Vor. V.—No. 216.]} NEW YORK, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 16, 1861. [Price Five Cents.

Entered according to Act of Congresa, in the Year 1861, by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York,




98

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

(FEBRUARY 16, 1861.

JAN THE HAWKER.

HeaviLy, heavily hangs the sky,

All dull and glazed as a dead man’s eye;
I'he clouds in the north are sullen and low,
Bulging and bursting with ominous snow ;
The world looks nuinb, and the air is chill,
As Jan the hawker comes over the Lill.

Tall and strong and Tusty is he;

Lithe in his limbs as a sapling tree;

No better man in the country round,

In wrestling ring or on foot-ball ground;
No flecter foot, or no stronger hand,

Nor a kindlier heart is in all the land.

Jan is clad in his best array,

Ilis face is bright and rosy and gay,

And the -cocker spaniels that dog his heel

A sense of holiday seem to feel;

And each to attract his attention tries,

As they look in his face with their great brown eyes.

A quaint old gauntlet gloves his hand,
Curiously broidered in seam and band;

And there with jeases and silver bell

s sitting the Merlin he loves so well,
Pluming each feather that sita awry,

And ringing the world with its lustrous eye.

The villagers smile as Jan goes by,

And the maidens follow with envious eye;

For well do they know where Jan is bound—
Over thirty long miles of ground,

Over the moorland far below,

And up to the hills where the cold winds blow,

*Tis just a twelvemonth, lacking a day,

Sines Jan was plighted to Bessie Gray;

And once a month, in shine or storm,

He trudges across to her father's farm;

‘While the girls of the village they pout and saeer,
And think that he might have loocked more near.

Cutting and cold the north winds blow;
Heavily, beavily falls the snow;

Night and day, and day and night,

Falling and drifting silent and white;
Choking the highway and thickening the air,
And drowning the landmarks every where.

And so till Sanday the storm Leeps on;

The buried country looks white and wan;

The rustics bave plodded their way to church,
And gossiping stand in the old stone porch;
When they hear a shout and a murmurous din,
And Bessie's father comes staggering in.

“Jan is lost in the snow |” he cries,

With a terrible fear in his hagzard eyes.

‘ Last night at my door I heard a moan,
And there stood the lad’s three doge alone;
Thin and famished with hunger and thirst,
And howling as if their hearts would barst.”

He scarce has finished ere filty men

Are speeding over the snow again:

Over the moorland and up in the hill,
Where the drifts are lying quist and stlll
Shouting and whistling and calling Jan,
But with never a trace of the missing man.

‘White, all white, so white and cold,
‘Whiteness covering forest and wold!
Every outline is smosth and fair:

A breathless hush in the drowsy air;
Earth is so guiet that none might know
Of the terrible secret beneath the snow !

01d Farmer Gray comes toiling cnj;

Hope end strength are well-nigh ‘gone.

He shouts and shouts thronugh the dreary sky;
He stops and listens—but no reply!

And then he thinks of Bestie at home,
Waiting for him who naver will coma!

Hark! Is that the scream of a hawk?

The farmer stops in his waary walk.

Again and again! His ear is suve,

So he whistles the hawker's favorite lure ;
And he hears the scream, and the silver bell,
The bell of the Merlin ke knows so well,

Calling, shouting, and whistling still,

He dashes lustily up the hill;

Till, lo! from the wmidst of a long white rift,
He sees one gauntleted -hand uplift,

And on’t the Merlin, with jess and bell,
Tearing the flesh that it loved so well.

Heavily, heavily hangs the sky,

As dull and glazed as the dead man's eye.
Heavily hangs the lusty length

Of Jan, the model of manfal strongth ;

And heavy the heart of Farmer Gray

Ashe mourns with his daughter that sorrowful day.

may perhaps shed some light upoen the prospects
of the new movement.

Europe derives its cotton supply from five
sources—the United States, Brazil, the West
Indies, the Emst Indies, and Egypt. During
the year 1860 the European consumption was
4,532,000 bales, distributed as follows:

From the United States . 8,648,000 'br.l..s

From Brazil .. ..., 106,000
Fron the West Indi: 47,000 “
From the East Indies 573,000 «
From Egypt .. 158,000

Total. R PR

If we look back a few years we shall find
that the proportion has not varied materially.
Counting by thousands of bales, the cotton sup-
ply of Europe has been as follows for the past
seven years:

From the U. S5,
From Brazil ..
From West 1..
From East L.
From Egypt...

Tt will thns be pereeived that while thers has
been no perceptible incrasse in the cotton sup-
ply from Brazil, the West Indies, and Egypt
doring the past seven years, the supply from
the United States and from the East Indies has
inereased fifty per cent.

The price has generally been governed by the
condition of the crops in this country. When
it became known in Euvope that the supply
from the United States in 1857 would be short,
the price rose, in Qctober of that year, to S%d
a pound at Liverpool; it fell 1ast year, on the
advices of a very handsome erop, to 5%d. in
July.

From the fact that strenuous efforts have been
made for many years to increase the production

of Egypt, the West Indies, and Brazil, while-

the above tible shows that they yield no more
now than they did in 1854, it may be inferred

that they have reached their maximum product, -

and that no exertions of the European cotton-
spinners can exiract from them more cotton
than they now export,

The question whether Europe ean obtain cot-
ton from countries outside of the United States
tarns npon the capabilities of the British do-
minions in India, and upon the development of
the plant in new regions, .

As to British India. Ta 1857, it is shown
ghove that British India exporied 738,000 bales;
the bale being, however, as we suppose, of 220
pounds only, the total product was not guite
equal to 369,000 American bales. Can this
product be increased eight or ten fold? On
the face of it, such a development seems impos-
sible.  Still, it is as well to look things in the
face, and it mnst be admitted that there are
reagons for expectmg a very large increase of
cotton supply fiom India. Since 1857 that
country has passed out of the hands of the East
Indis Company. The obstacles which that cor-
poration systematically threw in the way of in-
dividual enterprise arve now removed. English-
men and English companies may now grow cot-
ton in any part of India with the approval of the
Government—a thing which was impossible un-
der the Company’s régimé. It is reasonable to
smppose, on the one hand, that the new Govern-
ment of India will offex every encouragement to
cotton culture, and, on the other, that the fears
of the European spinners, aroused by the revo-
lation in our Southern States, will stimulate
them to offer liberal encouragement to the growth
of Indian cotton. X.aber is cheaper in India
than in our Southern States; every variety of
climate can be found ; and there Is no difficulty

ing skilled s and hinery.
Under ordinary circymstances, the proximity
of our cotton-fields to the work-shops of Burops
wonld have afforded them an insurmountable
advantage over Indian vivals; but if politics are
to disturb our agriculture and onr commercs,
who can foresee the result?

It is argued by European political economists
that a very large section of the world's sarface
is adapted to the growth of cotton; that it is
not indigenous to the Slave States of this coun-
try; that it may be produced even to better ad-
vantage elsewhere. For instance

Dr. Livingstone reports that cotton grows
wild througt the regions of Central Africa
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COTTON SUPPLY,

UR Revolution has ereated a cotton panicin
Europe, Merchants and statesmen foresee
contingencies which may interfere with the pro~
duction of cotton in this country; and they are
peering round eagerly in search of new cotton
ficlds., Yndia, Australia, the Mediterrane®n
shores, Africa, the West Indies, Central Amer-
ica, and Brazil are summoned loudly to supply
the anticipated deficit in the cotton product
from the United States. The British Govern-
maent has directed its consuls to devote especial
attention to the subject of cotton culture; and
large sums of money have been subscribed by
millers and factors for the development of the
plant in vorious loealities. A glance at figures

which he has-explored, and that the establish-
ment of friendly commercial relations would
lead to the cultivation of the plant on.an ex-
tended scale for export. This region lies on
rivers whose mouth is on the eastern shore of
Africa.

Cotton is already freely grown for export in
the region through which the Niger flows, in
Western Africa. One port— Abeokuta—is
said to have increased its cotton export from
half a bale in 1850 to 2000 bales in 1860.
Could the supply from this source be in-
creased ?

The Emperor of the French has had carefnl
surveys made of Algeria, with a view to the
development of its eapacity as a cotton-growing
region. It is reported in tho Paris journals
that they have proved that Algeria can grow all
the cotton needed for the consumption of the
French mills.

Mr. E. G. Squier, the well-known Central
American traveler, publishes a statement to the
offect that Honduras is admirably adapted for

the growth of cotton ; that the plant, whick is
annual on our sea-islands, is perennial thema,
and resches ‘a growth umknown to our lati-
tides.

Finally, writers in European journals predict
a speedy development of cotton culture on
shores of the Mediterranean which have never
grown a pound of the staple, but which are.said
to be adapted to its productiorr; and other
writers, alleding to the enormous produétion
of cotton in Ching, affirm that if aftention
were directed to the suhject, an ample supply
could be ohtained from thence.

These are the prineipal countries to which
Europeans are looking for a supply of cottoh—
in view of a probable failure of the supply from
the United States.

It may be remarked that to prodauce cottom
equal to that of our Slave States, not only cli-
mate, but labor, is required. The prodnet of
our Slave States could be doubled if they had
twice as many negroes to work the cotton fields.
And it will serve the European spinners but lit-
tle to discover soil and climate smited to the
growth of cotton, if they can not likewise find
laborers to cultivate the plant. This deficiency
will at once prove fatel to the.proposed colture
of cotton in Australia, for instance, which does
not contain laborers; and in the West Indies,
where cotton might have been grown to any ex-
tent if labor had been forthcoming.

Whether the free negroes of Africa, in the
regions watered by the Zambesi and the Niger,
will consent to work sedulously for whole sea-
song, in order to develop fairly the cepabilities
of the soil to produce cotton, is one of those
problems which can only be solved by expert-
¢nce. Dr. Livingstone and the agents of cer-
tain Cotton Supply Associations seem to be
sanguine that théy will; the experience of Ja-
maica is on the side of the negative.

tion that under no circumstances wonld they
seek to evade payment of their debts. Ts this
faith, i this convietion to be demolished now
by the passage of stay laws?

"We warn otr Southern friends against the
perils of the path into which some of their lead-
ers arc hurrying them. Their wealth and pros-
perity and expansion are in s lerge measure the
fruit of the credit they have enjoyed. Credit is
very scnsitive: they should not, for their own
sake, subject theirs to any rude ordeals.

ThiE LOUNGER.

BOING! GONEL

Lrenr or nine years ago a jolly company set
forth one morning from New York upon 2 railroad
excursion. There were Mr. Fillmete, the Presi-
dent of the United States; and Mr. Daniel Web-
ster, Secretary of State; and Mr. Graham, Secre-
tary of the Navy, and other gentlemen of the cab-
inet. There were Senator Sewsrd of New York,
and Senator Douglas of Illinois, and other Senators
and representatives of the people. All the politi-
cians and ex-politicians of the State were also there,
and a crowd of authors, artists, men of leisure, and
merchants. Thé hilarious company departed at
early morning from the foot of Duane Street in a
capacious and *esplendid” steamer, and speedily
disembarked at Piermont, just beyond the Pali-
sades. There a crowd of the neiphlors received
them, and they enteved the new and nice ears upon
the Lroad gauge Erie road. The impatient loco-
motive, gay and excited with pretty flags, whistled
and shrieked, and at length moved forward, and
away went the jolly company into the heart of the
hills,

The country left its work that day and came fo
loek at the long train, the first “through” train
upon the Erie Railroad, that it might feast its eyes
upon the promise and prophecy of things te coms,

It is understood that the E of the
French proposes to procure lgbor froin China.
Contracts are said to have been made by his
agents for large supplies of coolic laborers for
Algeria. A similar policy has been pursued
by Gireat Britain for some time past; Trinidad,
and other West India Islands, are supplied with
coolie labor, and their crops are raised almost
entirely by coolies. If a system of coolie emi-
gration from Hindostan and China be once
established on a permavent basis, no limits
can be set to the amount of labor which can
thus be obtained. China is said to confain
400 000 000, and Hmdostnn 150,000,000 in-

"Under half
2 million laborers could be eonveyed annually
from these countries to new cotton fields; and
in ten years Algeria might contain three ox
four millions of coalie cotton-producers.

The attempts which have been so often made
by Europe to emancipate itself from dependenca
on this country. [01' cotton have, hitherto, invari-
ably failed. Tt £ well, however, that our suc-
cess and our good fortune in the pest should
not render us careless of the proceedings which
are being had to dethrone Xing Cotton in the
future.

STAY LAWE.

We tvust that our Southern friends will be-
lieve that we have no paxtissn purpose in view
if we direct their atfention to the fatal conse-
quences of the stay laws which are now being
enacted in certain Southern Biates. Such
measures are calenlated fo do far mors imjary
to the people of the States which cuact fhem
than to the creditors whom they defrend of their

Juat dues, Yet Georgu hus sheady passed an

act p of
debts till New- Yenr 1862; sum]ar measures are
pending before the Leglslamres of Algbamn
and Soutk Carolina, and have been broached
in Mississippi and Louisians.

According to the Constitution of the United
States (Art. I., sect. 10) ‘“no State...shall pass

of

Pr artists, anthors, merchants,
‘were only so many samples of the commodities and
jinfluences that should follow upon the opening of
the road. The lovely valleys of the Susquehanma
and the Delaware should be rains no longer but
belles. 'Ths tier of towns along the southern part
of the State should feel the iron of the track, and
spring into cities, ns the squire feels the sword upon
his shoulder and rises a knight. The subject val-
leys of the Chenango, the Genesee, and the rest,
should start with the thrill of new life ; and above
all, the proud and domineering Central should be
brought low, and the great stream of Western
travel be tapped at Dunkirk and turned into the
coffers of the triumphant road,

‘The night was passed at Elmira. You remewm-
ber, dear B., how we sat and scribbled late in our
little room, writing the day’s history while it was
fresh, and how the hunmdreds of less fortunats
friends, not membars of the fomrth estate, stretched
their weary lengths upon sofas, and chairs, and
floors. Thers were two new hotels for the city of
Elmira that was to be a metropolis ta-morrow.
They were very comfortable and very fine; but
they swarmed with guests; and absolute happiness
must have reigned in the hearts of all the hosts.
1t was not a night sacred to sleep, but who would
loke a minute of the featival?

In the morning the journcy was resumed. At
every station thers were shouts for some of the
grtat men. The President bowed Llandly. The
Becu:iifnf State showed his dark, imposing front

-4t the erowd with his deep, mournful
Sematimes he spoke a few words, standing
the Platform; and the senators spoke a great
many.  Of went the train, cutting sentences and
words fn iwain. There was a waving of hats, a
gt ofhum:h5 hushed suddeénly by distance, and
then vistis to the * saloon,” which was administered
with the ntmost liberality.

"Meanwhile the grand scenéry along the route
wnrolled itself for admiration, more lovely and wild
as the train went West. At length it was all for-
est, and suddenly from one point, looking for many
& mile ever a descending surface of tree tops, that
seemed a8 solid and as smooth as a vast shaven
lawn, the eager travelers beheld a glittering line
along the horizon, and shouted fer Lake Ere.
Then, like fiery steeds impatient to drink, rushed
the cars toward that sparkling goal, and in the

£t of the second day rolled into Dankirk,

any...lawxmpa\nngthe bligati

Under this sectior it is prcbable that the Su-
preme Court would decree the invalidity of
State stay laws. If, however, it should be
urged either, on the one hand, that a postpone-
ment of writs of execntion does not impair the
original validity of contracts, or, on the other,
that States which have seceded are no longer
bound by the Constitntion of the United States,
it would nevertheless remain obvious that the
practical effect of stay laws must be deirimental
to the communities which enact them.

For credit is the life and soul of trade, enter-
prise, and material prospetity; and laws im-
pairing or postporing the just claims of credit-
ors are necessarily fatal to credit.

For mary years our Southern States have
enjoyed first-ate credit, both at the North wnd
abroad, Southern obligations have always been
preferred in New York to obligations from the
Tast or West. For instance, it has been esti~
mated that the South owes the North at present
from $75,000,000 to $100,000,000. Southern
men have been considered here as good under
all circumstances, Their honor has been relied
upon to any extent. Houses which would rot
trust Western or Eastern dealers a hundred dol-
Jars have been delighted to give credits of thou-
sands to Somtherners. 'The simple reasont was
that people have had an nndying faith in the
honor of the Somthern people—a firm eonvie-

and the jolly company immediately overflowed
with members the astonished little town. They
slept in houses and on steamboats, and wherever a
spot could be found; and the next day they parted.
Some returned by the lake and Buffalo, some went
westward, and some returned over the Erie road.
At sunset of the day they arrived in Dunkirk Web-~
ster spoke from the piazza of the hotel, the last
time I saw or heard bim. His swarthy, gaunt,
melancholy face is not to be forgotter. By its
side, over his shoulder, you could see the sun set-
ting, and seeing that, you neither heard nor cared
to hear what the weaty voice was saying.

And so the great Erie Railroad was inaugurated.
Its cost had Leen enormous. Yes; but what of
that? It shortened travel to the West, it opened
up an entirely new and wonderfully rich region, it
wound threugh the finest farming country in the
. State; it was a stupendous enterprise, worthy the
American people, worthy the imperial State of New
York, ete., etc,, ete. You will find it all stated
i the reported eloquent speeches délivered upon
the oceasion from car platforms and the front steps
of hotels.  So it was triumphantly inaugurated,
after many millions had been paid to build it.
Many of the great men at the opening are dead—
some actually, others only polmcally The great
hotels where we passed the nights in revelry, they
are there—*‘though fallen, great.” Little Dun-
kirlk dropped asleep again the next day, and
dreams upon the shors of her one event. The
rich farming country, the fine landscape, the hap-

pr valleys, you may see them whenever you choose
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to take passage. But the great road itself, falling
through every kind of disaster and bad ropute,
was sold last week—property, franchises, and all
—for two hundred and twenty thousand dollars.
That includes five mortgages and the back inter-
est of about eight hundred thousand dollars. 8o
we may say that the great road has gone with the
great men who celebrated its opening.

It is another triumph of the * practical men;”
and an indignant poct asks, ** What right have
snch people as those who Luilt the Erie Ruilroad
to sneer at those of us who build railroads to the
moon? The dividendsin both cases arg the same—
pure moonshine : and with this advantage for us,
that we desired and expected nothing else. We
poets went out to get wool, and returned with the
very thing we went for. The ‘practical men'
went out for wool of anether kind, and have re-
turned shorn, and shorn very short indeed.”

——
PHOTOMANIA.

THE fashions of tho drawing-room, in werk and
play, are always a pleasant study. They are as
variable and incessant as any other fashion ; often,
like fashions of dress, repeating themselves after
long intervals. But science comstantly revesals
new varieties. A little while since the Potecho-
mania—or, the pasting of pictures upon vases and
glasses—was the most absorbing and interesting
of the parlor pastimes; but the fever of collecting
card-photographs of friends and famous. people is
the most amiable form that the disease has recent-
1y assumed.

It began in Paris, of course, where they made
the photographic carfes de visite. DBut the eiffect
of these littls pictures was so charming that the
thought of preserving them in appropriate al-
bums, and so creating a gallery of friendship and
fame, was vory obvious and alluring. The artists
in “fancy goods” immediately designed the albams,
until now they are quite universal, and as fast as
they are brought to us are taken up with enthusi-
asm, They nre of various shapes and sizes; the
most convenient being those that are of small gnar-
to form, holding fifty cards.

Wiih the albums came the cards of the chief
living celebrities, except among the Americans,
for they seem to be rather shy of this partieular
form of homage. But in a good collection you
shall see the royal families in many groups and
attitndes. The Queen of England, for instanes,
standing quite alone, in a simple dark dress; or
leaning over the Prince Consort’s chair, who looks
ardently up into her eyes; or sitting upon a ter-
race with the Consei1t by her side, and the nine
pledges of a happy royal love around them. There
is also the Emperor over the way from Windsor,
standing in front of & chair; or sitting in it and
leaning forward, as if in travail of great siate proj-
eots; or walking with a baton, in plain clothes, by
the sidle of a fashionable woman, his wife ; or lead-
ing the young Priuce by the hand, The Empress,
too, is presented in many attitudes ; and the young
Tmperial heir riding on & rocking-horse, or-stand-
ing, a grenadier, drumming—always with the
sword, the symbol of his papa’s empire, L'epee,
e'est lo paix. This tall, gaunt, and white-haired
gentleman, in a helmet, is the new King of Prus-
sia ; and this pretty Velasquez pi¢ture is the Queen
of 8pain, leaning over a young characteristically
Spanish girl, in a breadly-striped silk dress, writ-
1ng at a carved table.

As you turn from these you are forced to eonfess
that Nature has not stamped the divine royal right
upon any of them, Her Majesty of England Iooks
like the revered George Third, His Majesty of
France ¢an not be thought, by the most loyal im-
agination, to resemble an ideal gentleman, in his
appearance, at lsast; and her Majesty of Spain
leoks like any body’s comfortable aunt. The sun
does not respect the divinity that deth hedge a
king. He only shews, more faithfully than Titian
and Vandyck, that kings and queens may look like
ordinary men and women. Tke sun is the most
tremendons democrat. Let in light ewough, and
away go the regal fictions, like ghosts.

But thers are other cards more essentially inter-
esting. 'Thiers, the French historian, a well-pre-
served, handsome, substantial Parisian gentleman
of sixty. Lord Palmerston, Lord John, Lord
Brougham, Lord Clarendon, Lord Grey, and oth-
ers thoroughly English, show how technically Brit-
ish in appearance are the British statesman, Here
is Garibaldi, winking in the Sicilian sun; and Ca~
vour, with his high, broad, thoughtfol brow, and
the keen, penatrating common gense of his eyes:
or Horace Vernet, clasping hia leg ag he aits, with
his long mustache and pointed beard in shadow :
or Alphonse Karr, with shaved black hair, a typ-
ical Frenchman: or Sir David Brewster, white-
haired and whiskered, equally English : or Baron
Rothschild, leaning upon his hand, ss if money
might give a headache. These, and scores more.
You make a hundred calls of interest upon as many
people you would gladly ses just as much of as you
do upon the card; and it is so much plgasanter to
give fifty cents and be presented in slippers to Vic-
toria in her daily dress, than to pay a hundred dol-
lars for a court-dress, and bow to her Majesty in
feathera!

There are plenty of others; the leading ladies at
the French Court, for instance. Duchesses and
Pri and the ih t1 The
Duchess of Hamilton, of Alba, of Luxembounrg;
the Prince Murat and Esterhazy; the Countess
Montijo, mother of the Empress, and the Prineess
Mathilde, at your service. Here is Madeleine
Broban, of the Comedié, who knows how to sit for
her picture; andlo! Ristori, Medea, of many woes,

‘What a comment upen history it would be, if we
could turn over some photograph album of any fa.
mous antecedent period, and know the men and
women as they looked, and not as the prepostarous
court-painters represented them. The muse of his-
tory and the court-painters have been always in con-
spiracy, and we have admired and condemned in a
hundred wrong pluces where the sun would have
put us all right. Shakespeare and his friends,

Seott and his friends, Milton and his friends, John-
son and his friends, as the sun saw them and might
have painted them, if science had only been shrewd

| enough to know that he was an artist, would not

they be books to have and pon ler?

Could there be a prettier present than an album
filled with a choice selection of photographic cards ?
——

ME. RAREY.

Mz. RarEY does much more than tame horses—
le conquers prejudices. The old farmer, leaning
upon his tumble-down wall that guards the patch
of ground from which he laboriously extorts starv-
ation for bis family every year, sneers with the
profoundest complacency at your suggestion that a
little more knowledge would help him; that, in
fact, science would give him a better dinner every
day in the week. “ My father did so, and he got
on,” iy his final duil reply to all your hints and ar-
guments. * What my father did is good enongh
for me,” is always the iriumphant rejoinder of ig-
norance and jealousy.

Now a poor and intelligent farmer has many rea-
sons for turning a deaf ear to whoever snggests a
new thing, ‘ If my crop fails,” he says, with con-
viction, “all is lost. I searcely bring the year
round ae it is, and when I get from my farm all I
count upen, But if I lose that, I should never
breathe free.again. I do not deny that your sci-

-ence might help me; bus thereis a risk, and I can

not afford to take a risk,” It is true enough; for
the worst part of poverty is that you can not take
the pretty safe risks of bettering your fortune which
s0 often offer. The answer to the farmer is that it
is not a risk—that science is knowledge, and that
its suggestions to him are based upon proved laws.

And the same kind of reply may be made to those
who think that Rarey has a peculiar knack in nian-
aging ‘horses. IHis system is founded upon'laws
which sny sensible person can understand, and
any calm, heroic person can administer. His prin-
ciple is, that the force of human reason subdues
brate force. It is akin to the principle that man
may conquer a tempest at sea, by understanding
the laws of material forees, 50 as to be able to steer
his gship. Brute force is no match for mental foree,
Brute force is conquered by a superior of the same
kind. If you could knock a horge down by a blow
of your fist, you could then control him as Rarey
does. But men can not knoek horses over: then
the sly brain suggests that the foreleg should be
caught up, and the effect of knocking down, that
is, of mastery, is produced, and the great, fiery
animal owns his loyalty to superiority.

Qf course there must be no fear or hesitation,
and, above all, no losing of the temper; for the
moment a man loses his temper, away goes his in-
tellectual superiority, and he is but a two-legged
brate, while the other has four legs, But the
Jockey doctrine with horses has usually been that
they must be thrashed into obedience, and the
general stuble practice is 2 system of kicking and
jerking and shouting. Reform it altogether, says
Rarey. And he said something else, which has
not “been so generally remarked—that a woman.
could usually tame a horse more readily than a
man, because she iz so much moré quiet and
equable and gentle than he,

Thig is the quality which is always
sudden cal of any kind, req g g
and attendance; and especially in the medical
practice of women, The still, direct, sympathetic
efficiency of women, whenever they are on serious
duty, is a curious contrast to the popular assump-
tion against their executive capacity.

Begides, why should not women tame horses
well, since they tame men in their most purely
animal period of childhood? Men arenot the best
trainers in their own nurseries—it would be droll
if it should turn out that their wives can manage
the stables better too! Well, we shall gradually
learn that rights are proportioned to powers, The
superior sex must be upen its guard.  Its preroga-
tive of oaths, and blows, and general jawing in
the management of horses may prove fo be not so
very valuable after all; and when Mr, Rarey has
conelusively.demonstrated that fact in the stable,
hadn’t he better step into the house and demon-
strate the success of the same pxinciple ameng
human beings?

—_——
THE LION HEART.

It is curious to observe Liow much of the final
opinion of the world upon men and things is de-
termined upon other grounds than those of fact;
and we can always see at any moment of our own
history what singular risks of misrepresentation
surround men and measures. The pepular idea
of Henry Eighth, of England, is declared by Fronde,
the Roman Catholic historian, to be substantislly
false, That may or may not be; but thera is no

observed in

.doubt that Shakespeare is responsible for much of

the character of that opinion. The Calif Haroun
al Raschid is known o s almost exclusively as
he appears in the *“ Arabien Nights ;” and Sir Will-
jam Wallace is in the general estimatien the hero
painted in the * Scottish Chiefs.”

In the same way one art has a kind of veto upon
the others. Shakespears deseribes Hamlet in one
vway, but Sir Thomas Lawrence painted John Kem-
ble as Hamlet in quite another; and it is the Kem-
ble and Lawrence Hamlet that is really familiar
to us, and not the Danish Prince of Shakespeare’s
creation and description. So the Lucresia Borgia
of history was a fair-aired woman ; but it is Vie.
tor Hugo’s dark and splendid and terrible Duchess
who is our Luerezia, and that, in a great degree,
because the Iialian singers who persenate her are
usnally brunettes, The imagination of a poet and
our own personal experience are more absolute in-
terpreters of personality than history itself.

There is ne more striking illustration of this
truth than the popular conception of Richard the
Lion Heart of England. Wa of this gereration see
King Richard as Scott, drunk with feudal enthu-
siasm, deseribes him; and it is Scott’s Saladin, not
the historical Sultan, with whom we are familiar,
‘We see Richard as the emboediment of chivalry, as

the romantic knight in the castle upen the Danube,
answering the song of the loyal Blondel, as the
stalwart soldier with the terror of whose name
Saracen mothers hushed their babes, The Richard
of history, on the contrary, was half a savage: ig-
norant, willful, bratal, and powerful. He was a
mzn of no particular moment, except, probably, as
a man-nt-arms, and certainly of no representative
significance in English history, as William the
Norman was, or Henry the Eighth; and yet his
statue has just Leen erecied in the palace yard at
Westminster, in London, Ly the entrance of the
House of Peers.

And the same chance that seems to settle so
much of the impression of history is evident also
in the erection of this statne.

Whoever recalls the American Crystal Palace,
and the exhibition there, will not forgst the huge
plaster cast of Washington on his horse, the work
of Bavon Marochetti. There were persons who
wanted to have it put inte marble and purchased
as a permanent monwment of our great man. But
8 kind Providence overruled the wish. The Baron,
however, had another string to his bow. He lad
already exhibited a similar work, representing
Richard the King, at the London Crystal Palace,
It was too large and unimportant to stand within
the building, so it stood withont : but the Baron is
an amateur, it appears, and a Baron, and “influ-
ences'” persuaded certain persons to purchase, and
the English Government to favor the purchasing
of the statue in marble; and it now stands in a
conspicitous spot, with the Government as sponsor
—a medieval knight sitting in armor upon a horse,
and helding his right arm up with a drawn sword
in the hand. 'The work is sharply criticised; but
there it stands, and there it will stand, while good
sculptors starve, and representative men go unrep-
resented. It will not commemorate a half-bar-
barous King of England so much as tha half-bar-
barous conception of art, or, rather, indifference to
art, among the ruling powers of England, But it
will be a good text for Punck, and we shall perhaps
not lose by it, after all.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

FROST AND THAW.

Ir was bard Ring Frost and soft Queen Thaw
Came lately to & tussle,
Where the King he prevailed, with his hands ice-matled,
And his iron strength of muscle.
And with scornfal mien ha bespake the Queen,
‘Whe astrove to Invade his dominions,
With her languid sighs, and her weeping eyes,
And her soft and Groopiog pinions—

Quoth he, % Begone to the sniveling South,
‘Where the miat hangs kot and henvy:
There bid hed air from steaming earth

Its toll of molsturs levy.
Go, glicken the hold of the slight Spring-cold,
“melh; the April rime,
But Jegve to me black Januarie,
Aund the bitter New Year time.

T erack the tire, X rive the rail,
T mock the might of iron,

Make brittla ihe -bome, and shatter the stane,
And the mountains with ice environ,

A touch—the matieck and epade are still,
The trowel and hod go down—

The hoard is bare and the hearth is chiil,
And hunger holds the town.

“ And is it thou, poor puling Queen,
Wouldst tame 5 might ke mine?

Wouldst Lift the brand of my scething hend,
And loose where 1 confine'

Go, do thy worst—bid the rivets burst
My fetters, an if they may,

Bid earth vejoice, pive the birds a voice,
And make men's epirita goy.”

Then soft Queen Thaw to her side *zan draw,
Her gracions ministrie;

She summoned the warm aira from the South,
‘The soft ralms from the sen,

And sore she strove by the might of love,
King Frosts hard rule to quell,

Bt the airs in her train came shivering again,
And her raing they froze as they fell!

Then sudden this thought to her heart was brought,
< Fool, to waste sun and shower—
"Tis not King Frest, whose path I've erost,
But Nature's guiding power]
Beneath His law stand Frost and Thaw;
‘We work but as e wills;
King Froet's keen knife clears way for life,
‘When he makes boast it kills.
GIn earth end air I'I strife forbear:
Jeave them to Nature's law,
But Frost shall seg, thongh strong he be,
There's 2 trivmph still for Thaw.
On buman heatts U1l turn my arts,
Tove's fonnt therein uns
Tiit the hard shell give, and the dend shall live,
And the slow to pity feel.”

God speed such Thaw! sill may it draw
A force from all aromd,

Till Love's green iree shoot fair and free,
From out the frozen ground.

High may it epring and broadly fling
It palm-like* arms, that need

May find wherewith to clothe itself,
To ehelter, warm, and feed?

et
ALL SOULS IN A NUT-SHELL.
Punch litem dat. Give o'er your straing,
Nor swear like an; cats 3
The Dons are right to banish braine,
For All Soles must be Flats.

———
Who is the most melancholy of young Iadies?—Miss-
Ann-Thrope.

[ —
Exorien Parze BuLL.+¢The Irish Divectory,” said
Brown., ‘*Can Ireland produce such a thing? Surely,
%o keep up national character, it ought to be full of blun-
ders?”  « Yes, to be aceurate, it ought,” said Jones.

s
The read victim of a coguette i¢ the man ghe marries.
e

A yonng scape-grace, who had seen out a forfune, took
up hs retlencn 1 » comntry village, pretonding 1o bo an
anthor.  His shabby appearance was therefore accounted
for, and as his address was good, and marks of person
beauty remsined, many 8 romantio village maid sighed
over the *cruel fate of genins.” Sighs would not pay his
Izndlord’s bill, and when a month had expired he was
Junped in gool earnest. At length the landlord told him
be pever saw auy of his productions, and wished to know
Belng thus pnaheﬂi

what work he had been the suthor of.
author, and so

he replied, “ Why, Sir, I call myself an
am—the author of my own migforlunes,

REVOLUTION IN EVENING PARTIES,
BY A BED-NOSED OLD WALI-FLOWER.

There is & madness staring, stark,

At which I'm in amnzement lost,
Thermometers some twenly mark,

Or twenty odd, degrees of frost,
Not only cowmion rivers cense

Toward the sen their wavea to pour,
‘While up them come wild ducks and geege,

But Thames himsclf is frozen o'er!

The frantle folly that astownds
My resson with its awful height,
13 that of people going rounds
Of evening parties might by night.
They go at ten or later; leave
At two or three; perhaps ak four.
‘Why, girls themselves, one would bekieve,
Must find such sitting up 2 bore!

Or if to dance in gay sttire
Afford  pleasure so intense,
And such an ecstasy inspire
Ag o exclude all other sense,
‘There is prospect which might well
Appall the girl of emptiest head
That e’er was worn by ball-room bells,
“Tis that of going home to bed.

The fire extinet—the middle-class

At lenst must let their servants sleep—
Oh dear, how cold] and what an nse

Are you, Fuch hours as these to keep?
‘What comfort do you now derive

m having on the finest elothes,

To-motrow, sure &3 yow're alive,

You'll bave a cold; talk through your nege.

Bus homeward if yon have to ride
Miles from a stupid County hall,
That acene of vanity and pride,
That punishment 15 worst of all,
‘What have your hapless flunkies done,
That they should have the task severe
Tmposed on them fo drive—no fan
You home at such « time of year?

O, brothers! I appeal to you,
‘or men have reason, men imve Tuth,

All evening parties to eschow,

Combine and vow Iet all. our youth,
Tniil they shall no more extend

From midnight to the rising sun;
Enongh, in dancing time to spend,

Fo go aé sreven and leave ab one.

———
TN ETF IS AS GOOD AS A FEAST,
‘Why should a classical seholar never attempt to count
¢ggs mote than one &t 4 time?
Hecanse he wonld be sure to connt them ong and ove.
[ —

When nre the shares of a company like the Emperar of
C‘hilm‘s Sammer Palace near Pekin?—When they are
—_——

A young Tipperary widow, Nelly M‘Phee, was co
and actuslly hiad an offer from ’ll‘\yooley Ohang, porg
way to her husband's funeral. < She accepted, of co -
ea1d Grossman, * No, she didn't," said Smith, “ Tooley,
dear,” saya she, “y're too late; four weeks ago it was 1
shook hands wi* Pat Sweeney upon it, that I would have
him @ dacent time arter poor M‘Phee was under board,”
“Well," said Grrossman, ** widows of all nations are much
alike. There was a Dutch woman whose husband, Diedric
Van Pronk, died and left her inconsolable. Ha was buried
on Cop's Hill, id that grief would kill that wid-
ow. She had a figure of wood carved that looked very
like ber late hushand, and constantly kept it in bed for
several months. In shout half n yoar she became inter.
ested in a young shoamaker, who took the leugth of her
foot, and finzlly married her. He had visited the widow
not more than & fortnight when the servant told her they
weze out of kindling stuff, ad asked what shonld be done,
After a pause, the widow replied in a very quiet way,
*Maype it ish well enough now to shplit up old Van Pronk

wat ish up stairs,

— —
A buteher was in the habit of killing pigy for a neighbor
—-& quiet, decentt woman, and a little shrewd in her way.
"The butcher, it seems, had a lurge pocket, the contents of
which were nobody’s business; and it eo happened that
the woman's pigs when slaughtered were always found
minua the kidneys. i is desideratnm some un-
accountable freak of nature, but anxious to get as near to
the truth as possible, she one day, on sceing auother of her
pigs 1aid open with similar shortomings, rerarked to the
honest buteher: * Hoo is it, Malster Donald, that my pigs
a:!r‘a a' m” .k idne :!“ l:l‘l[xle ‘blitcher did not glance et
o occult pocket, but replied, “It's Jist the bree id
wite, fiot the bresdm T i % o

——
If an editor can find nobody that will eredit a word he
8ays, he may fairly boast that he has no creditors.

——

The servant at No. 1 told the servant at No, 2 that her
master expected his old friends, the Bayleys, to pay him a
visit at Christmas; and No. 2 told No. 3 that No. 1 expect-
ed the Bailies in the house every day; and No. 3 told No.
4 thak it was all up with No, lk:rt{yr they couldn't keep the
Dalliffs out ; whereupon No, 4 iold No. & that the officers
were after No. 1, and that it was a8 much as he could de to
prevent himself from being taken in execntion, and that it
was Lilling his poor dear wife; and ro it went on increas
ing and Increasing, until it got to No. 33, where it was re-
ported that the detective police had taken up the gentle-
man who lived at No. 1, for killing his poor dear with
arsenic, and it was confidently hoped and expected that he
‘would be executed at Horsemonger Lane Juil, as the facts

of the case were very clear against him,
—————

¢ John, who was the wisest man 1.+ Don't know, Sir.”
—¢Yes, you do know, Tell me,”—<Well, I guess it was
unele; for father sez he wes so cunning he got every body
to trust him, and wasn't fool enough to pay hobody.”
——————

Lord Chief Justics Kenyon was conspionens for esonomy
in every article of hiis drese.  Onoce, In the eage of an action
brought for the non-fulflliment of a contract, o0 & large
seale, for shoes, the question mainly was, whether or mot
'.he_y were well and soundly made, and with the best ma-

8. A number of witnesees were ealled; one of whom,
being closely questioned, returned contradietory anawers}
when the Chief Justice observed, pointing 3o his own ghoes
—which were regularly bestridden by the broad silver
buckle of the day—* Were the shoes any thing like these
4 No, my lord,"” replied the witness; ¢ they were & great
deal hetter, and more gentecler.” The Court was con-
V.“.lseg with Iaughtfer, in which the Chief Justice heartily,
Joined.

———
Yo will please to observe," said old schoolmaster Lam-
well, a8 he led & party of gentlemen through his school,
‘that the boys are required to observe the utmost atten
tion to quictness as well as discipline,” They had at this
moment arrived in front of several boys standing areund
a water-bucket, and one had jost charged his mouth with
the eontents of the cip, while the old gentleman was s
ing over to recover his pen from the floor, when another,
‘passing slong behind, snapped his fingers guick nnder the
drinker's ear, which eawsed him on & sudden to efect tha
conlents of his mouth over the pedagogue's bald pate.
Standing upright, with his face sand bair dripping, he
shouted aloud, ** Who did that ¥ The party unanimona-
Ty eried out, *“Jim Gunn, Sir1”—¢James Gunn, what did
you do that for?’ Jim, appalled ab the michief he had
done, muttered that it was not his fault—that om Owen
snapped him. This changed the direction of 0ld Lamwell's
wrath, and shaking his cane portentously over Owen’s
head, he asked, *IDid yout snap Gunn " The culprit, trem-
bling with fear, muttered, *Yes, Sir, I snapped Gunn, but
I didn't know that he was loaded.™
—
Goethe says: T see no fault committed that I have not
yself  Had the genileman ever committed

% The Palm pupplies hoth facd, shelter, clothing, and foel.

suicide
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THE SALLY-PORT

FORT SUMTER.

WE are again enabled, through the polite atten-
tion of officers of Major ANDERSON’S command, to
ilinstrate ForT Sumrer. We publish on the pre-
ceding page a large picture of the CorLumbrap
‘which has just been placed in position as a mortar;
and above a View or Tirt SALLY-PorT, from the
jnside. The question having been raised whether
the guns at ForRT SUMTER can reach the City of
Charlaeston, it may be interesting to know that the
problem has been solved, as the following letter
from ForT SumTer explains:

¥ To the Editor of Harper's Weekly :

“The Weekly of January 26 quotes the Herald
in proof that these guns can not send a shell to
Charleston, and gives very fair data for that opin-
ion, But a 10-inch CorumeIAD throws its shell
easily 4828 yards,

¢ By making this shell eccentrie, at least 500
mote can be gained; and all intelligent artillerists
know of certain other expedients by which the dif-
ferénce between this total (5328 yards) and 5500—
the distance to Broad Street-—can be overcome,
QED. And we trust we shall not be compelled
Fo prove it practically.”

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.
A NOVEL.
By CHARLES DICKENS.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Morntng made a considerable difference in
my general prospect of Life, and brightened it

AT SUMTER.—INTERIOR.

so much that it scarcely seemed the same.
What lay heaviest on my mind was the consid-
eration that six days intervened between me and
the day of departure ; for I could not divest my-
self of a misgiving that something might happen
to London in the mean while, and that, when I
got there, it would be either greatly deteriorated
or clean gone.

Joe and -Biddy were very sympathetic and
pleasant when I spoke of our approaching sep-
aration ; but they only referred to it when I did.
After breakfast Joe brought out my indentures
from the press in the best parlor, and we put
them in the fire, and I felt that I was free.
With all the novelty of my emancipation on me,
I went to church with Joe, and thought perhaps
the clergyman wouldn’t have read that about
the rich man and the kingdom of Heaven if he
had known all.

After our early dinner I strolled out alone,
purposing to finish off the marshes at once, and
get them done with. * As I passed the charch,
I felt (as I had felt during service in the morn-
ing) a sublime compassion for the poor creat-
ures who were destined to go there, Sunday
after Sunday, all their lives through, and to lie
obseurely at last among the low green mounds.
I promised myself that I would do something
for them one of these days, and formed a plan
in outline for bestowing a dinner of roast beef
and plum-pudding, a pint of ale, and a gallon
of condescension, upon every body in the vil-
lage,

1f I had often thought before, with something
allied to shame, of my companionship with the
fugitive whom L had once seen limping among
those graves, what were my thoughts on this
Sunday, when the place recalled the wretch,
ragged gnd chivering, with his felon iron and
badge! My comfort was that it happened a
long time ago, and that he had doubiless been
transported a long way off, and that he was
dead to me, and might be veritably dead into
the bargain.

No more low, wet grounds, no more dykes
and sluices, no more of these grazing cattle—
though they seemed, in their dull manner, to
wear & more respectful air now, and to face
round, in order that they might stare as long
as possible at the possessor of such great ex-
7 i farewell, us acquaintances
of my childhood, henceforth I was for London
and greatness : ot for smith’s work in general
and for you! I made my exultant way to the
old Battery, and, lying down there to consider
the question whether Miss Havisham intended
me for Estella, fell asleep.

‘When I awoke I was much surprised to find
Joe sitting beside me, smoking his pipe. He
greeted me with a cheerful smile on my open-
ing my eyes, and said :

‘¢ As being the last time, Pip, I thought 1"d
foller.” .

“And, Joe, I am very glad you did so.”

““Thankee, Pip,” said Joe.

“You may be sure, dear Joe,” I went om,
after we had shaken hands, ‘¢ that I shall never
forget you.”

*“No, no, Pip!” said Joe, in a comfortable
tone, *“I'm sure of that. Ay, ay, old chap!
Bless you, it were only necessary to get it well
round in a man’s mind to be certain on it.
But it took a bit of time to get it well round ;
the change come so oncommon plump ; didn't
e

Somehow I was not best pleased with
Joe's being so mightily secure of me, I
should have liked him to have betrayed
emotion, or to have said, ““ It does you
credit, Pip,” or something of that sort.
Therefore I made no remark on Joe's
first head : merely saying, as to his see-
ond, that the tidings had indeed come
suddenly, but that T had always wanted
to be & gentleman, and had often and
often speculated-on what I would do if I
were one.

¢ Have you though ?” said Joe. ‘‘As-
tonishing 1”

“It’s a pity now, Joe,” said I, *that
you did not get on a little more, when
we had our lessons here; ism'’t it?”

““Well, I don’t know,” returned Joe.
“I'm so awful dull. I'm only master of
my own trade. It were always a pity as
I was so awful dull; but it's no more
of a pity now than it was—say this day
twelve month—don’t you see #”

‘What I had meant was, that when I
came into my property and was able to
do something for Joe, it would have heen
much more agreeable if he had been bet-
ter qualified for a rise in station. He
was so perfectly inmocent of my mean-
ing, however, that I thought I would
mention it to Biddy in preference.

8o, when we had walked home and
had had tea, I took Biddy into our lit-
tle garden by the side of the lane, and,
after throwing out in a general way for
the elevation of her. spirits, that I should
never forget her, said I had a favor to
ask of her.

“And it is, Biddy,” said I, “that you
will not omit any opportunity of helping
Joe on a little.”

¢ How helping him on ?" asked Biddy,
with a steady sort of glance,

“Well! Joe is a dear good fellow—
in fact, T think he is the dearest fellow
that ever lived—but he is rather back-
ward in some things. For instance, Bid-
dy, in his learning and his manners.”

Although X was looking at Biddy as I
spoke, and althongh she opened her eyes
very wide when I had spoken, she did
not look at me.

¢ Oh, his manners! Won't his man-
mers do then ?” asked Biddy, plucking a
black carrant lesf.

My dear Biddy, they do very well here—"

““Oh! they do very well here?” interposed
Biddy, looking closely at the leaf in her hand,

‘¢ Hear me out—but if I were to remove Joe
into a higher sphere, as I shall hope to remove
him when I fuily coms into my property, they
would hardly do him justice.”

B':;dAnd don’t you think he knows that ?" asked
iddy.

It was such a vety provoking question (for it
had never in the most distant manner-oceurred
to me), that I said, snappishly, “Biddy, what
do you mean ?”

Biddy having rubbed the leaf to pieces between
ber hands—and the smell of & black currant
bush lias ever since recalled to me that evening
in the little garden by the side of the lane—said,
““Hayve you never considered that he may be
proud ?” .

h“.Proud!" I repeated, with disdainful em-
agis.

‘“Oh! there are many kinds of pride,” said
Biddy, looking full at me and shaking her head ;
¢ pride is not all of one kind—"

“ Well? 'What are you stopping for P said 1.

¢ Not all of one kind,” resumed Biddy. *He
may be too proud to let any one take him out
of a place that he is competent to fill, and fills
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well and with respeet. To tell you the truth, I
think he js: though it sounds bold in me to say
80, for you must know him far better than I do.™

“Now, Biddy,” said I, “I am very sorry to
se¢ this in yon. T did not expect to gee this in
you. You are envious, Biddy, and grudging.
You are dissatisfied on account of my rise in
fortune, and you ean’t help showing it.”

‘“If yon have the heart to think so,” returned
Biddy, “‘say so. Say so over and over again,
if you have the heart to think so,”

“If you have the heart to be so, you mean,
Biddy,” said I, in a virtuous and superior tone ;
¢“don’t put it off upon me, I am very sorry to
see it, and it’s a—ii's a bad side of human na-
ture, I did intend to ask you to usc any little
opportunities you might have after I was gone
of improving dear Joe. But after this I ask
you nothing. I am extremely sorry to see this
in you, Biddy,” I repeated. #¢It's a—it’s a bad
side of human natare,”

¢ Whether you scold me or approve of me,”
veturned poor Biddy, ¢“you may equally depend
upon my trying to do all that lies in my power
here at all times. And whatever opinion you
take away of me, shall make no difference in my
remembrance of yon.  Yet a gentleman should
not be unjust neither,” said Biddy, turning away
her head.

I again warmly repeated that it was a bad
side of human nature (in which sentiment, wav.
ing its application, I have since seen reason to
think T was right), and I walked down the little
path away from Biddy, and Biddy went into the
house, and I went out at the garden gate and
took a dejected stroll until supper-time; again
feeling it very sorrowful and strange that this,
the second night of my bright fortunes, should
be as lonely and unsatisfactory as the first.

But morning once more brightened my view,
and I extended my clemency to Biddy, and we
dropped the subject. Putting on the best clothes
1 had, I went into town as early as I could hope
to find the shops open, and presented myself be-
fore Mr. Trabb, the tailor, who was having his
breakfast in the parlor behind his shop, and who
did not think it worth his while to come out to
me, but called me in to him.

f“Well!” said My, Trabb, in & hail-fellow-
well-met kind of way. “How are you, and
what can I do for you?”

Mr. Trabb had sliced his hot roll into three
feather beds, and was slipping butter in between
the blankets, and covering it up. He was a
prosperons old bachelor, and his open window
looked into a prosperous little garden and or-
chard, and there was & prosperous iron safe let
into the wall at the side of his five-place, and I
did not doubt that heaps of his prosperity were
put away in it in bags.

¢“Mr. Trabh,” said I, ““it’s an unpleasant
thing to have to mention, becanse it looks like
boasting; but I have come into a handsbme
property.”

A change passed over Mr. Trabb, Tec forgot
the butter in bed, got up from the bedside, and
wiped his fingers on the table-cloth, exclaiming,
“¢Lord bless my soull”

¢1 am going up to my guardian in London,”
said I, casually drawing some guineas out of my
pocket and looking at them; “‘and I want &
fashionable snit of clothes to go in. I wish to
pay for them,” I added—otherwise I thought he
might only pretend to make them, ¢ with ready
money.”

¢ My dear Sir,” said Mr. Trabb, ashe respect-
fully bent his body, opened his arms, and took
the liberty of touching me on the outside of
each elbow, ¢“don't hort me by mentioning that.
May I venture to congratulate you? Would
you do me the favor of stepping into the shop

Now Mr. Trabb’s boy was the most auda-
cious boy in all that conntry-side. When I had
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entered he was sweeping the shop, and he had
sweetened his labors by sweeping over me. He
was still sweeping when I came out into the shop
with Mr, Trabb, and he knocked the broom
against all possible corners and obstasles, to ex-
press (as 1 understood it) equality with any
blacksmith, alive or dead.

“Hold that noise,” said Mr. Trabb, with the
greatest sternness, ‘‘ or I'll knock your head off!
Do me the favor to be seated, Sir, Now this,”
said Mr, Trabb, taking down a roll of eloth,
and tiding it out in a flowing manner over the
counter, preparatory to getting his hand under
it to show the gloss, ““is a very sweet article. I
can recommend it for your purpose, Sir, because
it really is extra super. But you shall see some
others, Give me Number Four, you!” (To
the boy, and with dreadful severity, foreseeing
the danger of that miscresnt’s brushing me with
it, or making some other sign of fumiliarity.)

Mr. Trabb never removed his stern eye from
the boy until he had deposited number four on
the counter and was at a safe distance again.
Then he commanded him to bring number five
and pumber eight. . And lét me have none of
your tricks here,” said Mr. Trabb, “or you
shall repent it, you young scomndrel, the lon-
gest day you have to live,”

Mr, Trabb then bent over number four, and
in a sort of deferential eonfidence recommended
it to mee as a light article for summer wear, an
grticle much in vogue among the mobility and
gentry, an article that it would ever be an honor
to him to reflect upon a distinguished follow-
townsman’s (if he might claim me for a fellow-
townsman) having worn. “Are you bringing
numbers five and eight, yon vagabond,” said Mr.
Trab to the boy after that; * or shall.Tkick yon
out of the shop and bring them myself ?”

I selected the materiale for a suit, with the as-
sistance of Mr, Trabb’s judgment, and ve-entered
the parlor to be measured. For, although Mr.
Trabb had my measure alrcady, and had previ-
ously been quite contented with it, he said apolo-
getically that it *“wouldn't do under existing
circumstances, Sir—wouldn't do at all” So
Mr. Trabb measured and calenlated e, in the
parlor, as if I were an estate and he the finest
species of surveyor, and gave himself such a
world of trouble that I felt that no suit of clothes
could possibly remmncrate him for his pains,
‘When he had at last done, and had appointed to
send the articles to Mr. Pumblechook’s on the
Thursday evening, he said, with his hand wpon
the parlor lock, ‘I know, Sir, that London gon-
tlemen can mot be expected to patronize local
work, s a rulc; but if you would give me a
turn now and then in the quality of a townsman,
I should greatly esteem it.  Good-morning, Sir;
mueh obliged.  Door!””

‘The last word was flung at the boy, who had
not the least notion what it meant, But I saw
him collapse as his master rubbed me out with
his hands, and my first decided experience of
the stupendous power of money was, that it had
morally laid upon his back Trabb’s boy.

Afier this memorable event, I went to the hat-
ter's, and the bootmaker’s, and the hosier’s, and
felt rather like Mother Hubbard's dog, whose
outfit required the services of so many trades.
I also went to the ceach-office, and took my place
for soven o’clock on Saturday morning. It was
not neeessary to cxplain every where that T had
come into & handsome property; but whencver
1 said any thing to that effect, it followod that
the officiating tradesman ceased to have his at-
tention diverted through the window by the
High Street, and concentrated his mind upon
me. When I had ordered every thing I wanted
I directed my steps toward Pumblechook’s, and
as I approached that gentleman’s place of busi-
ness I saw him standing at his deor.

He was waiting for me with great impatience,
He had been out early with the chaise-cart, and
had called at the forge and heard the news. He
had prepared a collation for me in the Barnwell
parlor, and he too ordercd his shopman io
“ come out of the gangway” as my sacred person

assed.,
P “My dear friend,” said Mr. Pumblechook,
taking me by both hands, when he and I and
the collation were alone, <‘I give you joy of your
good fortune. Well deserved, well deserved !”

This was coming to the point, and I thought
it a sensible way of expressing himself.

“To think,” said Mr. Pumblechook, after
snorting admiration at me for some moments,
““that 1 should have been the humble instrumetit
of leading up to this, is » proud reward.”

I begged Mr. Pumblechook to remember that
nothing was to be ever said or hinted om that
point.

*My dear young friend,” said Mr. Pumble-
chook, ‘“if you will allow me to call yoit'so—"

I murmured *¢Certainly ;” and Mr. Pimble-
chook took me by both hands again, and com-
muni da nt to his waistcont that had
an’ emotional appearance, though it was rather
low down—*¢ My dear young friend, rely upon
my doing my little all in your absence, by keep-
ing the fact before the mind of Joseph, Joseph {”
said Mr. Pumblechook, in'the way of a compas-
sionate adjuration. *‘Joseph! Joseplil” Thore-
upon he shook his hepd and tapped it, express-
ing his sense of deficiency in Joseph.

“ But my dear young friend,” said Mr. Pum-
blechook, “you must be hungry, yon must he
exhansted. Beseated. -Here is a chicken had
round from the Boar, here is a tongue had round
irom the Boar, here’s one or two little things
that I hope you may not despise. But do I,*
said Mr. Pumblechook, getting up again the
moment after he had sat down, “see aforc me,
him as I ever sported with in his times of happy
infancy?  And may T—may I—?”

This May I meant, might ho shake hands? I
consented, and he was fervent, and then sat
down aguin.

‘*Here is wine, " said Mr, Pumblechook, Lot

us drink, Thanks to Fortune, and may she ever
pick out her favorites with equal judgment !
And yet I can not,”” said Mr, Pumblechook, get-
ting up again, “sce afore me One—and likeways
drink to One—without again expressing.—May
I—may I—?7

1 said he might, and he shook hands with me
again, and emptied his glass and turned it up-
side down. I did the same; and if I had turned
myself upside down' before drinking, the wine
wonld not have gone morg direct to my head.

Mr. Pumblechook helped me to the liver wing,
and to the best slice of tongue (none of those
out-of-the-way No Thoroughfares of Pork now),
and took, comparatively speaking, no care of
himself at all.  “Ah! poultry, poultry! You
little thought,” said ¥y, Pumblechook, apostro-
phizing the fowl in the dish, “when you was a
young fledgeling, what was in store foryou. You
little thought you was to be refreshment beneath
‘this humble roof for one as—ecall it a weakness,
if you will,” said Mr. Pumblechook, getting np
again, ‘but may 1? mey 127

It began to be unnecessary to repoat the form
of saying he might, so he did it at once. How
he ever did it so often without mortally wound-
ing himself with my knife, I don’t know.

* And your sister,” he resumed, after a little
steady eating, ‘‘which had the honor of bring-
ing you up by hard! It's a sad picter, to reflect
that #he’s no longer equal to fully understanding
the henor. May—"

T gaw he was about to come at me again, and
I stopped him.,

“3We'll drink her health,” said I

“ Ah!” cried Mr. Pumblechook, leaning back
in his chair, quite flaccid with admiration,
¢ ghat's the way you know ’em, Sir!” (I don't
Lknow who Sir was, but he certainly was not I,
and there was no third person present) ; ¢“that’s
the way you know the noble minded, Sir! Ever
forgiving and ever affable. It might,” said the
servile Pumblechook, putting down his untasted
glass in a bhurry and getting up again, “to a
common person, have the appearance of repeat~
ing—but may L—2"

‘When he had done it he resumed his seat and
drank to my sister. “Let us never be blind,”
said Mr, Pumblechook, *to her faults of temper,
bit it is to be hoped she meant well.”

At about this time I began to observe that he
was getting flushed in the face; as to myself, I
felt all face, steeped in wine and smarting.

Imentioned to Mx. Pumblechook that I wished
to have my clothes sent to his house, and he was
ecstatic on-my so distinguishing him, I men-
tioned my reason for desiring to avoid observa-
tion in the village, and he lauded it to the skies.
There was nobody but himself, he intimatod,
worthy of my confidence, and--in short, might
he? Then he ssked me tenderly if I remem-
bered our boyish games nt sums, and how we
had gone together to have me bound apprentice,
and, in effect, how he had ever been my favorite
fancy and my chosen friend? If I had taken
ten times as many glasses of wine as I had, I
should have known that he never had stood in
that relation toward me, and should in my hieart
of hearts have repudiated the idea. Yet for all
that, I remember feeling convinced that T had
been much mistaken in him, and that he was a
sensible, practical, good-hearted, prime fellow.

By degrees he fell to reposing such great con-
fidence in me, a3 to ask my advice in reference
to his own affairs. He mentioned that there
was an opportunity for a great amalgamation
and. monopoly of the corn and sced trade on
those premises, if enlarged, such as had never
occurred before in that, or any other neighbor-
hood. What alone was wanting to the realiza-
tion of a vast fortune he considered to be More
Capital. Those were the two little words, more
capital. Now it appeared to him (Pumblechook)
that if that capital were got into the husiness
through a slecping pariner, Sir: which sleeping
partner would have nothing to do but walk in,
by self or deputy, whenever he pleased, and ex-
amine the books—and walk in twice a year and
take his profits away in his pocket, to the tune
of fifty per- cent.—it appeared to him -that that
rnight be an opening for a young gentleman of
spirit combined with property, which would be
worthy of his attention. But what did I think?
He had great confidence in my opinion, and
what did I think? I gave i as my opinion,
““Wait a bit!” The united vastness and dis-
tinctness of this view so struck him, that he no
Ionger asked if he might shake hands with me,
but said he really must—and did.

‘We drank all the wine, and Mr. Pumblechook
pledged himself over and over again to keep
Joseph up to the mark (X don’t know what
mark), and to render me effieient and constant

sgervice (I don’t know what service). Ie also
made known to me for the first time in my life,
and certainly after having kept his secret won-
derfully well, that he had always said of me,
“That boy is fio common boy, and mark me, his
fortun’ will be no common fortun’.” - He said
with a tearful smile that it was # singular thing
to think of niow, and I said so too, Finally, L
went ont intd the air with a dim perception that
there was something wwonted: in the conduct
of the sunshine, and found that T had slumber-
ously got to the turnpike without having taken
any account of the road.

There I wag roused by Mr. Pumblechook’s
hailing me. He was a Jong way down the sun-
ny stroet, and was making cxpressive gestures
for me to stop. I stopped, and he came up
broathless.

“No, my dear friend,” said he, when he had
recovered wind for speech.  ““Not if I can help
it. This occasion shall not entirely pass without
that affability on your part.—May I, as an old
friend and well-wisher? May I?”

We shook hands for the hundredth time at
Teast, and he ordered a young earter ont of my
way with it Then he

blessed me, and stood waving his hand to me
until I had passed the crook in the road; and
then I twrned into a field and had a long map
under a hedge before X porsned my way home.

I had seant luggage to take with me to Lon-
don, for little of the little I possessed was adapt-
ed to my new statien. But I began packing
that same afternoon, and wildly packed up things
that I knew I should want next morning, in a
fiction that there was not a moment to be lost.

So Tuesdny, Wednesday, and Thursday pass-
ed, and on Friday morning I went to Mr. Pum-
blechook’s to pnt on my new clothes and pay my
visit to Miss Havisham. Mr, Pumblechook’s
own To0m Was-given up to me to dress in, and
was decorated with clean towels expressly for
the event. My clothes were rather a disappoint-
ment, of course. Probably every new and eager-
ly. expected garment ever pnt on since clothes
came infell a trifls short of the wearer's expecta-
tion. But after 1 had had my new suit on some
half an bour, and had gone through an immensity
of postaring with Mr. Pumblechook’s very limit.
ed dressing-glass, in the futile endeavor to sce
my legs, it seemed to fit me better. It being
market morning at a neighboring town some ten
miles off; Mr. Pumblechook was not at home,
I had mot told, him exactly when I meant to
leave, and was not likely to shake hands with
him again before departing. This was all as it
should be, and I went out in my new array:
fearfully ashamed of having to pass the slop-
man, snd snspicious after all that ¥ was at-a
personal disadvantage, something like Joe'’s in
his Sunday suit.

I wont cireuitonsly to Miss Havisham’s by all
the back ways, and rang at the bell constrained-
ly, on account of the stiff long fingers' of my
gloves.
positively reeled back when she saw me so
| changed; her walnut-shell countenance like-
wise turned from brown to green and yellow.

“You?” said she.  “You, good gracious?
‘What do you want?”

“I am going to London, Miss Pocket,” said
I, ““and want to eay good-by to Miss Havi-
sham.”

I was not expected, for she left me locked in
the yard while she went to ask if I were to be
admitted.  After a very short delay she re-
turned and took me wup, staring at me all the
way. :

Miss Havisham was taking exercise in ihe
room with the long spread table, leawing on her
crutched stick. The room was lighted as of
yore, and at the sound of our entrance she
stopped and twned, She was then just abreass
of the rotted bridc-cake.

“Don’t go, Sarah,” she said. ¢ Well, Dip ?”

¢1 start for London, Miss Havisham, to-mor-
row”—I was exceedingly careful what I said—
¢“and I thought you would kindly not mind my
taking leave of you.”

*This is a gay figure, Pip,” said she, making
her crutched stick play round me, as if she, the
fairy godmother who had changed me, were be-
stowing the finlshing gift.

¢I have come into such good fortune since T
saw you last, Miss Havisham,” I murmured,
¢ And I'am so thankful for it, Miss Havisha

¢ Ay, ny " said she, looking at the discoin.
fited and envious Sarah with manifest delight.
“‘I have seen Mr, Jaggers, [ have heard about
it, Pip. So you go to-morrow ?”

““Yes, Miss Havisham.”

¢ And yon are adopted by a rich person?”

¢ Yes, Miss Havisham.”

¢¢ Not named ?”

¢No, Miss Havisham.”

¢ And Mr, Jaggers is made your guardian ?”

¢ Yes, Miss Havisham.”

She quite gloated on these questions and
answers, go keen was her enjoyment of Sarah
Pocket's jealous dismay. *Well!” she went
on; “you have a promising career before you.
Be good—deserve it—and abide by Mr. Jag-
gers’s_instructions.” She looked at me, and
looked at Sarsh, and Sarab’s countenance wrang
out; of her watchful face a cruel smile. ¢ Good-
by, Pipl—you will always keep the name of
Pip!”

‘¢ Yes, Miss Havisham,”

“ Good-by, Pip!”

She stretched ount her hand, and I went down
on my knee and put it to wy lipe. I had not
considered how I should take leave of her; it
came naturally to me at the moment to do this,
She looked at Sarah Pocket with trinmph in her
weird eyes, and so I left my fairy godmoiher,
with both her hands on her erutehed stick,
standing in the midst of the dimly lighted room
begide the rotten bride-cake that was hidden in
cobwebs.

Sarah Pocket condueted me down as if I were
a Ghost who must bs scen out. She could not
get over my appearance, and was in the last
degree confounded. I said,  Good-by, Miss
Pocket ;* but she merely stared, and &d not
seem collected enough to know that T had spok-
en, Clear of the house, I made the best of my
way Dback to Pumblechook’s, took off my new
clothes, made them into a bnndle, and went
back home in my older dress, carrying it—to
speak the truth, much more at my ease too,
thongh I had the bundls to carry.

And now those six days which were to have
run out o slowly, had run out fast and were
gone; and to-morrow looked me in the face
more steadily than I could look at if. As the
six evenings had dwindled away to five, to four,
to three, to two, I had become more and more
appreciative of the soclety of Joe and Biddy.
On this last evening I dressed myself out in my
new clothes for their delight, and sat in my
splendor untik bedtime, ‘We had a hot supper
on the cceasion, graced by the imevitable roast
fowl, and some Hip to finish with., We were all
very low, and none the higher for pretending to

o bl gdidis,

Sarah Pocket came to the gate, and’

Iwas to leave our village at five in the morn-
ing, carrying my little hand-portmantean, and
I had told Joe that I wished to walk away all
alone. I am afraid—I am sore afraid—that
this purpose originated in my sense of the con-
trast there would be between me and Joe if we
went to the coach together. I had pretended
with myself that there was nothing of this taint
in the arrangement ; but when I went up to my
little room on this last night I felt compelled to-
admit that it might be so, and had an impulse
upon me to.go down again and entreat Joe ko
walk with me in the morning after all. I did
not.

Al night there were coaches in my broken
sleep, going to wrong places instead of to Lon-
don, and having in the traces, now doge, now
cats, now pigs, now men—never horses. Fan-
tastic failures of journeys occupied me until the
day dawned and the birds were singing. Then,
I got up and partly dressed, and sat at the win-
dow to take a last look out, and in taking it fell
asleep.

Biddy was astir so0 early to get my breakfast
that, although 1 did not sleep an hour, I smelled
the emoke of the kitchen fire when I started up
with a terrible idea that it must be late in the
afternoon. But long after that, and long after
I had heard the clinking of the tea-cups and was
quite ready, I wanted the_resolution to go down
steirs.  After all, I remnined up there, trying
to.cheat myself by repeatedly unlocking and un-
strapping my small portmanteau and locking
and strapping’ it ap again, until Biddy called to
me that I was late.

It was 2 hurried breakfast with no taste in it.
T got up from the meal, saying with a sort of
briskness, as if it had only just ocenrred to me,
“Well! I suppose ¥ must be off!” and then I
kissed my sister, who was laughing and nodding
and shaking in her usnal chair, and kissed Bid-
dy, and threw my arms around Joe's neck.
Then I took up my little portmanteau and walk-
ed out, The last I saw of them was when I
presently heard s scuffle behind me, and look-
ing back, saw Joe throwing an old shoe after
me and Biddy throwing another old shoe. I
stopped then to wave my hat, and dear old Joe
waved his strong right arm above his head, cry-
ing huskily, “Hooroar!” and Biddy put Ler
apron to her face.

I walked away at a good pace, thinking it
was ensjer to go than I had supposed it would
be, and reflecting that it would mever have done
to have an old shoo thrown after the coach, in
sight of all the High Street. Y whistled and
made nothing of it. But the village was very
peaceful and quiet, and the light mists were
solemnly rising, as if to show me the world,
and I had been so innocent and little there, and
all beyond was so tnknown and great, that all
in a moment with & strong heave and sob I
broke into tears, It was by the finger-post at
the end of the village, and X Iaid my hand upen
it, and said ““ Good-by my dear, dear friend !”

Heaven knows we need never be ashamed of
shedding tcars, for they are rain upon the
blinding dust of earth, overlying our hard
bearts. I was better after T had eried than be-
fore~more sorry, more aware of my own in-
gratitude, more gentle altogether. If T had
cﬁied before, I should have had Joe with me
then.

So subdued I was by those tears, and by their
breaking out again more than once in the course
of the quiet walk, that when I was on the coach,
and it was clear of the town, I deliberated with
an aghing heart whether I would not get down
when we changed horses, and walk back, and
have another evening at home, and a better
parting. 'We changed, and T had not made up
my mind, and still considered for my comfort
that it would be quite practicable to get down
and walk back, when we changed again, And
while I was occupied with these deliberations,
I wonld fancy an exact resemblance to Joe in
some man coming along the road toward us,
and my heart would beat high. .As if he could
possibly be there!

‘We changed again, and yet agair, and it was
now too late and too far to go back, and I went
on. And the mists had all solemnly risen now,
and the world was before me.

THIS 18 THE LND OF THE FIRST STAGE OF PIP'S
EXPECTATIONS.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CONGRESS,

ON Triday, 1st Febroary, in the Benate, Senator Ten
Eyck presented the resclutions of the Legislature of New
Jersey in fuvor of the Crittenden Compromise, but took
oceasion to dissent from their sentiments, A vesolution
offered by Benator Trumbull, providing for the appoint.
maent of & committee to co-operate with a commnittee of the
Houee, in counting the Electoral votes for President and
Vice-Fresident, was objected to by Senator Bigler and laid
over. The President's Dlessage was then taken up for
farther consideration, and Senator Latham, of California,
proceeded to address the Senate. When be had conclnded
the Tariff Bill wag reported from the Sclect Committee,
with amendments; and the Diplomatic, 2nd the Excentive
and Judicial Appropriation Bills were paseed — In the
House, Mr. Sherman, from the Lommitiee of Waya aud
Meang, Teported a bill authorizing thie President, lLefore
st of July next, to borrow §u5,008,:00, should 86 much
be found mecessary. Mr. keliogg, of 1ilivois, offered a
substitute for the report of the 8pecisl Committec of Thik-
ty-three, 1y the report was consi in Gon-
wiittee of the Whole, and Mr. Hamilton, of Texat, e
a strong Union epeech. He was followed by Mr. Stokee,
of Tennessce, who also made o teiling speech for the Union.
An evening gession was held for genersl debate,

On Saturday, 24, in the Senate, & petition from Michi.
gan was presented by Senator Chandler, asking the Con.
gress to adopt coercive measures toward the sec
States. The joint resolution presented on Friday, pro
ing for the counting of the Electoral votes for Prestd
and Vice-President, waa passed,——TIn the Jonse, eimils
provision was made for counting the Presidentinl vote
Mr. Sherman called up the bill autherizing the Presde
before the 1st of July next, to borrow $25,000,000, shoul
g0 lnrge a sum be necestary to meeb the exigencies of the
Clovernment, which wns presed after conside i
o, The Chlrigui siaedueat b tie Lok
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¢hen debated in Committee of the Whole, but no vote was
taken upon it.

On Monday, 4th, the Scnators from Louisiana withdrew
Both Senators Slideil and Benjamin
Senator Slidell took veea-
of the now Confed-

from the Seunte.
made speeches on the occasion.
sion to set forth the objects and iz
eracy, which he announced svus to be cons
assured the Senate that all existing treat
States would be fuithfully regarded, including those rela-
tive to tho African Slave-trade. A just proportion of the
public debt would be assumed; the fortifications and other
public property which had bee seized would be acconnted
for, and the free navigation of the Mississippi would be
puaranteed to all those residing in its valley. ~Senator
Wilson, of Massachusetts, offered 2 momuom which was
1aid over, making inquiries relative to the late alleged
Seiure of Podersl property at Now Orleans. The Freei-
dent's last Message was debated, and specches were made
by Senators Clingman of North Carolina, and Hale of
New Hampshire. - The bill to provide for & government for
the Territory of Tdalio, Was taken up and passed, after the
neme had been changed from Jdaho to Colorado. The
House Loan Bill was made the special order for Tucadsy.
——Tn the Jiouse, Mr. M‘Clernand, of Tllinois, offered &
resolution similar to that offered by Senator W. con in the
Sonate, asking for information regarding late pi

b New Orleass. The Deficiency Bill was considered in
Committee of the Whole, and the Scnate’s Chiriqui amend-
ment was voted down, while the amendment to purchase
the Wendell printing establishment was_concurred in.
The House resolved to hold eyening sessions for general
dehate during the remainder of the week.

On Tuesday, Bth, in the Scnate, after the presentation
of a great nuinber of petitions and memorials on the sub-,
ject of the national troubles, « resolution, providing in the
sl manuer fr the countivg of the Hotoral vote for
sident and Vice-President, was adopted. The Loan
was taken up and passed, it meeting with no farther
opposition.  The President's Special Message was then con-
SAdered, and Sonftor Johmson, of Tenm his views
of the crisis at length, 1lis speech powerful
argument for the proservation of the Criion, anda cathing

o] 20 Was Te d {roms the
rigs of yesolutions adopter by
cky, asking Gongress to do ¢
thing L«) arrest the dissolution of the ‘ nion.
Tlonse, Mr. Taylor, of Lonisiana, anneunced the
of s State, and tmade & farewell speech.  Mr. Bolign
Louisiana, asked leave to make an oxplanation, and Jeave
being granted, he proceeded to announce that until he re-
cclved instructions from his to
swithdraw, he should continuo to ozcupy a seat in the
Tlouse, and when he did withdraw he should also resign
his seat. Theaction of the Committee of the Whele on the
amendments of the Deficiency Bill were concurred in.
Mr. Colfax then called up his bill authorizing the Post-
master-General to suspend postal facllities in the seccding
States, und speechos were mads on it by Mossrs, Br
North Carolina, and Sickles of New York—the former in
opyosition to, and the latter in favor of it. The report of
the Committee of Thirty-three was then considored until
the recess,  An evening session wes held,

On Wednesday, 6th, in the Senate, a bill was reported
from tho Military Comnlttee, by Seaator Wilson, of Mas-
sachusetts, and laid over, providing for the better organi-
zation of the militia of the Distri.. of Columbia. The
President's Message being under consideration, Senator
Johnson, of Tennessce, then proceeded to finish his speech,
-~In the House, a
o that zont to ihe Senate
dy, accompanying the recolations of the Kentucky Legis-

afure, asking for the calling of a National Couvention,
was presented. The Sematc’s amendments fo the Lout
Dill were considered and disagreed to, and a C

[

The action of the Convention is to he submitted to the p:o-
pleon ac 23d, and if indorsed by them, the Ordin:
to go into effect on the 2d of March. Governor Hov lkton,
it §s understood, has recognized the Conventions action.
Meantime rnmor aches us from Fort Smith, Arkans:
that thr Texans intend still further to prove thﬂL secession
sarily be accompanied with outrage. vhs
obb, and Alhucklu, in the Indian Territory, are
t,lncncencd by them.
THE ILLINOIS LEGISLATURM.

The IRtincis Legislature, on Saturday, 2d, out of respeet
fo\ v mma, requested the Governor to appoint five Com-
the Washington Convention, but v
!Lt the *m,mc mm that it dhould not be regarded as
Pression f opinion_on the part of that State that any
am_ndment of the Federal Constitution is requisite to af-
ford to the people of the slaveholding States adequate
guaranties for the security of their rights, nor an appraval
SF the bakis of settlement of our diffioultiek proposed hy the
State of Virginia.”

THE LEGISLATURE OF MICHIGAN.
This body has passed the following joint resolution on
the state of the
& Whereas, Certaln citizens of the United Stutes are, at
thi- time, in open rebellion against the Government, and
by overt acts threaten its peace and harmony, snd com-
pass its final overthrow; therefore,
‘TResolved, That the Government of the United States
ig supreme, with full inherent powers of gelf-protection and
defer

s 2 o

& Resolved, That Michigan adheres to the Government,
as ordained by the Constitution, and for sustaining it in.
ges and tenders to the Gieneral Govern-
ifary power end mililary resources
« Regolved, That concession and comipromise ave not to
o of offered to rators, while the 1ights and
nterests of Uniow-loving ciizenss shall bo regardod and
rospeted in crery place, and mader all cirenm-fane

Sovernor, bo ze.

v
and to the G

CEPTED DISPATCH FROM TIHG
2Y OF TIE TREASURY,

The New Orleons Deléar, of January 30, pubitishes the
following dispaich, which explains

SLCRE-

h\,JanumyW 1861.
o the Governor of Louisian vor of New Orleans:

The following dispatch was reccived here Goday, v
Tas been held for  few hours:

Wasnrsaros, Janwary 99,
Win. Hemphill Jones, New Orleans
Tell Lieutenant Caldwell to arrest tain Brushivood,
assume command of the euitor (the M<Clellxnd), and obey
the «vnlo' 1 g: rough you. If Captain Brushwooed,
after a " takes to interfere with the command
of the cm.LeL be\ltcmmt Caldwell to conzider him as a
mutincer, and treat him aceordingly. If any one at-
tempts to haul down the American flag, shoot Lim on the
spot. Jonn A. Dix, Secrctary of the Preasury.
. B. Moorz, Gevernor of Alabams.

THE MARINE HOSFPITAL AT NEW ORLEANS,
The New Orleans papers of January 30 deny, with great
indignation, the story that the Marine Iospital ab thy
city had been scized and p tarned out. The sstab-
Tichment i still under the chavgs of United States officers.

THE DEMAND FOR THI SURRENDER OF FORT
SUMTER.
The Detween South Carclina and the

grec
Confovencs was asttod for. M, Colfax ealled up. his Wi
relative to the postal service in the seceding States, 2nd to
prevent the impression that it was intended to recognize
in the remotest degree the right of secession, s had been
intimated by M. Uindman, of Arkensas, he presented &
more earcfully-worded substitute, which was passed —131
again Mr. Florence, of Pennsylvania, presented a
memorial from the Philadelphia Board of Tradc, gski
for an extension of the limits of entry and delivery at hat
port, accorpanying it with the draft of a bill to effect the
required objeck. It was referred 1 the Committee on
Commerce.  The report of the Committee of Thirty-three
was then cousidered, and speeches were made by M
£ New York, Harris of Virginia, Mayn:
y Mr. Harris made
& Uniou speech, as did also M. Maynard—both advoeating
the adoption of the Crittenden Compromise.

On Tharsday, Tth, in the Senate, Senator Thompson pre-
scnted petitions in favor of the Crittenden Compromise,
Yotitions were alto presented by Senator Collamer of Ver-
mont, and Senator Cameron of Pennsylvania, in favor of
eompromi 'lhe President's Message was then taken up
for consideration, and Senator Wigfall, of Texas, proceed-
ed to reply to the prechy of Senator Johnson, of Tennessee.

——In tiie House, the bill reorganizing the Patent-Office
and amending the Patent Laws, which oviginated in the
Senate during the last session, was smended and passed.
The report of the Committee of Th:rty-thres was taken up,
and Mr. Corwin, the Chairman of Mr.

Tnited States, relative to the demand of Fort Sumter, has
been publised. The wolloing 8 the ﬁm. Tette
“SraTe OF SOUTH Caxs 'nvn Ovr(cl.
I1EAD-QUARTERS, cm.m.znov Jan 1 5 1861 }

“Sim,—At the timg of the separation of the State of
South Carolina from the United States, Fort Sumter was,
and still i3, in the possession of troops of the United States,
under the command of Mjor Anderson. I regard that
possession as nob consistent with the dignity or safety o
the State of South Carolina; and I have this day addressed
to Major Anderson a_communication Lo obtain from him
the posession of that Fort by the anthorities of this State.
“The reply of Major Anderson informs me that he has no
authorlly to do what I required, but he desires a veference

 démand to the President of the United States.

b L'ndel the cireumetances now existing, snd which 1
10 comment by me, F have determined to send to vou Hon.
L W. Hayne, the Attorney-General of the State of South
Carolina, and‘hu.\e stracred him to demind the delivery
of Fort Qumt n the harbor of Charleston, to the consti-
futed authoritids of the State o Sonth Carolina.,

“The demand I have made of Major Anderson, and
which I now make of you, is suggested because of my.
earnest desire-to avoid the bloodshed which « persistence
In your atternpt to fotain the possession of that fort will
cause; and which will be un: t0.8600T¢ you that
possession, but induce & catammity most deeply to be de-
slored.

Davis, of Maryland, and Mr. Sed;zwick spoke against se-
cession. Mr. Vallandigham, of Ohio, brought forward a
project to amend the Constitution so 2s to provide for four
distinot Confederacies, to be kuown as the North, the West,
the Pacific, and the Southern Confederacies. It does not
seem to have commanded any attention. A joint resolu-
tion allowing Lieutonant Craven, of the Navy, to accept
& medal from the Spanish Government for rescuing the
erew of a Spanish vessel, was passed. Mr., Sickles, of New
York, asked leave to intreduce a resolution calling for in-
formation as to whether the duties on imports are still col-.
mml at the povts of South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama,

uiana, and Flotida, M, Craige, of Novth Carolina,
ob_]erced, and Mr. Sickles announced his intention to eall
up the resolution on Monday. An evening session for de-
bate was held.

TIE PEACKE CONFERENCE.

This body assembled, at the invitation of Virginia, at
Washington, District of Columbin, on 4th, and organized.
Ex-President Tyler was chosen President, and Mr, Wright,
of Ohio, Secretary. The proceedings arc private; report-
ers are excluded. A Committee of one from each State
was appointed to draft a scheme of adjustment. The fol
lowing compose the Committee : Guthrie, Kentucky, Chal
man; Fowler, New Hampshire; 1all, Vermont; Ames,
Rhode Island ; Baldwin, Connecticut; vloom, New dorsey 1
White, Pennsylvania; Bates, Delaware; Johnson, Mur
land; Seldon, Virginia; Rutho, North Carolina ; Guthrio,
Kentucks ; Buwing, Oblo; Swmith, Indiana; Logan, Ti:
Dois; Harian, Towa.

THE SOUTHERN CONGRESS AT MONTGOMERY.

The Convention of the Southern Confederacy met at
Montgomery, Alshama, on 4th instant, R, W. Barnwell
temporary Chairman. An impressive prayer was offer
by Rev, Basil Manl On motion of R. B. Rhitt, Hows ell
Cobb was sclected for permanent President by acclama-
tion, and Johnzon F. lIooyex‘ was selected 29 permanent
Secretary.  All the Delogates were present except Mr. F.
Morton, of Flovida. In the course of Mr.-Cobb's address,
after taking the Chair, he said, the cccasion which assem-
Bled ns togother was one of no ordinary character. We
meet as the representatives of sovereign and independent
States, who by asolemn judgment have dissolved all the po-
litical associaticn which connected them with the Govern-
ment of the United States. It is now a fixed irrevocable
fact, The sepu.mmn is perfect, complete, and perpetual.
The great duty now imposed is to provide a Government
for our future security and protection, We can and should
extend to onr sister States, and our late sister States, who
aro identified in interest and fecling end institutions, a
cordiul invitation to umite in a common destiny, and
should be desirous at the same time of maintaining with
our confederates friendly relations, political and commer-

Dwiing the diccussion on 5th, on the adoption of the
rules for the Southern Congress, Hon. Alexander H.
Stophens, of Georgin, euid that the rules were made on
o principle that we were a Congress of sovereign and in-
dependent States, and must vote as States.

TUT SECESSION OF TEXAS.
1S

fory

n e

so unhappy. shall ensue, T will secure
for tlns State, in the demand which ¥ now make, the satis-
faction of huving exhausted every attempt to avold it:

¢ In relation to the public property of the United States
within Fort Sumter, Hon. I W.Hayne, who will hand ygu
his communication, is anthorized fo give you the pledge
of the State, npon the adjnstment of its relationa with the
United States, of which it was a patt,

“F. W. Proxnns,
“To the Prestdent of the United States.”

ANOTHMER LETTER FROM MAJOR ANDERSON,

Tho following letter from Major Anderson has been re-
ceived by the SCCremry of the New York State Military
Association :

#Fonr SUNTER, 8. C., January 29, 1861
« IT. Roosa, Corresponding Secretary of the New York
State Military Association :

+ Srr,_There are 5o many mmgs which reqmre my at-

tention that T have only time brief-

upen the pledges you hivs been authorized to mke, you
will communi
ernor.

te the refusal, without delay, to the Gave
If the President shall mot be prepared to give you
ate answer, you will communicate to Jim that
‘may be transmitied, w nmu a reasonable time,
to the Governot, (m this pla e Governor does not
congider it nece: that you “hould remuin in Washing-
ton longer than i Tecesiin 'y to excente this, the closing
duty of your mission, in the manner now indicated to you.
As soon as the Governor shall lctu‘c hom you informa-
tion that you have e Teply,
whatever it may be, of tis Jdent, ]le w:ll cenexder the
conduet which will be neeessary on his par

A SAMARITAN IN HOOPS,
A commuuication in the Charleston Mereury states that
o Iady who visited Fort Sumter, a few days ago, carried
under her Loops 2 box of candles and some other articles
which she supposed might be useful to the garrison.

MR. CRITTENDEN AGA

KEN

T A CONVENTION IN
UCKY.

The following letter we find in the Frankfors Contmen-
wealth of Saturday:

¥ SENATE, January 23, 1881,

“My Dpar Coans,—I fecl under many obligations to
you far your many ietters, and 1 beg that you will con-
tinue the not
What with l)uurew, Copealintions, and o voidnblo com:
pany, T have in trth hardly time to write a line to the
best friend, or even to d frec breath. Your letlers
have a freshness about them that makes me feel and sea
the things yon tell me. ALl things here are in chaos and

darkness, yat 1 have every confidence that though my res-
olations niay 1ot pass, they will be the Yoot out of which a
settlement will grov

“Phe news from Fraukfort s thab you will not call a

L am glad of it. Thero 15 no cause why we
2 out of the Union at this time, and unless it
I do not know what we want with a Conve

Convention,
should Aaste
is inter
tion, I
whiel mor

Kentueky ha
ahout ]v 2V

cousideration would bave restraived us. Old
too much dignity and history to be drifted
¥ changing tile in politics, Ller tmovementa
s 11 meastred, well con-

ahandon a Union in which v ave snjoyed 2o much Lb.
erty, 20 much prosperity, and so many biessings. I write
in hinste and must conclude.
“Your friend,
' General T.. Combs.”
MAJOR ANDERSON SUPPLIED WITH FRESII PROVI-
81

NS.

J. J. CRITTENDEN,

Accounts from Charleston to the dth inst. state that
Major Anderson had been permitted by the State anthori-
tice to obtain supplies of fresh provisions from that city.
It would appear that the chiof reason why Major Anderson
has not herctofore obtained supplies from Charles
that the dealers ther would nob make a contract, fearing,
as is alleged, pursonal violence frum their fellow-citizens.

THL TNAUGURATION BALL.

The gentlemen who have nndertaken to get up a grand
Union Inouguration Ball on the 4th of March, have pro
gressed finely thus far in their work, and it promw
be o complete suec ). repared for fhe
temporary building to be erected for the purpose on the

o, on Judiciary Square, and the design is an admi-

rable one, as it will nfford smple accommodation for
large number of people. The site chosen is one just in
fiont of the barracks, recently crected near the City Hall
for uge by ene of the artillery companies recently station-
cd l‘elu 1y arder of General Scott. The expense of the
cstimated at from twenty to twenty-five thousand
d(»lkl ooks for subscription will soon be opeted in the
principal cities, North, South, Eust, and TVest.

NMR. LINCOLN'S FIRST PUBLIC LETTER.
M. Lincoln's ﬁr-h pubh(‘ letter eince his election as

President is add to tho Indiena Legiclature, and
reads as follows :

w

“spr: FIELD, JLLINOIS, Jan. 98, 1861,
s. R. A. Cameron, Walter Marsh, and D. C. Trana
Rea, Convmittee :

« GenvrLoamy,—I have the honor to acknowledge the
rercipt, by your hands, of » copy of n joint resolution
adopted Ly the Legislature of the State of Indiana, on the
I501 instant, faving me to visit that honorable holy on
my way to the Federal capital.  Expressing my profonnd
graditude for this fatiering testimontal of e ogard and
esteein, De pleased 10 bear” to them my acceptance of thoir
kind invitation, and inform them that I will endeavor to

visit them, in accordance with their expressed desire, on
the 12th dny of February mext. Willy feelings of high
consideration, I remain your obedient seryanty
+ A Lascorxn
RETURN OF SOLDIERS’ FAMILIES FROM THE SOUTH.
The United States storeship Supply, Commander Walk-
rrived last week from Pensacols, having on b
wives and familics of the Commandcr, officers, and others
at Fort Pickens, Pensacola. Sbe has had twemy days
passage, a portion of which was rongh.  Tho pas
and command arrived in good he
e whves ahfl children of the soldicrs at Fort Sumter
arrived on Wednesday in the Marion.

PLRSONAL.

The caucus of the Republican members of“the Legisla~
ture, held at Albany ou Saturday 2d, nominated the Hon.
Tra Hlarris of that city to succeed Governor Seward In the
Senate of the United States. Judge}i is was nominated
on the tenth ballot. His chief competitors were Mr., Will-

. Evarts, and Mr. Horace (xl eeley. Mr. Flarris was
fonnully elected on the following Monday, the Democrats
voting for Governor Seymour.

The Z7ibune eays: *It is coutionsly whispered among
the fumiliar friends of both purtics in Albany that Mr. and
Dirs, Burch, whose controversy tecently criated o much

1y, the Teceipt of your letter or tho 15th inst., T ding
@ copy of the resolutions of the New York State Military
Association, approving the steps taken by me, in this har.
bor, t0 assett the proper authority of the Federal Govern-
ment and maintain the honor of our. country’s flag.

T thank the Association for the complimentary and
pleasing terms in which they allude to what I have, by
the hlossing of God, done in the hope of preserving peace,

d also for the honor conferred upon me by my election
a8 an honorary member.

« Accept, if you please, my thanks for the expression of
your own approbation of my course, and believe ne to be,
Very respeetfully, your obodient servant,

< RODERT ANDERSON,
“Major U.5.4., Commanding.”
THE ULTIMATUM OF SOUTH CAROLINA.
Tl\e last docament in tho series is & long dizpatch from
n. A. G. Magrath, reviewing the whole subject, for the
£ showing that the President is entirely wrong in
the position he has agsnmed —and closing thus:
“The safety of the State requires that the position of
the President Fhunm be distinetly understood. The safety
of all the seceding Stales requires it as-much as the safety
of South Carolina. If it be so that Fort Swnter is held
but as property, then, as property, the rights, whatever
they may be, of the United States can he ascertained, and
for the satisfaction of those rights, the pledge of the State
of South Carolina you are authorized to give. I Fort
Sumter is not held as property, it is held as a_ military
post, and such a post within the limits of this State will
not be tolerated.

«The letter of the President may be received as the re-
ply to the question you were instructed to ask, as to his as-
Sertion of the right to send reinforcements to Fort Sumter.
You were instructed to say to him, if he asserted that
right, that the State of South Carolina regarded such a

right, when asserted, oy with an attempt a i

2 declaration of war. If the President intends it
e zo understood, it is proper, to aveid any mi
hereafter, that he should be informed of the
which thé Governor will feet hound to regard it.

“If the President, when you have stated the reasons

2 the deman he

ich prompt the Gov
¢ Fort S

‘about the country, are about to come togethier
again. It was with a view of accompliching this end that
the further prosecution of the controversy was taken out
of the Court after Mrs, Burch had obtained the custody of
het youngest child, and mutaal friends are now cngaged
in effecting a reconciliation upon the hasis indicated.

The wife of Lientenant Slemmer, the Commandant at
Fort Pickens, nrrived at this pott last weel with about 70
prisoners of war whom the rebels had captured at Pensa-
cola and dismisced on parole.

The President has sent in to the Scnate the nomination
of Mr. Black, now Secretary of State, for Associate Justice
of the United States Supreme Court, to fill the vacancy
occ'moncd by the death of Judge Danlels.

e Ilon. Sherrard Clemens, and C. D. T!nbb'ud of
Vu‘gmm, Anti-g under any verc
elected triumphantly on 4th Lc ﬁhe Staee Convention, 0\ er
their opponents, who refused to pledze themsclves ihat
they would not sign a sece lon omm:mc

1t is understcod that the New York b'mkcrs have met
and come to an nnderstanding that they will ane
other dollar of the forthcoming United States loans, unless
a compromise s effected which shall be catistactory o tho
border Slave States,

FYOREIGN NEWS.

EXGLAND

THE COTTON PANIC.
Ax influential meeting has heen held at
to devite measures to relicve the cotton-trade from the

anxicty resulting from the dependence on the South
Stules of America, Resolutions were passed recomme
Ing cfforts conmensurate with the danger to prevent e
ities; approving the steps taken for the formation of
a Coiton Company: and expressing the desive that tho
Company Tecently lumehed should commenee opers

without dek

Severul America
der the Bri

i

out fear of eapture. Vessels are on the way to Liverpool
with Sonth Curolina clearances.

LETTER FROM LORD JOHN RUSSELL.

Lord John Russell, in a lotter to tho Monchester Char-
Der of Commerce, refers to the possible effects on the cot-
ton supplies under the political crisis in the United Sta
and tenders to the cotton manufacturers the ser
British Consnls in all cotton-producing districts, for the
dissemination of the wants of the cotten trade, Jml the
acquisition of information relative to possible’ supplics.
Lord Johm says tht Government is not propured to ineur

expenditure or any liability in the matter, but he
thinka the Consuls may be weiul i ascertaining what
amount of cotton may bé forthcoming from their respectivo
districts to meet any sudden der or what_amount
might be brought into the local market, if the native deal-
ers had a reasonable assurance of findig customers for it
at a given time.

£k
2 2

FRANCE.
MILITARY PREPARATIONS IN FRANCH.

The Paris correspondent of the Daily News says there
is no doubt whatever that extraordinary naval and milita-
Ty prepurations are being made by France. The excuse
i$ the menacing attitude of Germany toward Denmark,
and the specches of the King of Prussi

THE PATTERSON CASE.
The Moniteur dirccts Mtemmn to the c:
un:

about to be

Prinee Jerome, demand a partition of tho Prines's proper.

ty. The Monitewr recommends that the plending
vaited for Lefore opinions are formed.

THE EMPRESS ON SKATES.
A Paris letter s tie French Emperor and Em-
press, the Count and Countess de Morny, z\ud in foct,all
the Court people young enough to indulge in this kind of
exercise, are on U he foo every aftormoon. Th  Lamperor,
F 5 even at fifty-two years of
¢tyoung' in thﬁ country, you know, till
abont through the crowd of skafers as unmolested as sny
other privaic gentleman, The Kmpress, who is not
skater, nud who commenced hor fce cxercises in a hand
gome lv\n ted & b
duced to try ske
Short Tndeian costime, whioh exposed her hsmdﬁomo fect
uand legs, and sct off hr person to great adva
Majesty got along very well for & firs nuempu he was
led by the hand by séveral gentlemen in her first moves
mente—among fhe rest Mr. Stevens, the well-known Bet-
ian nrtist, and one of the * crack’ skaters, had the homer
of conducting her Majesty. Several American ladies have
appeared on skates ; ‘bt doo 13 56 Fare af baris tha
ing i3 not regarded as an amusement for the feminin
The initiative of the Empress will perhaps give it vogue
for any fiture occasions that may present.

PRUSSIA.
WARLIKE SPEECIHES OF THE KIXG,
iew with all the Generals in Berlin, the
deivered the following warlike speech £

danger ombats in which I
shall perhaps have nced, cuuumn, of all your dewmd.
negs. If T and the Priuces, who, like me, desil
maintenance of peace, do not fncceed in turning aside Ll)r-
storm which is rising, we hall have need of all our forces
to resish and defend ourselves. Let us not indulge in any
If I do not succeed in turning aeide the cou-

ct, we shall be engaged in a combat in which we must
vanquish if we are not willing to perish,”

Addressing the Minister of War, the King sal

“ You mugt cou cotsly Jabor to make the al’my what
it ought to be for the future protection of Pr1

ITALY.
THE BOMBARDMENT OF GAETA.

Official dispatches announce that st eight o'elock on the
morming of the 22d the batterics of Gacta unexpectediy
opencd & hiewvy fire agaiust the Surdinians. The latter
promptly replied, and com :

Jent, and the besiegers continued their fire.
sels were stationed before Gaeta, and

the flect was got into line.  The Surdi
cngaged on new Laticri

A Naylos telegram of Ui 234 says: ¢ The batteries of
Gata have slackene

21 Cazette of Neples publishes o doclaration of
the blockade of Gacta.

ns were actively

LETTER FROM GARIBALDI,

Garibaldi, in 2 letter to a Vigilance Committee in Italy,
dated 13th of January, culls for fresh donations to procure
the necessary means for facilitating to Vietor Emanuel the
enfranchisement of the rest of Italy. The Committee is
urged to penetrate every Italian with the idea that in the
spring of this year Italy must have a million of patriots
under arms. He also says a journal should he established
o inculcate upon the elector: the choice of deputies, who,

ng as their first thought the enfranchisement and in.
tegrity of Italy, shall obtain from the Government the
armory of the nation.

1

PARIS FASIHIONS.

Ovr lady readers will find on the two follow-
ing pages illustrations of the latest Winter Fash-
ions. In mantles there is a great variety., No. 1,
at the extreme left of our illustration, is of dark
gray drap velouté, trimmed with narvow strips of
Dlack velvet, which are in turn edged with brown
plush.  The next is of black velvet, trimmed with
black lace. No. 3is also of rich black velvet, rich-
ly embroidered in Llack silk. No. 4, the centre
figure, shows a mantle, fitting closely to the figure,
and made of brown cloth, trimmed with bLlack
plush. Next on the right of this are two views,
front and side, of a Burnous, sortie de bal, of white
Cashinere, with orange stripes, and the luwnr bor-
der also having two stripes of orange Cashmere.
No. 7 is of black velvet, trimmed with a gray
plush, which much resembles fur. The buttons
are in gray and black. No. 8 is of black cloth,
trimmed with a brown fur,

In the upper right-hand corner is a hood, made
of a square of fine red flannel, trimmed with black
velvet and black lace. It is folded to form a tri-
angular piece, in which the under edges project
so as to show two rows of trimming. ’{he short
Zouave jacket, of which we give front and back
views, is made of blue Cashinere, lined with white
silk. It is trimwed in black,

The woolen hcod is knit, and requires, as mate-
rial, two ounecs of white and two ounces of gray
zephyr worsted, and two ounces of white Angola
wool.

The Italian colar consists of four pufls, made of
Brussels cloth, cach four centimetres broad, and
the four sewed together, Each is marked with a
border of small Black or Llue velvet ribbon. To
the Jower puff is joined a smooth, broad garniture,

cut in twelve folds, each fold crnamented with a
rosette of narrow velvet ribbon, and the whole
edged with a quite narrow garhercd cdnuw of the
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Italian Collar.

Zouave Jacket (Back).

‘Woolen Hood.

PARIS FASHIONS FOR



ave

Hood of Red Flannel.

Zouave Jacket (Front).
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[FesruarY 16, 1861,

“BRING ME A LIGHT!

—————

A GHOST STORY.

My name is Thomas Whinmeore, and when I was
a young man I went to spend a college vacation
with a gentleman in Westmoreland. Xe had
known my father’s family, and had been appeint-
ed the trustee of a small estate left me by my
great-aunt, Lady Jane Whinmeore, At the time [
spealc of I was one-and-twenty, and he was anx-
ivus to give up the property into my hands. 1
accepted his invitation to ¢ come down to the old
place and lock z2bout me.” When I arrived at
the nearest poiut to the said * old place,” to which
the Carlisle coach would carry me, I and my port-
mantsau were put into a little cart, which was the
only wheeled thing I could get at the little way~
side inn.

After we had journeyed a few miles, my driver,
a talt, strong, old man, glancing sharply at me,
inquired: “ Be ye t'malster, lad ?”

“1am,” said I “ My name is Whinmore.”

4 Maister Tom?”

“The same. Do you know any thing about me
and my old house ?”

“’Ireed do L. You're the heir of t'ould leddy,
Mr, Erle is yoar guardian, and farms your lands,”

“1 know so much, myself,” Lreplied. * I want
you to teil me who livesin Whinmére Hall now;
surely there is somebody, some old woman or oth-
er, who lives in the old house and airs the rooms !”

“'Deed is thera. But it’a nobbut ghosts and
desvil’s spawn of that sort.”

“#I am surprised, Mr. Thirlston, to hear a man
like you talk such nonsense.”

“IWhat like mai do ye happen know that I am,
Maister Whinmore? Tho' if I talk nonsense (and
I'm no gainsaying what a learned colleger like you
can tell about nonsense), yet it's just the things I
have heard and seen mysel’ I am speaking of.”

“What have you heard and seen at Whinmore
Hall?”

*What 1’ body hears and sees to Whinmors,
‘twixt dunset and moonlight; and what I used to
see times and oft, when I lived there farming-
man to t’ould Leddy Jane—what T'm 1ot curious
to see again, now. So get an, Timothy,” he added
to the horse, “ or we may chance to come in for a
fright.”

“Is that the house, yonder, on- the right?” I
asked,

“There’s na ither howse, good or bad, to be
seen from this,” he replied: but I obgerved that
Ia did not turn his head in the direction I had in-
dicated. He kept a look-out straight between the
horse’s ears; 1, on the contrary, never took my
eyes off the gray building which we were ap-
proaching. Just as we entered the shadow cast by
the trees of the shrubbery our horse snorted, and
sprany several yards from the inclosure.

“ Now for it! It is your own fault for running
awny, and bringing us late,” mustered Ralph Thirl-
ston, grasping the reins and standing up to get a
Letter hold of the horse.  Timothy now atood still;
and to my surprise he was trembling in every limb,
and shaking with terror.

HSomething lias frightened the beast,” said 1.
1 shall jnst gn and see what it was,” and was
about to jump down, when I felt Ralph Thixl-
ston’s great hand on my arm: it was a powerfol

grip.

“For the love of God, 1ad, stay where ye arce!”
he said, in a frightened \w]uz!pcr “1I¢'s just here
that my brother met his death, for doing what you
want to de now.”

“IWhat! Tor walking up to that fence and
seeing what trifle frightened a2 skittish I ”
And I Jooked at the fence intently. There was
nothing to le scen Lut a straqglmg bough of an
elder hush which had forced its way tluourrh a
chink in the votten wood and was waving in the
wind,

Tindiog that the

well as the horse, I
humored him. Ife
still held my arm.

“ There is no need
for any one to go
closer to sce the
cause of poor Timo-
thy’s fear)” 1 said,
laughing. *“If you
weill Yook, Mr. Th

ston, you will see
what it was.”
#Nal lad, pa!

¥m not going to turn
my face toward the
deevil and his works,
‘Lord have mercy
upon us ! Christ
Lave mercy upon us!
Qur Father which
art in heaven—"
and he repeated the
whole prayer with
emphasis, slowness,
and with his eyes
closed. I sat still,
an amazed witness
of his state of mind.
When he had said
¢ Amen,” he opened
his eyes, and looking
down at the horse,
who scemed to have
recovered, as I judg-
ed by his putting his
head down to graze,
he gave a low whis-
tle, and tightening
the reins once more,

Timothy allowed
himself to be driven
forward.  Thirlston

kept his face away

from the inclosure on

his right hand, and looked steadily at Timothy.

I gave another glance toward the innocent elder

bough~-but what was wy astonishment to see

where it had been, or seemed to be, the figure of a
man with a drawn sword in his hand.

‘¢ Stop, Thirlston! stop!” I cried. * There i3

somebody there. 1T see a man with a sword.

Look! Turn back, and I11 soon see what he is
doing there,”
Na!na! Never turn back to meet the deevil,

when ye have once gof past him!” And Thirl.
ston drove on rapidiy.

“ But he may overtake you,” I cried, langhing.
But as I looked back I saw that a pursuit was not
intended, for the fignre I had seen was gone.
“ Tl pay a visit to that devil to- mono\v," I add-
ed. “I shall not harbor such game in my pre-
serves.!

“ Lord’s sake, don’t talk like that, Maister Whin.
more 1” whlspered Thirlston. * We're just coming
to the gaet! Maybe they may strike Timothy
dead I”

“They? Who? Not the ghosts, surely?” I
looked through the great gate as we passed, and
saw the whole front of the house. ¢ Why, M.
Thirlston, you said no one lived in the old Hall!
Look ! There are lights in the windows,”

“Ay! ay! [ thought you would see them,”
e said, in a terrified whisper, without turning his
head.

“ Why, look at them yourself,” cried I, point-
ing to the houze.

“ God forbid I he exclaimed, and he gave Tim--
othy a stroke with the whip that sent him flying
past the rest of the garden of the Hall. Qur
ground rose again, and in a few minutes & good
view of the place was obtained. I looked back at
it with vivid interest. No lights were to be seen
now, no moving thing; the black windows con-
trasted with the gray walls, and the gray chim-
neys with the black clouds, as when the place first
appeared to me. The moon now rose above a dark
hill on our left. Thirlston allowed Timothy to
slacken his speed, and, turning round his head, he
also looked back at Whmmore Hall.

“YWe are safa enough now,” he said. “The
only dangerous time is betwixt sunset and moon-
rise, when people are passing cloge to the accursed
ould place.”

About a mile further the barking of a kouse-dog
indicated that we were appreaching Mr. Erle’s,
The driver stopped at a small wicket-gate leading
into a shrubbery, got down, and invited me to do
the same. e then fastened Timothy to the gate-
post. Tha garden snd the house have nothing to
do with my present tale, and are far too dear to me
to be flung in as an episodical adornment, . They
form the scenery of the romantic part of my own
life; for Miss Erle became my wife a few years
after this first visit to Whinmore. I saw her that
evening, and-forgot Ralph Thirlston, the old Hall,
its ghosts and- mysterions lights, However, the
next morning I was forced back to this workaday
world in her father’s study. There I heard Mr.
Erle’s account of my property. All the land was
farmed Ly himself, except the few acres round the
Hall, which no one would take becanse it was not
worth tillage, and becausa of the evil #ame of the
house itself,

1 suppose you kpow why no tenant can be
found for the Hall, since Ralph Thirlston drove
you over?”

“Yaes,” I said, smiling.
rational account from him.
seuse about ghosts and lights?
Hall ?”

Mo one, my good fellow. Why, you would
not get the stoutest man in the parish, and that’s
Thirlston, to go into the house after snnset, much
less live in it.”

“ But T bave seen lights in some of the windows

»

“ But T could get no
What is this nen-
‘Who lives in the

S0 huve 1,” ho replied.
# Do you » to say that no human beings
5 in virtus of the

pae o the howse

tion abeut it? Tricks of this kind are mot uncom-
mon.”

¢ At the risk of seeming foolish in your eyes, 1
musi reply that I believe no human beings mow
living have any hand in the operations which go
on in Whinmore Hall " Mr. Erle looked perfect-
1y grave as ke said this.

€] saw a man, with a sword in his hand, start
from a part of the fence. I think he frightened
onr horse.”

1, too, have scen the figure you speak of. But
I do not think it is a living man.”

*'What do you suppose it to be?” I asked, in
amazement; for Mr. Erle was no ignorant or weak-
minded person. He had already impressed me with
real respect for his character and intellect.

He smiled at my impetuous tone.

“1 live apart from what is called the world,”
said he. “ Grace and I are not polite enough to
think every thing which we ¢an not account for
either impossible or ridiculous. Ten years ago
I myself was a new resident in this county, and
wishing to improve your property, I determined
to oceupy the old Hall myself. T had it prepared
for my family. No mechanic would work about
the place after sunset. Elowever, I brought all
my servants from a distance, and took care that
they should have no intercourse with any neigh-
bor for the first three days. On the third even-
ing they all came to me and said that they must
leave the next motning—all but Grace’s nutse,
who had been her mother’s attendant, and was at-
tached to the family. She told me that she did
think it safe for the child to remain another night,
and that ¥ must give her permission to take her
away.”

“ What did you do 2” said I.

“I asked for some account of the things that
had frightened them. ~Of course [ heard somo
wild and exaggerated fales; but the main phe-
nomena related were what I myself had seen and
heard, and which I wag as fully determined as
they were not fo see and hear again, or to let my
child have a chance of encountering. I told them
80, candidly ; and at the same time declared that
it was my belief God's providence or punishment
was at work in that old house, as every where
else in creation, and not the devil’s mischievous
hand., Once more I made a rigorous search for
secret devices and means for producing the sights
and sounds which s0 many had heard and seen,
but witheut any discovery : and before sunset that
afternoon the Hall was cleared of all human occu-
pants. And 80 it has remained until this day.”

#“Will you tell me the things yeu saw and
heard 2"

“Nay, you had better see and hear them for
yourself. We have plenty of time before sunset.
I can show you over the whole house, and if your
courage holds good, I will leave you there to pass
an hour or so between sunset and moonrise. You
can come back here when you like; and if you are
in 2 condition to hear, and eare to hear, the story
which peoples your old Hall with horrors, I will
tell it you.”

¢ Thank you,” said I. * Will you lend me a
gun and pistols to assist me in my investiga-
tions ?”

¢ Surely.” ‘And taking down the weapons I
had pointed out, he began to examine them.

“You want them loaded ?”

“ Certamly, and with bullets,
to play."

Mr. Erle loaded both gun and pistols. I put the
latter into my pocket, and we left the room by the
window. Grace Erle met us on the moor, riding
a shaggy pony.

“ Where are yott going, so near dinuer time ?”
she agked,

“Mr.Whinmore is going to look at the old Hall.”

“ And his giin " ghe asked, smiling.

I want ta shoot vermin there.”

She looked as if she wera about to say some-
thing eagerly, but checked herself, and rode slow-
ly away. I looked affer her, and wondered what
she was going to say. Perhaps she wished to pre-
vent me from going.

Presently we stood before the great iron gate of
‘Whinmore. Mr. Erle took two keys from his pock-
et.  With one he unlocked the gate, with the oth-
er the chief door, There were no other.fastenings.
These weré very rusty, and were moved with diffi-
culty.

' Paople don’t ges in this way,” said I.
is clear.”

The garden was a sad wilderness, and grass grew
on the broad steps which led zp to the door.

As soon as we had crossed the fhreghold I felt
the influence of that desolate dwelling creep ever
my spirits. There was a cold stagnation in the
air—a deathly stillness—a murky light in the old
rooms that was indescribably depressing. All the
lower windows had their pierced shutters fastened,
and cobwebs and dust adorned them plentifully.

Yet I could Have sworn I saw lights in two, at
Ieast, .of these lower windows.. I said so to my
companion.  Ho replied :

“Yes. It was in this very room you saw o
light, I dare say. This is one in which I have
seen lights myself. But I do not wish to spoil my
dinner by seelng any thing supernatural now. We
will leave it, and I will hasten to the lady’s bed~
chamber and dressing-room, where the apparitions
and noises are most numerons.”

1 followed him, but cast a glance round the
room before I shut the door-carefully. It was
partly furnished like a library, but on one side
was a bed, asd beside it an easy-chair. “ What
name is given to this room? It looks ominous of
some evil deed,” I said.

“1t is called *t’ould Squire’s Murder Room” by
the people who know the story connected with it.”

“Ah!" T said; ““then I may look for a ghost
there?”

“ You will perbaps see one, or mere, if you stay
long erough,” said Mr. Erle, with the utmost com-
After showing me some otlier ranms, he
Most of the vooms are good enough fora
held, Thy Lo

I am not going

“ That

posure,

o L aave o

you, and the passages and staircase which lead
from one to the other, are the only portions of the
bouse in which you are subjected to annoyance.
I have slept in both the rooms, and advise no one
€lse to do s0.”

“You had bad dreams?” I asked, with an in.
voluntary smile, as I took my gun fwm the hall-
table, where I had left it

% As you please,” said Mr. Erle, smiling also.

1 stretched out my hand to him when we stood
4t the gate together.

“Good-night!” said I “*I think I shall slecp
in one oE those rooms, and return to you in the
morning.”

Mr. Erle shook his head. ‘‘You will be back
at my house within three hours, Tom Whinmore;
80, au revotr

He strode away over the moor. His fine figure
appeared almost gigantic as it moved between me
and the setting sun.

#That does mot look like & man who should be
a prey to weak superstition, any more than good
Ralph Thirlston, whoe drove home alone willingly
enough past this same gate and fence at nine
o'clock last night! The witching hour, it seems,
is just after sunset. Well, it wants a quarter of
an hour of that now,” I contmued thinking silents
ly. “ Therewill be time emough for me to explore
the garden a Little before T retun to the house and
wait for my evening’s entertainment.”

I walked through the shrubbery and lingered
on the grass-grown steps to look at the_last rays
of the sun, reddening the lieather on the distant
fell. As I leaned on my gun enjoying the pro-
found atillness of this place, far from all sounds of
village, or wood, or sea—a stillness that seemed
to deepen and decpen into unearthly intensity—
the charm was broken by a human voice speaking
near me—~the tone wag liollow and full of agony—
* Bring me & light! Bring me a light I" it cried.
It was like 2 sick or dying man.  The voice came,
T thought, from the room next to me on the right
hand of the Hall. I rushed into the house and to
the door of that room; it was the first which Mr.
Erle had shown me. I remembered shutting the
door—it now stood wide open; and there was a
sound of hurrying footsteps within.

“Who is there ?” Ishouted, No answer came.
But there passed by me, as it were, in the very
door-way, the figure of a young and, as I could see
at a glauce, very beautiful woman.

‘When she moved onward I conld not choose but
follow, trembling with an indefinable fear, yet
borns on by a mystic attraction. At the foot of
the stairs she turned on me again, and smiled, and
beckoned me with an upraised arm, whereon great
jewels flashed in the gloom. I followed her quick-
1y, but could not overtake her. My limbs—I am
not ashamed to say it—shook with gtrange fear;
yet T could not turn back from following that fair
form. Onward she led me—up the stairs and
through the gallery to the door of the lady’s cham«
ber. Thers she paused a moment, and again turn-
ed ber bewitching face, radiant with smiles, upon
me before she disappeared within the dark door-
wray. I followed into the room, and saw her stand
Lefore the antique toilet and arrange in her bosom
& spray of roses; then she kissed her hand to me
and glided to the narrow stairs that led to the
little reom above. Then came a loud haughty
voice—the voice of a woman acemstomed to com-
mand, Tt sounded from the little room aliove, and
it could not be the voice of that fair girl, T felt
sure, It said:

v Bring me o light! Bring me a light!”

I shuddered at the sound ; I knew not why, but
i atood there still. I then saw the figure of an old
female servant rise from a chair by one of the win-
dows. She approached the toilet, and there T saw
her light two tapers, with her breath, it seemed.

“ Bring me a light /" was repeated in an angry
tone from the upper room.

The old woman passed rapidly to the stairs.
Thither I followed in obedience to a sign from her;
and mounting to the top, saw into the room.

‘That beautiful girl stood in the centre, with
her costly lace gown sweeping the floor, and her
bright curls drooping to the waist. Her back was
toward me, but I could see her innocent, sweet
face in the great glass. What a lovely, bappy
face it was!

Behind her stood another lady, taller, and more
majestic. She pretended to caress ker, but her
preud eyes, unseen by the young lady, brightened
with trinmphant malice, They danced gladly in
the light of the taper which she took from the
maid, ‘‘God of heaven! can a woman leok so
wicked P I thought.

“ Watch her!” whispered a voice in my ear—a
voice that stirred my hair.

T did watch her. Wonld to God 1 could for-
get that vision! She—the woman, the fiend—
bent carefully to the floor, as though to set right
something amiss in the border of the fair Lride’s
robe. I sawher lower the flame of the candle, and
set fire to the dress of the smiling, trusting girl.
Ere I could move she was enveloped in flames,
and [ heard her wild shrieks mingling with the
low demoniac langhter of her murderess.

I remember suddenly raising the gun in my
hand and firing at the horrid apparition. But
still she laughed and pointed with mocking ges-
tures to the flames and the writhing figure they
enveloped, [ ran forward to extinguish them;
my arms struck against the wall, and I fell down
insensible,

* * A L3 * * *

When I recovered my senses I found myself
Iying on the floor of that little room, with the
bright cold moon looking in on me. I waited
without moving, listening for some more of those
demon sotnds. All was still. 1 rose—went to
the window—the moon was high in leaven, and
all the great moor seemed light as dny. The
air of that room was stifling. I turned mul fled.
tily 1 tan down those fow sl
great chamber and out
As I begen to go dewn the stairs ¥ saw 2

5 U
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1 was now a very oward, Grasping the bal-
uster with one hand, and feeling for the unused
pistol with the othe ealled out—

% Who are yon?" and with stupid terror I fired
at the thing witlfout pausing.

There was a slight ery; a very human one.
Then a little laugh.

“Tion’t fire any wore pistols at me, Mr. Whin-
more, I'm not a ghost.”

Somothing in the volce sent the blood once more
coursing through my veins,

s it —?”" I could not utter another word, .

It is I, Grace Erle,”

% What brought you lere?” I said, at length,
after I had deseended the stairs, and had seized
her hand that Uinight feel sure it was of flesh and
blood.

“My pony.
you. It is nearly midnight.
off to see what you were doing.”

 What the devil are you firing at, Whinmore?”
asked Mr, Erle, coming hurriedly from a search in
the lower rooms.

“Quly at me, papa!” answered his daughter,
archly, glancing up at my face.. “But he is a
bad shot, for he didn’t hit me.”

“ Thank God!" I ejaculated-—ff Miss Erle, I was
mad.”

#XNo, only very frightened,
papa !”

Mr. Ele looked at me, He took my arm.

“Why! Whinmote, you don’t look tho better
for seeing the spirits of your ancestors, However,
T see it i3 no longer a joking matter with you.
You do not wish fo take up your abode here im-
mediately.”

1 rullied under their kindly badinage.

t Let me get out of this horrible place,” said I.

Mr. Erde led me lLeyond the gate. I leaned
against it in a state of exhaustion.

“Here. Try your hand at my othet pocket-
pistsl 17 said Mr. Exle, as he pat a precious flask
of that kind to my lips. After a second applica-
tion of the remedy I was decidedly better.

Miss Erle mounted her pony, and we set off
across the moor, 1 was very silent, and my com-
panions talked a little with each other, My mind
was too confused to rscollect just then all that I
had experienced during my stay in the house, and
[ wished to arrange my thoughts and compose my
nerves before I conversed with Mr. Etle on the
strange visions of that night.

1 excused myself to my host and his daughter
in the best way I could, and after taking a slice of
bread and a glass of water I went to bed.

The next day I rose late ; butin my right mind.
I was much shocked to think of the cowardly fear
which had led me to fire a pistol at Miss Erle. T
began my interview with my host by uttering
some expressions of this feeling, But it was an
awkward thing to declare myself a fool and a
coward.,

“The less we say about that the better,” said
ber father, gravely. “Tear is the atrongest hu-
man passion, my boy; and will lead us to commit
the vilest acts if we let it get the mastery.”

I acknowledge that I was beside myself with
terror at the sights and sounds of that accursed

We began to get uneasy about
So papa and I set

Look at bim,

house. I was not sane at the moment I saw your
danghter! I shall never—"

““Whinmore, she hopes you will never mention
it again! We certainly shall net. Now, if yon
are disposed to hear the story of your ancestor’s
evil deeds, I am ready to fulfill the promise I made
you last night.”

“ How long ago I can’t exactly find out, but
some timo between the Reformation and the Great
Rebellion, the Whinmores settled in this part of
the county, and owned & large tract of land. They
were iren-handed and irom-hearted, stanch Cath-
olics, and stanch Jacobites, during the religious
and political dissensions of the end of the seven-
teenth and beginning of the elghteenth centuries,
After the establishment of the Hanoverian dynasty
the Whinmores of Whinmore Hall ceased to take

any part in public affairs. They were too proud

to farm their own land; and putting trustin a ne-
farjous steward, the Whinmore who reigned at the
Hall when King George the Second reigned over
England was compelled to keep up appearances by
selling half the family estate.

The Whinmore in question, ‘fould squire,’ as
the people call him, was a melancholy man, not
much blessed in the matrimonial lottery. His
wife, Lady Henrietta Whininore, was the daughter
of a poor Catholic Earl. Tradition says she was
equally beautiful and proud ; and 1 believe it.

“Toyeturn, This couple had only one child, a
son. When Lady Henrietta found that her hus-
‘band was a gentleman of a moping and unenter-
prising turn of mind, that she conld not persuade
him to compromise his principles, and so find faver
with the new government, she devoted herself to
the education of her son, Grahim. As he was a
clever boy, with strong health and good looks, she
determined that he should retrieve the fortunes of
the family. She kept him under her own superin-
tenderice till he was ten years of age. She then
sent him to Eton, with bis cousin the little Earl
of He was brought np a Protestant, and
thus the civil disabilities of the family wonld be ve-
moved, e was early acoustomed to the society
of all ranks, to Le fornd iu a first-cliss English
putlic school; and his personal gifts as well as his
mental excelience helped to win him the good opin-
jon of others. Graham came home from QOxford
in his twenty-third year a fivst-class man. He
staid at home for a month or two in repose, after
the fatigues of study. One afternoon, as he rode
home from a distant town, he paused on the top of
‘Whinmore Hill, which commands a good view of
the Hall. The simple bareness of the great hilla
around, the antique beauty and retirement of the
Hall—above all, the sweet fmpressive stillness of
the place, had often charmed Graham, as a boy.
Now he gazed with far stronger feeling at it all.

¢¢ ¢ 1t shall not be lost to me and my children,’
hie vowed, inwardly, ¢ I will redeem he nrortgags

on the house, I will win back every acre of the old
Whinmore land, Yes, T will work for wealth;
but I must lese no time, or my opportunity will
De gone.”

¢ He looked at the ruined part of the house, and
began to ealculate the cost of rebuilding as he
hastened forward. As soon as he entered the
house he went to see his father, whom he had not
seen that day. He found him in bis bed, with the
nurse asleep in the easy-chair beside it. Hisfather
did not recognize him, and to Graham’s mind
looked very much changed since the previous day.
He left the room in search of his mother; thinking,
in spite of his love for her, that she neglected her
duty as & wife. *She should be Deside him now,’
he thought, Still he framed the best excuse he
could for her then, for he loved and reverenced her,
She was so strong-minded, so beautiful. Above
all, she loved him with such pascionate devotion.
He dreaded to tell her the resolution he had formed.
She was an aristocrat and a woman. She did not
understand the mutation of things in that day;
she would not Lelieve that the best way. to wealth
and poewer was not through the Court influence,
but by commercial enterprise. He went to hur
bedroom, the Lady’s Chamber, in which you were
last night, She was not theve, and he was alout
to retrcat,when he heard her voice in anger speak-
inx to some one in the dressing-room or oratery
above, Graham went toward the stairs, and was
tnet by an old female servant who was in his mo-
ther'’s confidence, and acted as her maid and head-
nurse to his father. 8he came down in tears, mur-
mwuring, *I can not bear it. It was you gave me
the draught for him. I will send for a doctor.

“¢A doctor, indeed! TMe wants no doctor,’
cried the angry mistress, “And don’t talk amy
mere nonsetise, my good woman, if yon value your

lace.”

“TIn her agitation the woman did not see her
young master, and hastily left the room.

¢ Agtonished at the woman’s words, he slowly
ascended the steps to the dressing-room. He found
his mother standing befors the long looking-glass
arrayed in a rich dress of old point lace, over a
brocaded petticosat, with necklace, bracelets, and

#Lady Henrietta opened the letter quickly, for
she saw that the handwriting was her son’s.  ©Per-
haps he is coming this week,’ she thought with a
thrill of delight. *Yes, he will come to take me
to the Lord-Lieutenant’s ball. He is proud of Lis
mother yet, and I must look my best.,’ But she
had not read a dozen words before the expression
of her face changed. Surprise darkened into con-
tempt and anger—anger deepened into.rage and
hatred. Bhe uttered a sharp ery of pain. The
old servant ran to her in alarm; but her mistress
had composed herself, though her cheek was livid.

*¢Did your ladyship call me ?*

“¢Yes. Bring mealight!’

¢In this letter Graham aonounced his return
home the following week with a wife—a bean-
tiful girl, penniless, and without connections of
gentility. No words can describe the bitter rage
and disappoiniment of this prond woman. Receive
a beggarly, low-born wench for her daughter-in-
law?—No! Showould never do that. She paced
the room with soft, firm steps, like a panther, Aft-
er a time thought became clearer, and she saw that
there was no question of her willingness to receive
her daughter-in-law, but of that dnughter-in-law’s
willingness to allow her to remain in the house.
Ah! but it was an awful thing to see the proud
woman when she loolked that fact fully in the face.
She hated her unsecen danghter with a keen cold
hiate—a remorseless hate born of that terrible sin,
Pride. But she was not 2 weman fo hate passive-
ly. She paced to and fro, turning and returning
with savage, stealthy quickness. The day waned,
aud night began., Her servant came to sce if she
were wanted, and was sent away with a haughty
negative, *Sheis busy with some wicked thought,”
murmured the ¢Id woman.

= * B EY * %

¢ Graham Whiamore's lride was, as he had
said, “so good and so lovely, that no one ever
thought of asking who were her parents.” She
was ‘also zccomplished and clegant in manuer,
She was in ail respects but Lirth superior to the
Duke’s danghter whom Lady IHenrietta bad se-
lected for her son”s wife. The beautiful Lilian's
father was a music master, and she had given les-

“MY ARMS STRUCK AGAINST THE WALL, AND 1 FELL DOWN INSENSIBLE"

tiara of diamonds. She looked very handsome as
her great eyes still flashed and her cheek was yet
crimson with anger. She turned hastily as her
son's foot was heard on the topmost stair. When
she saw who it was hor face softened with a smile,

«¢You here, Graham? I have been wanting
ou.’
¢ Where are you going, mother, decked out in
the family diamonds and lace ?*

“¢Have you forgotten?—To the ball at the
Lord-Lieutenant's. Yon must dress quickly, of
we shall be lute.

¢ At that moment hasty steps wero heard in the
chamber below, and a voice called :

My lady! my lady! come quick!
Squire is dying I’

“Mother and son went fast to' Mr, Whinmore's
room. They arrived in time to see the old man
die. Fe pointed to her, and eried with his last
breath,

“iShe ded atf  She did &P

# Lady Henrietta sat beside his bed and listened
to these incoherent words without any outward
emotion, She watched the breath leave the body,
and then closed the eyes herself. DBut though she
kept up so bravely then, she was dangerously ill
for several months after her husband's death, and
was lovingly tended by her son and the old serv-
ant.

= " * * * * *

#1 must now pass over ten years, Defore the
end of that time Grabam Whinnore had become
rich enough to buy back every acre of the land
and to buiid a bran-new house, twenty Limes finer
than the 6ld one, if he were so winded. DBut he
was by no means so minded. e restored the old
honse—made it what it now is.

“The Lady Henrietta lived there still; and sn-

il ded all the imp .

“ It was the autumn of the tenth year since her
hushand’s death, and she was expecting Graham
shortly for his yearly visit to the ITall. She sat
lacking over papers of importance in lier dressing-
room; the old servant (who seems to have grown
1o older) sat sewing in the bedroom below, when
2 housemaid brought in a letter which the old
gervant took immediately to her mistress,

The

sons in singing hesself. Lady Henrietta learned
this and every thing else concerning her young
daughter-in-law that could be considered disgrace-
ful in her present station. But she put restraint
on her contempt, and received her with an out-
ward - show of couricsy and stately kindness,
Grahawm belicved that for Iis sake his mother was
determined to forget his wife's low erigin, and he
became easy about the result of their connection
after he had seen his mother caress his wife once
or twice. Ile folt sure that no ove conld know
Lifian and not love her, He was proud and hap-
py to think that two such beantiful women belong-
ed to him,

#The Lord-Lieutenant’s ball was expected to
be unusually brilliant that year, and Gralam was
anxious that his wife should be the queen of the
assembly.

< should like her to wear the old lace and the
jewels, mother,” said Graham,

#The Lady Henrietta’ eyebrows were con-
tracted for & moment, and she shot forth a furtive
glance at Lilian, who sat near, playing with a
greyhound:

<1 Graham had seen that glance!
words he believed.
© “¢Qertainly, my son. It is quite proper that
your wife should wear such magnificent heir-looms.
There is no woman of quality in this country that
can match them, I am proud to alidicate my
right in her favor.”

“+There, Lilian! Do you bear, you are to
eelipse the Duchess herself !’

ol will do so, if you wish it said Lilian.
¢But I do not think that will amuse me so much
as daneing.”

* *

But her

* * * * *

¢ Balls, in those times, began at 2 reasonabic
hour. Ladies who went to a ball early in Novem-
Ler began to dress by daylight,

“Lilian bad Leen dressed by hor maid,  Owing
to a certain sentimental secret Letween her and
her husband, she wore her wedding-dress of white
Tndian muslin, instead of a rich brocaded ¢ilk pet-
ticoat, underneath the grand lace robe. 'The dia-
monds glittered gayly round her hoad and her soft-
Iy-rounded throat and arms. She went to the

“and farm-manager at the Hall.

old library, where Graham sat awaiting the la-
dies. She wanted his opinion concerning her a
pearance. The legend does mot tell how Le le-
haved en this occasion, but leaves it to young hus-
bands to imagine,

“*You must go to my mother, and let her see
how lovely you lock. Walk first, that I may sec
how you lock behind. 8o she took from his
hand a spray of roses ho had gathered, and pre-
ceded him from the room, and up the staircase to
his mother's chamber. She was in the dressing-
room above.

‘¢ Go up by yourself,’ said Graham; ‘I will
remain on the stairs, and wateh you both, I
should like to hear what she says, when she decs
not think I hear; for she never praises you much
to ms, for fear of increasing my blind adoration, I
suppose.

+ * Lilian smiled at him, and disappeared up the
staira. It was now Leconing dark, and as e ap-
proached the stairs, a few minntes afterward, to
hear what was said, his niother’s voice, in a
strange, cager tone, called from above,

¢ Bring me a light! DBring me a light}"

¢Then Graham saw his mother’s ¢ld gervant
run quickly from her scat by the window, and
light = tall taper on the teilet, She carried this
up to ler mistress, and found Graham on the stair
on her return. She grasped his arm, and whis«
pered fearfully,

“4%Wateh er! ‘Watch her I’

¢4 ¢ Ile did watch, and saw—"

“For God's sake, Mr. Erle,” I interrupted,
f¢dpn’t tell me what he saw—for ¥ saw the same
drendful sight

I have 1o doubt you did, since you say so;
and because I have seen it myself.”

Wo wero silent for some moments, and then I
asked if he knew any thing more of these people.

* Yes—the rest is well known to every one who
lives within twenty miles, Grabam Whinmore
vowed 1ot to remain under the same roof with his
mother, after he had seen Lis wife’s 1lackened
corpse. His grief and resentment were quiet and
enduring. Tle would not leave the corpse in the
house ; Lut before midnight had it carried to a
summer-house in the shrubbery, where he watched
beside it, and allowed no one to approach, except
the old servant who figures in this story. She
brought him food, and carried his commands to the
Tousehold.  From the day of Lilian’s death ill the
day of her burial in the family vault at Whinmore
Church, Graham guarded the summer-house whers
his wife lay, with his drawn swoerd as he walked
by night round sbout. It was known that ke
would not aliow the family jewels to Le taken from
the body, and that they were to be buried with it.
Some say that he finally took them from the body
himself, and buried them in the shrubbery, lest
the uudertalkers, tempted by the sight of the jew-
els on the corpse, might descerate her tomb after-
ward for the sake of stealing them, This opinion
is supported by the fact that a portion of the shrub-
bery is haunted by the apparition of Graham Whin-
more, in mourning garments, rnd with a drawn
sword in his hand.”

#Would you advise me to institute a search for
those old jewels?” I asked, smiling.

“1 would,” said he. “But take no one info
your confidence, Tom Whinmore. You may raise
a langh against you, if you are unsuccessfnl. And
if you find them, and take them away—"

“ Which I certainly should do,” I interrupted.

“You will raise a popular outery against you.

" The superstitious people will believe that you have

outraged the ghost of your great-grandfather, who
will become mischievous in consequence,”

I saw the prudence of this remark, and it was
agreed between us that we shonld do all the dig-
ging ourselves unknowr: t6 any cne. I then agk-
ed how it was that I was descended from this un.
fortunate gentleman.

Mr. Erle’s story continued thus:

““After his wife’s funerai Graham Whinmore
did pot return to the Hall but went away to the
south, and never came here again, rot even to vis-
it bis motber on her death-bed, a ysar after, The
last year of the wicked Lady hReurictta’s life was
very wretched, as you may suppose. Her beset-
ting and cherished sins brought their own reward
—and her erowning erime was avenged without
the terror of the law. TFor it is #aid that every
evening at sunsct the apparition of her murdered
daughter-in-law came before her, wearing the rich
dress which was so dear to the proud womanj
and that she was compelled to repeat the cruel act,
and to hear her screams and the farewell curses of
ker adored son. The servants all left the Hall in
aftright ; and no one lived with the wicked lady
except the fuithful old servant, Margaret Thirl.
ston, who staid with ber to the last, followed her
to the grave, and died soon after.

¢ Her gon and his wife were sought for by Jane
‘Whinmore on Der arrival here, 8ho gave them a
home, and every thing they wanted as housekeeper
And at the death
of Giles Thirlston, his sen Ralph became farm-
matager in his place. Ile continued there till
¢¢’ Leddy’s’ death, when he settled at the little
wayside inn which you have scen, and which he
calls * Leddy Jane's Gift.'”

* * & * * * *

I have but little more to say. Mr. Erle and I
songht long for the Lidden treasure. We fonnd it,
after reading a letter secreted in the cseritoire, ad-
dressed to * My youngest nephew’s youngest son.’
Tn that letter directions were given for recovering
the hidden jewels of the family. They were bus-
ied outside the garden fenee, on the open moor, on
the very spot where I can swear I saw the figure
of 2. man with a sword—my great-grandfather,
Graham Whinmore.

After 1 married, wo came ¢ live in the south;
and I took every means to let my little estate of
Whinmore. To my regret the Hall has never
found a tenant, and it is atill without a tenant aft,
et these twenty-live vears,
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GOV, HICKS, OF MARYLAND.

‘We know of no man who oceupies a more prom-
inent position at the present time than the Governor
of the State of Maryland, whose portrait we publish
herewith. To his wise and patriotic action, in
firmly resisting the tide of partisan fecling in his
State, he has s0 fur averted civil war, and preserved
Maryland as a nuclens about which, if politic coun-
sels prevail, our glorious Union may be preserved.
Ags a representative man of the times, he should be
held up as worthy of imitation by ail who desire to
aid in the perpetuation of tha liberties which have
given us so prominent a place among the nations
of the earth,

Thomas Holliday Hicks was born in Dorchester
County, Maryland, on the second day of Septem-
Der, 1798, His parents were plain, respectable peo-
ple. His father was a me-
chanic, but late in life be-
came & land-owner and
farmer. Owing to his
straitened circumstances,
Governor Hicks, the eld-
est of a large family of
children, was compelled
to perform constant mat.
ual labor in the work-shop
and on the farm. This
mode of life he followed
until he reached the age
of twenty-two years; in
the mean while utterly
deprived of the means of
education now so freely
offered to every one,

‘When he reached the
age of twenty-two he was
appointed a constable for
one of the distriets of his
county; which position
he filled faithfully during
two years, when he was,
without his knowledge,
nominated as a candidate
for sheriff of the county
by the Democratic party
of that day. Though that
party was then largely in
the mirority, Governor
Hicks defeated his Feder- =
4l oppoment. by & hand-
some majority — that op-
ponent being, tco, one of
the most popular men in
the county, and himself
being the youngest man

ST, CHABLES HQTEL, NEW ORLEANS.

ever elected in that county to fill the important of-
fice of sheriff.
In 1829 the Adams party, to which he had at-

Y
HON. JOSEPH HOLT, SECRETARY
of Wills for Dorchester County. In 1844 he was

reappointed to that office, and served six years.
Inthe mean while he was elected a member of the

tached himself, elected him to the Legisl. ; an

he was returned to that position in the followin,

Year. In 1831 he was elected a member of the
Electoral College, the duties of which was to choose
the State Senators. In 1836 he was again elected
to that office ; and while in the discharge of his
duties at Annapolis he was again elected to the
Legislatare, Thig was the exciting period when
the nincteen Demoeratic Elactors, by refusing to
meet the Elecioral Cellege, came very mear sub~
verting the Government of the 8tate, In the fol-
lowing year he was again elected to the Legisla-
ture, and was made a member of the Governor's
Council, which position he held until the Council
was abolished. He was then appointed Register

Constituti Convention, by which the office of
Register of Wills was mads elective, Subsequent-
1y, the incumbent of the office having died, he was
induced to accept the appointment at the hands of
the Orphang’ Court, and at the next regular elec-
tion he was elected Register of Wills, which office
he held until 1857, when he was nominated for
Governor by the American patty, to which he had
attached himself, and was elected by a large ma-
Jority. It is not a little remarkable that, notwith-
standing the fluctuations of party strength in his
county and in the State, he never was defeated at
a popular eleetion hut once—in 1851—when he was
nominated, against his wishes, as the Whig candi-
date for Lottery Commissioner. In every election

THE CUSTOM-HOUSE AT NEW ORLEANS, SEIZED BY THE STATE,—[SEE NEST PAGE]

THE MINT AT NEW ORLEANS, SEIZED BY THE STATE.—[SEE NExr Paee]

OF WAR.—[PHOTOGRAPUID Y BRADY.}

at which he has been a candidate be has always
led the poll in his own county. Tlkis fact is abund-
ant evidence of the great popularity he has always
enjoyed among those who knew bim best,

In person he is about the medium height, thick-
set, With iron-gray hair and side-whiskers, and a
countenance and mien indicative of the utmost
firmness of character. That he is possessed of an
iron will is sufficiently indicated by his present po.
sition in reference to the crisie. It is that peculi-
arity which has so deservedly earned for him the
soubriquet of ** Old Camsar.”

Although now the object of severe abuse among
his pelitical opponents, on account of his conserva-
tive position, he is cordially indorsed by = large
majority of the best men in Maryland ; and when
the smoke of the serious confiict in which we are
now engaged shall rell, it will, we think, be diffi-
culi to find an unpreju-
diced man who will refuse
to laud him for his honest
efforts to avert the terr.
ble calamities which over-
shadow us.

JOSEPH HOLT,
SECRETARY OF WAR.

THE distingnished occu-
pant of the War Depart-
ment of the United States
was born in 1807, in Breck«
inridge County,Kentucky.
His parents were poor, but
he managed, by great in-
dustry and energy, to ob-
tain a good education. He
was educated a part of the
time at 8t. Joseph’s Col-
lege, Bardstown, and the
remainder of hiscollege life
was spent in Centre Col-
lege, Danville. In1828he
commenced the practice
of law at Elizabethtown,
Kentucky; and he re-
moved to Louisville in the
winter of 1881-'32., In
1852, be was sent as a del-
egate toa Democratic Con-
vention, held in Harrods-
burg, Kentucky; and in
that body he made a speach
that gave him a wide-
spread reputation throuyh-

FLOWER-GIRLS AT NEW ORLEANS,
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out the State, In the early part of 1833 Mr. Holt
was appointed Commonwealth's Atterney for the
Jefferson Cireuit, of which Louisville is the capital.
He carricd into that position that integrity, labor,
clearness of judgment, and inflexible resolution
that have been so emiveintly displayed by him in
the national positions Ire has filled. Tlse Sheriff of
the County, an ardent political opponent of Mr.
Holt, often said to the writer that he never know
Mr. Holt to fuil to be prepared for trial while he
held the office. e searcely ever failed in securing
aconviction while hs was ** Prosecuting™ Attorney.
Daring this period the writer heard a number of
Mr. Holt’s speeches to juries, and then belioved all
that had been said of bis cloquence. QOn one occo~
sion the writer was standing by Mr. Holt at the con-
clusion of an address to a jury, when Judge Rowan,
often ealled in Kentucky the monarch of the bar,
advaneed, took Mr. Holt by the hand, and said to
him, “Mr. Holt, permit me to say that the effort
Jjust made is the finest specimen of legal eloquence
I have ever heatd.” The writer haa heard Clay,
Barry, Bledsoe, Crittenden, Webster, and Everett,
and has never heard as perfeet oratory as that of
Mr., Holt.

Governor James T. Merehead declared that Mr.
Holt was the only Commonwealtl’s Attorney thit
faithfully wrote ot for the Governot's office a full
history of every case of conviction in the judicial
district of which he was the representative of the
Commonwealth, e g0 endeared limself to the
peopls of Lowisville that, with great unanimity,
they petitioned for his reappointment. TIn the
automn of 1855 Mr. Holt removed to Mississip-
pi, and opened an office at Port Gibson. In the
following spring he removed to Vicksburg, and
8001l came into possession of an immense practice.
He was almost constantly pitted against 8. 8,
Prentiss, Bsq. Mr. Holt was equally as great an
orator as that gentleman, and his superior as a
lawyer. 1In the fall of 1888 Mr. Iolt assisted in
the prosecution of a murder case in Vickslurg,
and thrilled the community by the terrible power
with which he used a quotation from Macbeth.
THomicide was then almest a daily affair jn Mis-
sissippi, but this murder was peculiarly horrible.
A wealthy planter had murdered his son in cireum=
stances of great aggravation. The Prosecuting
Attorney wag in feeble health, and had a great ar-
ray of legal taleat against him. Mr. Holt volun~
tecred his assistance. The report of a pistol was
heard in the planter’s inelosure, and the neighbors
madz their way into the premises. The son was
found murdered, and the father bad concealed the
weapon. It was found under the head of his bed,
still warm from the discharge. The father denied
all knowledge of the deed, and insisted that the
bady of his son, still warm, should be lifted from
the yard and Luried. In allusion to the father's
nonchalance and his audacity, Mr. Holt said that
if the murdered son were $hen to rise with his gap-
ing wound, the father, **albeit with chattering
teeth, would exclaim, ‘Thou canst not say I did
it!  Sheke not thy gory locks at me!’”” Those
prosent say they never saw such an effect produced
in a court-room. The murderer locked as though
the orator had summoned the resl scene to view.

Mr. Holt aequired an ample fortime by his pro-
foasion, and retarned to Louisville, in 1842, witha
serious affectien of his throat. In 1848 he made a
trip to Europe and fo the East. e was absent
seventeen months. In the winter of 1856-'67 he
temoved to Washington. In 1857 he was ap-
pointed Commissioner of Patents, i which he at
once won the eonfidence of the country.

In 1859, upon the death of Postmaster-General
Brown, Mr. Eolt was transferred to that depart-
ment, the details of which ha speedily masteved.
His reports for 1859 and 1860 will eompare favor-
ably with any ever made by hiy predecessors,

In January, 1861, Mr. Helt was transferred to
the War Department, apen the resignation of Mr.
Floyd. The friends of the Union throughout the
sountry haile¢ thie appointment with great satis-
fnt.leu, tounuse they felt that whatever could be
done ' integrity, fidelity, and inflexible eourage,
wvould be done,

Alr. Holt has been married twice. His first wife
was the danghter of Dr, Burr Harrison ; the second,
was the daughter of the Hon, C. A, Wickliffe.
They were emincntly lovely women, and deeply de-
voted to tha subject of this sketeh.

THE NEW ORLEANS CUSTOM-
HOUSE, MINT, ETC,

Narvre marked out the position of New Or-
leans as the inevitable site of a great commetcial
emporium, Although more than a hundred miles
from the mounth of the Mississippi, it vccupies the
lowest point where & great city can stand, It Is,
therefore, the natural emporium of the largest and
most fertile valley on the globe, Nothing short
of some natural catastrophe which shall change
the physical features of the country, or soma polit-
ical change which shall foree the commerce of the
Valley of the Mississippi to find some other ontlet
than its natural ope Ly the mouths of that river,
can reduce New Orleans from its present high po-
sition. In 1857 the products of the interior land-
ed on the Levee at New Orleans amounted to
$156,000,000, Of this $86,000,000 —more than
on s—half—consxs{ed of cotton ; next eame tobacco,
$12,000,000; then sugar, %i{sll 000,000, If the
present dutv on sugar is nbo\ished, or materialiy
reduced, the plantations of Louisiana must be ruine
od, and this article will no longer appear in the
sommercial statistics of New Orleans. The cotton
trade of New Orleans has kept pace with itz pro-
dnetion, and must. continue to do s0. ¥ors than
1 the cotton products of the United States ia
ipped from this ome port. In 1857, out of
10,000 bales, 1,435,000 were shippod f‘.om New
1)rne.ms, 509,000 from Mobile, 832,060 from Savan-
aah, and 404 000 from Charleston, It * cotton is
king," bis court is at the Creseent City.

New Orleans shows every where traces of the

two races—French and American—by whom it is
chiefly peopled.
Lighted by lamps suspended from ¢haing in the cen-
tre, are but a stone’s-throw from the Levee, which
presents & scene of commercial bustle exceeded in
no city on theglobe. The $1. CiranLEs, one of the
most imposine of all the great Auierienn hotels, ig
tl\mlwcrl by'S 28 O 1'1 GwERS, like in every
thing bnt their da and turbuned heads to

is. The French Tatguage —nob e
purest, pochaps—is as common on the shop-signs,
in the strees placards, and newspaper udvcrtisc-
ments, a8 the moere robust English.

Of public buildings there are many deserving
special note, such as thyee or four of the leading
hotels, some churches, the Odd Fellows Hali, and
the Charity Hospital—an edifice worthy of its no-
ble purpose. Two, however, are. just now of spe-
cial iaterest: the NEw CusToM-HOUSE, of which
ths United States have had enly a brief occupan-
ey, and the Brawcu MinT—hboth of which have
been recently seized by the State authorities, The
former, as will Le seon by our illustration, is a
structure worthy of the commereial importance of
the eity. The Mz, of which we give a drawing
on a smaller scale, is likewise a fine building, 282
feet long, with two wings of 29 Ly 81 feet.

in which akout twenty officers were assembled,
whose uniforms were all glittering with stars,
medals, and crosses; in faet, to a weak- mmded
civilian like myself, they gave the impression
of a group of heroes fresh come from all the
triumphant gleries of a campaign.  Between
the sinff which oceupied one end of the Jong
table and the few townsfolk who the oth-
er there intervened a sort of frout i
aninhabited, aud it was here thut
Toeated me—an objeet of observation aud re-
mark to cach, Ilesolving to learn how I was
treated by my eritics, I addressed the waiter in
the very worst French, and protested my utrer
ignorance of Germai. X had promised myself
much amusement from this expedient, but was
doomed to a severe disappointment—the officers
coolly setting me down for a servant, while the
townspeople  pronounced me o peddler; and
when these judgments had been pronounced,
instead of entering upon & peychological exam-
ination of my nature, temperament, and indi-
viduality, they never noticed me any more. I
felt hort at this, more indeed for their sakes
than my own, sinee I bethought me of the false
impression that is current of this peoplé throngh-
out Farope, where they have the reputation of
plulusoplxcrs deeply engaged in researches into

A DAY’S RIDE:
A LIFRE'S ROMANCE.

By CHARLES LEVER.

AUTIOR OF *GIATLES O'MALLEY," ' HARRY LORREQUER,"
ETO., ¥TC.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

1 west the next morning to take leave of
Harpar before starting, but found te my aston-
ishment that he was already off! He had, T
learned, hired a small cartiage to convey liim
to Bregenz, and had set cut before daybreak.
I do not know why this should have ammoyed
me, but it did so, and set me a thinking over
the people whom Echstein, in his ¢ Irfahrun-
gon,” says, are born to be dupes, ““There is,”
says he, ‘‘a race of men who are ¢ eingeboren
narren’—* native numskulls,” one might say—
who mnddy the streams of true henevolence by
indiscriminating acts of kindness, and who, by
always aiding the wrong-doer, make themselves
accomplices of vice.” Could it be that I was
in this barren category? Harpar hiad told me
the evening before that he would not leave
Lindau till his sprain was better, and now he
was off, just as if, having no further occasion
for me, he was glad to be rid of my companion~
ship—just as if— I was beginning again to
start another conjecture, when I bethought me
that there is not a more deceptive formula. in
the wholo cyclopedia of delusion than that
whieh opens with these same words, “just as
if.”  Rely upon it, amiable reader, that when-
ever you find yourself driven to explain a mo-
tive, to trace a cause, or reconcile a diserepancy,
by *‘just as if,” the chances are about seven to
three that you are wrong. IfI wes not in all
the bustle of paying niy bill and strapping on
my knapsack, I'd convinee you on this head, as
tho marning is a bright, but mellow, one, of
early antumn, and my path lies along the placid
lake, waveless and still, with many a tinted tree
reflected in its fair mirror. Let ms not think
of knaves and rogues, but rather dwell on the
plaasanter thought of all the good and grateful
things which daily befall us in this same life
of eurs. I am full certain that almost all of
ug enter upon what is cailed the world in too
combative a spirit. -We are too fond of dragon

"y minate of human thought
and man’s affections; ““and yet,” muttered I,
“they can sit at table with one of the most re-
markable of men, and be as ignorant of all
about him as the hnsbandman who toils at his
da labor is of the minerul treasures that lie
buried down beneath him.

“T will read them o lesson,” thought I.
#They shall see that in the humble guise of
foot-iraveler it may be the pleasure of men of
rank and station to journey.” The townsfolk,
when the dessert made its appearance, rose to
take their departure, each before he left the
room making a profound obeisance to the gen-
eral, and then another but less lowly act of
homage to the staff, showing by this that stran-
gers were expected to withdraw, while the mili-
tary guests sat over their wine. Indeed, a very
significant Jook from the last persom who left
the room conveyed to ma the etiquette of the
place. I was delighted at this—it was the very
opportunity I longed for—and go, with a clink
of my knife againet my wine-glass, the substi-
tote for a bell in use among humble hostels, I
summoned the waiter, and asked for his list of
wines. I saw that my act bad created some
astomishment among the others, but it exeited
nothing more, and now they had all lighted
their pipes, and sat smoking away quite re-
gavdless of my presence, I had ordered » flask
of Steinberger at six florins, and given most
special directions that my glass should have a
‘roped rim,” and be of a tender green ting, but
not too deep to spoil the color of the wine.

My admonitions were given aloud, and in a
tone of command, but I perceived that they
failed to create any impression upon my mus-
tached neighbors. I might have ordered nec-
tar ot hypocras for all that they scemed to care
about me. I raked up in memory all the im-
pertinent and insolent things Henri Heine had
ever said of Austria; T bethought me how they
tyrannized in the varions provinces of their seat-
tered empire, and how they were hated by Hun,
Sclavon, and Ttalian; T reveled in those slash-
ing leading articles tluw used to show up the
great but pankrupt bully, and I only wished I
was ‘‘ own correspondent” to something at home
to give my 1mpress10ns of ¢ Austria and her
military system.”

Little as you think of that pale, sad-looking
stranger, who sits sipping his wine in solitnde
at the foot of the table, he is about to trans-
mit yomselves and your couniry to a remote

slaying, and rather than be disapp d of our
sport, we'd fall foul of a pet lamb for want of a
tiger,  Call it self-delusion, credulity, what you
will, it is a faith that makes life very livable,
and, without it,
'Wa fezl a iighh I:a.sfleﬂ. the world,
o
As nmugh iy pluek'd the crimson heart
TFrom out the rose of plensuro.
T eould forgive the fate that made
Me poor and young {0-RorTow,
To have agrin the coul that played
So tenderly in sorrow,
So broyantly in happiness,
Ay, 1 would brook deceiving,
And even the deceiver bless,
Just to go on believing!
¢ Btill,” thought I, ‘*one onght to maintain
self-respect ; one should not willingly make him-
self a dupe.” And then I began to wish thag
Viterchen had come up, and that Tintenfleck
was rushing toward me with tears in her eyes,
and my money-bag in Ler hands. I wanted to
forget them, I tried in o hundred ways to pre~
vent them crossing my memory; but though
there is a most artful system of artifiefal mem-
ories invented by some one, the Lethean art hag
met no explorer, and no man has ever yet found
out the way to shut the door against by-gones.
T believe it is searcely more than five miles to
Bregenz from Lindan, and yet I was almost
as many hours on the road. I sat down per-
haps twenty times, lost in reveric; indeed, I'm
not very sure that I didn’t take a sonnd skep
under & spreading willow, so that when I reach-
ed the inn the company was just going in to
dinner at the table d’héte, Simple and unpre-
tentions as that board was, the company that
graced it was certainly distingnished, being no
less than the Austrian field-marshal in com-
mand of the district, and the officers of his staff,
To English notions, it seemed very strange to
see a nobleman of the highest. rank, in the
proudest state of Rurope, seated at a dinner-
table, open to all comers, at a fraction less than
one shilling a head, and where some of the gov-
crnment officials of the place daily came.
It was mot without & certain sense of shame
that ¥ found myself in the lopg, low ehamber,

# Ay!” muitered I, *to be remem-
bered when. the Danube will be a choked up
rivulet, and the park of Schénbrunn a prairie for
the buffalo,” T am not exactly aware how or
why these changes were to have occurred, but
Lord Macaulay’s New Zealander might have
originated them,

“While I thus mused and brooded the tramp
of four horses came clattering down the street,
and soon after swept into the arched door-way
of the inn with & roiling and thunderous sound.

“Here ho comes—here he is at last!” said o
yonng officer, who has rushed in haste to the
window, and at the announcement o very palpa-
ble sentiment of satisfaction seemed to spread
itself through the company, even to the grim
old field-marshal, who took his pipe from bhis
mouth to say,

“He is in time~~he saves ‘arrest!’”

As he spoke a tall man in uniform entored
the room, and walking with military step till he
came in front of the general, said, in a loud but
respectful voice,

“I have the honor to report myself as re-
turned to duty.”

The general replied something I could not
eatch, and then shook him warmly by the hand,
making room for him to sit down next him.

“ How far did yonr royal highness go? Not
to Coire ?” said the general.

“Far beyond it, Sir,” said the other. “I
went the whole way to the Splugen, and if it
were not for the terror of your displeasure, I'd
have crossed the mountain and gone on to Chi-
avenna.”

The fact that T was listening to the narrative
of a royal personage was not the only bond of
fhscination to me, for somehow the tone of the
speaker’s voice sounded familiarly to my ears,
and I could have swom I had heard it before,
Ad lre was at the same side of the table with
myself, I could not sce him, but while he con-
tinzed to talk the impression grew each mo-
ment more strong that I must have met him
previously.

1 could gather—it was easy enough to do so
—from the animated looks of the party, and the

repeated bursts of laughter that followed his sal-
lies, that the nowly-arrived officer was o wit
and authority among his comrades. His elevat.
ed rank, too, may have contributed to this pop-
nlarity. Must I own that he appeared in the
character that to me is particularly offensive ?
He was a “‘narrator”” That valgar adage of
“two of a trade” has a far wider acceptance
when applied to the operations of intellect than
when addressed to the work of men’s hands.
To sco this jealousy at its height, you must look
for it among men of letters, artists, actors, or,
better still, those social performers who ave the
bright spirits of dinner-partics—the charming
men of society. All the animosities of politic-
al or religious hate arc mild compared to the
detestation this rivalry engenders; and now,
though the andience was a foreign one, which
I could have no pretension to amuse; I con.
ceived the most bitter dislike for the man who
now engaged their attention,

I do not know how it may be with others, but
to myself there hag always been this difficulty in
a foreign language, that until I have accustomed
myself to the tome of voice and the manner of a
speaker; I can ravely follow him without ocea-
sional lapses. Now, on the present occasion,
the narrator, though ?eaking distinetly, and
with a good accent, had a very rapid utterance,
and it was not till ¥ had familiarized my ear
with his manner that I could gather his words
correctly, Nor was my difficulty lessened by
the fact that, as he pretended to be witty and
epigrammatic, frequent bursts of laughier broke
from his andience nnd obscured his specch. He
was, as it appeared, giving an account of a fish-
ing excursion he had just taken to one of the
small mountain lakes near Peppenheim, and it
was ¢lear enongh he was one who always could
eke out an adventure of even the most ordinary
incident of daily life.

This fishing story had really nothing in it,
though e strove to make out fifty points of in-
terest or striking situations out of the veriest
commenplace. At Jast, however, L saw that, like
a practiced story-teller, ho was hoarding up his
great incident for the finish,

“As I have told you,” said he, “I engaged
the entire of the Hitle inn for myself; there
were but five rooms in it altogether, and though
I did not need more than two, I took the rest
that I might be alone and unmolested. Well,
it was on my second evening there, as I sat
smoking my pipe at the door, and loaking over
my tackle for the morrow, there came up the
glen the strange sound of wheels, and, to my
astonishment, a traveling carriage soon appear-
ed, with four horses driven in hand, and I saw
in & moment it was a lohnkutscher, who had
taken the wrong turning efter leaving Ragatz,
and mistaken the road, for the highway ceases
about two miles above Peppenheim, and dwindles
down to & mere mule-path. Xeaving my bost
to explain the mistake to the travelers, I hastily
re-entered the house, just as the earriage drove
up. The explanation seemed & vety prolix omne,
for when I looked ount of the window, half an
hour afterward, there were the horses still stand-
ing at the door, and the driver, with a large
branch of alder, whipping away the flies from
them, while the host continued to hold his place
at the carriage door. At last he entered my
room, and said that the travelers, two foreign
ladies—he thought them Russians—had taken
the wrong road, but that the elder, what be-
tween fatigne and fear, was so overcome that
she conld not proceed farther, and entreated
that they might be afforded any accommodation
—mere shelter for the night—rather than re-
trace their road to Ragatz.

¢ Well) said I, carelessly, ‘let them have
the rooms on the other side of the hall; so that
they only stop for one night, the intrusion will
not signify,’ Not a very gracious reply, per-
haps, but I did not want to be gracious, The
fact was, as the old lady got out, I saw some-~
thing like an elephant’s leg, in & fur boot, that
quite decided me on not making acquaintance
with the travelers, and I was rash enough to
imagine they must be both alike. Tudeed, I
was 80 resolute in maintaining my solitude un-
disturbed, that I told my host on no account
whatever to make me any communication from
the strangers, nor on any pretext to let rae feel
that they were lodged nnder the same roef with
myself. Perhaps, if the next day had been one
to follow my usual sport, I should have forgot-
ten all about them, but it was one of such rain
as made it perfectly impossible to leave the
house. I doubt if I ever saw rain like it. It
came down in sheets, like water splashed out of
buckets, flattening the small trees to the earth,
and beating down all the night foliage into the
muddy soil beneath ; meanwhile the air shook
with the noise of the swollen torrents, and all
the mountain streams crashed and thundered
away like great cataracts. Rain can really be-
come grand at such moments, and no more re-
sembling a mere shower than the ery of a single
brawler in the street is likethe roar of a mighty
multitude. It was so fine that I determined I
would go Jown to a little wooden bridge over
the river, whence I could sec the stream as it
eame down, tumbling and splashing, from a cleft
in the mountain. I soon dressed myself in all
my best water-proofs—hat, cape, boots, and all
—and set out. Until X was fully embarked on
my expedition I had no notior of the severity of
the storm, and it was with considerable difficul-
ty L could mske head against the wind and rain
together, while the slippery ground made walk-
ing an actual Iabor.

U Atlast ) reached the river, but of the bridge
the only trace was a single bcam which, deeply
butied in the bank at one extremity, rose and
fell in the surging flood, like the arm of a drown-
ing swimmer. The stream had completely filled
the channel, and swept along, with fragments
of timber, and oven furniture, in its muddy tide;
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farm produce, and implements too, came float-
ing by, showing what destruction had been ef-
focted higher up the river, As I stood gazing
on the current, I saw, at a little digtauce from
me, a man standing motionless beside the river,
and apparently loss in thought; so at least he
scemed, for though not at all clad in a way to
resist the storm, he remained there, wet and
sonked through, totally regardless of the weath-
On inquiring at the inn, I learned that
this was the tolinkutscher—the  vettarino'—of
the travelers, and who, in attempting to ascer-
tain if the stream were foxdable had lost one of
hiis best horses, and bavely escaped being carried
away himself. Until that X had forgctten ali

of Otranto piece of Gothic it is, ¥ muat say. In-
deed, Gothic does not thrive in America, and onr
sudacious unmedieval people take much mors kind-
ly to Corinthian pillars of white marble, fine Pal-
ladian windows, and other anti-Ruskin enormities.

As T stood looking at the snalkes, secured there
in their crystal prison, two rough-looking people
from Wisconsin came up.

They had Loth of them, Savl and Hoses, often
killed ratilesnakes, ““any quantity of themy,™ in
the woods of Kenmcky, whence they both came-
but I had better give the matter, 28 nearly as I
can, in their own langnage.

r, stranger,” said Moses, “I've killed a
heap of smkes about the Green River—yes, sure;
and on the N ippi banks, yes, I guess, a fevwr.

about the strangers, whom, it nd
were close prisoners like myself
host was yet speaking, the lohnkutscher came
up, and in a tone of equality that showed me
he thought I was in his own line of business,
asked if I would sell him ome of my nags then
in the stablo,

¢ Not caring to disabuse kim of his error re-
garding my rank, I did not refuse him so flatly
88 I might, and he pressed the negotiation very
warmly in consequence. At last, to get rid of
him, T declared that I would not break up my
team, and vetired into the house. I was not
many minutes in my room when a courier
came with a polite message from his mistress
to bog I would speak with her. Iwent at once,
and found an old Iady—she was English, as her
French bespoke, very well mannered and well
hred—wheo apologized for troubling me, but hav-
ing heard from her vetturino that my horses
were disengaged, and that I might, if not dis-
posed to sell one of them, hire out the entire
team, to take their carriage as far as Andecr—
By the time she got thus far, I perceived that
she, too, mistook me for a lohnkutscher. It
just struck me what good fun it would be to
earry on the joke. To be sure, the lady her-
self presented no inducement to the enterprise,
and as T thus balanced the case, there came
into the room one of the prettiest girls I ever
saw. She never turned a look toward where I
was standing, nor deigned to notice me at all,
but passed out of the roowm as rapidly as she en”
tered; still, I remembered that I had already
seen her bsfm'e, and passed a delightful even-
ing in her company &b & 2ttle inn in the Black
Forest.”

When the narrator had got thuy for In kis
story, 1 leaned forward to eatch a full view of
him, and saw, to my susptise, and I own to my
misery, that he was the German count we had
met at the Titl.see. So overwhelming was this
discovery to me that T heard nothing for many
minutes after. All of that wretched scene be-
tween us on the last evening st the inn came
full to my memory, and I bethought me of lying
the whole night on the hard table, fevered with
rage and terror alternately. If it were not that
his narrative regarded Miss Herbers now, I
would have skulked out of the room and out of
the imm, and out of the town itself, never again
to eome under the insolent stare of those wick-
ed gray eyes, but in that name there wags 2 fas-
cination—not to say that a sensa of jealousy
burned at my heart like a furnace,

The turmoil of my thoughts lsst me & great
deal of his story, and might have lost me had
not the hearty langhter of his comrades recalled
me once again to attention.

He was describing how, as a “vetturino,” he
drove their earriage with his own spanking gray
horses to Coire, and thence to Andeer, e
bad bargained, it seems, that Miss Herbert
shonld travel outside on the cabriolet, but she
failed to keep her pledge, so that they only met
at stray moments during the journey. It was
in one of these she said, langhingly, to him,

¢4 Hothing wonld surprise me less than to
learn, some fine morning, that you were a prince
in dlsgmse, or a great count of the empire at
least. " It was only the other day wo were hon-
ored with the incognito presence of a royal
personage; I do not exectly know who, but
Mrs. Keates could tell you. He left us abruptly
at Schaffhausen.”

“¢You can’t mean the creature,” said T, ¢ that
Isaw in your company at the Titi-see.”

“¢The same,’ said she, rather angrily,

“*¢Why, he is & saltimbanque: I saw him
the morning I came through Constance with
some others of his troop dragged before the
maire for causing a disturbance in a cabaret;
one of the most ecnsummate impostors, they tald
mo, in Burope.””

“ An infamous falsehood, and a base lar the
man who says it,” cried T, springing to my
legs, and standing revealed before the company
in an attitude of haughty defiance, “Iam the
person you have dared to defame. I have nev-
er assumed to be a prince, and as little am I a
rope-dancer, I am an English gentleman trav-
eling for his pleasure, and I hurl back every
word you have said of me with contempt and
defiance.”

Before I had finished this insolent gpeech,
some helf-dozen swords were drawn and bran-
dishing in the air, very eager, 23 it seemed, to
cut me to pieces, and the count himgelf required
all the united strength of the party to save me
from his hands. At last, I was pushed, hus-
tled, and dragged out of the room to another
smaller one on the same floor, and the key be-
ing twrned on me, left to my very happy reflec-
tions.

SNAKE STORIES.

1 was in the Smithgonian Institution at Wagh-
Ipgion one torrid August afternoon,

I had examined the exterior of the 'building,
with its spurious Early English arches and win-
ﬂows, and its dark red stone that almost looked

€ A veyy sputi Castle

Wlnle the"

1 remember once when ¥ was—yes—kunting barrs
ane-brake down at Green River, that
some one saying something about snakes, put the
darned spiteful critters aii at once in my mind,
und I egen to feel kinder scared, and my hat to

kinder 1ift up off my head, as if my hair had turred
1o wire, for just then I heern 2 &
an angry cat, and then the buzz ¢ of & lid
so fast that it seemed to show doubie, iike 2 u"l]n
string when you twang it backward and forward
with your finger. Lor a merey, what a leap T did
make baclward !—seventeen feet if it was an inch
—a caution to Blondin, I gmess. Blue flugins,
well my! if there warn’t a snake coiled up under
a hickory-tree, with its head up, its eye like a big
diamond on fire, and its rattle tat(ling like casta-
nets gone mad. Now, stranger, you must know
the rattiesnake don's leap, like other snakes, and
that's a kinder Llessing to us "Mericans, so I drew
back another two feet or 5o, fired both Larrels of
my gun, which happened to be loaded, slap info
his coils, and then finished him with a ¢stockdolo-
ger” from a sassafras beugh—wopped him to picces
—fact—yes, Sir. When I cut off his rattles I
found be had fifteen rows of 'em, and one of these,
‘cute people say, comes every year, so ihat tarna-
tlon varmint must have been fifieen year going
about the world doing mischief! Wonder how
many Christians he had slanghtered [

On further questioning Saul and Moses, I foond
that on opening this same rattlesnake’s mouth he
had discovered a white slime, which he believed
to be the poison, cozing thromgh the hollow teeth,
behind which the serpent carries his small pouches
of porfable death. The teeth, as he tried to ex-
plain fo me, and as indeed I knew it already from
actual examination, seted ot oncs as lancets and
injectora. They puncture a wound, and at the
same instant that they punch two equidistant
holes, project into them the poison, Providence,
when it geve ¢he bull its crescent horns, the stag
its antiers, the bear its paws, and the tiger its
teeth, gave the snake, in these hollow fangs, weap-
ons of offense and of defense not less terrible.

The rattlesnake, Moses assured me, seldom, ex-
cept perhaps when it had its young round it, pur-
sued its ememy; always, if possible, stole away
and avoided the combat; but, if trod on by the
hunter, or driven inte a corner whence it was im-
possible for it to escape, it instantly flew at the
unlucky intruder.

Was there any cure for a rattlesnake bite? I
had heard that ean de luce wus thought a specific
in India in eages of bites from the dreaded cobra,
or hooded snake, of Hindostan.

“Wa'al,” answered Moses, “I 51l you what,
Mister; a bite from a ruttleinake is always ‘a
eaw shun, that's sure ; but there is one thing that
ia good for it, if taken in time, and that's whisky.”

Then Moses went on to tell me many i

seneral, calm and unshaken, well knowing o
constitution of rattlesnskes sl their manz
having ascertained that the ficor he Jay on was toa
far above them for the snakes to reach, aud know-
ing they could not leap, lay down on the planks,
and, though hissed to sleep, me of the bost
night’s rest Lie obtained duri

I asked Moses about tho cotton- mouth snake;:
having told him, in re(urn for b
story ahors * the barber’s pele’oitc

I .
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striped aiternately with Llack and ve
also about & certain snake of Sonth Awmerica, wheso
bite is so deadly that no ene was ever yat known
to survive it,

Moses hereapon told me that the cobton-m; ouﬂx
was 2 snake very commen in Joo0h $3
wheve. It was remarkatls for the fact of the in-
side of its mouth being covered with a white, wool-
Iy filamest resembling cotton. Its bLite was pe-
As to the whisky thecry, the pag.
sumption among the planters ‘who used the remedy
t the virns of the snake exercised a certain
effect over the blood, which
shecked, would retard the eircu-
The poison,
too, appesred to have a dangerovs lecal effect.
There had been cases where persons recovering
from snake bites had had the wounds. turn into
running sores, which had remained painful and
unbealable for months.

I need not say that our agreeable conversation
cended as many Western conversations do end.
Saul and Moses cut themselves fresh *“ plugs,” put
their bands in their pockets, and strolled off toward
a case of stuffed bigds——among which the Black and
orange oriole was specially conspicuous—without
bow, nod, or any other customary parting salnta-
tion, But [ had learned to bear with thesce harm-
less things: if traveling docs not teach ouc tolera-
tion, what will teach one ?

)
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of the efficacy of whisky ; and I have read in the
newspapers numerous cases in which whisky had
proved a remedy in dangerous snake bites. Saul
now came forward, and speaking up very nasally,
but still like a man, told us a story of an old “nig-
gur” on his father’s plantation “daown South,”
somewhere near Jackson's landing on the Missis-
sippi, who had saved himself in this way after a
bite. Directly after the fangs went in he tied a
handkerchief above the place (it was in His leg),
and washed the punctures first with water and
then with whisky: for already it began to swell
and feel sore. He then drank off all the rest of
the bottle till he was quite drunk—it slways in
these cases takes more whisky than usual to make
a man drunk-—and thea staggered home. Next
morning he awoke with his leg swollex and sore,
but otherwise as well as usnal; and in a weck or
two he was quite recovered, and able to go about
at cotton hoeing,

Moses backed up this narrative by assuring me
that once, riding through a Kentucky forest, a rat-
tlesnake bit a chestnut maro he was on, in the off’
hind leg, just above the pastern. He instantly
get off, washed the wonnd with whisky, and ponred
a drench into the mare’s mouth. She wineed,
kicked = little, and shuddered as if her blood were
chilled; but next day she was all well again, and
three weeks afterward she won a trotting match at
Nashville.

Saul here interposed, and snatching me out of
the hand of Moses, drew my sttention to the fact
of the ratilesnake’s being unable to leap like tire
pufisadder or the cotton-meuth, This rendered
the rattlesnake much more harmless than it other-
wise would have been,

This faci, indeed, rendered it easy to escape from.
a rattlesnake when you came suddenly upon it in
a wood for instance, by « leap backward, A story
is told relative to this, On one occasion General
Jackson was bivouacking by night during the war,
in a log hut which the troops had found in alonely
wood. The general and his suite had hardly well
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Lardly wish to decide any question sfter hearing caly one
#lde, and even those who huve formed cpinions will be wil
ing to consider arguments, even though they tend to differ-
ent conclnions, which come from un cminent source, and
which are at once able, forcible, and kind.

The present work offers such arguments from sueb a
zource.

Published by MASO\I BROTHERS,
5 and T Mercer Strest, New York.

Premature
Loss of the Hair,

Which i so common now-a-days, may bo entirely pre-
vented by the use of Burnci's Cocoaine. It has been nsed

in thewsands of cazes where the Lair was coming out in
handfuls, and hes never failed to srrest its decay, and to
promote a healthy and vigoreus growth,
time, unrivalled as a dressing for the hair. A =ingle appli-
cation will render it soft and glossy for several days.

H. WORCESTER’S
IMPROVED PIANO FORTES,
Manufactory & Salesrooms,
14€h 8k, cor. 3d Av., N. Y.

HE NEW YORK DYEING AND PRINT-
ING ESTABLISHMENT

Works on Staten Xsland.
93 Duane St. (late 45 John 8t.). Branch Offices 720 Broad-
way, New York, and 186 Pierrepont £t., Braoklyn.

The Working Far_mer,

A large Agricultural Monthly Magazine,
{(Regular Subseripticn price $1 00 per annom),

Tt i, 0t the same

AxD
Harper’s Weekly,
Por $2 40 a Year.
Both Papers for less than the Subsorip-
tion Price of One.

The Werking Parmer

Is Edited by FROF. J. J. MAPES, Aasmed by o Corpe
who are engaged in
the several departments upon which they write.

You. 18 coumENons WeTiE JaN. 18T, 1861.
Specinten copiea sent fiee on application,
‘Remit subseription to
CHAS, V, MATES,
126 and 128 Massaw, and 11 Beekman Street,
New York.

To Consumptives,
having cured his son of Consump-

REVENTS CROUP. — DR. FOOTE’S
MAGNETIC CROUP TIFPET, worn at mnight, is
warrgunied to prevent Croup. Price $1, Ecm by mail,

B2 A Ok
tion 1n 1ts worst stages, after being given vp to div, by the
most,_eelebrated physicians, desires to make knewn the
mede of cure (which proves suceessful In every case), to
those afficted with Coughs, Colds, and Consumption, and
he will send the same to any address free of eharge. Ad-
dress, DANIEL ADIE, 378 Pearl Street, New York.

postnge § %ﬂ;du,y:)nl\'ra;elpt of price, by Dx. £, No.
O ¥YOU WANT LUXURIANT

WHISEERS O MUSTACHES ?-—My Onguent will
foree them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth-
st face) without stain or injury to the skin, Price $l—
sont by médl, post free, to any address, on Teceipt of an. or-
der. K. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y.

Booxseiirrs, Acests, NEws-
MEN, and others, wko wish fo “do good,” and “male
moncy,” should obtain & stock of those valnable and zap-
id-zelling books, “How 10 Wrrig," “ How 10 Tark,”
150w o Brasvy," aad « How 1o vo Bosivess.” Only
B0 cents ench, or ‘bl for the four in paper, and $! 80 in
one large gilt volume. Published by FOWEER AND
WELLS, 208 Bropdway, New York,

settled down to sleep when a and mal-
titndinous hissing showed them that a whole army
of ratilesnakes was sheltering itself in the room
below. Indeed, by the light of a blazing pine
knot they could look down between the gaping
planks of the floor, and see the * sarpents” coiling
and hissing, like s0 many eels in the well of a punt.
The suite instantly ‘ made tracks,” and cleareion’
to light & firs in the open air, or sleap rownd i
fives the scldiers bad already lighted

Bt

ACK NUMBERS and BOUND VOL-
UMES of HARFPER'S WEEKLY ond MONTE-
LY M&GAZINE can nlways b d of
A, WINCH, 320 (.-hesmm Streec, Philadelphia.

ANDS SARSAPARILLA
wiil parify the system of all morhid matter, and im-
t\) the ‘piood suoh properties as to muke it new, plre,

SANDS,
izes, Now Yors,

Harperx’s Weekly.
& Fivst-Clasa Iustrated Family News-

paper.
PRICE FIVE CENTS,
TERMS.
One Copy for Twenty Weeks . . . $100
One Copy for One Year . < .. 280
Qne Copy for Two Years . . . . 4 00
Iiive Copies for One Year . . . 9
Twelve Copies for One Year . . . 20 00

Twenéy-five Copies for One Year
Hetrper's Weekly and Horper's Mogazine, one yeu, $4 G0,
Volumes L, IL, XL, and IV. of Harere's WEFmLY,
handsomely boued in Cloth extra, Pries 83 50 each, are
row ready.

Muslin Covers are furnithed to those who wieh {heir
Nambers bound, at Fifty Cents each, TWRENTY-FiVE ren
CENT. Dmﬂ(‘tm’l‘ allowed to Bookbinders and the Trad

*,* To postrnasters getting up a Club of Twelve or Twen-
ty-five, i any wxll bo sent gral Subseriptions m.
commence with any Number. Specimen Numbers gra!
tonsly supnlied.

ymen aud Teachers supplied at the lowzst

vr Rages,
LARPER & BROTHERS, PERLISHERS,
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THE CRIFPFLED AMERICAN EAGLE, THE COCK, AND THE LION. Jeremuam, “Ts dat ¢Hail Columbus! heppy Lan’l you's playin’, *Sephus #*
Lron. ‘* Why, Brother Jonathan, you don't lock so fierce as you used. How abous the Josepaus. “Yes; dat’s de chewn.”
Moxror DOCTRINE now Jeremian. ¢ Well, Marster say dat chewn done dead.”
Cocox, :‘Yes, my good Jomaten, what you tink of PrIvArEERINe under de present cir- Josepuus, “He dof Well of dat chewn dead, I jes’ as well break my Banjo and gib
cumstance 77 up, ‘canse dat’s the prettiest chewn I plays. Dat chewn’s too pretty to diel”
ADVERTISEMENTS.

HARPER'S WEEEKLY & WORKING FARMER,

See Advertigement,
For $2 40 a year.

Thorley’s Food for Cattle

Converts the poorest of hay or straw into a eperior
provender. A pamphlet mailed free. Depot for U, 8., 21
Broadway, N. Y,

Agents wanted in every City and Town,

RUSHTONS TROCHES

For Clergymen, Public Speakers, and Lawyers.

J'oh B. Dunham.

i Oversirung Grand
Square and Up-
right Pianos.

Establiched in 1834,

Are pronounced to he the best Piatiog manufactured.
Each Instrument warranted 5 years. Send for Cireular.
‘Warerooms and Manuofactory, 75 to 85 East 13th
Street, near Broadway, N. Y.

WARD'S
SERIOUS ACCIDENT T PERFECT FITTING

As Major —— and Captain ~— of the Light Polkers were Skating with the Lovely and Accomplished EMrLy D—— and HArRiET Ve,
thelr f:ee]m"s sudden}y gave way. They Broke the Ice, and we hear they have not yet heen extricated from their perilous situation! S H l R ] S
. B . x

N (h/ N
&
Printed directions for Self-Measuremens sont free every-
where.

WARD, from London,
387 Broadway, N. V.

HARPER’S
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE

For March, 1861,

Mr. THACKERAY'S New Story, with all the original Tl-
Tustrations, is continued in this Number of Hamrrr's
New MovTaLY MaeaziNe. Jt is here printed simulta-
neously with its publication in England, from advance
sheets furnished to the Publishers by the Auther. The
admirers of * Pendennis and ‘- The Neweomes," who, in
the opening ¢hapters, renewed their acquainiance with
their friends, Arthur Pendennis, Lenra, and the Major,
will find the eircle of favorites enlarged in the presenf
Number.

The Publishers have also made arrangements with the
Author of *Adam Bede" and *The Mill on the Floss™
for 2 New Story for the Magazine.

A Series of Tlluetrated Papers, describing Life, Charac-
acter, and Scenery In every part of tho Amerlcan Conti-
nent, from Labrador to Oregon, prepared from personal
experience by fuvorite Authors and Artists, is in prepara-
tion, and will appear from time to time,

TERMSE.
One Copy forone Year . . . . . . . $3 00
Two Coples for Ona Year . . . . . . 500

Thres or more Copies for Ome Year (each) . 200
And an Brtre Copy, gratia, for every Club of Eient Stn.
BORIBERS

9.

As HATPEE's WESBLY i3 electrotuped, Numbers can be
suppitied from the commencement. X

Tagere's WeExLy will be sent gratuiteusly for oto
month 88 o spemmfex:h - 1(&: any one ‘;zll;o X:i)):glém ﬁt)\‘ it.

STAT imen Numbers of the MagAzINE wHI als be sent gra-
e Paxdin, Sitmdidn't evis LATEST IMPORTATION IN BWEETS. By,

A T, o't bwig : X ILARPER & BROTHERS, PUpLasmery
Lave, Sirl? Raliat Lahlotim ; or, Lumps of Delight! Trawaus Sabans, New Youx.
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