It seems prejudice
to me.” And being an honorable, un-
suspecting gentleman, he believed what
he wus saying. R

He did not see much of the young
lndy until the following eévening. In the
morning she made her appearance at
breaskfust, with a late white rose in her
bronze puils, and a little sleepy softness
in her eyes, which waa very becoming ;
but the faint toneh of indifference which
Juhn Manners had noticed the night be-
fore was more decided ; mid, breakfast
over, she went back to her room to finish
her Jetters,

But in the evening, as John was leying
aside the book he had been reading,
there came arustle of silkin the corridor,
some one tapped hightly at the door, and
in pswer to hig, “Walk in,"” Ceeil Dure
o) cned it, and stood upon the threshold,
vith s book in her hand. Her dress
was gray again, bat It was gmay silk, and
a wonder of a train rustled in its wake ;

pulls

l.h‘sest opposite

of scarlet velvet in her hnir,

ly. “Iwillnuteos inif Tdo. Touly
wished to return a'book I had borrowed
from your shelvea™ :

. “Proy eome in. Tam' only reading”
She * entered’ at  onyee,* stopping a
moment with perfeci coolness to replace
the borrowed book, and then took the
chair he offered her, :

h ar - - R, |

“I—I beg your putdon,” ho stammer-

admired her, there
whom she seeined to care more than for
the reat, and that paraon win L
Ducre, With a school-girl® enthusinstic
love of beauty, Lanra bad adored

affectionate

“Do I distarb you ¥” she asked, quiet- | its _
arvange ber hair as Leura liked"
od, Bat uk ths sano tims 4

But certain of

nnything in bis life than that he did wne

;‘;ﬂ'hudhr.mdﬂnmmdlrm
it

Shawmtmuenlypm.mmly
hoticing what he bhad ssid, and-toying
with the heavy gold brmcelet om her
round, white wrist. "

“I went into the hrenk-fast room last
night to look for a letter I had left tiftre,
and I heard her talking to you—the
door was half open. Perhaps ‘she was
right,” arching her braws. “People have
naulit-dafm;.,thutlmllybqh to be-
lierulmﬂbaulangumm-puﬂl."

"I mm very somy——" he began,
Ktimy. . > v

She interrapted him. '

“Oh, no! Pray don’t! There is no
need of your feeling amnoyed. I am
used to it, yon know. Besi‘dan,!th-pma
bable it is quite trne. I have no doubt
consin Anne was right. I perely thonght

Iwould tell yon my presumption had
not extended to you. That is all”

To say that John Manners was aaton-
ished would be to sny very little: If there
bad been a shade of wounded pride in
her fuce, he could have understood her,
but there was not ; if she had seemod
bt, or embarmssed, he . would have
known how to reply to her, but she did
not ; and when she elasped her bracelet
again, with her steady, whits haud, und
looked np at him, he could only fiush,
and feel that he was looking rather ridi-
culons,

. Hﬂmbeginuingloty.&)mym
thing, be scarcely knew what, when she
stopped him again,

“Oh!” she snid, with a certain nou-
chalant candor, “I only thought it best
to be frank. We shall be the better
friends for it, and consin Anne will be
more comfortable.” She was woman
enough, in spite of her indifferenco, to
fire off this quiet shot. “Cousin Anne
is not very fond of me. Perbaps we
don't understand ench other, or perhaps,”
an old little smile erept in here; “we un-
derstand euch other too well”

She did not remain long after this,
only long unough to set the subject utter-
ly aside, and sit talking for a fow minutes
in her perfectly musieal voice. Then sha
rose, and tuking up the bgok she had
brought from the shelves and laid it on
the table, went out of the room, leaving
John to his new train of thought.
to complain of, at Jeast so fiir as her chiof

care wos conterned. Sheo could not pro-

vent Miss Dare making a picture of her-

self in trailing soft, tinted dreses and
delicate laces ; she could not prevent her
dropping into her porfect stttudes, and
caressing Cnpidon with that wonder of
@ supple-jointed white hand ;but she was

very much consoled when she found that

nothing of this wus directed at John. But
there was another thing she eould not do,”
which was to shut John's eyes. From his
first sense of annoyance had grown a cor-
stant desire to watel this girl, who wae
such a novelty to hima. She had piqued
und astonished him into wishing to kijow
more of her, and so he was betntyed into

wn interest which would bave been ‘dan-

gerous to any wan! She never avoided
bim; indeed, it ssemed as though her in-
difference was too complete to allow of
such a thing; but if he had been sixty
years old, her manyer jeould not ‘have
been more utterly devoid of any womau-
ly coquetry. The quick
for pfightening and lightning up bril-
lindtly for othee people, and whielf “was
her chief charm,
hin,

faculty she had

bowed dtsdlt 1o

Among the many people who liked and

wis one person - for
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