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CHANTREY’S WASHINGTON.

As the 224 of February once mors recurs, we
take pleasnre in recalling the character of Washing-
ton to our readers by publishing on the preceding
page the famous statue of the Great Man by Chan-
tray.

‘i"he statue was ordered by the State of Massa-
chusetts, and executed by F. Chantrey, an English
sculptor, et a cost of $15,000. Tt stands in 4 veati-
bule erected to reteive it on the first floor of the
State House, in Boston. It is colossal, standing
nearly eight feet high, and represents the Chief
wrapped in the folds of his military cloak in the act
of stepping from his tent. As an effort to render
the figure of a modern military chieftain classical
without clothing it in the antique costume, it must
bepronounced a perfecisuccess. The likeness was
taken from Stuart's painting, and conveys to the
mind an. impression of Washington as the Pater
Patrim rather than as the Commander-in-chief or
President. Indeed the scrol: in the right hand, in
connaction with the cloak wrapped about the figure,
seems to indicate the intention on the part of the
artist to embody all his atiributes of Statesman,
‘Warrior, and Sage. As a specimen of workman-
ship it is undoubtedly the first in this country.
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THE SUGAR QUESTION.

HE secession of Louisiana and the recent

distress in the sugar trade at Havana and
New York are naturally leading to some spec-
lation with regard to the fature of the sugar
trade.

It has been assumed that the civilized world
congume each year about 1,600,000 tgns of
sugar—which are derived mainly from the West
Indies, the Southern States of this Union, the
Mauritius, British India, and Brazil. Over
one-third of the total amount comes from the
West Indies, One-fifth of the total amount is
derived from.Asia and the islands adjacent,
Another fifth—which includes sorghum and ma-
ple sugar—is obtained from the United States.

One-eighth of the total amount consists of baet- |

xoot sngar, raised in France, Germany, Belgi-
um, etc. These figures, it need hardly be ob-
served, claim to be nothing more than a rough
average. Nothing is more fluctuating than the
sugar crop, especially in our Southern States.
In 1853, Louisiana produced 495,156,000 pounds
of sugar; in 1856, only 81,373,000; in 1860,
about 275,000,000 pounds. But as an average,
the above propertion is believed to be genorally
accurate.

The consumption of sugar is distributed very
differently from its production. France pro-
duces more sugar than it consumes, though it
is a large importer of tropical sugars. The
United States consums nearly one-third more
sugar than they produce. Assuming 1,600,000
tons to be the annunal consumption of the civil-
ized world, the following table will convey a
rough idex of the relative consumption and pro-
duction of certain leading countries:
DisTRIsUTION OF 1,600,000 TONS OF BEGAR PRODUCED

AXD QONSUMED ANNGALLY IN THE CLVILIZED WORLD,
The United States. ..
Great Britain .

Nothing is more fizctusting than the produe-
tion of sugar, exceptits consumption. Notrade
feels the approach of hard times so quickly as
the sugar trade. It is the first thing the poor
man deprives himself of, when in distress. Sug-
ar is the basis of thousands of Iuxuries which
the rich cease to comsume when they are em=
barrassed in business. In an early number of
this journal we showed, from the trade returns,
that the people of the United States, during the

bles of 1857, were reducing their consump-
tion of sugar. 'The reports of the sogar trade
indicate the same thing now.  Sugar is now
selling at a lower price than during the hardest
times of November and December last. Onmr
average consumption, which ig set down by stat-
ists &t 40 pounds per head per annum, is not
larger than 23 pounds per head at present,

Under the present tariff, which was enacted
in 1857, foreigm sugar pays a du.ty of ‘24 per

THE NEW LOAN.

Taz Secretary of the Treasury has called for
a new loan of $8,000,000, under the act passed
on 8th ingt. The money is required to pay sol-
diers, sailors, and others whose claims od the
Government have accumulated to this largs
amount, and have been left unpaid for sonde
time, The bonds are to be sixes, and are torun
twenty years, It is not supposed that the nego-
tiation will be an advantageous one for the Gov-
ernment. It was proposed to obtain for the
bonds the indorsement of the States of New
York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, and Maséach ;
and, thus fortified, it is supposed that they might
have commanded par. This proposal was de-
feated, however, by the objections of Mr. Gar-
nett, of Virginia ; and the loan now stands upon
its own merits,

OUR ARMY AND NAVY.

Eurorr is laughing pretty heartily at onr
army and navy arrangements in this country.
They say that the Jate Lord Ellesmere, who
proclaimed that the United States was the most
warlike nation in the world, must have been &
wag. Of late, it must be admitted, these de-
partments of our Government have not shone
to advantage.

Of our army, which numbers nearly 15,000
effective men, not 1000 counld be rallied by the
Lieutenant-General commanding for the defense
of Washington. There are not 80 at Fort Sum-
ter, and less than 70 at Fort Pickens, Then,
the side-arms of our troops are far from being
equal to those of European soldiers. With all
the bravery in the world, an American regiment
conld not stand against an English or a French
regiment, simply because “he latier are so much
better armed. This inferiority arises chiefly
from the operation of the !aw of Congress for-
bidding the War Department to purchase *pat-
ented” weapons. It has been asserted by some
Jjournals that this law, which was introduced by
Ex-Senstor Jefferson Davis, was part of a con-
spiracy to enfeeble the United States army.
This s a mistake. Senator Davis introduced
the mensure to head off & knavish scheme for
the purchase by Government f a quantity of
arms patented by the friend o e high official.
Its passage almost Ied to a dusl between him
and the high official whom it chockmated. But
whatever the motive of the Ac- was, its effect
is to deprive our army of the eff. ctive weapons
of modern warfare, and it shoul: be amended
50 8s enable the new Secretary ol War o sup~
ply these weapons to the troops.

Again, as to our Navy. Wheth- - any blame
may legitimately be imputed to tk - venersble
Mr. Toucey, whose sands of politic-1 life have
s0 nearly run out, we can not say; ut certain
it is that about one half the vesselsi the navy
are unfit for service, and quite a numner of oth-
ers are airing their sails in a sublimely nseless
manner on the coast of China.

Other nations are availing themselves of the
dfcoveries of modern science to improve their
navy. England and France have both been
building scores of gun-boats, propelled by steam,
drawing six to eight feet water, and carry-
ing one, two, and three heavy guns. France
has built & frigate, cased in iron, which no can-
non-ball can damage, and has ordered ten more
on the same model. England has built anoth-
er iron-cased fiigate, as invulnerable as La
Gloire, and & swifter ship; she, too, is about
to build more such craft. Meanwhile the Gov-
ernment of the United States does not seem
to conceive that naval science has made any
progress in the past ten years. Noone haseven
proposed the construetion of an iron-cased ship
here.

MOTLEY’S GREAT HISTORY IN
LIBRARIES.

Tue New York Mercantile Library Associa-
tion have purchased two hundred and fifty copies
of MorLEY’s HisTorRY oF TAE UNniTeEp NETH-
ERLANDS for their subseribers. And the Brook-

M ile Library Association have taken
ten copies of the same work. . These are, so
far as we are aware, the first instances of similar
purchases by any circulating library in this coun-
try. 'They indicate equal enterprise and sagac-
ity on the part of our Mercantile Library Asso-
ciations.

In England circul libraries fr 1

cent. in this country. The Loui

have always stated that withoui this duty they |

could not grow sugar profitably. It is now pro-
posed to reduce the duty say to twelve per cent.
Shonld this be done, and should the cultivation
of sugar in Louisiana be abandoned for the cul-
tivation of cotton, the annual product of the
cano, in the civilized world, will be diminished
Ly one-sixteenth. Whether this will produce
any effect on the price remains to be seen.

The world contains sugar-producing coun=

purchase five hundred copies of a popular book.
Mudie, the proprietor of the leading circulat-
ing library in London, takes fiftcen hundred
copies of Mr. Morrex's HisTorY. A fewer
number would not have answered. his purpose.
He has several thousand subscribers at a guinea
a piece. For their guinea (say §5 12) these per-
sons read every thing that is worth reading in
the book literature of the day : more good books
than a score of guineas would procure for them

tries which have never been i in the
reports of political economists, China is a very
large producer of sugar, though thus far it has
exported but little. It is possible that the
changes which recent events are prodncing in
the ial relati b China and
Europs and America may lead to an exporta-
tion of Chinese sugat.

if expended annuaily in the purchase of books.
But in order to retain these spbscribers, Madie
must have a large number of copies of each
popular work, so that each may have a chance
of getting it for his week or fortnight. Hence
the wholesale purchases above mentioned.

Our merecantile and circulating libraries in

this couintry have generally been coutent, hith-

ertt, with pirchasing two or three topics of a
popular work, Hence their subséribers, after
vaiiily waiting to get it from the library, have
bieen tompelled either to purchase it for them-
selves, or to do without it altogether. It is
probable that the t has been bene-
ficial to publishers, who have thus sold more
books to the public directly than they would
otherwise have done. But it has manifestly
been an injury to circulating libraries, and is
doubiless the chief cause of the embarrassment
in which so many of them are chronically placed.

The New York and Brooklyn Mercantile Li-
braries have initiated the new plan in this conn-
try: let ug watch how it succeeds,

‘W= have to thank Hon. Joux CoCHRANE,
M.C., for public documents,

TEE LOUNGER.

THE WISEST, BRIGHTEST, OF MANKIND,

Mg, HrpworTE Dixon’s Personal History of
Lord Bacon is a brilliant and fascinating book—
an impassioned plea for & new trial—a masterly
motion to carry the great case of tl World against
Verulam before the final Coxrt of Appesls, the
slow justice of mankind. That such a lyrieal
burst of enthusiasm should spring from recondite
researches among the state papers of England
shows how profound the conviction of the author
is, and how his ardor not only survives research,
but is fed by it until it kindles the reader—until
the least you can say is, if Hepworth Dixon is not
right, Hepworth Dixon ought to be xight. He is
a true knight putting his lance in rest for the res-
cue of injured fames, and tilting valiantly with the
most ancient and reverend prejudices.

The name of Bacon has so long pointed the
morals of misanthropes; and adomed the tales of
skeptics—it has been so doubly damned by the elo.
quence of Macau]ay and the weight of Lord Camp-
bell—that this ples for the reversion of attainder
at first attracts by its novelty, and at last com-
mands by its ability. It is‘peculiarly timely also,
for it appears during the.publication of what will
doubtless be the final and stendard edition of his
works, edited by James Spedding, and reproduced
in this country in the most fit and satisfactory
form. And the effort establishes a doubt and nec-
essary stay of judgment. Hepworth Dixon, ag
Jjunior counsel, makes this fervid opening argm-
ment, and James Spedding, with due gravity and
elaboration, will close the case.

The book teems with rapid, vivid glimpses of
the most famouy men and events of the most fa~
mous period of English history. - It is not a com-

grees below zero, Monday morning broke soft and
warn, and a penetrating rain fell all night. Tues-
day followed with the same sunshine. Open win.
dows were pleasant, and in country roads the mud
was deep and direful. So when the up-train left
the city at half past three, it was doubtful when,
and where, and how it inight arrive,

The river scenery was never lovelier. The dark
purple masses of the Higllands stood against the
yellow west, and were reflected in the gleaming,
watery surface of the rolling ice in the river. You
could not but think, leaning your head against the
window, and loeking across, that the right bank of
the river is very far away, and suffers s kind of
paralysis, akin to that of the left side of the body.
Because, suppose.you are in Athens (upon the Hud-
son), or Kingston, or Coxsackie, and are very anx.
ious to reach New York at once—and as you hasten
to the shore—the river is breaking up!” You can
not go by land, for it is a1l mud. You can not go
by water, for tho ice is running. You can not go at
all.  And to-night it seemed &3 if at any moment
it might begin to run. -

At length the train reached Poughkeepsie,
‘What a capital oyster-bed there is at Ponghkeep-
siel (The poet and painter, C. P, C., for many
years in Paris, used to insist that nowhere was
there so-much steam-pufiing as in this place, and
that.the name of the town was merely an ingeni.
ous inversion of Keeps-a-puffing/) Five minutes
only were allowed for oysters by the autocratic
brakeman, who called them “refreshments.” But
when we had all gulped our oysters, and scalded
onr mouths with hot tea (how zery hot it always is
at these station-rooms, where you expect every
moment that sudden shriek of the agonized belll),
and when we had rushed out to ascertain if our
train was still standing upon the track, the five
minutes passed, and then six times five, and every
body was thinking, firsf, how comforiably and at
length he might have teken his tea; and, second,
why are we stopping? The engine fizzed—the
passengers sat dumbly. One occasionally arose
and went ouf, banging the door. Another put up
his window, .Another nestled mervously in his
seat. Another said, aloud—to nobody in particu-
lar, and as if every body would be interested in so
novel a suggestion-~*I wonder what we're stop-
ping for!” The universal stolidity of indifference
to this exclamation evidently made the speaker
nervous, so he threw up his window, and putting
his head out, shouted to some imaginary function-
ary, *What's the matter?” Nobody answered,
but the engine fizzed with a dull monotony that
suggested profound sleep.

Hal ding, ding, ding! Now we're off! Every
body shakes a little and looks happier, The train
moves—Laus Deo! We shall not sleep upon the

,road, nor be compslled to hear much longer the

filthy talk of the two semi-drunken lawyers in the
car, who drowsily drivel indecency. We move
iously through the gap, and just pass the

plete and y;but a p

of the new facts, and tha new lights upon old facts,
which patient and later study has developed. It
proves quite clearly in how many points Bacon has
been misrepresented ; corrects the popular estimate
of hig relations.with many conspicuous persons;
and establishes that, in the ordinary sense of the
term, he was neka corrupt man.  Of seven thou-
sand judgments sade bykim as Lord Chancellor,
not a hundred were set aside.

Yet despite the glowing eloquence and, so far,
the great success of his advocate, Bacon remains
still cold, remote, statuesque; a man of imperial
intellect, but not.genial, not & hero of the heart.
It is perhaps the hard condition of a atrietly intel-
lectual habit. A'grestandyvise reformer, 8 sagd-
cious philosopher, of pure morals, of elegant man-
ners—alk this he evidently was, but alse & conform.
ist, and & man to devise rather than to do” Thus,
in the case of Peachum, who was put to the rack,
the presence of Bacon at the torture has been often
quoted as proof of his coldness and eruelty. Mr,
Dixon flies to the defenss. What would youhave?
he says. It was no more seriously doubted in
Bacon’s day that truthi should be extorted by the
torture than it is in ours that murderers should be
hung. A hundred years hence, he arguss, it may
be thought as monstrous that people were hung as
we now think it that they were tortured. Every
mgn must be measured by his time,

Ahno, Mr. Dixon; thereis theslip. Not “every
man.” If every man were to continue to approve
and conntenance hanging how could the next een-
tary possibly come to think it monstrous? I Is
only by some man's having a conviction that it s
wrong, and talking and acting upon that convic.
tion, that public opinion wiil ever be changed. But
Bacon maust have attended, says his advocate, or
have resigned his office. Very likely; but what
then? The truth is, that there is no need of the
argument. On this particular point Bacon was
Jjust like the other men of his time—neither better
nor worse. The argument doesn’t help him. In
Scotland a hundred and more years ago teachers of
youth used to secure convenient windows at publie
executions for the entertainment and instruetion
of their pupils. Tender-hearted pupils would have
staid away, and as they became men would have
perhaps Teasoned out a reform. Those who were
not especially tender-hearted would have d

bridge over the wild stream that jumps down the
rocks, Lashing in the light of the new moon that's
‘“blinkin’ in the lift sze hie.” But we stop again
and recede, and for a long hour yet remain upon
the track, until the express from New York at five
o'clock overtakes us. Then we hear that a bridge
has been catried away at Stockport, above Hud-
son, for the river is evidently about breaking up.
Uniting the trains we go on, through the stars and
over the dull gleam of the soft ice, to Huison.
‘Thers we diverge, and pass over the Hudaon and
Berkshire road to Chatham, and reach East Alba-~
ny at one ¢’clock, inatead of kalf pasi eight. Some
of ug push on to Troy; the most cross at Albany.
‘The next ‘morming breaks soft and sunny. Pas.
sengers cross from Albany to the eastern shores
and in fifteen minutes from that time the jce ir
moving—-the river is bresking up.

In Troy the straats that open upon the river are
full of paople watching, and ‘wondering how- high
the water will rise, and what the water will do.
The strezm is a torrent of broken, rolling ice, slip
ping swiftly and smoothly along. If all is clear
below, all will be right. But if the water &nd the
ice should be set back, thers will be a terrible de-
struction of property. So sudden, so almest in-
stantaneous is the breaking up of the river, Yes-
terday trusted like the earth; to-day as treacher-
ous as the wir. Yet every year, of all the thone
sands who use the frozen river as a turnpike, scarce~
Iy alife is lost in the sudden breaking up.

THE HEIR AT LAW,

TeE Bonaparta cass now upon trial in Paris
(yot must not suppose that this means the empire
of Louis Napoleon) is one in which we are all in-
terested as Americans, for an American woman is
& party to the suit. The first Madame Jerome Bo-
naparte, Miss Patterson, of Baltimore, and her son,
Mr. Jerome Bonaparts, of the same city, claim their
share of the property of the late husband and fa~
ther, the old Prince Jerome. . The pointof the case
ig, that if their claim ig sustained the second mar-
riage and ita issue are vitiated, and those oma~
ments of human society, the Princess Mathilde,
Madame Demidoff, and the Prince Napoleon, son-
in-law of Victor Emanuel, are themselves placed
in the doubtful position which they have hitherto

" B

the universal habit, and have thought of it no more.
They could not be reproached with pecnliar cruelty,
but that is all.

Bacon was i

1 1 and politically ambiti
He loved power and place. He saw serenely the
public welfare, and steadily. pursued it. But he
was a political philosopher, by Mr. Dixon’s own
showing, rather than a great statesman. He served
a little and mean mester, and was politically ruined
by little and mean men. Let it be enough, as we
cloge this bright and fiery book, that he was not
little and mean himself.

BREAKING UP.
Ir was very cleat that the river might break up
at any moment ; for although, on Thursday night,
at Albany, the mercary marked twenty-nine de-

d to the B

On the 24th of Dacember, 1803, Jerome Bona-
parte, brother of the First' Consul of France, was
married by the Roman Catholic Bishop.of Balti-
more to Elizabeth Patterson, in the presence of
witnesses and according to law. News of the in-
teresting event was sent to France; but nobody
was sufficiently interested to protest, and the year
1804 passed without complaint from any side. But
when the First Consul expanded into the Emperor
he was determined to have no foreign plebsian
taint in the imperial blood, and he compelled his
mother to declare-that her consent had not been
asked, while he wrote brother Jerome that he would
allow Miss Patterson twelve thousand dollara a
year on condition that she should not adopt the
imperial family name. The azgust monarch wrote,
at the same time, in the sama way, to his brether
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Lucien; who had also tainted the blood imperial
by marrying a woman hie loved. Brother Lucien
replied that he had a great regard for brother Na-
poleon, but he would rather kill his family with
his own hand than stoop to the infamy of dishon-
oring his wife and disinheriting his children—and
he never did.

Brother Jeroma appears to have sent no reply to
Napoleon ; but having crossed the sea and sent his
wife to Holland, wrote affectivnate letters to her;
while she, passing over to England, gave birth
there, in Fuly, 1803, to the present Mr. Bonaparte,
of Baltimore. She remained in England until the
November of that year, still getting the pleasant
Jetlers from her husband; and in November she
returned with her son to the United States. Mean-
while the Emperor had asked Pope Pius Seventh
to annul the marriage, which his Holiness foreibly
refused to do.

But meanwhile, also, the Elector of Wurtem-
burg had become King of Wurtemburg, by the
treaty of Presburg, and his daughter, the Princess
Royal, was a desirable bride for Napoleon's broth-
er Jerome. 8o, on the 1st of June, the Archbishop
of Paris did what the Pope had refused to do, and

1led the Balth i On the 16th of
July Jerome wrote a. few complimentary lines—
only four or five—to his young wife, hinting no-
thing of the future, but cold and commeonplace,
It was the last letter he wrote to her; and on the
12th of August, in the next year, Brother Jerome
married the Wurtemburg Princess, and in the fol-
lowing December was proclaimed King of West-
phalia. In May, 1808, the King sent to Baltimore
for bis son, and wrote to his wife that he should
never forget the tender ties, ete., etc.; but Ba-
dame Bonaparte refused to surrender her child,
The King wrote again in November, offering to
make her a princess, and “ ot son” a prince, if
she would come and live near him and his new
wife. With womanly honor Madame Bonapazte
refised to answer his insults. In February, 1812,
King Jerome tried it again, and his wife answered
him, in January, 1813, by obtaining a divorce by
act of the Maryland Legislature, ‘‘ reserving her
own rights, and those of her son,”

In 1819 Madame Bonaparte went to Europe, and
was received by the family as one of them. Jo-
seph proposed his danghter a3 a bride for her son ;
and the relations between all the members of the
p house ized Jerome of Baltimore
a8 the son of his father; and when Mr. Bonaparte
went to Paris, in 1854, the Emperor presented him
with a paper of state declaring that ¢ M. Jerome
Bonaparte is to be considered in France as legiti-
mate.” But the Wurtemburg branch were alarm-
ed, and the next year prayed that the Baltimore
Bonapartes should “ exercise no rights which be-
long to the legitimate issue,” and should therefore
drop the family name, The *Family Council”
decreed that they should bear the name, but have
no rights of successfon; At the same time honors
were offered to the son of Mr. Bonaparte, of Balti-
more, 28 *“ M. Bonaparte Patterson.” He declined
them ; and his father wrote a most manly letter to
the Emp ¢ Ag I was legiti ly born,” he
says, ‘“and as I have always been scknowledged
as such by my family, by the laws of 21l countries,
and by the whole world, it would be the extreme

of haseness and dishonor on my part to aecept a -

brevet of bastardg.”

The peculiar importance of this case is that the
Prince Napoleon is the heir-apparent after the
Prince Imperial, But if his father's first marriage
was legal, and the issne therefore legitimate, Mr.
Bonaparte, of Baltimore, is a4 least the elder broth-
er; and-if the legitimate elder brother, then the
next heir after the young Princes

INEBRIATE ASYLUM.
TrERE isno evilin society, however ineradiea-
ble it may seem, that will not gradually yield to
greater knowledge—as there is no night so long and
dark but it will at last melt in the sunrise. The
golden age still glitters upon the horizon, but it is
that of the future, not of the past; and ‘' the good
old times” is a phrase which describes the condition
e are approaching rather than that we have left
behind., One by one every bedily infirmity en-
gages the genius of seience, and the laws of life
being mora thoroughly mastered, science suggests
a remedy or an alleviation, The mad end the
idiotic are not, a8 of old, cast out of human sym-
pathy and tender cara; and at last the drunkard
is not hopelessly abandoned to i
Crime is held by certain speculative philosophers
to be a moral disease; and drunkenness is mow
considered by many wise men to be likewise a
disease, both physical andmnoral, and they propose
that it shall be so treated. [Even if it be only an
infirmity of the will, they ask, can not we treat
that infirmity ? They think that they can, and
the State Inebriate Asylum bas been constituted.
The trustees are, and have for some time been, ac-
tively engaged in the work, and without any com-
7 i They are ing a building, which is
already completed to the fourth story, and they in-
tend to open it for patienta in the autumn. It will
accommodate four hundred, and already there have
Teen nearly-4500 applications recsived from every
State in the Union, and every county in the State.
The funds have been collseted in every part of the
State in subscriptions of ten dollars, axd the tros-
tees have thus far worked without any

was regarded as a manly thing, One “accom-
plished and worthy gentlewoman” tock pains to
cultivate the habit of drinking in her sons, holding
that all young men should be accnstomad * {o carry
liguor discreetly ;” and her tuu, the young laird,
was obliged to drink daily a certain quantity of
wine, whether he liked it or not. So in Ireland,
fathers used to tell their sons ¢ to make their head
while they were young.” As an illustration of the
organized and thoughtful bestiality of this univer-
sal habit of drunkenness, tho Dean tells a story of
Mackenzie, the “ Man of Feeling.”

The worthy gentleman was caught at a drinking
party, and there was no escape. One by one his
companions fell from his side, and dropped under
the table dead-drunk. At Jength, to save himself,
he dropped too, and while he lay under the table,
waiting for morning, he feli a pair of small hands
working at his throat. ‘¢ What's this ?” cried Mac-

New England—Mr. Edward Evereit, let us say—
knocked down and robbed upon the Boston Com-
mon. He applies to Mayor Dogberry for redress,
¢ Redress " exclaims his Honor; *‘you're 2 pretty
fellow, Mr. Everett; what do you mean by carrying
money in your pockets and provoking a breach of
the peace? Go your ways, and thank Heaven that
I don’t commit you as a bighwayman I

When our government was young, and old John
Adams was President, he was afraid of the popular
tongue, so he proposed what were ealled Sedition
Laws, One of the articles provided that it should
be an indictable offense to defume Congress or the
President! Think of that, Master Broole! Think
of depriving us of the luxury of our quadrennial
canvass, which consists in saying what we think
of the powers that be! Fancy the Whigs, twenty
Yyears ago, deprived of the privilege of saying what
they thought of the excellent Sage of Lindenwald,
anddiscovering that it was treason to shont, in con-
?\nental chorus, the Whig lilliburlero that sang the

out of offica;

kenzie. “ Sir,” was thereply, ¢ I'm thelad that’s
to lowss the neckeloths,” Imthat hospitable house
they provided against or ion!

In the hospitable house of the State Asylum pro-

vision will be made against drunkenness itself.
[ —
ASSAULTS UPON THE LANGUAGE.

As you go up the Bowery in the cars, ot stroll-
ing upon the sidewalk, you have before you, in full
view, tha Coopez Institute, one of our noblest pub-
lic works. The building itgelf, if not very beauti-
ful or satisfactory, is yet massive and imposing.
It stands just above the parting of the Bowery
jnto the Third and Fourth Avenues, and a little
triangular plot of inclosed ground marks the very
point of the separation. Opposite, upon the Third
Avenue, is the new market and armory of the Sev-
enth Regiment; o that the old hay-market space
has hecome one of the handsome bits of the city.

But as you approach the stately Institute, you
become aware of some sign upon the front that ex-
cites your curiosity., Is it a brief inscription of
dedication? Is it an explanatory note of the pur-
pote of the building? No—evidently not. We
are near enough now. We can read it distinefly :
% Frec Reading Room for Males and Females.”

Male and female what? Why is not the sign
completed? Do you think that it means men and
women? Butwhy? Women are females, but so
are cows. Men are males, certainly, but so are
donkeys. Do you say that it means, of course,
reading males and females, and that donkeys don't
read? Nottoofast. Did youneversee — with
& book in his hand at the Society Library, and, at
least apparently, reading? Besides, are there no
learned pigs—no dogs that know the alphabet?
Again, if men and women are meant, why not say
go? Isn’t man as good 2 word to describe a homo
as male? Mals is a distinction of sex common to
all animals, those that don’t read as well as those
that do. Manis a word that describes the reading
male. Imagine Mr, Everett beginning an oration.
He rises with dignity. e looks round upon the
throng of intelligent men and women befors him.
He begins: ‘‘ Females and males.”

YLet us have tle right words in the right places.
The room at the Cooper Institute is doubtless for
the use of men and women, Then why not say so?

There is a similar and amueing circumlocution
in using the word “gentlemen.” A siga on a
steamer says: Gentlemen are requesied not to apit
wpon the cuskions! Youmight as well put up a re-
quest, Gentlemen are respectfully desived not to pick
each other's pockets.

Then what is the matter with the word qfficer,
that it should be supplanted by that vilest of all
vulgarisms, official? We used to think that the
President; of the United States was the chief execu-
tive officer of the Government; but now he is an
official. A Collector ia an official. A Postmaster
is another official. What has become of the gff-
cers? Have they all gone off with men and wo-
men, leaving the world to males, females, and of-
ficials ?

DOGBERRY-ING.

LouxciNa about the world, you may hear a
grest desl said about tolerating other people’s
views. In this country, however, such an expres-
sion has rightfully no meaning at all; for it im-
plies that some peopls or some party have rights
which other people and parties have not. Louis
Napoleon may properly be said to tolerate freedor
of the press, because, by the theory of his govern-
ment, he is the final judge of what is best. But
with us there is no final judge. The Episcopa-
lians, for instance, in this country, no mora *tol-
erate” the Quakers than the Universalists tolerate
the Methodists. Every man hag a final and abso-
lute right, conceded by the theory of the govern-
ment, to think as he pleases upon religlous sub-
jects. It is precisely so in politics. Al the.par-
ties have the same rights. One party doesn't tol-
erate another, as a man who wears a green coat
doesn’t “ tolerate” his neighbor’s wearing a brown.

Qur government is a government of opinion ; and
every individual citizen helds his opinion of right,
and 1ot of toleration. And as opinion can be le-
gitimately affected only by free thought and free
discussion, they are the two fundamental points of
our whole system ; and the man who talks about
suffaring another man to express his opinionsis a
despot in his heatt, and—unconsciously, perhaps,
‘but none the less certainly—a traitor to the spirit
of the gov 3

tion. They now propose to ask assistance from
the Legislature.

And why mot? What ¢itizen would not, in
every wise way, iry to prevent crime, as well as
insist upon its punishment? ‘We can not prevent
& man’s getting drunk; but if we find that we can
conquer the wish to get drazk, is not that worth
trying for? And would not the institution, which
made the effort, be as proud a monument of the
humanity and liberality of the State as any other ?

In Dean Ramsay’s lately published ** Reminis.
cences of Seottish Life and Character,” there are
some curious anecdotes and details of the hard
drinking of Scotland a century age, Drunkenness

Giye a sick men plenty of air, and give a sick
government plenty of free discussion. As Mr.
Brady justly said, in his earious and amusing
speech at the Cooper Institute, the other evening,
half of the difficulty that besets us has arisen from
attempted interference with.the right of every cit-
izen to think and say what he chooses. A certain
New England mayor lately laid down the remark-
able doctrine that, if yeu undertake fo express
opinions which a mob doesn't like or choose to
hear, you doit at your peril. The mayor, proba-
Dly, did not know that he was made mayor to pro~
tect the rights of every citizen against forcible in-
terference. We can imagine a trusty citizen of

t And with them we'll beat little Van;
Van, Van is & used up man!”

Or the Demacrats —how the Sachems of Tam-
many would have shrieked umintelligible war-
songs had they been notified by summons from
Court, that to express their opinion of the Congress
which chartered the United States Bank was to
“‘defame™ that august bodyl What a droll old
President Adams it must have been! But what
a droller government of popular opinion it would
have been could such a law have been passed!
There has been a great deal of special pleading for
that law; but it showed too clearly the tendency,
perhap® unconscious, but still decided, of the old
Federal party, and its defeat was inevitable.

‘We must all honor stardy old John Adams, nor
forget for a moment his masterly service toward
the independence of this country ; bus on this point

how much greater was bis successor, Thomag Jef-

ferson, saying in his iiaugural that error of opin~
ion need not trouble us so long as truth is left free
to combat it. That is the whole system of our
government stated in an axiom. Let us all dedi-
cate a new edition of it, with our respectful com-
pliments, to Mayor Dogberry.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.
A Cumn ror Bieany.—By the ancient law of Hungary
a man convicted of bigamy was eondemned to Tive with
both wives in the same house; the crime was, in conse~
quence, extzemely rare,
—_— -

A Scotch minigter was once ardered * beef tea by hig
physician. The nex day the patient eomplalned that it
hed made him sick. **'Why, minister," said the doctor,
“DHtry the tea mysel'.” o, putting somein & skillet, he
warmed i, tasted it, and told the minister it was excellent.
‘¢ Man," says the minlster, “1a thai the way ye sup it ?*.—
““What ither way should it be euppit? It's excellent, I
B8y minister’—* It may be gude that way, dector; but
try it wi’ the cream and gugar, man! try it wi' that, and
then see hoo ye like it.”

—_———
GeEEDY FEXTows ‘¢ A Burman is not very particular
in his food; he will eat almost any thing, BMr. Lanciego
tald me fhat, on one of these visits, his followers observed
him ‘eating some cheese, and in prowling about the ship
came upon what they took to be a similar
grief, turned out to be & bar
of yellow goap. 'They did nof diseover their mistske, nor
discontinue their attacks upon it, until their mouths were
foaming with the lather, and in ntter astonishment at their
maater’s predilection for such nastiness.”

—_———

A young actor having played a part tolerably well, El-
liston one evening ed him into the green-room, and
addressed him to this effect: **Young man, you have not
only pleased zhifynbu.c, but you have pleased me; and, a8
a slight token of my and good wishes, I beg your
acceptance of & small piece of plate.” It was, beyond all
question, s very small plece, for It wad u silver toobh-pick!

e et

S RERT 1T AWHOM,"—In the ¢ld church ab Manchester,
n6w the cathedral, the marriaga coremony is, or was, per-
formed by wholesele, Some years ago, when the Rev.
Joshua Brooks, a well-known chaplain of the foundation,
had officiated for some thirty or forty couples together, two
or three unfortunate wights would come up to- him with
the grievance, ‘‘ Please, master, I've gotten the wromg
wench |" His reply was always reassuring— Well, well,
1ads and lasses, pair &8 you g0 out—palr 28 you go out—.
Teet, it awhom™ (right it st home).

—_———

A Dutchman being advised to rub his limbs well with
‘brandy for the rhevmatism, gaid he had hesrd of the rem-
edy; but ndded, *“I dosh petter as dat—I drinks de bran-
dy, dok X rubs my lega wid de bottle.”

—————

¢ That's very singular," said a young lady t6 a gentle-
msan who had just kissed her. **Oh, well, my dear miss,
I will doon make it ploral,”

Lawsges’ PAv.—A pert young lawyer once bossted to
a member of the bar that he had received two hundred
pounds for speaking In a certaln lawsulb: the other re-
phed, I received double that sum for keeping silent in
that very case.”

Rose, private secretary to Louls XIV., having married
his daughter ta M. Portial, president of the Parllament, wai
eonstsntly receiving from his son-in-law eomplaints of hig
daughter’s ill-terper. To one of these he at length an-
gwered, thet he was fully convinced of her mxisconduct,
and was resolved to punjsh her for it; imshort, if e heard
any more of it he would disinhesit her. e heard no
more.

[ ————
A man who commits sulcide does a rash act; but he who
eats bacon for it does a rasher.

——————
Of & truth, a home without a glrl is only half blessed; it
ig an orchard without blomoms, and a spring without song.
A house fall of sons Is like Lebanon with ité cedars, but
Qanghters by the firestde are kike roses in Sharen,
—_-—————

At Eton once, a boy rendered t Scipio Africanys," ‘an
African wall -stick.” Dr. Keate, the head.master,
roared out in 8 rage, *Sit down, Bir; you are tco great a
fool to be flogged:™

If Austtla would do the honestest and wisest thing that
she possibly can, she would sell the Venetian territory te
its i owners, and pay over the proceeds ino the
Court of Bankruptey.

A plano afferds a young lady a good chance to show her
fingering and her fifger-ring.

——

NoBmATY oF BmIa.--A west-country editor asserts that
e wasborn a ¢ gentleman.” The utmost that an ordi-
nary person can claim 18 that he was born a * gentle
baby.”

W1 cen't undertake, wife, to gratify all your whima; it
wonld be as much as my life is worth,"  Oh, Blr, that's
nothing,'" she replicd

'THE PRINOE OF WALES' K188, —The Canadian journals
are disputing over the identity of the girl who i5 i ta
have received the only kies bestowed by the Prinee of
“Wales throughout his tour. The fair ons did not expect
to have her honors questioned so soon,

———
- “Apderson the actor was seldom known to ba in & pas-
gion, ‘When at Oxford, he was one day debating with a
fellow-student, who, not keeping his temper, threw a glass -
of wine into his face, when Anderson took ont his hanker-
chief, wiped his face, and caolly said, ‘- That, Sir, Was &
digression; now for the argument,”

T —_—
‘The man who follows the sea thinks he ghall i
1t one of these daye, * © ehall get up with

——
gay, changes entirely every seven

Man, ‘%n;hmms k
yesrs. exefore,” seys the witty Jones, “my tailor
Shoula not remsind e of the B T ntasiad in Toon T

ain't the man who contracted it.”

——————

¢ You should be sshamed, husband, to gnore so.
“4Qb, it is entirely unintentionals ¥ never do it with my
eyes open,™

——

. Soms people have mo touch of imagination. A writer

in Fyaser says he onco read 73 ¢ Anclent Mariner”

S;e’hnag{hem uelg"‘l ]lm{%, ;ﬂ% li::ened ﬂp;ntlemly to the
then m & ¢ aul

been a horridie fool ! v or mush hava

———
‘When the affairs of Italy were the subject of genersl con«
‘vergation, Jerrold was very enthusiastie In favor of Mazzint
and his party, He was efully and warmly on
the subject one evening at a paity, when e very cold and
stiff and argumentative gentleman wes. present. This
iced man interrupted Jerrold at every turn with a doubt-
ing “but.” At last, Jerrold, falrly ronsed by the coolness
o‘f ‘his opponent, turned sharply upon him, and esid, & Sir,
ltll ﬂm’nk Fou to throw no more of your cold water * buts®
at me."

—  ———
An opinion of Heinrich Zschokke, the German author of
many popular beoks, on Louis Napoleon, reads rather enri-
ously now. Zscholcke writes to Her von Bonstetten, thirty
years ago: “I have made a fow excursions ag
others to Bad 8chinznach, to the Duchess of 8t. Letw.
step-daughter of Napoleon, whom you will kmow better by
the name of Hortence, is a clever, amiablg, Lively French
woman, Her gon, Prince Louis, the translater of my par-
allel, * Napoleon and Frederic IL.,’ called twice, and missed
me time. Thinking of the young man, I must say,
what & pity for him!  He would have been something on e
throne. 1 wish the King of Denmark conld adopt "
e ————

A man who lizped having bought some pige, adked 2
neighbor for the use of & pen for  few days, Baid he, I
have juth been purchathing thom thwine—two thowth and
plgth. I want bo put them in your pen 411 can fix o
plaith for them.” _4Two thousand pigs!" exclaimed the
ostonished neighbor, “why, my pen will hardly hold &
dozenl"—You don'y understand me, Mr, Bent, I don't
thay two thouthand pigth, but two thowth and plgth I*—
« hear you,” said Mr. Bent, *two thousand pigsl Why
you must b etazy.”—¢¢1 tell you again,” exclaimed the
inam, angrily, “I mean not two thonthand pigth, but two
thowth and iwo pigth!".—** Oh, that i3 what you mean,
€h? Well, the pen is at your service,"

—_—
In a very thin house, an actress spoke very low in Ler
communication to her lover. The actor, whose benefit it
happened to be, exelaimed, with a woeful humer, My
dear, you may speak out; Chere 15 Tobody to hear us,”
———

A footman learned from his mester that melaprepos
meant “out of place.” Meeting a brother footman who
hnd been discharged, he exclaimed, “* Ah! my dear feow,
I am sorry for you; yon are malapropos I

. ———
“Do you think,” asked Mre, Pepper, ratlior sl
““thus 4 Tittlo tomper 1t a bud thing bua woman iy 24
tainly not, ma’am," replied the gallant philosopher; ‘it 1a
2 good thing, and she ought never to lose it."” .

L
The late Sir Henry Smith, long MLF. for Colchestar,
was one of the Torles of the old school; and arong the ad:
vocates of reform, his resolute opposition to all change
gave him a reputation for folly and obstinacy which was
1ot horne ont by his real character. one oceasion ha
Wwag canvassing in presence of numerous friends, and on
agking & heavy-looking farmer for his vote, the man re-
ptied, “I'd vote for ye, Sir Henry, as nsual, only you'rs
such a fool."—t* Fool, am 11" retorted Sir Henry; zhen
g‘f m_zhe Mﬁ n'zja;n :o r%u:lnt yw.;d '1;};]«] diamond shaft
Wit went to the farmer's heart, and with a loud gufias
be promized s voic. 5 oud guttuw

—_———
#Bambo, {8 your master s good farmer #".—¢¢Oh, yes,
mgsan fuss-rate farmer—he make two erops in one hy?e{r."
—*How ig that, Sambo?" ' Why, he sell all his hay in
de fall, and make money once; 4ea & he

hides of de cattle dat die for want of de
money. twice."

———

Blunders upon the stage ive often relieved a dull play ;
end it Is remarkeble that if oue actor stumbles another is
almost gure to follow his example. Charles Mathews, if
he once blundered in hig popular “ At Home,” was sure to
make many blunders; perchance from his habit of imita-
tion. Two of the moat celebrated stago blunderd once oc-
curred in the comedy of the * Clandestine Matriage,” when
one of the characters maw “a candle going along the gal-
lery with a man in his band;" and another *locked. the
key, and put the door in his pocket,™

y, and make

_— ——
A Dousrery Frem—If & man can not skate, he will
probably fiounder.

s -
Rararr Ommous.—T6 be tmportuned by your wife
geb your 1ife insured, e 7y g

Galnshorough was once examined as a witness on o frinl
respecting the originallty of & 1114:'.mrel when a counsel en.
deavored to puzzle him by saying, *I obeerve you lay
great stress on a Dainter’s eye—what do you meau by that
expression ' A painter’s eye," answered Gainsborough,
¢ is to him what & lawyer's tongae is to you."

—e et
.4 Don’t you think, hushand, that yon afe apt to believe
ooy thing yon hear?"— No, Madam, not when yots

—

A citizen of Berlin, Prussia, 2 man in comfortable cir.
cumstances, is peﬂog.l’u].ly attacked with a desire to knock
off hats. He afterward makes up the loss to the astonich-
ed vietim of this strange faney by the payment of three
thalers. ~According to the calculation of his family, in the
past year he hag been obliged to make good the loss of two
hundred and sixty-seven hais. At a recent musica festi-
va{i fifty-three hats were eacrificed ¢o this curions frenzy,
and for the evening’s entertainment ho pald s hundred
£nd fifty-nine thalers,

—_———
A wife's fargwell £0 her husband every motni
and buy, bl me—buy

—————
Mm ?eoplle as.z? g;nh;ze have seen & horse draw, a
& lump of coal sm a U b
snd & whoel-write, ik h woban-dance,

——————

If you wigh to learn all your defects, quarrel with you
okt ebon iml pon LIl he g pATs0 10 Sad Bt o
you are even in the estimatfon of & friend,

————
Ax Turoping CHARAOTER, A Megisirate, when he fines
youL
—_—
If your friends and associates can not be amused except
by the tricke of & monkay, you had better buy them one
thar make one of your:

L -

on men, by age, fail in thelr sight and hearing, they
had better coneole themselves with the thought thas they
have seen and heard quite enough.

————
Somemen are alwaya fond of raising their volces, b
Perhaps i is the only way they oan rafse the wind, ceanse
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OFTICHRS QUARILL AT FURT BUMTER. [ Fron 4 LBy AN Oress or MAJOR ANDRESONS CoMMAND. |

THE OFFICERS QUARTERS AT | glad to present
YORT SUMTER. picture of the

from a sketeh kindly

’3"12“‘:";:1"‘];;‘;: GOOD-BY TO FORT SUMTER.

by one of our mili- Wr publish herewith a picture of the good-by

steamed past in the Jiarion, on 34 inst., on their
way to New York. The scenc is thus deseribed in
a note from one of the passengers on board the

Svcu intense interest is felf in every thing which | tary correspondents in Marion :

vork. It shows that. | waved to Fort Sumter by the wives and children
concerns the garrison at Fort Sumter that we are | the gallant officers are comfortable, i of the soldiers quartered in that work, as they

“On Sunday, the 3d fust., as the steamer Marion was ro-

i
T A

GOUD-BY 1O SUMTER=FEBRUARY 3, 186k
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T3 LATE RELV. DR. MURRAY,~[FR0M A PBOTOGEAPH BY BRINCKERHOFF AT LA WRENCE'S GGALLERY.]

cseding down Charleston harbor, hound for New York, and
having on board nmong the passengers the wives.—abont
twenty in number—and children belonging to the soldiers
statloned in Fort Sumter, & somewhat cxeiting scene oc-
curred. On nearing the fory the whole garrison was seen,
monnted on the top of the ramparts, and when the ship
wag passing fired 2 gnn and gave three heart-thrilling
cheers ns a parting furewell tothe dear loved ones on hoard,
whom they may possibly never mest again this side the
grave.

«The response was weeping and ¢ wavering adienx’ to
hushands and faghers, A small band pent up in an iso.
lated fort, and Ty d by § o
death, as five forts could he seen from the steamer's deck,
with their gnas polnting toward Sumter.

YAy the ship procceded on her voyage, the earnest
prayer of many sympathizing hearts on board was that no
collision would ever take plnce between theze men, so hos-
tilely arrayed against each other, but who are in reality
brothers”

REV. NICHOLAS MURRAY, D.D.

Tun death of the Rev. Dr. Murray, of Eliza-
beth, New Jersey, which occurred on the 4th of
February, 1861, i3 a loss to the Charch and the
world. We present his portrait in this paper, and
desire to record, in a few words, our sense of his
worth and his greatness, and our personal sorrow
in the decease of a valued correspondent and a be-
loved friend.

He was a native of Treland, and largely endowed
with the finest qualities peculiar to the noblest
sons of the Emerald Isle, His warm and glowing
heart, his genial humor, his sparkling wit, the
ready repartee, the enthusiastic temperament, the
generous disposition, were the natural traits of
character that made him the best of company and
the most constant of friends.

He was born on Christmas-day, in the year 1802.
While he was yet a mere hoy his father died, and
young Nicholas was put into a siore to begin, al-
most without edueation, the struggle and labors of
life. At the early age of twelve he was keeping a
set of books in a store in Dublin.  Induced by the
xeports from America to believe that his chances
of success would be greater here, he came to this
country in 1818, and immediately found employ-
ment in the establishment of Havrper & Brothers,
and a home in the family of his employers, While
here, he was brought into such iationg and

&

p\

Seminary in Princeton, New Jersey., After a few
months of itinerant service in connection with
the American Tract Society, he was settled over
two churches in Wyoming Valley, Wilkesbarre and
Kingston, Pennsylvania. His remarkable pulpit
talents and hig high promise attracted attention,
and in 1833 he was called and installed pastor of
the First Presbyterian Church in Elizabethtown,
New Jerscy, one of the largest churches in the
Presbyterian denomination. Flere he spent the re-
mainder of his life, twenty-cight vears of eminent
usefirlness, untiring labor, and the most enviable
of human distinetion—a career marked by ceaseless
devotion to the best interests of his people and the
highest good of the human family. The various
institations of Christian benovolence called him
to their couneils, and he served them with self
denying activity. The cause of education in the
Church and in the State was an object to which he
gave constant attention; and colleges, seminarics,
and schools found him an appreciating director,
supporter, and friend.

In the year 1847 he addressed a series of letters
to Bishop Hughes, the distinguishéd prelate at the
head of the Roman Catholic Church in New York,
These letters first appeared in the New York Ob-
server, and were extensively reprinted in other
papers, languages, and lands. = They presented
the history of the writer’s progress from Roman-
ism to Protestantism, and examined the reasons
for adhering to the Church of Rome. The viva-
cious style, the genial humor, biting sarcasm, an-
ecdotes, incidents, illustration, argument, and ap-
peals blended so harmoniously as to give them a
popularity perhaps without a paraliel in religions
literature. The first series was followed by a sec-
ond and third. The nom de plume of the writer,
Krrwax, could not conceal the New Jersey divine,
and his name became familiar in all Christian
lands. . Crossing a ferry in Scotland the boatman
approached him, and saying he had been told by
some one on board that he was fron America,
asked ¢ if he had ever seen a man by the name of
Kirwan there ?” He liad been reading his letters
to Bishop Hughes, and would like to hear about
the author. -

Dr. Murray made two or three journeys in Eu-
rope, seeking relaxation from his arduous labors,
and gathering wmaterials for those contributions

under such inflaences as led him to forsake the Ro-
man Catholic Church, in which he had been born,
and first conneeting himself as a probationer with
the John Street Methodist Episcopal Chureh, scon
after became a member of the Brick Presbyterian
Church, of which Dr. Spring was and is the pastor.

While yet a¢ work at the printing press he com-
menced study in preparation for the ministry, in
tonnection with a fellow-apprentice, now the Rev,

¥.C. Oaklev, of Cold Sprine, New York, He en-
fererl Williams College, under the Presidency of
the distingniched Dr. Fdward Dorr fin, and

graduated with honor in 1828; and afterw:
sued a thorough course of theologieal study

which he gave to the press. His letters have been
collected in volumes, and are published under the
following titles: * Latters to Bishop Hughes;”
“Romanism at Home ;” * Men and Things in Eu-~
rope;” ‘“ American Principles on National Pros-
perity ;" “ Parish and Other Pencilings ;" * The
Happy Home.”

On Friday, Febrnary 1, he was attacked by
neuralgin in the chest ; the distress continued with-
out awakening serious apprehensions until Monday
the 4th, in the evening, when a sudden fainting
fit, under intense pain, gave him warning that his
hour had come. My work s done,” he said;
and giving his dying couvsel to his family, send-

ing messages to absent
friends, comu:ending
those he loved, his
church, and his ¢oun-
try, and lLis own spir-
it to the God whom he
gerved, he Jifted up his
hands, pronounced a
parting blessing on all
around him, and with
all the ecalmness and
composure of one **ly-
ing down to pleasant
dreams,” e fell aslecp.

In person Dr, Mur-
ray was a model of
manly vigor; of mid-
dle height, broad chest
and shoulders, with a
round ruddy face, a
broad, high forshead,
and benevolent, pleas-
ant expression of coun-
tenance, his appear-
ance was at once at-
tractive and command-
ing. In eonversation,
overflowing with hu-
mor, he was the soul
of good company. As
a pastor he was always
at work, ready at ev-
ery eall; in the cham-
ber of sickness, in the
homes of the poor,
among ihe young—
every where he was
found, and always a
welcome guest,  His
preparations  for the
palpit were made with
the greatest care, his
sermons being comple-
ted as if for the press,
and often far in ad-
vancé of the time
when they were to be
delivered,

His funeral was at-
tended on Friday, Feb-
ruary 8, with every
demonstration of re-
spect and affection
that could be paid by
the most affeetionate
people.  All the places
of business in the city
were closed, The bells
of all the churches
tolled in concert as
the procession walled
the gtreets. A hun-
dred clergymen wept
over his lifeless clay.
Eloquent eulogies were
pronounced in the
church that was draped in mourning and crowded
to its utmost capacity by a mourning congrega-
tion. His remains were laid in the yard adjoin-
ing the church, in the midst of his children and his
beloved flock,

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.
A NOVEL.
By CHARLES DICKENS.

CHAPTER XIX.

TrE journey from our town to the metropolis
was a journey of about five hours. It was a
little past mid-day when the four-horse stage-
coach by which T was o passenger got into the

ravel of traffic frayed out about the Cross-Keys,
Wood Street, Cheapside, London.

‘We Britons had at that time particularly set-
tled that it was treasonable to doubt our having
and our being the best of every thing; other-
wise, while I was scarcd by the immensity of
London, I think I might have had some faint
doubts whether it was not rather ugly, crooked,
narvow, and smoky.

Mr. Jaggers had duly sent me bis address; it
was Little Britain, and he had written after it
on his card, “just out of Smithficld, and close
by the coacb-office.” - Nevertheless, a hackney-
coachman, who scemed to have as many capes to
his greasy groat-coat as he was years old, packed
me up in his coach and hemmed me in with a
folding and jingling barrier of steps, as if he
were going to take me fifty miles. His getting
on his box, which I remember to have been
decorated with an old weather-gtained pea-green
hammer-cloth, moth-eaten into rags, was quite
a work of time.  Altogether; it was a wonderful
equipage, with six great coroncts outside, and
ragged things behind for I don’t know how
many footmen to hold on by, and a harrow be-
low them, to prevent amateur footmen from
yielding te the temptation,

I had scarcely had time to enjoy the coach
and to think how like a damp straw-yard it was,
and yet how like a rag-shop, and to wonder why
the horses’ nose-bags were kept inside, when I
observed the coachman beginning to get down,
as if we were going to stop presently, And
stop we presently did, in a gloomy street, at
certain offices with an open door, whereon was
painted Mz. JAceERS, .

¢ How much?” X asked the coachman,

The coachman answered, ‘‘ A shilling—unless
you wish to make it more.”

I naturally said I had no wish to make it
more.

“'Then it must be a shilling,” observed the
coachman. I don’t want to get into {rouble,
I kriow kim /" He darkly closed an eye at Mr.
Jaggers's name, and shook his head.

When he had got his shilling, and had in
course of time completed the ascent to his hox,
and had got away (which appcared to relieve
his mind), I went into the front office with my
little portmantean in my hand, and asked, Was
Mr. Jaggers at home ?

“He is not,” returned the clerk. ““He is in
Comrt ot present. Am I addressing Mr. Pip?”
I signified that he was addressing Mr. Pip,

“Mr. Jaggers left word wonld you wait in
his room. He couldn’t say how lontg he might
be, having a case on. Bt it stands to reason,
his time being valuable, that he won't be Jonger
than he ean help.”

‘With those words the clerk opened a door,
and ushered me into an inner chamber at the
back, Herc we found a gentleman with one
cye, in a velveteen suit and knee-breeches, who
wiped his nose with lis sleeve on being inter-
rupted in the perusal of the newspaper.

““Go and wait outside, Mike,” said the clerk.

1 began to say that I hoped ¥ was not inter-
rupting — when the clerk shoved this gentle-
man ont with as little ceremony as I ever saw
used, and tossing his fur eap out after him, left
me alone,

Mr. Jaggers's room was lighted by a skylight
only, and was a most dismal place; the skylight
eccentrically patched, like a broken head, and
the distorted adjoining houses looking as if they
had twisted themselves to peep down at me
through it. There were not so many papers
about as I should have expected to see; and
there were some odd objects about that I should
not have expected to see—such as an old rusty
pistol, a sword in a scabbard, several strange-
looking boxes and packages, and two dréadful
casts on & shelf of faces peculiarly swollen, and
twitchy about the nosz,  Mr. Jaggers's own highs
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backed chair was of deadly black horse-hair,
with rows of brass nails round it like a coffin;
and I fancied I could see how he leaned back in
i, and bit his forefinger at the clients, The
room was but small, and the clients seemed to
have had a habit of backing up against the wall :
for the wall, especially opposite to Mr. Jaggerss
chair, was greasy with choulders. I recalled,
too, that the one-eyed gentleman had shuffled
forth ngainst the wall when I was the innocent
cause of his being turned out,

I sat down in the cliental chair placed over
against Mr. Jaggers's chair, and became fascin-
ated by the dismal atmosphere of the place.
called to mind that the clerk had the same air
of knowing something to every body else’s disad-
vantage as his master had, ~ I wondered how
many other clerks there were up stairs,” and
whether they all claimed to have the same det-
rimental mastery of their fellow-creatures. I
wondered what was the history of all the odd
litter about the room, and how it came there.
I wondered whether the two swollen faces were
of Mr. Jaggers’s family, and, if he were s0 un-
fortunate as to have had a pair of such ill-look-
ing relations, why he stnck them on that dusty
perch for the blacks and flies to settle on, instead
of giving them & place at home. Of course I
had no experience of a London summer day,
and my spirits may have been oppressed by the
hot exhausted air, and by the dust and grit that
Iay thick on every thing, But I sat wondering
and waiting in MP. Jaggers’s close room, until
I really conld not bear the two casts on the shelf
above Mr, Jaggers’s chair, and got up and went

out.

When I told the clerk that I would take a
turn in the air while I waited, he advised me to
go round the corner and I should come into
Swithfield. So I came into Smithfield, and
the shameful place, being all asmear with filth
and fat and blood and foam seemed to stick to
me. So I rubbed it off with ail possible speed
by turning into a strect where I saw the great
black dome of Saint Paul’s bulging at me from
behind a grim stone building which a by-stander
said was Newgate Prison. Hollowing the wall
of the jail, I found the roadway covered with
straw to deaden the noise of passing vehicles;
and from this, and from the quantity cf people
standing about, smelling strongly of spirits and
beer, I inferred that the trials were on.

While I looked about me here, an exceedingly
dirty and partially drunk minister- of justice
asked me if I would like to step in and hear a
trial or g0 informing me that he could give me
4 frons place for half a erown, whence I'should
command a foll view of the Lord Chief Justice
in his wig and robes—mentioning that awful
personage like wax-work, and presently offering
him at the reduced price of eighteen pence. As
T declined the proposal on the plea of an appoint-
ment, he was o good as to take me into & yard
and show me where the gallows was kept, and
also where people were publicly whipped, and then
he showed me the Debtors” Door, out of which
culprits came to be hanged : heightening the in-
tarest of that dreadful portal by giving me to
understand that < four on ’em” would come out
at that door the day after to-morrow at eight in
the morning, to be killed in a row, This was
horrible, and gave me rather a sickening idea of
London : the more 6o as the Lord Chief Justice’s
proprietor wore (from his hat down to his boots,
and up sgain to his pocket-handkerchief inclu-
sive) mildewed clothes, which had evidently not
belonged to him originally, and which, I took it
into my head, he had bought cheap of the exe-
eutioner. Under these circumstances I thonght
myself well rid of him for a shilling.

1 dropped into the office to ask if Mr. Jag-
gers had come in yet; and I found he had not,
and I strolled out again. This time X made the
tour of Little Britain, and turned into Bartholo-
mew Close; and now I became aware that oth-
er people were waiting about for Mr. Jaggers
as well as I.  Thexe were two men of secret ap-
pearsnce lounging in Bartholomew Close, and
thonghtfully fitting their fest into the cracks of
the pavement as they talked together, one of
whom said to the other when they first passed
me, that ¢ Mr. Jaggers could do it if it was to
be done.” There was a knot of three men and
two women standing at a cormer, and one of
the women was crying on her dirty shawl, and
the other comforted her by saying, as she pulled
her own shawl over her shoulders, * Jaggers is
for him, "Melia, and what more could you have 2"
There was a red-eyed little Jew who came into
the Close while I was loitering there, in com-
pany with a second little Jew whom he sent
upon an errand ; and while the messenger was
gone, I remarked this Jew, who was of a highly

itabl p p ing a jig of anx-
iety under a lamp-post, and accompanying him-
self, in a kind of frenzy, with the words, ““Oh
Jaggerth, Jaggerth, Jaggerth! all otherth ith
Cag-Maggerth, give me Jaggerth!” ‘These tes-
fimonies to the populerity of my guardian made
a deep impression on me, and I admired and
wondered more than ever.

At length, as I was looking out at the iron
gato of Bartholemew Close inte Little Britain,
I saw Mr. Jaggers coming across the road to-
ward me, All the others who were waiting saw
him at the same time, and there was quite a
rugh at him. Mr. Jaggers, putting & hand on
my. shoulder and walking me on at his side
without saying any thing to me, addressed him-
self to his followers.

First, he took the two secret men.

f“Now, I have nothing to say to you,” sald
Mr. Jaggers, throwing his finger at them. I
want to know no more than I know. As to the
result, it’s a toss-up. X told you from the first
it was a toss-up, Have you paid Wemmick ?”

“We made the money up this morning, Sir,”
said one of the men, smhmissively, while the oth-
er pernsed Mr. Jaggers's face,

“T don't ask you when you mads it up, or
where, or whether you made it up at all. Has
‘Wemmick got it 2"

¢ Yes, Sir,” said both the men fogether.

“Very well; then you may go. Now, I'won't
have it!” said Mr, Jaggers, waving his hand at
them to put them behind him, *‘If you say &
word to me I'll throw up the case.” .

“We thought, Mr. Jaggers—" one of the
men began, pulling off his hat.

“That's what I told you not to do,” said Mr.
Jaggers. ¢ You thought! I think for you;
that’s enough for you. If I want you, I know
where to find you; I don’t want you to find
me. Now,I won’t have it. I won’t hear a
word.”

‘The two men looked at one another as Mr.
Jaggers waved them behind again, and humbly
fell back and were heard no more.

« And now you/” said Mr. Jaggers, suddenly
stopping, and turning on the two women with
the shawls, from whom the three men had meek-
ly separated.~‘¢Oh! Amelia, is it?”

“Yes, Mr. Jaggers.”

¢ And do you remember,” retorted Mr. Jag-
gers, ‘‘that but for me you wouldn’t be here
and couldn't be here ?”

¢t Oh yes, Sir!” exclaimed both women togeth-
er. ““Lord bless you, Sir, well we knows that!”

¢ Then why,” said Mr. Jaggers, *do you come
here

My Bill, Sir!” the crying woman pleaded.

_ “Now, I tell you what!” said Mr. Jaggers.
“QOnce for all. If you don’t know that your
Bill's in good bands, I know it.. And if you
come here, bothering about your Bill, I'll make
an example of hoth your Bill and you, and let
him slip throngh my fingers. Have you paid
Wemmick ?**

4 Qh yes, Sir! Every farden,”

“Very well. Then you have done all you
have got to do. Say another word—one single
word—and Wemmick shall give you your mon-
ey back.”

This terrible threat caused the two women
to fall off immediately. No one remained now
but the excitable Jew, who had already raised
the skirts of Mr, Jaggers’s coat to his lips sev-
ersl times.

T don't know this man!” said Mr. Jaggers,
in the same devastating strain. *° What does
this fellow want?”

¢ Ma thear Mithter Jaggerth. Hown broth-
er to Habraham Latharuth 1”

¢ Who's he ?” said Mr. Jaggers.
of my coat.”

The suitor, kissing the hem of the garment
again before velinquishing it, replied, ¢ Habra-
ham Latharuth, on thuthpithion of plate.”

““ You're too late,” said Mr, Jaggers. ‘I am
over the way.” -

““Holy father, Mithter Jaggerth!” cried my
excitable. acquaintance, turning white, * don’t
thay you're again Habraham Xatharuth !”

T am,” gaid Mr. Jaggers, ““and there’s an
end of it. Get out of the way.”

¢ Mithter Jaggerth! Half a moment! My
hown cuthen'th gone to Mithter Wemmick at
thith prethent minute, to hoffer him hany termth.
Mithter Jaggerth! ¥ alf a quarter of a mo-
ment! If yon'd have the condethenthun to be
bought off from the t'other thide—at hany thu-
perior prithe I-—money no object | —Mithter Jag-
gerth—Mithter— 1"

My guardian threw his supplicant off with su-
preme indi and left him dancing on the
pavement as if it were red-hot. Withont fur-
ther interruption we reached the front offtce,
where we found the clerk and the man in vel-
veteen with the fur eap.

¢« Herc's Mike,” gaid the clerk, getting down
from his stool, and approaching Mr. Jaggers
confidentially. -

¢ Oh1” said Mr. Jaggers, turning to the man,
who was pulling a lock of hair in the middle of
his forehead, like the Bull in Cock Robin pull-
ing at the bell-rope; *your man comes on this
aﬁ,e‘rnoon. Well?”

“Well, Mas’r Jaggers,” returned Mike, in
the voice of a sufferer from a constitutional
cold; ‘‘arter a deal o’ trouble I've found one,
Sir, as might do.”

“What is he prepared to swear »”

“ Well, Mag’r Jaggers,” said Mike, wiping
his nose on his fur cap this time, *“in a general
way, any think.”

Mr. Jaggers suddenly became most irate.
“ Now I warned you before,” said he, throwing
his forefinger at the terrified client, * that if you
ever presumed to talk in that way hers I'd make
an example of you. You infernal scoundrel,
how dare you tell Mu that ?*

The client looked scared, but bewildered too,
g8 if he were unconscions what he had done.

¢ Spooney " said the clerk, in a low voice,
giving him o stir with his elbow. ““ Soft Head!
Need you say it face to face?”

“Now, I ask you, yon blundering booby,”
said my guardian, very sternly, ¢ once meore, and
for the last time, what the man you have brought
here is prepared to swear ™

Mike looked hard at my guardian, as if he
were trying to Jearn a lesson from his face, and
slowly replied, ¢ Ayther to character, or to hav-
ing been in his company and never left him all
the night in question.”

¢ Now, be careful.
this man?”

Mike looked at his cap, and looked at the
floor, and losked at the ceiling, and looked at
the clerk, and even looked at me, before begin-
ning to reply, in a nervous manner, ‘‘We've
dressed him up like—"" when my guardizn blus-
tered out:

“What? You wiLr, will you?”

(*“Spooney |” added the clerk again, with an-
other stir.)

After some helpless casting about, Mike bright-
ened and hegan rgain;

“Let go

In what station of life is

¢ He is dressed like a *spectable pieman. A
sort of a pastry-cook.”

“Ts he here ?” asked my guardian.

4T left him,” said Mike, *‘a settin on some
door-steps round the corner.”

*Take him past that window, and Iet me see
him.”

The window indicated was the office-window.
We all three wens to it, behind the wire blind,
and presently saw the client go by in an acci-
dental manner, with 2 murd looking tall

depressed me; and I was still looking sideways
at his block of a face in search of any emcour-
aging mote to the text when he said here we
were at Barnard’s Inn. My depression was not
alleviated by the announcement, for I had sup-
posed that cstablishment to be a hotel kept by
one Barnard, to which the Blue Boar in our
town was a mere public-house, Whereas I now
found Barnard to be a ghost, and his inn the
dingiestj collecltion of shabby buildings ever

individual, in & short sgit of white linen and a
paper eap. This guileless confectioner was not
by any means sober, and had a black eye in the
green stage of recovery, which was painted over,

#Tell him to take his witness away directly,”
said my guardian to the clerk, in extreme dis-
gust, “and ask him what he means by bringing
such a fellow as that,”

My guardian then took me into his own room,
and while he- lunched, standing, from a sand-
wich-box and a pocket-flask of shexry (he seem-
ed to bully his very sandwich as be ate it), in-
formed me what arrangements he had made for
me. I wasto go to *“Barnard’s Inn,” to young
Mr. Pocket’s rooms, where a bed had been sent
in for my accommodation ; T was to remain with
young Mr, Pocket until Monday; on Monday I
was to go with him to his father’s house on a
visit, that I might try how I liked it. Also I
was told what my allowance was to be—it wag
a very liberal one—sand had handed to me from
one of my guardian's drawers the cards of cer-
tain tradesmen with whom I was to deal for all
Kinds of clothes, and such other things as I could
in reason want. ‘‘You will find your credit
good, Mr. Pip,” said my guardian, whose flask
of sherry smelled like a whole cagkful, as he hast-
ily refreshed himself; ¢ butJshall by this means
be able to check your bills, and to pull you up
if I find you outrunning the constable. Of coutrse
you'll go wrong somehow, but that’s no fayli of
mine.”

After T had pondered a little over this encour-
aging sentiment, I asked Mr. Jaggers if T could
send for a coach? He said it was not worth
while, T was so near my destination; Wemmick
should walk yound with me, if I pleased.

I then found that Wemmick was the clerk in
the next room. Another clerk was rung down
from np stairs to take his place while he was out,
and I accompanied him into the street, after:
shaking hands with my gnardian. We found a
new set of people lingering outside, but Wem-
mick made a way among them by saying coolly
yet decisively, “I tell you it’s no use; he won't
have a word to say to one of you;" and we soon
got clear of them, and went on side by side.

CHAPTER XX.

CasrNg my. eyes on Mr. Wemniick as we
went along, to see what he was like in the light
of day, I found him to be a dry man, rather short
in stature, with & square wooden face, whose ex-
pression seemed to have been imperfectly chipped
out with a dull-edged chisel. There were some
marks in it that might have been dimples, if
the material had been softer and the instrument
finer, but which, ag it was, were only dints.
The chisel had made three or four of these at-
tempts at embellishment over his nose, but had
given them up without an effort to smooth them
off. I judged him to be a bachelor from the
frayed condition of his liner, and he appeared
to have sustained a good many bereavements;
for he wore at least four mourning rings, besides
a brooch representing d lady and & weeping wil-
low at a tomb with an wrn on it. I noticed, too,
that several rings and gezls hung at his watch-
chain, ag if he were quite laden with remem-
brances of departed friends, He had glittering
eyes—small, keen, and black—and thin wide
mottled lips. He had had them, to the best of
my helief, from forty to fifty years.

*8o you were never in London before ?” said
Mr. Wemmick to me.

¢ No,” said L.

I was new here once,” said Mr, Wemmick,
“Rum to think.of now!”

“You are well acquainted with it now #”

“Why, yes,” said Mr. Wemmick, “I know
the moves of it.”

“Ts it a very wicked place?” I asked, more
for the sake of gaying something than for infor-
mation.

““You may get cheated, robbed, and murdered
in London. But. there are plenty of people any
where who'll do that for you.”

¢ If there is bad blood between you and them,™
said I, to soften it off a little.

“Oh! I don't know about bad blood,” re-
turned Mr. Wemmick; *there’s not much bad
blood about. If there’s any thing to be got by

¢“That makes it worse.” .

“You think so?” returned Mr. Wemmick.
¢ Much about the same, I should say.”

He wore his hat on the back of his head and
looked straight hefore him: walking in a self-
contained way as if there wete nothing in the
streets to claim his astention. His mouth was
such 2 post-office of 4 mouth that he had a me-
chanical appearance of smiling. We had got
to the top of Holborn Hill before I knew that it
was merely & mechanical appearance, and that
he was not smiling at all,

“Do you know where Mr. Matthew Packet
Tives ?” 1 asked Mr. Wemmick,

“Yes,” said he, nodding in the direction.
+¢ At Hornsey, north of London.”

¢Ts that far "

“Well! Say five miles.”

¢t Do you know him ?”

#Why, you're a vegular examiner !" said Mr,
‘Wemmick, looking at me with an approving air.
#Yes, I know him. 7 know him1”

There was an air of toleration or depreciation

ahout his viterance of these words that rather

o in a rank corner as a club for
Tom-cats,

‘We entered this haven through a wicket-gate,
and were disgorged by an introductory passage
into a melancholy little square that looked to me
like a very confined burying-ground. [ thonght
it had the most dismal trees in it, and the most
dismal sparrows, and the most dismal cats, and
the most dismal houses (in number half a dozen
or £0), that I had ever seen, I thought the win-
dows of the sets of chambers into which thess
houses were divided were in every stage of di-
lapidated blind and curtain, crippled flower-pot,
cracked glass, dusty decay and miserable make-
shift ; while To Let To Let To Let glared st me
from empty rooms, a8 if no new wretches ever
came there, and the vengeance of the soul of
Barnard were being slowly appeased by the grad-
ual suicide of the present occmpants and their
unholy interment under the gravel. A frouzy
mourning of soot and smoke (I thought) attired
this forlorn creation of Barnard, and it had
strewn ashes on its head and on all its members,
and was undergoing penance and humiliation as
& mere dust-hole, Thus far the sense of sight;
while dry-rot and wet-rot and all the silent rots
that rot in neglected roof and cellar, rot of rat
and mouse and bug and coaching-stables near at
hand besides, addresged themselves faintly to my
sensa of smell, and mosned, *Try Barnard's
Mixture.”

8o imperfect was this realization of the first
of my great expectations, that I looked in dis-
may at Mr. Wemmick. ¢ Ah}” said he, mis-
taking me; ‘¢ the retirement reminds you of the
country. 8o it does me.”

He led me into & corner and conducted me up
a flight of stairs—which appeared to me to be
slowly collapsing into saw-dust, so that one of
these days the upper lodgers would look out at
their doors and find themselves withoug the
means of coming down-—to a set of chambers
on the top-floor. Mg. Pocker, JUN., -was
painted on the door, snd there was a label on the
letter-box, ¢ Return shortly.”

tHe hardly thought you'd come so soomn,”
Mr. Wemmick explained. ¢ You don't want
me any more P

#No, thank you,” said I

¢ As I-keep the cash,” Mr, Wemmick ob-
served, **we shall most likely meet pretty often.
Good-day.”

¢t Good-day.”

I put out my hand, and Mr, Wemmick at first
looked at it a8 if he thought I wanted some-
thing. Then he looked at me, and eaid, cor-
recting himself,

“To be sure !
shaking hands ?

E was rather confused, thinking it must be out
of the London fashion, but said yes.

“T have got so ont of it!” said Mr. Wem-
mick—¢ except at last, Very glad, I'm sure,
to make your acquaintance, Good-day!”

When we had ghaken hands and he was gone
I opened the staircase window, and had nearly
beheaded myself, for the lines had rotted away,
and it eame down like the guillotine. Happily
it was so quick that I had not put my head out.
After this escape I wag content to take a foggy
view of the Inn through the window's incrust-
ing dirt, and to stand dolefully looking out, say-
ing to myself that London was decidedly over-
rated.

Mr. Pocket, Junior’s, idea of Shortly was not
mine, for I had nearly maddened royself with
looking out for half an hour, and had written
my name with my finger several times in the
dirt of every pane in the window, before I heard
footsteps on the stairs. Gradually there arose
befors me the hat, head, neckeloth, waistcoat,
trowsers, boots, of a member of society of about
my own standing. He had a paper-bag under
each arm, and a pottle of strawberries in one
hand, and was out of breath,

¢ Mr, Pip ?” said he.

*¢ Mr. Pocket ?” said I.

“Dear me !” he exclaimed. *I am extreme.
ly sorry; but I knew there was a coach from
your part of the country at mid-day, and T
thought you would come by that one. The fact
is, T have been out on your gccount—not that
that is any excuse—for I thought, coming from
the country, you might like a little fruit after
dinner, and I went to Covent Garden Market to
get it good.”

For a reason that I had X felt as if my eyes
would start ont of my head. T mcknowledged
his attention incoherently, and began to think’
this was a dream,

¢ Dear me !” said Mr. Pocket, Junior. * This
door sticks so !”

As he was fast making jam of his froft by
wrestling with the door while the paper-bags
were under his arms, I begged him to allow me
to hold them, He relinquished them with an
agrecable smile, and combated with the door as
if it were a wild beast. It yielded so suddenly
at last that he staggered back upon me, and I
staggered back upon the opposite door, and we
both laughed. Bat still' I felt 28 if my eyes
Taust start out of my head, and as if this must
be a dream.

¢ Pray come in,” said Mr. Pocket, Junior.
¢t Allow me to Jead the way. I am rather bare
here, but I hope you'll be able to make ont tol-
erably well till Monday. My father thought
you would get on more agreeably through to-
morrow with me than with him, and might like

Yes. You're in the habit of
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to take a walk about London. I am sure I
shall be very happy to show London to you. As
to our table, you won’t find that bad, I hope, for
it will be supplied from onr eoffee-| *house here,
and (it is only right T should add) at your ex-
pense, such being Mr, Jaggers’s directions. As
to our lodging, it% ziot by-any means splendid,
because I have my own-bread to earn, and my
father hasn’t>any ibing to give me, and [
shouldn’s be willing to take it if he had. This
is our sittink-room—jast guch chairs and tables
and carpet and so forth, you see, as they could
spara from home. You mustn't give me credit
for the table-eloth and spoons and castors, be-
eanse they come for you from the coffee-house.
This is my little bedroom—rather musty; but
Bamard’s os musty. This is your bedroom the
farniture’s hired for the occasion, but I trust it
will answer the purpose; ‘if you should want
any thing, Tl go- and fetch it. The chambers
are retired, and we shall be alone together; but
we sha'n't fight, I dare say. But, dear me, T
beg your pardon, you'rs holding the frait all this
time. Pray let me take these bags from you. I
am quite ashamed.”

As 1 stood opposite to Mr. Pocket, Junior,
delivering him the bags, One, Two, I saw the
starting appearance come into his own eyes
that ¥ knew to be in mine, and he said, falling
b

Lord bless me, you'te the prowling boy!”
“And L you, "gaid I, ¢ are the pale young gen-
tleman I*

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CONURESS.

Ox Friday, Bih, in the Senate, the resotation for extend-
hglhaumfotreed testimony wlthregardmt.he

per, Wiy ealled up Iry Senator Wade, of
Ohio. and tlm npe\ul order being poibpnned. debm‘,e upon
1t was continued a$ conslderable length by Senators Wade,
Donglas, Fessender, and others, The resoluﬂun wes final-
ly passed. This action, i is understood, will have the
effoct of defeating the proposed extension of the patent.
——1In the House, A mesasge was received from the Presi.
dent Inclosing the oorrupond-oe between himself and Col-
onel Hayne, Special Envoy from South Carclins, relative
to the gnrrender of Fors Suzmter to the !.\Iﬁhanhesdof that
LeMAD

#lmoat empty benches,
vy Oth, in t.ha !euue, the Naval Appropria:
tion. bil]mpaned. Chairman of the Committee of
Conference ¢ nmendmmts to the Deficlency Blil ro-
to sgree, and the Committea was
l'ged. & otion Joade by Senator Hale, that the
Benate recede from, its amendments, was laid over under
the role,——In the House, Mr. John Cochrane of
resolation making inquiries of the Secretary of the Trens-
ury on the subject of fhe selzure of New York ships at Sa-
vannah, which was amended g0 as to include an ing
relative to the seizurs of arms destined for the Santb. by
the Police of New York, when ohjection waa made o its
congideration, and Mr. Cochrane gave notice that he In.

tended to 1t. up next day. A resolution was adopted,
calling u President for the correspondence betwoen
Gwvemment and that of Pern since I relative to

the Amazon and its tributaries, On

uatil nexs Thursday, and debate upon the report was con.
tinved until the adjournment. The postponement {s in
consequence of a desire to await the action of the Peace

Conference.
On Monday, 11th, in the Eenate, Senztor Gr

of Mia-
sourl, offered a rew]nﬂrm. ‘which was lald ever, the
President to communicate any correspon ] may
have occurred relative to the extradition of the Tugitive

ew Hampshire,
tlm buﬂrling of seven steam sloopa of
ter, of Vi ppmedit,usi“mked
intention to coerce Feceding States, It ‘was advocated by
Senators Grimes, Jowa; Fess , of Maine; and
0sed —mIn

olina,
on % ralgn Bela.ﬂom, Inatracting the Prealdent to recog-
‘existence of & Sonthern Confederacy, and to re-

\wu adopted, ealling upon

tenden and Sumzer, which was finally stopped by & mo-
ton to consider the special order—the Navy Appropriation
bill. The proposition under discussion was to amend,-
ndding an appropriation for building seven steam sluops of
war. Senator Green, of Missonrd, a the Senate on
the general swbject of the national troubles, and at-the
conclusion of s remarks the amendment ws adopted,
and the bill was Al X ler of P
Douglas of Tllinols, Johmon of Tennessce, and Latham of
California voting in the affirmative.—-In the Honse, Mr,
Sherman, of Obio, Chairman of the Committee of Ways
and Menm presented a lester from the Secretary of the
T, , exhibiting the condition of tha Treasury, and
asking for the passage of some measure of rellef, It states
that the labilities dae and to fall due before the 4th of
March next ere nearly $10,000,000. The scerning rev-
enue will, it Iz estlmated, net about $2,000,000, leaving
$8,000,000 to be borrowed, 'There i3 1n the Treasury, sub-
Ject to draft, a little more than §500,000, while dratts to
nmm s, 000,000 are mnanswered. The short time to
re the close of the present session renders it in-
dmpensuble for the Secretary to ndvertise for a Joan im.
mediately. Mr, Sherman accompanied the letter with a
bill to wwet 1ts demands, and asked for its immedinte pas.
soge. MIr. Garnett, of Virginis, objected, and, under the
rules, it, wes laid over, A unanimous report from the
Special Committee on the abstraction of the Indian Trust
‘Bonds was presented by Mr. Morris, of Illinois, the Chair-
man, and, after considerabls objection, it was read. The
Senate's amendments $o the Pacific Raitroad bill were then
considered, and occupied attention till the adjournment,
T'he debate was participated in by a number of members,
and finally closed with an m:ercha'nge of opinions relative
to the effect of the recent election in Virginia,

On Wednmdny, 15th, in the Bena.ee, the bilk to carry out
the treaty with New Grannda was taken up and passed.
The Tariff Bill was taken up, anrl Senator Seward gave
notice that he should mvve to smke out that portion abal-
ishing the warehousing system. e waa_lald over
mthmm action, and the bill for the better organization of
the militia istrict of Columbia was considered for
some time, and finally r itted to the Committee on
Military Affairs for modification, The Senate soon after-
ward adjourned.——In the House, in Joint convantion, the
Benators and Representatives assembled to witness the
counting of the Elecioral yotes, and to hear the result de.
clared, ~The gallaries of the House were densely crowded,
and the scene wes as very animated. Vice-President Brecke
Inridge opened the packages, and declared thelr contents,
and at the conclusion of thess ft

to the Confederacy, and the jmposition of such duties my
Aro mecessary to meet the present expected expediencies,
"The power to raise revenne should be limited to the object
of the Fevenue. A enoall duty,of not exceeding 10 per
centum upon importations, it is believed ia sufficient. We
can also be.devoting our attentior to a Conetitution and
perma; rnment, stable and durable, w} & one
of tha leading objecta of our assembling. I am now ready
to take the oath.™

PRESIDENT LINCOLN'S ADIXU TO SPRINGFIELD.
On Mondsy, 11th, st eight A, President Lincoln left
After ing & jing ion with

his wife, ke took his stand on the platfogrm, removed his
hat, and asking silence, spoke as follows to the multitude
thn& stood in respectful eilence and with their heads uncov-
ere

“My FRIENDS,—No one nof in my position ¢an appre-
clata tho sadness I feck at this parting. To this people I
owe all that I am. Here I bavelived more than a quarter
of & century; here my children were born, and here onc
of them lie3 huried. I keow not how zoon I shall see you
agein. A duty devolves upon me which is, perhaps, great-
er than that which has devolved upon any other max eince
the days of Washington. e never would have succeeded
except Jor the nid of Divine Providence, upon which he at
all timey relied, I feel that I an not succeed without the
eame Divine aid which susizined him; and in the eame
Almighty Being I place my reliance for smpport, and I
hope you, my friends, will il pray that I may receive that
Divine assistance, without which X ean not succeed, bub
with which success Is certain, Agaln I bid you all an af-
fectionate farewell™ [Lond npp!auae, and eriea of “We
will pray for youl”]

Toward the cmcluelon of his remarks himself and au-
dlence were moved to tears. s exhortation to pray
elicited choked exclamationd of ** We will do lt we will
doit!" As he turned fo enter the cars eers were
given, nnd a few seconds afterward the train moved dlowly
oub of the slght of the silent gathering,

HIS SPEECIH AT CINCINNATL

AL Gincinnnti, on 12th, he said: “I have spoken but
once before bhi That was 5 yeat previous
to the late Presldenml elecnom On that oceasion, in a

pleyful manner, but with sincere words, I addressed much
of what I sald to the Kentuckians, I gave my opinion
that we, 88 Republicans, would ultimately beat them as
Democm.s, bu that u:ey could postpone that result lon-

t]
result, ‘This done, the Benators withdrew, and busipess
pmeeﬂed a8 usual. Previous to this ceremony, Mr, Shet-

of Qhlo, presented another communleation from {l
Secretary of the Treasury, asking for relief for the Treus-
ury, and sccompanied it with a bill to accomplish the de-
sired purpose, but Mr. Garnett, of Virginia, 28 on the pre-
vions day, objected o its consideration, Mr, Sherman
‘moved a suspension of the rules, but the maiter finslly

went over for the day.
d()n Thursday, mh, in the Semm ;m resolution was
a

for the inanguration of Mr. melm Bills organizing the

Tetritory of Nevads and to provide a government for Da~

cotah Territory were reported. A large numl] of me-

morials relative to the erisis were presented. ‘The Tariff

Bill was taken ap, and Senator Eunter spoke against it,
r an

and 8 Simmons in its favor. Executive
Session, during which My, Pettit was defeated aa Judge
for Kansas, the Senate adjourned.——In the House, a Se-

the

oot Commwms wag appointed, with power to send for per-
sons and papers, to inquire into a charge made in the New
York Fimes to the effeck that certaln seceding members
of Congress have freudulently obtained books from the
Cnngresulannl Library appropriated them to their
own vee, ‘The ific Bailroad BIll wes taken up, and
the clatse providing that the Ceniral road shall go via
Fort Riley from the month of the Kansas River wad struck
out, 'The aubjwt was then laid aside, 2nd Mr. Camphell,
anen:n Ivania, made a gpesch on the erisis, The Spe-

Gummi tee on the sllegad conspiracy to attack the
capltal reported that they are unanimously of the opinion
{hat tho cvidance prodneed betord them doesmol prove the
existence of & secret organization in Washington
where hostile to the Government, that has for 1ts ohdect
apon its own responsibility, an aitack wpon the capital or
any other of the publ:k: property, or an inmrrupﬂon of any
of the functions of the Government, Mr. Branch, of North

olina, presented a rcport Betting furth that there are
seven companies O illery and o sappers and
miners quartered ab the capital, and coneluding with the
following ¢ “That the quartering of troops of the regular
army in this District and around the Capitol, when not
necessary for thelr protection from a hostile enemy, and
a ‘the session of Congress, is impolitic and offénsive,
and, if permitted, sy becarne destructive of civil liberty .

, ifs the oplnion this Tousa, the
in 16 ought] to. be forthwith Tem
elicited a warm discuasion, and the pmpoamon wag finally
1aid on ths teble by nvobeofwﬁ
On ¥ 1&1{

payment of daties from ninety days e provided in the
bill, to three years, A discussion epsued; but without
taking the qnamou the Senate adjovrned.—The pro-
coedings of the House weie unimportant.
THE SOUTHERN CONGRESS

The Convention of the seceding States at Montgomery,
on S'znrhy,ﬁth, elecwd » President and a Vice-President
ﬁm ths propmpd Gunfad‘eruy, a8 follows:

lf"m‘ V{e&-Mdm:,—mx. H s'xmms, of Georgla,

"The vote for these gentlémen was ungpimous. Previous
to this setion, the presiding officer was instructed to ap-
point Committees on Foreign Affaira, on Finance, on Mil-
itary and Naval Affairs, on Postal A ffairs, on Commeree
and Patents.  All laws of the United Stam in force on the
1st of Iast were continnéd by special ordi
and will remain in force until repealed or altered. The
Committes on Finanes was instrueted to report, with

tlon relative to the seizure of the Mint and Ci
at New Orleans, Mr. Ferry, of e ,oﬂ‘ered & Teg-

olntion, which was objected to by Mr. Winslow, uf North
gaxe um. hmtruchng the Jud!mxry (,ommmee to lnq\ut':

maka u impossible for any State tu seoerle ‘without the con=
sent of all the States. . Mr, Sickles, of New Yol

& rosolution, whih was sdopted, verommending the cele
bration of the the birth of the
Mr. Palmer, of

the
Md ofF bnmry as B nnﬁma,l holiday.
introduced two resolutions— the first declaring

mc nen.hst the Federal Government nor the pi
the Northern States have & purpose or constitutional right
to Interfere with slavery in any State of the Union; and
t.he other asserting that the number of people in the North
nob sn'hsenbmg to the sentiments of the firet were too in-

significant In number to be worthy of notice. These
glutions exclt.ecl R very Hvx&y debate, but the first ona
ﬂm.lly passed by a vots of 106 to 4—not & quorum. Fur-
or debate and explanations then ensued, and it was
ngv.\n passed, 116 to 4 A reconslderation was carrled,
and, after still further debate, Mr. Sherman, of Ohio, of-
fered a substitute, declaring that neither Congress nor the
Leglslatures of non-slaveholding States have the right to
legislate npon the subject of slavery in the sls.veholdmg

Siates. . Thia sppeared to give satistactlon to every

and it was passed unanimously. Mr. s seeond res.-
olution was not considersd...it being supersaded by that
of Mr. Sherman. Mr. Sickles offered a resolution calling
upon the Secretary of the Treasury for information rels-
tive to interference with the enforcement of the Revenue
1nws in the seceded States. Tt e amended, on: motion
of Mr. Burnett, of Kentucky, by adding an laquiry rela-
tive to the concentration of tmops at Waehington, and

passed,
On Tuesday, 12th, in the Senate, among the petitions
E‘:::nbed wes one by Senator Crittenden, from 23,230 cit-
of Massachusetts, agking for the ndoption of fus coni-
promise. 1e accompanled its presentation with a few
congratulatory remarks; and was followed by Senator
Sumner, who declared that those who mgned the pemmu
could not have known what they were asking for—tha
proposed compromise went even furthier than n:e Btecldn-
;net}gephcfom in 1:« gmarantest fn “lyer A tollaquy n
forence t0 thy suljch wua pach betwein Henmru Crite

promptness, & farlff for raising mvemm for the Buppm’b of
the new In the adopted
there are spe for the i

trade, for i.he rendiﬂ\m of fugitives, and for the settlement
of all mittbers of ferritory and public debt with the non-
csﬂing States.  In all other particulars the Constitution

s identical with that under which the United States
have increased from thirkéen to thirty-four.

The Sonthern Céhigréss, on Tuegday, 12th, in secret see-
sion, adopted & Teschtion assuming for L'he Provisional
Governmeni the care of all questions and diffieulties now

existing between the States of the new Confederrcy and.
the United States, relating to the occupation of the forts,

for the Presidency than
they erm].d in any other wxy. They did not, in sny true
sense of the word, nominate Mr. Douglss, and the result

has come certalnly as soon as ever I expected,
them how I expected they would be treated after they
elionld have been beaten; and I now wish to call their a2
tentlon to what I then said upon um subject. 1 then

ds *When we do a3 we say, beat you, you perhaps
‘want to know what we will do with yow. 1 will tell you,
28 far as I am anthorized t0 speak for the Opposition, what
we mean %o do with you. We mean o treat you, as near
as we possibly can, 2s Washington, Jefferson, and Madi-
#on treated you. ‘s mean to leave you alone, and in no
way to interfers with your institntions; toahbide by all and
every compromise of the Constifution, and, in a word,
coming back to the original proposition, to treat yon so far
a8 degenerate men, if We have degenerated, may, nccord
ing to the example of those noble fathers, Washington,
Jofferson, and Madidon.

“eWe mean ‘tofremember that you are as good S we;
tha there is no difference between us ofbier than the aif-
ference of cireumstunces. We mean to recognize and hear
in mind always that you have £s good hearts in your
bosoms as othor people, or as we claim to have, and treat
you accordingly.t

“ Fellow-citizens of Kenmcky‘—Fnends and brethren
may I call you in my new n—I seg no occagion an
feel no inclination to retract a wm‘d of this. Ifibshall rot
be made good, be assured the fault shall not be mine.’

H1$ SPEECH AT INDIANAPOLIS,
On the same day he e}mke at Indianapolis

¢ FELLOW-CITIZESS OF THE STATE OF INDIANA~~I am
here to thank you much rnr this magnificent We]come, and
stfll more for the very generous support given by your
State to that politieal cauee which I mlnk is t]xe true and
just capse of the whole country and the whole world.
.Solomen eays, * There Is a time to keep silence,’ and when
‘men wrangle by the month, with 1o certainty that they
mean the fame thing whils using the same word, it per-
haps were as well if they would keep silence. The words
“eoercion’ and *invasion® are mueh used in these days,
and ofien with some temper and hot blood. Let us make

there is nothing golng wromg, It is a consoling circum-
stance that when we look out there is nothing that reully
urts any body. We entertain different views upon polit.
jeal questions, but nobody is uffering any thing, Thisis
& most eonsoling efreumstance, and from it we may con-
cinde that all we want is time, patience, and & reliance on
thet God who ltas never forsaken this people. Fellow-cite
izeus, what 1 have said I have sald altogether extempo-
raneously, and will now come to a close.”

HI8$ SPEECH AT PITTSEURGH.

At Pittsburgh (Pennsylvania), he aaid he would not give
them a epeech, as he fhought jt more rare, if not more
wise, for & publie man, Hee expressed bis gratification and
surprise at seeing o great & crowd and such boundless en-
thusiasm mamfeete& 1n the right time and under swch un-
toward circumstances to greet 8o unworthy sn individnal
o8 himeelf, This was undouhtedly attributed to the posi-
tion which more by accldent than by worih he had ot
tained He these whol
people whom he saw this evenmg befnre him were for lha
preservation of the Unlon, he did mot see how it conld ba

much danger. [Cheering and eries of % Union and ne
compromisel™] Hehad intended to say & fow words to the
people of Piitsburgh, the greatest manufacturing oity of the
United States, upon such matters us they desired; but as
he had adapted the plan of holding his tongue for the most
part during the last canvass nnﬁ e his election, he
thoughﬁ he had perhapa better now s\‘.\l.[ continue to hold
s tongue. {Crics of “Go on,” “Go on!"] Well, I am
reminded that there 18 an Alléghany Cliy s well as an
Alleghany county—the former the banner town and tlm
Iatter the banner county, perhaps of the world. T am g
to see both of them and the good pecple of both, ThstI
amay no$ disappoint these, I will say a few words to you to-
Morrow as to the pecaliar interests of Alleghany County.

ANOTHER SPERCH AT PITTSRURGH.

Mr. Lineoln made a ¢peech at Pittsburgh on 15th, which
wwad a carefully comsidered effort. He spoke upon the eri-
&ls and the Taxiff now before Congress. With regard
o the erlsls, ho advises every body to keep cool, and pre-
dicts a peaceful eettlement Df all our troublea,
the tariff, be confesses his unacquaintance with the sub.
Ject, but is of the opinion that the subject should remain
over for the next Congress to act upon.

THE PEACE CONVENTION.
On 15th, the committes of the Peace Congress at Wash~

tngion. agreed tpon & plan of adjustment. The vote sbood
0

THE ELECTION IN TEXNESSKE.

‘The recent election in Tennesses was a Union triumph.
‘The latest reports from Tennessee indicate that the tri-
umph of the Union men in the late election was even more
sweeping than was supposed from the firet returns. Not
only were Unton delegates to the Convention elected in al+
mout every district, but the people have declared that the
Convetttion itself is nnneceesary, and have voted *No
Gonvention” by a large majority.

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
PRITISH VIEWS OF SECESSION.

Tix London 7imes of January 20 has the following com.
ments on Senator Seward's recent speceh:

“*The Americar people have sezn ﬂt, acting as a nation
and In thelr collective capacity, to create a Government
postessing certain definite powers. The remaining fine-
tions of Government they have left to be administered
within certain territorial divislons eslled States, and to
each of these Governments, acting within ite proper powers,
every American citizen is bound to pay the sime obedience
a3 the people of England do to the laws under which they
live, A'ny individual citizen, therefore, seeking to desiroy
this Central Government s guilty of treason against it,
Brd the eame thing i& true of any s, gate of Individuals,
even should they constitute the mejority of the population
of a State or several States. The that rebellion takes
the form of the secession of a State can make no difference,
for so Long as the Central Government confines itself
within its own jurisdiction the State posesses no right
whatever aguinst it, The State possesses no greatey right
collecﬂvely than each of its citizens possess individdally.

“We are glad to see that these views have at last found
expression iz the elaborate speech which Mr. Seward, the
Prime Minister of Mr. Lincoln, has addressed to

sure, if we can, that we do not e mean-
ing of thoee who use them. Let us got the exnct defini-
tions of these words, not from dictionaries, but from the
men themselves, who certainly deprecats the things they
would represent by the use of the words, What, then, is
tcoercion ? What is “invagion Would the marchi
of sn army into South Carolina, without the consent o
her peogle, And with hostile Intent toward tliem, be inva-
mun ? I certalnly think it would be * coerclon ;! the
Carolinians were forced to submit., But if the Unit-
ed statea shonld merely hold and retaks 1ts own forts and
other property, and collect the duties on foreign importa-
tions, or even withhold the mails from places whero they
wore habitnally viclated, would any or all these things b
+invasion' or ‘coereion ¥ Do our professed lovers of the
Union, but who spitefully resolve that they will resist co-
ercion and invesion, understend that such ﬂnngu &k thase,
on the part of the United States, would ba coercion or
vasion ot » State? If so, their idea of means to Proserve
the object of thelr great affection would seem to be exceed-
ingly thin airy. If eick, the little pills of the home-
opathist would be much too large for it to swallow. In
the Union, 8 a family relation, would seem to
e noregubrummge.bu mt.her ' sort of free-love =

the-way, in what consists the apscm.l sacredness of a State?
1 speak ot of the position assigned to a State In the Union
by the Constitution, for that by the bond we all recognize.
‘That, poeition, however. a_Stale can not carry out of the
Union with 5. I epeak of that assumed ]gnmny right of
a State to rule al) which ia less than iteelf, and to rain a1l
which is larger than itself If & State &nd & county, In n
given ecase, should b equal in extent of territory, an

equal in number of inhabitants, in what, ae a matter of
prineiple, is the State better than the county? Would &n
exchange of names be an exchange of rights? Tpon prin-
ciple, on what rightful principle, may a State, being no
more than one-fiftieth part of the nation in soil and popu-
lation, break up the nation, and then eoerce & proportion-
ably larger subdivision of jtself In the most arbitrary
wayP. ‘What myaterious right. to play tyrant Is conferred
on s district of country with its people by merely calling

arsenalsy dock-yards, and_ other public
The Gevernors of the seceding States are fo be forthwith
notifled of this.action, Tha restriction of secrecy wes sub-
Bequently remave: d

On Wednesday, 13th, the Congress adopted a resointion
directing the Commitice on Military aud Naval Afairs to

make sorae provision for the officers who have resigned
their commissions, The Committee on Commerce was in.-
structod to Teport on the expediency of repaaling the Nave
igation. Laws. Mr Brooke uffered a resolution in favor of
adopting , a8 nearly as might be, resembling the
Stars P Stnp(.s bub aitor some debate, ho withrew ity
and the Convention finished the day in secret session.

ME. vxcs—nmsmmm‘ SIRPHENS ON THE SOUTH-
BN CONFEDERACY,

On agcepting Lhe Vme-Preexdency of the Southern Con-
fedexacy, Mr. Stephens said, sfter the Congress:
W1t mmight bo expected that T s!:o\lld indulgs in some re-
marks on the state of publi and th ywhic]

it a State ? T am not asserting any thing,
1 sm merely as] questiona tor Yo to consider, And
now allow me to bid you farew

HIS BPEECH AT QOLUMBUS.

At Columbns, Ohio, on 13th, he thus epoke to the Leg-
fslatire and pul

OF THE GENERAL
by the President of the Senale, that very great Tesponsibil-
ity rests mpon me in the position to which the votes of the
American people have called me. ¥ am deeply eensible of
that weighty responsibility. I can not but know what you
]l know, that without a name, perhaps withont & reazon
why 1 should have a name, there has fallen nj me &
task such as did not rest even upon the Father of his
Country; and so feeling, T can not but furn and look for
that support without which it will be imposeible for me to
porform that great task ‘turn, then, and lock to the
n people, and to that God who has never forsaken

threaten ug, and the most adyisable measure tobe adopted
to meet the pressing exigencies. Allow me tosay, in the
abeence of the distingnished gentlernan called to the Chief
Exeentive Chair, I think it pest o forbear mymg sny thing
on such matiers. We exps im in w_days—by
‘Wednesday of this weel, lf not Px‘ovxdenhal‘ly ﬂehninerL—
when we will hear from him on these difficrlt questione, and
1 doubt not we shzil cordially and harmoniously concur in
the line of policy which his superior wisdom and states-
manship indicite. Mesntime we may very profitably be
directing our menunu tosuch as providing necessary postal
ereangements, g provision for the transfer of the
cuszom-hm.ea iumn the Juristivtion of tha separata Biatos

t.hem‘ Allusion has been made to the interest felt in rela-
tion to the policy of the new Administration. In this I
haye received from some & degree of credit for having kept
silence, and from others deprecation. I still think thn& I
wes Tight. In the varying and repestedly shifiing

of the present, and without s precedent which could enn-
ble me to judge by the past, it has aeemed fitting that

fore speaking upon the difficnlties of the country, I should
have gained a view of the whole feld, to he sure after all—
being at liberty to modify and change the course of policy
as (uture events may make a change nnm-m-v 1 have
not maintained slenne frem rov anil o 4 n
i n good thing Uik vikss io ke BIOTE ﬁhlm anxmy.

the Senate on the stite of the Union. These principles
ehould have been lold down and elueidated in the

from the President now in office; but failing this, 1t is, at
any rate, something to know thet they wil guide the
oouncils of his succeszor,”

FRANCE.
THE BONAPARTE-PATT
The Bonaparte-Patterson cace cume before the Civil
Tribunal of the Seire on the 25th of January. A great
crowd was in zitendance, n place being reserved for jour-
malists and reporters, All parig of the hall wers besieged,
and a crowd of lawyers pressed rolmd the bar, . M. Ber=
Tyer recounted the preliminaries of Prince Jerome's mar-
riage, and the ﬂlmnce with the family of General Samuel
Sxmﬂ.l, “one of the firsi in the Ametican Republic.” «The
angs Jady possessed, together with the natutal graces of
yomh and besuty, the mestimable gifts of an educasion
2t once elegant and subatantinl, As for her mind, it is
only necessary to hear her = speal, even now. The Prince
Jerome Bonaparte was ed by her, and through the
lnendly oﬁecs of the Spnmsh hm'humdor he sued for her
extended his reeltal of the facts, and
nllndmg m 'the baptism of Miss Patterson, named, among
the witnesses to the rite, three young ladies who are now
Lady Stafford, Lady Wellesley, wife of the elder brother
of the Duke of Wellington, and & sister of Lady Stafford’s,
who 18 the wife of & Peer of England.

BALL OF TIIE PRINCE IMPERIAL.

“The childrema ball, which was lately given by the
Pnnceuu Mathilde in honor of the FPrince Imperial, was,”

B ON CASE.

s the Spm—t “moet Tt commenced at four
‘c!ock 1{n the afternoon, and ended ne About eight. 'I'he
Emperor arrived at four, aud the Prinee Imj

wore the costame of & nmrq\uu of the old rﬁym:; ata q\mr.
ter past. His Imperial Highness was Yeceived by all th
little g\lset.!, who grouped themselves onhmpnu!lge Tho
orchestra was comj of children, eedingly

pretty costumes, and the Prince mamed on dmung with
the 1ad who played the flzte. Mademoiselle Walewski wag
attired to r@resenh a bntmﬂy, aod the Prince danced
several times with her. Mademoiselle Minnetta Vimer-
eatl, daughter of the director of the hunting establishment
of King Victor Emanuel, wag in the costume of a Spanich
dame Bizot ag a postillion of the

ITALY.
THE BOMBARDMENT OF GAKTA,

A telogram dated Nugles, Junusty 255 ras, says:
Yosteriag the bombardment of Gaelu was continued by
the Sardinian fleet. l}aeta has suffered much from thes
bompardment. The fire from the batteries of the place is
fechle. General Cialdini has lost but few men. A Sare
Jinien gun-bont has been damaged.

‘Anothier, dated Naples, Janusiy 26, says: The bombard-
ment of Gaeta contl

girly and ths sonof Mat
time of Lonis XV."

of high i which has been ined with Gaeta,
has been discovered.
Another, dated Genos, vig Maxseilles, January 23, nyu.

The Corriere Mercantile of to-day says: *The bombard-
ment of Gaeta is continved with lous effect ﬂ-om the
‘batteries on the land side, conjointly with the powerful
co-operation of the flest. It is hoped that success will at-
tend the efforts of the besiegera in & few days. The flees
withdrew on the 234, in order to repalr damages, aftex hav-
ing silenced nearly all the enemy's batteries. It was to
Tecommence the bombardment on the same evening.”

A dispatch from Naples of the 29th ult., states that a
flag of truce h.ad been zent from Gaets tn the ettacking
Sexdinirn fo t, °n? el LIy thircawr the firing o
both eides wae myendem
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FORT PICKENS, FLORIDA.
We publish on page 120, from a drawing kindly
furnished us by Mrs. Gﬂman, wife of Lmntennnt
Gilman, United States Army, second in

eaptared it, Thevefore, to ascertain how maiters stood, &
boat, in which were the first mate and Lieutenant Benson,
weat on shore o ascertain the ectnal posture of affairs
with regard to the power holding the post. The relief of
C-pt-m Melgs md party may be supposed ab receiving

at Fort Plckens, a view of that work, showing Fort
M‘Rae in the distance. The harbor of Pensacola
—as is shown by the map published in this journal
two weeks since—being the best harbor in the Gulf,
is protected by no less than three batteries, exclu-
sive of the Navy-yard. These are Fort Pickens on
Rosa Island ; Fort M‘Rae, a water-batfery on the
main land, fronting Fort Pickens; and Fort Bar-
rancas, situate near the Navy-yard, between that
point and Fort M'Rae.

Fort Pickens is the commanding work of the
station. It is a pentagon, with a bastion at each
angle. It has a counterscarp and glaciz on one
{the land) side, mounts guns in barbette on all
sides, and has a tier of casemates on the four water
sides. Its ditch is usually so full of moceasin and
rattlesnakes as to be a peculiarly bad place of
transit, In fact, the whole island is infested with
them.

If fully equipped Fort Pickens would mount 215
guns, and would require a garrison of 2000 men.
It containg, at present, only eighty-seven men, un-
der the command of Lieutenant Slemmer, with
whom is Lieutenant Gilman.

‘We have described, in previous numbers of this
journal, tha surrender of the United States Navy-
yard at Pengacola to the Florida troops, and the
occupation of Fort Pickens by Lisutenant Slem-
mer. Mrs. Slemmer said to a city reporter:

“The exodus from the Barrancas Fort was made neces-
sarily in much haste, there being little time except to hur-
riedly pack up the most valuable of their articles of fur-
niture and wardrobe. No personal violence was offered to
these retreating women and children; but the sudden and
peaceable breaking-up of so many peaceful honseholde, and
the violent separation of family ties, were cause of great
distress, To many the parting of husband and wife was
as iffor the lasi time, end tears bedewed many a hatdy
eheek when the Last ¢ good-by’ was spoken.

“The excitement produced wpon the officers when they
saw their flag at the Navy-yard hauled down, Mre. Slem-
mer sayd, wad most intense. It wad s sight they never ex-
pected to see, and they had never conceived of the deep
feeling of humiliatfon and vexation thai the spectacle ex-
cited in every breast.

“ During the day and night of the evacuation of Bar-
rancas, and the iransfer of the garrison te Fors Pickens, ev-
ery person—men, the officers, and their wives—performed
prodigies of labor, and never obtained a wink of sleep for
neazly twenty-four hours; and the hard work fell abous
equally upon ali, without regard to rank or sex The
Ladios their part iry-
ing ordeal. On the day following the e-mbukmon of the
families on board of the Supply, Mrs. Gilman and Mrs,
Slemmer, accompanied by officerss from the storeship, went
on shore under a flag of truce, o obtain a'last interview
with their hushands.

“ Bvery step of their ptogress was met by armed ofi-
elals. They were obliged, first, to obtain permission from
the new Commandant of the Navy-yard—Randolph, who
ten days befors had resigned his commisaion in the Navy.
Thig was very reluctantly granted, after appeals had been
made to him a3 & husband and father. They then had to
poss the Barrancas forts, whose commander, after some
hesiiation, allowed them to pass. In this place, so lately
deserted by these peaceful and happy families, all was
now confugion. The undisciplined soldiers or their un-
demmppe.rs had broken open some of the trunks and hox-

and relics of Colo-
el Winder, laCe Lommu.uder, probably in pursuit of
elothing for their own uee; and they saw ladies’ dresses
and family deguerreotypes scattered about with Jittlo re-
gard to their vaunted respect for the rights of pereonmal
property.”

At latest dates from Pensacola, the Mississippi
troops had retarned home, but the Alabama troops
were still there, bent on trying to storm Fort Pick-
ens, There were five United States vessels an-
chored off Pensacola. The Brooklyn was among
the number, having just arrived, and presented a
watlike appearance. The Alabama troops regard-
ed this fleet as a menace, and were disposed to fire
into them. The insurgent troops were quartered
at the Navy-yard, having taken possession of all
the stores belonging to the United States. In
fact, it was the only means of subsistence which
they had. They had also sent large quantities of
these supplies to other points on the coast,

FFORT JEFFERSON, TORTUGAS.

. WE publish on fage 121, from a very accurate
drawing sent us from Fort dJefferson, Florida, a
picture of that work, which is destined, in all prob-
ability, to play s prominent part in the events of
the year. On18th ult. the Joseph Whitney landed
at this fort Major Atnold's ecompany of artillery,
which places it in a position to resist an assault.

This fortification extends over the whole surface
of Garden Key, and has an area of over thirteen
acres. It is completely closed against surprise by
escalade, though its armament is incomplete. The
first and second tiers, however, are finished, and
the twelve outworks of bastions and curtains can
mount Ehree hundred and ffty guns., The fort is
further fortified by a wide ditch, reaching to the
water, and protected Ly a strong countersearp.

The guns of the fort command ths inner harkor,
4t the onter bay is beyond their longest range.

sole srmament of the fort, when cnmp]ebn

n Meigs, of the eng
md of the fortress, and is in
s vow, with Arnold’s reiuforcement, to
1d it aygaintt any thing less thari a regularly-
eyuiipped besieging army.

The following extract from a leiter from Key
West describes the reinforcement of Fort Jefferson
by the Joseph Whitney:

4T was on the 18th of January that the Joseph TWhit-
aey was descried by those maintalning possession of this
important fortress, The steamer &id not show any fag,
and her motions were watched with intendse arxiety by
Captain Meigs and his emall band of laborery, compozed
of about fifty persons (a part of whom were negroes), en-
smged in putting the fort in a state of defemse. No flag
wag flying from the fort, and the steamers company were
f£ar from certmin that the insurgents had not surprised and

that the steamar contained rein-~
f(meme‘nts with the view of preserving the fort to the Unit-
ed States, inatead of s filibuster party to seiza it for traitor-
ous purposes. His gratification was ineréssed by the fact
that a rumor had prevailed that  steamer, with an srmed
fores of twohundred men, wonld be sent from someFlorida
port to wreat the fort from its rightfal poasessors.™

“fHec olim meminisse juvabit.”

Or pictures hath my soul good store,
Skilled mistress of encaustic art;
Insatiate, ever gathering more
In the full chamber of the heart.

. And tenderly, in after days,
The faint end fading lines are scanned,
Memorials of oft-trodden ways,
Dim sketches of a traveled land.

Then, as she-turns them o'er and o'er,
On some she casts a lingering eye,

Treads and re-treads the dusty floor,
‘Would fain, yet can not, lay them by.

That ivied gable why regard?
That sloping meadow, fringed with wood ?
That oaken table hacked and scatrred,
Japanned by many an inky flood ?

Beneath that roof the boy has slept;
Full oft in that green field has played;

Q'er that old table laughed and wept;
Learnt many # line beneath that shade.

As one who in a long sscent
Looks back the misty vale o scan,
Trace I those scenes, all dimly blent,
The paths I trod ere toil began,

The hill, where many a summer’s day
To watch the game our master stood;
Below, the merry group ab play,
Above, the overhanging wood.

The long, Jow boat-house on the shore
Of lazy, shadow-loving Wear,

Now lashed to spray by laboring oar,
Now startled by the school-boy’s cheer.

The mill, unvexed by clacking wheel,
Long given to silent, mouldering ease;
‘Whose waters, idly pent, reveal
The bole and branch of siately trees.

Three flood-stained arches of a bridge
Suspended high 'twixt leafy bowers:
The reflex of a shadowy ridge,
(o} ertoppel{ by crumbling Norman towers,

Hard by that solemn house of God
The turf 'neath which our master lies;

Turf which in sport we lightly trod,
Life's chances hidden from our eyes.

There let me stand and look my last,
As once, dear master, at thy side

I stood, and burying all the past,
Strove hard in joy my grief to hide,

Nor I alone; for in that place
‘Where thou hadst taught to love and fear,
Was gathered many & sorrowing fuce,
Repressed was many & rising tear.

We brought a gift; but thou didst prize
The love that made each bosom swell—

Love, beaming forth from honest eyes,
Love, striving with the word *‘ farewell!"”

Love, that on thee and thine attends,
Locked in the silent breasts of men

Who for thy sake, O best of friends!
‘Would live their boyhood o’er again.

FROST PICTURES.

CHAPTER TI.

FirreEx degrees below zero!  The snow creak-
ed benenth the | passing wheels as if in pain ; way-
farers, muffled yet shivering, hurried by, each
blowing a cloud of vapor at every exhalation—
icicles clung to the beard and bushy locks of many
a hirsute pedestrian; while poor teamsters and
stage-drivers swung their stout arms to and fro,
and made the cold an excuse for numberless drinks
of unexampled strength. From the river a clond
like steam was going up, white and fleecy, while
in the docks and along the piers the ribbed ice
walled the timbers in n glittering barrier. In
many a warm parlor sat rosy children, trying in-
dastriously to keep a clear space on the window-
pane; but Juck Frost as resolutely repainted its
surface, shuiting the outer scene from their view,

In a cheerless garrct, in one of the wretched
houses whera poverty huddles and hides, sat a
wan, hungry child, vainly trying to keep life and
warmth in the blue fingers and stiffening limbs.
The seanty supply of fuel was exhausted, and but
a few white ashes remained on the hearth to recall
the memory of a fire that had been there the day
before. Harry, more weak from long illness, worn
out with hunger, and heart-sick from lonelmess,
was silently crying as he sat by the hearth, with
his head resting on the old chair beside it, nnd the
poor worn blanket drawn ayound his shoulderl.

¢t Mother, dear mother, where are you! Harmry
will die here all alone.” Then with pain and
weariness, the child drew the'dld afuichair ts the
window to watch and wait for her coming, if in-

deed a more dread visitant should net enter before

that time ; for Harry knew that the chill and the
stupor coming on were fatal symptoms. - In quiet
despair he drew himself up within the txttered
covering, and leaning his head backward, gazed
dreamily on the tracery the frost had woven on the
shattered pane ; for Jack Frost is no aristocrat, and
his patterns are as beantiful and complicated‘on
the cracked surface of tha poor man's window as
on the polished French plate of the brown stone
front.

Harry gazed on the fairy pictures idly until
fancy showed him landscape and waterfall, forest

and streamlet ; and their changing forms blended’

‘with his dreams while the chilling life-blood grew
colder and stiller. There seemed to be-the grove
of nodding trees and the grassy dell where he was
born. There was even the tiny catarset behind
the house, and the winding road beyond the brook.
Soon it changed, and there seemed a mournful
funeral train, and he knew that it was beaded by
his father’s bier. The feathery evergroens lined
the way, and plumes were on the horses’ heads.
Shadowy mourners, ghost-like and weird, were
following close behind, and their long garments
trailed aleng the way.

Then, like the changes of the magw lantern, he
saw a sunny.open sea, where the wooded mlands
seemed bathed in eternal sunshine, and myriads
of white-winged birds circled over the gleaming
expanse. And even a8 he locked the snowy fig-
ures took the form of angels, white-winged and
white-robed, who seemed to beckon. 8tiil, as in
a dream, he saw the spirit band bending oyer a
dying child, folding the cold limbs in.their em-
brace, and gliding slowly, swiftly on“gnd wp
through the clear sky, to vanish'there. His eyes
were shut now, the poor hdnd sunk helplosd beside
him, and the faint flicker of the heurt-bea’t was the
only token of life remaining.

CHAPTER IT
Axp the boy’s mother-—where was she when. her
child was dymg of cold and hunger? “In one of
the aristocratic houses on the Avenue the poor
seamstress waited as patienilywas she Tiight the
payment of her bill. 8he was in Mrs. May’s
nursery, whither she had been directed {0 Wait
that Iady’s coming, as soon as' she could leave her
guests ; for the house was vocal with thé sound of
merry laughter, as one after another artived, and
came tripping up the stairs to lay ngide their warm
brlght wrappings, and the glitter of silver and
glass in the dining-room below betokened & diriner
party. Mrs. More stood by the fire-warming her
chilled fingers, but with a deadly chill at-hat heart
as she thought of the suffering thildhathome. " ‘She
glanced from the window, and found'that the wine
try sun had almost set, aud she felt inclined to go
home penailess as she had come. *Vait a fow
moments,” Mrs. May had said, and now an hour
had passed away. The servants were all out of
her reael ; she could not intrude herself among
the brilliant guests below, even if she had-known
the way thither. She glanced around the room
where she sat, and ler eye fell on ihe child’s bed,
where the soft warm Llanket and pillows were
ready to infold the little sleeper. Then,_as she
remembered her own bright, noble boy In his rick-
ety chair and tattered coveringat home, she groan-
ed aloud, and fairly wrung her hands .
The tears; 60 bravely kept back, were fallisg:

w
like rain, for the thin hand could not check thé'm i [
and, unstring by want and sorrow, she could‘not

be brave any longer. 3
A glight rustle, s tiny footfall, and a childish.
voice at her side lisping out, * Is you sick ?*’ roused
her; and she looked with wonder at the little croat-
ure that stood beside her in rosy robes and float-
ing ribbons, with blue eyes like stars amidst i.cloud
of golden, ritiglets, the tiny hands clasped behind
her as she bent forward to look in her face, B3
you sick ?” sind the sweet sympathy of childhood
for serrow and woe dimmed her blue eyes as she
repeated her query. "It was some moments before
she could speak to tell the grief that was so heavy
at her heart. Gravely and silently the baby-angel
lstoned, still with the amall hands clasped behind
her, until the short tale was told, when she said,
witha smile, ¢ I know—mamma fordot ;" and away
she bounded, leaving a hope and a prayer in the
seamstress’s heart, It was not many moments be-
fore she returned dragging mamma by ber rich
robe, saying, all the way as she came up stairs, one
foot at & time, “ You fordot, didn’t you, mamma 2"
Pretty little Mrs, May, with her bright attire
and cheeks all aglow, came hurrying in so full of
fon for her car of heart-felt sor-
row for her fault, that, sorely tried as Mrs, More
had been, she conld not feel angry longer. The
bill was soon adjusted; but in her quick way Mrs.
May said, “ Wait!" and off she flew, * Here, Sa-
rah, right awayl get a basket. Now a big gnilt
from the room up stairs ; and, Thomas—gnick I—be
ready to take this bundle—put in ag much weod
and coal a8 you can carry. Sarah, go to cook for
some cold meat, and—I'1l get a bottle of wine, and
Lilly shall help put up sugarand tea forus,” And
thus she flew around chattering, and adding to the
burden until the stout serving-man began to eye
it ‘askance, and afterward remarked to the cook,

“ That the missus hadn't no reason in her at all, |

sendin’ sich cart-loads of things to onst.” And the
said cook, being-in a severe mood, echoed the sen-
timent—(* Jest like her, sending you out when it’s
most dinner-time !* and she punched the game she
was preparing for the fire viciously. Small differ-
ance it would have made to Mrs. May at that mo-
ment what their views might be. She was too
full of self-reproaches to heed them ; and after she
had dispatched the messenger and received Mrs.
More’s heart-felt thanks, she did what just such a
warm-hearted, careless little woman would be sure
to do—she “hnd a good cry,” and eeolded hepself

“thing, T-aih afraid.”

in this wise: * Freezing and starving, and I was
keeping her waiting. I’ll never be good for any
Then Lilly's soft voice and
caress recalléd ‘her, and she bathed her eyes and
sinobilied %ier' thick ringlets anew; and if there

‘wais 16 hep manner that night a new grace, and in

beér eye’a new lighﬁ 11‘. was the grace of hmmhty
when' ghe d du rocrasti
;.lhe glow of charity from the outgashing of a warm

Throngb the Jong avenues, down the cold, dark
alley; and up, up to the cheerless room walked, or
rather ran, poor Mrs, More with a step so rapid
that Thomas could scarcely keep pace with her.
But when the crazy door was opened, and the
‘white form of the little child was seen in the chair
pale and stiff, when from the blue lips no answer-
ing caress greeted the poor mother, stout-hearted
Thomas fairly quailed before her bitter grief. At
fitst: théy thought 'him ‘dead, but a faint flutter of
the heart and 'z trémor of the eyelids gave them
hope. - Poiting wine down his throat, rubbing his

stiffened Yimbs, and wrapping him close in the warm
covering they fad brought, at last they saw the kife
slowly ebbing back ; and by the time the fire wag
Tighted on the hearth the boy opened his eyes as if’
i 8 dream, and smiled as he spoke that one dear
word ‘* Mother.”

For a long while in the years that came after
this, when Mrs. More and her son had gone off to
the country, and they met no more, Lilly would
listen to no story with so much pleasure as this;
and when she inclined to put off until to-morrow
what was the fagk for to-day, as she was very
likely to do, Mrs. May would only touch her hand
‘lightly and say, “Lilly, we remember Harry More,
*don’t we, and how sorry mamma was that she put
off her duty #” and the work was done without an-
other *word. Yeats rolled away, and lent new
leauty to the angel face of Harman May’s only

;i 4nd the world d that she ghould
bie 36 good as ‘well as beautiful—that her charities
were 8o ‘prompt, her promises so truly kept, and
her kind deeds so thoughtfully planned and exe-
euted. -~ S

CHAPTER 1L
HaraaN May had dined, had smoked half a
choice Havena, and read & few items of news, as
he sat i his favorite chair one evening a dozen
years after the date at which our story commences,

- Now it was no unusual thing for him to dine, still

less to smoke or read after that, but to lay down
paper or cigar until eithér was quite finished was
unusual. Ro Mrs. May, a little stouter and more
matronly than in that by-gone time, looked ap, and
her frank brown eyes propounded an inquiry, and
Lilly ‘glanced up from' her book -and forgot the
thread of the story therein contained, and thought
to herself that her father, albeit his hair was iron
gray and‘his form a’trifle benf, was much hand-
sometr than the adorable Don Louis Extravada of
the movelist. Another whiff of the cigar, and he
rose, turned his back to the fire, and aunounced,
“1 am going to Millow to-morrow. Ihaveheard
agreat daa.l to make me]uneasy ;, tha mill is badly
; the are y; Tam

afraid the operatives are not fairly numnged s and
I did not like Gilbert's manner when I questioned
him about it when he was herelast week. Xthought-
him a ery trust-worthy young man when I sent

‘him up there; but—I don't know.”
“But, Harman, it is so cold and snowy,” began
his v{ife; but he answered quickly,

*%Can’t help it; I never put any thing off, you

owi” - Bhe dmppedher eyes, for she rememberad

9 Yeasoh ion: that precept, and amiled, wondering

ile if he fnt the reproof.

Tathe 3 5 2% pleaded Lilly, “to
Jpow 1 oh, I should enjoy

D! atigg,
‘i 80 much #nd Farrin Pandwould be splendld!
C:

Wymnn wrote'mns 16 come out sometime in
ter;” and ber face was all aglow with ex-
cll’aﬂiéht &8 she coaxed; holding fast to her father's
L a8 parhm im}sly as ever an office-sscker

did the like by & member of the House.

% Nonsense, child, you would freeze. to death!”
was fhe first answer to her Tequest; and the last
was, ¢ Well, well, if mother says Yeu, youmay go:
ten o'clock to-morrow, ne delay for trunks and
flounces fo be packed, Skates all ready, warm
cloak and hood all you need.  No conquests to be
made at Millow, I warrant.” And thus it was ar~
ranged, and the evening of the next day saw them
safely at their destination ; and Lilly’s dreams were
full of visions of skating like a bird, with Carrie
Wyman's pleasant laughter for music. The Wy-
mans were old friends, and the réunion was very
delightful to both, and Lilly hoped that the busi-
ness would not be adjusted, very soon. So with
thoso dreams and hopes passed the firgt night,
‘There was considerable confusion in her ideas
when she woke in the morning as to where she
was, who she was, and what was the meaning of

- the mill-bell ringing so early, instead of the noise

of vehicles rolling by and the milkman’s shrill yell,

which sounds salated her waking ears in her city
home. Then the sunshine came peeping in at the
window by her bedside, and, leaning on her elbow,
she saw the bright, beautiful country snow-scene—
the glittering rime on every bush, the very roads
white and pure, and far off the shining ice of Fur-
nace Pond.

Then breakfast—and away the two girls started
for a walk on the hard snow, to plan-out walks and
sleigh-rides and skating patties innumeralle; and
Mr. May to the counting-room of the mill, where
no sign of life betokened the faithful agent whe
was supposed to be there on all occasions. The
said young gentleman was at that moment just
about arraying himself for a hunting expedition,
after which he proposed to hire a team and proceed

*'to the next town for a pleasure excursion, and set-

tle &1l bills out of the money deposited in his hands
for the purchase of wool and for the payment of the
fow hands engaged in some minor operations dur-
ing the stoppage of the big wheel, which was now
fast fottered by the thick ice, The knowledge of
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all this came to Mr. May by slow degrees, and it
was not until the last moment that he would yield
to the eonviction of Gilbert’s dish , for Har-

% Hold up your arms!”—which words the pale
child had still conscionaness enough left to under-

man was slow to believe evil of any one, The
polished manner and winning address of his agent
had blinded him too long to his real character, and
even yet he received the excuse of the recreant
with a tolerable good gracs, resolving to wait the
revelations that should be made. At Mr. Wy-
man's instigation he had put the books in the hands
of a young man who was in his employ as lawyer's
clerk—a student of rare falents and unblemished
character, shy and poor, but proud and ambitious.
Mr. May had seen him twice on the viJlage street,
and Carrie had often met him on the ice, for this
recreation was his only one. He was a famous
skater, and on the loneliest part of Furnace Pond
he might be seen in the last glow of the winter
afterncon gliding hither and thither like a swal-
low.

It was the third day of their stay that Harman
May and his old friend Lewis Wyman bent their
steps to the distant spot where the bright-hued
garments and ringing laughter alike directed the
eye and ear where all the lads and lasses were frol-
icking so merrily. There was the village beauty,
Grace Taylor, in her close pélisse and flying ring-
lets; Bessy Tower, petite and graceful ; and a host
besides : for the Millow gitls were most accomplish-
ed in this merry sport, and their attendant beaux
found if an exciting race to overtake them. Lilly
had considered herself qaite a skater on the Cen-
tral Park pond—her feet were shod in the most
artistic manner, but still these village girls wonld
outdo her. With her round velvet hat perched on
the top of her brown cuils, its feather shading the
fairest cheek and brightest eye in the crowd, her
piquant form displayed to the bast advantage by
the basque she wore, she certainly did look very
lovely. Mr. Gilbert seemed to think so as he
wheeled up in front of her to renew an acquaint-
anceship which he remembered and which she had
forgotten, She acknowledged his greeting like a
lady as she was, and accepted his proffered hand to
try a longer stretch than she had dared hitherto.
The lomely skater, wrapped in his dark Scotch
plaid shawl, was flitting to and fro like a comet,
here and there, his pale cheeks flushed with the
fresh wind, and bis dark curling hair Llown in
confusion around his cap. Skates of the most
primitive construction seemed to bear him with an
eage and grace that Frank Gilbert, with patent
foot-gear of wonderful construetion and adapta-
tion, failed to equal. Nevertheless Lilly enjoyed
the swift run up the lake toward the upper end,
then turning they swept aronnd its curving shore,
and away dewn toward the mill. The ice grew
thinner neav the dam, and was pronounced unsafe ;
but it spots where the ‘current was not so strong
there were fields of action untouched, s smooth as
glass, and apparently as hard as the rocks, As
they came nearer they emcountered the lonely
skater, and Gilbert called to him: *¢ Hal, is it safa
by the dam ?”

Hal ground his heel sharply, and arrested his
eareer in o moment, answering politely but truly:
¢ Bafe for you; the lady does not skate fast enough.”

He touched his cap respectfully as he turned
away, and his thoughts were somewhat after this
fashion:

Sheiaverylovely! What sweet, tender, haunt-
ing eyes, and what heavenly goodness in her fair
face! Ihave never met a city girl before who was
not haughty and disagreeable. Heigh-ho! T won-
der if I offended her by criticising her skating.
Can’t help it; she must not go there,

In truth, the little lady was piqued more than
ahe cared to own; and when Gilbert said, ‘“Hal is
a bit of a coward,” she felt inclined to assent; and
yet she remembered the firm, manly tone and kind-
1y eare expressed in his answer, and couldn’t quite
decids whather she would submit to his decision or
not. She was foolish enough to feel anuoyed, at
all events; and when her companion led her near-
er, she herself proposed a run across the. limits,
Her father shouted from the bank ; but she could
not turn—already the thin ice bent and cracked
‘beneath her. If she could have held on her way
she might still have bridged the treacherails chasm
in safety; but she grew frightened and confused,
and her traitor companion Jet go her hand at the
first sharp crack of the ice, and scrambled inglorie
onsly to the shore. There ssemed no help; for the
treacherous ice crashed beneath her hesitating feet
and broke away from her clutching haund. The
cold water gurged up around her struggling form
as she batiled thus, Stout men shuddered, but
dared not go where their heavy weight would only
add to her danger. - Messengers were dispatched
for rails and ropes; but her strength was golng
fast. Her frame was chilled and tired with the
fraitless straggle ; for the ice around the spot where
she was submerged bent beneath the pressure of her
arms. Ah, Harman May |,is it thos you must see
her die before your eyes, and scarce beyond the
reach of your hand, and.yet must she perish ?

His screams of agony rung back from the hill-
gides, and mingled with the stifled shrieks of his
drowning child; and it was only by force that they
held him back from & share in her fate. Iut the
lonely skater—he—he iscoming! Will he dare—?
‘We left him ruminating on the beauty of the * city
gir],” and reproaching himself lest he had spoken
tooroughlytoher. Inanidle dream he'was whirling
around a rocky point toward a more unfrequented
patt of the pond, when he heard the shricks that
were uttered, first in warning and then in terror.
He stopped a moment to tighten his skates, and as
he flew toward the spot he loosened the long plaid
shawl that he wore. @n—on he came, and his
fearless flight seemed to inspire hope in the midst
of despair. Nearer still he came to the fatal spot.
The spectators that lined the shore almost held
their breath while they watched him unwinding

1 at he circled the fatal breach, his arrowy
ng bim safely where the treacherons
support bent Lereath his flying feet. Circling
once morc nearer still, he found a firmer spot where

he gould stand, Quick as thought, with the words,

tand—he left the plaid trailing at one end, and
seizing the other he swept around the crumbling
circut to the firm, thick ice beyond, when, gather-
ing both ends, he found that his plan had succeed-
ed, and she was safe within the loop, with life
enough left to comprehend and aid the plan for
her deliveranee, Gently, carefully he drew the
drenched Lilly from her perilous position to a spot
of safety, from whence they reached the shore; and
while Harman May, with broken sobs, blessed her
deliverer, such a shout went up from the shores of
Furnace Pond as never echoed there before. Again
and again; and Lilly started to hear an old, unfor-
gotten name ringing out on the winter air, ** Three
cheers for Harry More! Brave Harry More I

*“Do you hear, father ? it is Harry More!” then
the tense nerves gave way, and she passed into
unconsciousness.

It was two or three days before she recovered
from the shock she sustained ; and at the end of
that time she heard that Harry More, the hero of
the past avent, wag placed at the head of the mill
for the present, and the recreant Gilbert had left
for parts unknown. When the next bright sum-
mer came Lilly seemed to find an unusual attrac-
tion in.visiting her friend Carrie Wyman; and
her cheeks would burn beautifully when she heard
the well-known step in the hall of *‘brave Harry
More.” When Mr. May told her, one fine evening,
that be had decided to take him into the firm, and
asked her what she thought about it, she only said,
¢ Oh, father '” and hid her face in the high velvet
collar of the paternal coat., He added, mischiev-
ously, ‘‘You prevented his freezing to death once,
and he returned the complimert; so, I suppose—
Waell, well, I won’t tease you, Lilty!” and the
blushing face received a kiss.

CHAPTER V.

FRrosT on the windows aguin, and two tiny child-
ish artists are trying to make pictures of their own
on the whitened pane, describing thereon mam-
wa’s and papa’s portrait, and the likeness of the
last, when completed, is fiuished with the bushy
curls of Harry More ; while the faithful portraiture
of mamma is adorned with the long ringlets of Lil-
ly—More. Ia the back-ground the said papa and
mamma ire laugRing, and recalling those olden
times, and declaring that Jack Frost certainly had
a hand in one wedding at least.

CHAINS—SILKEN AND OTHER-
WI

ULNA sat her steed well. Her favorite was a
splendid bay of the Morgan breast and muscle—
glossy, smooth, perfeet in curve, strong and neat
of sinew and limb; a breathing representative of
the American dual ides, lightness and strength.
Ulna was fearless, even when ber beautiful bay
quivered beneath her with premonitions of high-
bred impaiience or downright anger.

A proud and beautiful woman on horseback,
well-seated, leaning to pat the arched neek, erect,
tightening Tein upon restless bits ; tossing with the
dancing steed, plame waving, cheeks aglow, eyes
flashing —this is the perfection of thrill-giving
beauty.

‘To-day the party was large enough to be joyous,
There was Nettie, a light, girlish, little thing, on
a beautiful pony; and Frank, with her plump,
pretty figure, and red, round cheeks. There was
Dallas, smooth and trim in cloth and feature;
King, tall, black-eyed, and black-bearded; and
Gray, of the “handsome” fraternity, They were
all well-acquainted, in good health, on horseback,
and, of course, gay.

They sought by-ways, winding through forests
under broad-branched trees, chatting easily along;
or gwept over plaing with the speed of wind, and
the bell-like langhter of human veices floating in
tener and bass upon the air. Tlna led these wild
sweeps, and Iooked back upon the galloping bevy
with a saucy turn of the head—only King by her
side. Tt was bold riding for even him; buthe was
proud, dark, determined—a fit attendant of the
wild creature with whose flying steed his own
gaunt Arab wrestled neck and neck,

They had turned, and were waiting for the group
to come up, in exhilarant conversation, noting the
panting of the horses, and watching the lingering
gunset.

¢ This last gallop was a famous one,” said Ulna,
% A brave cavalier, Monsieur King ;" bowing and
smiling,

‘¢ [ must needs be to attend Mad

teella

lady ever rode him but me. I was never controll-
ed. Ican notbe. The mere attempt raises within
me a something which is 2 thousand times stronger
than myself. If I were yours, you would hate me
and [ should hate you. It can not be, Sir, I like
you where you now are”—and her tones softened—
‘  you know that very well, Mr. King; but if you
had a right to lay your hand on meI should rebel,
and we should hate one another;” and Ulna stood
flaghing over the thought with a bright glow in
her cheeks and her red lips pressed together.

““Then you will marry a dolt, Miss Ulna.”

‘‘No, Bir. But I shall not marry a man who
will think of controlling me, Perhaps he will be
a dolt, 8ir—indeed, I suppose he will.” Ulua
laughed. ‘But there is another alternative, which
you seem to have forgotten—IX shall not marry at
all, Mr. King.”

‘Lhe party came up; the berries were gathered
with some vivacity, but a something had crept
upon the -spirits of all. Only two of the party
knew what it was,

Riding up the avenne to Ulna’s door just in that
early dusk which scarcely softens tints, the troop
passed a stranger walking leisurely up the path
among the trees.

¢ Angry in spite of myself,” thought King, lift-
ing Ulna from her stirrup, and turning to say the
good-bys. True, The finger of passion had writ-
ten it in red on his cheeks.

‘I shall do myself the pleasure to see you to-
morrow,” he said, bowing, his hand cn the bridle-
rein of his Arab, He had well-nigh been thrown,
for carelessly touching foot to stirrap, the horse
sprang with one of its wild impulses, and for & mo-
ment 1t seemed that the animal would crush him
under his hoofs. King turned angrily pale, and
clutched the bridle-rein vigorously ; but Arabheld
his head high, snorted, stood on his haunches, al-
most lifting hig master by the rein. Again for an
instant he was still, only quivering with nervous
tension. King lifted a foot toward the stirrup, and
the siruggle came ou again.

Just then the stranger came toward the group,
and for a moment stood looking on.  Of medium
height, in brown coat, dusty boots, with a light
beard and fair complexion. He advanced when
the second siruggle was waning, and bowing to
King, reached his hand for the rein. King placed
it there. - He caught the eye of Arab, held it a
moment, touched the neck with his hand, laid his
fingers on the eyes.

“You ¢an mount now.”

The next moment King was plunging spurs and
swedping stormily down the avenue, and the stran-
ger, with a bright tint in his cheeks, was bowing
himsgelf from the troop, and entering the house.

Ulna met him next day at dinner, He was an
architect, called by her father.

A black coat and dustless boots improved upon
the toilet of the day before, Ulna was not in a
talkative mood as it chanced ; nor hungry, so she
crumbled bits of bread, gave an occasional word,
and noted the conversation of others. She mar-
veled at the exhibition of control which Mr. Rawle
had given ou the preceding evening. His style
was certainly not commanding. If his face had
not actual delicacy of tint, it wanted little of it,
and was very far from the ruggedness which sug-
gests strength. ¢ Light frame, fair complexion,
blue eyes—these are not concomitants of power,”
thoonght Ulna,

‘When they rose from the table Ulna had heard
every thoughtexpressed by Mr, Rawle during din-
er, and had received each opinion as truth, And
yet she was guite unconscious of this,

The site of the new villa was under discussion
for a week. Ulna chose & bluff close by the river
side; and it would have been planted thers, but
one morning Mr. Rawle took her to a height far
back from the water sweeping down to it with
ireegular undulations, guarded on the left by a
grove of rugged native tress, and pointed out its
advantages. Ulna was slightly piqued by the
suggestiveness of the act; but in spite of it and
herself her former preferences melted, and the cot-
tage crowaed the latter height.

Mr. Rawle fell easily into the family circle,
Every thing in their intercourse was quiet and
natural, yet never sluggish or dall, If talk came
spontaneously, it flowed. If not, silence itself was
unconstrained and agreeable. Senss was upper-
most when sense was the mood; nonssnse wasg
dominant when the fit was on.

The first time they rode together she tried his
mettle—led him a brave, wild race over a beaten
road and a broad prairie, There was the difference
between this fiying ride and that other with King,
that Mr.Rawle was unheated—quiet when they

lack N

‘*Thank you! I should be sorry to put a friend
at fault. Bat there are berriea by the wall there.
I wiil distount, Mr. King.”

In lifting her to the ground Ulna's curls lay an
instant on his shoulder, and his beard swept her
cheek, When she glanced into his eyes they had
& fierce, deep meaning—Ilove, passion, and admira-
tion blended. She looked down.

#Tlna, I love you with my whole soul, pas-
pionately. I can not keep the secrat longer, Tell
me you love me, and will ba my wife,”

His woolng was as the lion woos; for the blood
in his 'veins was hot and turbulent as it came from
his Spanish mother.

Ulna locked up, pale, but quite calm, and said,
simply,

‘¢ Never, Mr. King.”

“ A brief answer truly, Miss Ulna, and scarcely
courteous. May I ask why you speak so decisive~
ly?” He was very pale now.

“‘Forgive me, and let mo tell you frankly. I
admire you, Mr. King—not love—I did not say
love"—for he eaught the first words with a sudden
flash of the eyes; “1 admire your fearlessness,
pride, decision; but I can never be the wife of
such a man,”

“t You have not answered me yet, Miss Ulna.”

“I knowit; but 1 will. You know seméthing
of my hebits—that is my faverite horse, and no

d ag though of the test, Nev-

er again in all the thres months had Ulna an im-
pulse to dash away thus.

One evening at tea a point of theology came up.

Ulna’s mind was of the speculative cast, fascinated

always by these I i She stated

¢ An’ shure an’ is it the likes o’ ye as begs par-
don ov sich as poor Pat? Forgive ye! an’ troth
I will that, Misther Rawle, an’ ask yer pardon to
boot fur listenin’ to the words from your gintle.
man lips.”

So saying the overwhelmed Hibernian bowed
himself down the street with amusing obsequions.
ness.

It seemed that Pat was employed on the founda-
tion of the new cottage; and that morning Mr.
Rawle, finding a blunder in the brick-work of a
corner, had chided him with some severity. ¥t
turning out, however, that Pat was not the author
of the mischief, Mr. Rawle had sent for him.

Under the sweeping willows dipping their slen-
der fingers, under dark, fragrant cedars overhang-
ing and ghading crystal play-grounds of minnows,
a fallen free-trunk lay prone upon the water, reach-
ing into the stream. ~ Ulna was gleeful, and essay-
ed to go out, King checked her, The girl's eyes
flashed with all the unrestrainedness of her natura,
and her tiny foot sprang to the tree. A hand
touched her shoulder—Mr. Rawle’s. She knew it,
and looked round to his face with as high, half:in-
dignant resolve as ever made her cheeks flush.
But she lost it, and her purpose melted under his
earnest look and quiet words.

‘1t is not safe,” he said. “Pancks!” and a
noble black dog came bounding to his side. Mr,
Rawle gave a gesture of command, and the dog
sprang out on the treestrunk. The decayed thing
broke, giving Pancks a wetting,

Ulna surrendered. She had met her master—a
master whose power was go getual that he seemed
unconscious; and yet here was its charm.

Ulna loved, consciously; not as many love,
but absorbingly. This one of all the wide world
was fitted for her—so it seemed ; indeed, so it wag.
But Mr. Rawle suid nothing of love. As the time
of his departure drew near there was an added ten-
derness in his tones, and an added depth in his
eyes; but that was all. When he went away he
took her trembling hand and said :

¢ Ulna, we have need of strength to bear what
is given us by the All-wise. You are much to me,
You will never be less. Can we trust one anoth-
er; and will you be happy ?”

The tumult of emotion became still; and Ulna
thought *“ yes,” and said it. She was happy. For
weeks the girl fed on something which happened
in that last half-hour. She could not have told
what it was.

But when weeks and months had gone by, and
the past seemed to Ulna more and more like &
dream, there crept into her heart the tiniest doubt.
Once entered, it flamed, crackled, and burned up
Ler trust. The rebound, the reaction carried her
very far beyond her original self. The sweep of
her impulses was wilder, and restraints sat not at
all upon her restless spirit. King came again,
Life became a whirl of impulses, Her dark cav-
alier matched them more nearly than ever; and
having lest the reign of her first love, the prudence
whieh she had shown before him onees could scarce-
1y be hoped now.

¥ Perhaps I will marry him yet,” she used to
say to herself, and then would come floods of tears,
and heart-burnings, and longings, and unrest, and
positive distrese.

To be met with fire and angered into uncontroll-
able will when she longed to be held by a hand
that cpuld say to her turbulent nature, ‘‘ Peace, be
still,” would have driven her from King forever,
but that the desperation thus engendered over-
wrought the legitimate effects, and bound her to
him by galling, but very strong, chains.

He saw, or rather felt, the change, and counted
the prize as won.

But when the chestnut burrs were cracking in
the fingery of frost, and the squirrela were busy
with the brown hoards, Mr. Rawle was with Ulna

ain,

“Why did you go sway from me at all, Ar-
thur ?”

“My betrothed was alive then,”

*Your betrothed ! springing.

‘ Yes,"

Ulna laid her head on his shoulder again.
had seen something in those exhaustless eyes

“ Are you satisfied, dear?”

“Yes

““But I will tell you. My sister, the last of my
family but myself, had been sick for years. She
became wenk, repining, helpless, exacting. I was
her only living friend; and she had me promise—"

*What, Arthur?”

¢ That I would never marry while she lived.”

She

LIEUTENANTS SLEMMER AND
GILMAN, U.S.A.

Ox page 125 the reader will find the portraits of
Li St nd Gilman, the officers who

her point stoutly, with flushing andfire. Mr. Rawle
looked at her; and never in her life saw Ulna such
power in & mild blue eye, nor in any eye of any
eolor. Tt seemed to drink herfire ; and thug, with
a word or two, simply spoken and fitting the point,
it disarmed her. Her voluntary assent was the
first conscious ylelding of Ler life. Mr. Rawle
scemed uot aware of any triwmpl.

Ulna thought this over in her chamber. It
vexed her there. .

At noon of this day King was in, Darker, more
fitful than ever. Ulna’s vexation made her very
courteous, however, and the man became calm,
thence playful. An hour’s ramble by the river
side with a bevy of girls broke the afternoon into
halves, and made it pleasant.

1 An’ was it yer honor as was wishing to see
me?” asked a son of the ¢cean Emerald, meeting
them on their way to the water. Mr. Rawle said
' Yes,” and stepping up to honest Pat, who stood
in Dbespattered trim, hat doffed, and overflowing
with reverence, gave his hand, saying,

I blamed you this morning, my good fellow,
and I find I was wrong, Will you forgive me 2!

took charge of Fort Pickens when the Navy-yard
at Pensacola was seized by the Florida troeps.

Li , who still ds Fort
Pickens, is a native of Penngylvania, where he was
born about 1828,  He entered West Point in 1844,
and graduated as second lisutenant of artillery in
1830, e was ordered to Florida, in which State
and in California he served several years. Aftera
short servics on the Coast Survey, he was selected
as a teacher in the West Point Academy, and re-
mained four years in that institution. At the ex-
piration of this period he asgumed the command
of Pensacola harbor, where he still remains. When
the Florida troops seized the Pensacola Navy-yard,
he followed the example of Major Anderson and
seized Fort Pickens a8 the strongest weork in the
harbor. - At latest dates he.as still in possession,
and said he conld hold it. Lieutenant Slemmen
enjoys the reputation of a eool, brave soldier, wor,
thy of the important trust now committed to him.

Lientenant Gimax, the second in command at
Fort Pickens, entered the service on Ist July, 1856,
from Maine. He is Second Lisutenan} of Artil-
Tery,
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DAVIS AND STEPHENS, PRESIDENT AND VICE-PRESIDENT OF THE S0UTHERN CONFEDERACY.

[PHOTOGRAPIED BY BRADY.]

PRESIDENT DAVIS AND VICE-
PRESIDENT STEPHENS.

THE accompanying portraits of Jefferson Davis
and Alexander Stephens will introduce to our read-
ers the newly-elscted President and Vice-President
of the new Southern Confederacy, organized at
Montgomery, Alabama, on 4th February.

JurrErson Davis, the new President, was born
in Kentucky about 1806, and is consequently about
54 years old. Maving migrated to the Territory
of Mississippi, with his father, when a boy, he owed
to President Monroe the favor of being admitted at
‘West Point, from which institution he graduated
in 1828, He was lucky enough to be employed on
active service at once, under Colonel (afterward
President) Z. Taylor, and served throughout the
Black Hawk War. His capturse of the chief Black
Hawk, and the friendship which sprang up between
him and his prisonar, are among the most romantic
episodes of the history of the war. In 1835, having
martied a daughter of General Taylor, he setiled
down on a cotton plantation in Mississippi, and ac-
quired some wealth. TIn 1845 he was elected to
Congreas from that State; but at the outbreak of
the Mexican War he resigned his seat in Congress,
volunteered, raised a regiment in Mississippi, of
which he was Colonel, and accompanied General
Taylorin his campaign, distinguishing himself sig-
nally ‘at Buena Vista. In 1848 he was chosen to
the United States Senate, In 1881 he resizned his
seat in the Senate to run for Governor of Missis-
sippi, as the representative of the disunionist party,
but was handsomely defeated by Mr. Foote, the
Ubion eandidate. In 1853 he-entered the Cabinet
of Mr. Pierce ag Seeretary of War, and held the
office till the election of Mr. Buchanan.  He then
accepted the seat in the Senate which he filled till
the State of Mississippi passed an ordinance of se-
cession. He was recently chosen by the Mont-
gomery Convention First President of the Southern
Confederacy. Personally, Mr. Davis is a ver:
gentlemanly man, with a soldierly bearivg, and
rather stern manners: as a speaker, he is fluent,
clear, forcible, and sometimes elognent.

ALEXANDER . STEPHENS, of Georgia, the
Vice-President of the now Sonthern Confederacy,
wag bora in Georgia on 11th Febroary, 1819, and
is ‘consequently forty-nine years of age. In his
youth he was poor, and owed his education to the
kindness of friends. Tn 1884 he took his position
at the Georgia bar, and instantly gave procf of the
talents which bave since led hin to be considered
the * strongest rman in the South.” In 1848 he

was elected.to Congress a8 a Whig; but at the dis-
solution of the Whig party he acted with the de-
mocracy of the South, and soon became their Jead-
er in Congress, He remained in Congress till the
election of 1858, when he refused to be a candidate
any longer, and withdrew—as he supposed—from
public life. Mr. Stephens is a remarkable exam-
ple of what energy may do for a man, He
has all his life been a martyr to disease,
and has never weighed over ninety-six
pounds. His voice is shrill, and at first
quite wopleasant to the ear; but his elo-
quence is so sure and practical, and his
judgment so reliable, that, wherever ha s,
he is sure tobe a leader. He wasa warm

of the i in

Georgia.

THE BLACK SPOT.

Trerr was much mirth in Hong Kong.
The ball at the cleb-reoms in Victoria
Town eclipsed those which the governor
and the chief justice, and the 117th in
their white-washed mess-room, and the
admiral on board his gayly lighted flag-
ship, had given during the past fortnight.

Beyond comparison—the delle of the
ball-room—was the beautiful Mre, G—,
a fair- young wife, almost a bride, who
had just come out from Eugland with her
husband, Captain G—, the junior cap-.
tain of the Rifles. All the ensigns and
middies, and half the lientenants; naval
and military, to say mnothing of the par-
boiled young gentlemen in mercantile
houses, were fairly raving about the an-
gelic stranger. The foolish boys devoured
lier with their eyes, and wrote sonnets to
her eyebrows, for aught I know, and she
never moved along the litile parade at
band-time witheut an overwhelming es-
cort, but mo one ever said that Geordie
was mot worthy of the good Iuck he had
found, and the great prize he had drawn
in the lottery matrimonial-—he, the ¢ best
fellow” in the service. On this night
Mrs, G- was in the bighest spirits, and
waltzed, and flirted, well to all appear-
ance, and was the very centre of attrac-
tion—the target of all eyes. Geordie,
who knew her too well to be easily made
jealous, was in very good spirits, too; so

LIEUT. GILMAN, U.8.A,, OF THE GARRISON AT FORT PICKENS FroM AN AMBROTYPE.—[SER PAGE 198.]

were most people. Mra, G—— went through
dance after dance, as the band played on with ad-
mirable taste and spirit, and still partners buzzed
about her, and her liitle ivory memorandum-book
was as filled with writing as a bank ledger.

‘When she entered the tea-room on one occasion,
early in the evening, the old comprador Ching-
Lung, who presided over the waiters, and was
steward of the club, started as he looked keenly at
the beautiful * Fankwi”lady. She passed by him,
repressing, good-naturedly, a smile at his outland-
ish dress and figure. He stared affer her with
seeming rudeness or curiosity, and then gave a
grunt, and wheeled off to his avocations. Several
officers noticed this, but Ching was a character,
and no one asked what he meant, or if he meant
any thing, It was an hour or more before Mrs,
G—— left the ‘ball-room again, .This time she
entered the supper-room, leaning on her partner’s
arm,” While the latter procured her some refresh-
ment, the old Chinaman hovered near, looked
sharply at the fait * barbarian,” and then drew
back with a muttered remark in his native tongue.
Mre. G never noticed him. Two minutes after,
Ching-Lung was seen in close confabulation with
the doctor of the Rifies, a sensible, experienced sur-
geon, who had been three years in Hong Kong,
who had served on the medical staff in the old
‘war, and who was regarded ag the chief i

young, happy, high-bred Englishwoman, radiant
with beauty, health, and gayety, crowned with
flowers, and sweeping throngh the ball-room like
its queen. 'What was there in all this to make old
Ching purse up his expressive Chinese mouth, and
Dr. Rogers lift his eyebrows, and bite his lips, with
a brow that knit with a spasm of involuntary anxi-
ety? Smoothing his roffled brow, the doctor
stepped from his place, passed Mrs, G——, and
looked full and steadily on her face. S8he looked
surprised, and alittle annoyed, but presently turned
away smiling. She thought the doctor, no dounbt,
an odd, rude old gentleman. Very much com-
pressed were thie doctor’s lips, and very often did
the frown of care return to the doctor's brow, as
he threaded his way through the crowd, most of
‘whom had some slight or merry remark to bestow
on 8o popular a character, until he reached the
place where Captain G—— was talking to the
Colonel's wifa and two other ladies seated on an
sttoman. The doctor drew Geordie aside; they
were old friends ; and begged as a particular favor
that he would take his wife home, away from the
ball, but without alarming her.

 Alarming her I” said Geordie, quite in the datk
as to the other’s meaning. ‘‘ Why, what a Blue
Beard you would make me turn out, doctor! She's
engaged twelve deep, I'll be bound, and it wants

al authority on the island, - Dr, Rogers was a nan
who knew China well. He seemed much dis-
turbed as Ching took him by the lappet of his
coat, and whi d some ication. The
two men’s eyes ranged across the ball-room, in the
door-way of which they stood a little apart, and
fixed on Mrs. G—. The eyes of several loun-
gers followed theirs by a common impulse. What
did they see? Surely no terrible sight, but a

an hour of supper-titne, and f can’t get her away.
Besides, she’s not tired, = Why shouid she go, you
know ?*

To this Dr, Rogers merely answered that he
Tegged as a faver that Captain G—— would take
Mrs. G— home, - It must be done, and would ba
for the best. Andbeing hard pressed for his rea-
son, the doctor said Mrs. G- wag about to beill,
It was his duty to ask her husband to take her
away from tho crowded room.’
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Captain G——laughed incradulonsly at first, but
it was a hollow and forced laugh. It was plain
that he did nét believe in his own disbelief, and ke
kmnew the good old Medico too well to saspect him
of jesting on such a point. ~ His voice quivered a
little as he agked for an explangtion,

¥ Well, if you wifl have it,” said Dr. Rogers, lay-
ing his hand on Geordie's arm, * there is something
wrong with your wife. Qld Ching noticed it first,
and told me of it, and T have seeu it myself, and I
have seen such a thing but twice before, and both
times in China. Pray Heaven that this may not
end as it did in those two instances 1"

‘4 8peak out, man, you torture me!" said Cap-
tain G——, gasping for breath and very pale.

]t is a trifling matter, in appearance at least,”
replied Dr. Rogers, gravely and kindly; “it is a
small black spot on your wife’s face—on her left
cheek—that is all, and—"

““And what is it? For the sake of all that’s sa-
cred, what is it ?” asked G-——, quite fiercely,

The doctor, noticing how quickly the group was
increasing, drow his friend a faw paces back, and
whispered something in his ear.

The effect on Geordie was terrible. The brave
strong man trembled visibly, and shook from head
to foot, while his bronzed face became of an ashen
paleness, Then, followed by tke doctor, who vain.
ly tried to keep pate with him, he hurried up to
the place where his wife was wheeling in the mazes
of the waltz. He strode recklessly in among the
dancers ; his wild haggard looks and Lrusque ges-
tures caused some confusion and surprise. His
wifo saw him, and started, and with a word to her
partner stood still. How beantiful she Iooked!
flushed and excited with the dance, crowned with
flowers, riehly yet tastefully dressed; how, too,
her fair fresh English bloom contrasted with the
pailor of most of the other pretty women present;
how her softly bright blue eyes rested with wonder
on G——with apprehension for kim, lest he should
baill. Certainly, if one of those two were in mor-
tal danger, any observer would have selected the
hugband as the one who bore the marks of it, But
G—— was careless of that. All his soul was in
his gaze, as he beheld in the centre of his wife’s
blooming cheek @ smuil black spot, not much larger
than the head of a large black pin, and quite circu-
lar. It did not disfigure her; only a keen eye
conld distinguish it ; and, when seen, it resembles
one of those ‘‘beauty patches” which the belles of
the last century used to give an additional piquan.
¢y to their charms. Yes, there it was, the black
spot the doctor had described. By a great effort
G— smoothed his features, and tried to smile, as
he begged pardon of the company. He had inter-
rapted them very rudely, he said—they had all
Ieft off dancing by this time—and he begged they
would go on, and not mind him. The musicians
had ceased playing; he waved hishandi i

js. I thought nothing of it when the pain went off.
It was a long sort of fly, with a shining bedy and
glistening greenish wings.”

“The Bal-Tse! the Black Jupiter Fly ! I know
it. Ching know it,” said a hoarsc grumbling voiee
close behind.

It was the old comprador, half horror-struck,
half vain of his sagacity ] Hastily they drew her
from the room, wrapped her shawl around her, and
hurried her home. The music struck cheerily up,
the dance went on, supper succeeded (a very
swnptuous affair), and then followed more dances,
but by degrees the mirth languished, and a sort of
uncomfortable feeling of apprebension and gloom
pervaded the guests. Strange whispers, muttered
hints, went round; the very Chinese servanis had
an ominous lock. By degrees almost every body
became aware that some mischance had befallen
the fair young Englishwoman whom they had just
weleomed among them. Trwo or three officers went
to seek the doctor in his quarters, late as it was, to
learn the truth. The doctor was absent. Hewas
at Captain G——'s bungalow, his servant said,
He had sent for his portable medicine chest. Also
the physician to the forces, and the marine sur-
geon, had been called up. The next morning,
when most of the officers were at breakfast in the
barrack mess-room, a subaltern entered hastily.

‘t Have you heard about poor Mrg, G—?"

“What? Deadl”

It waa even so, She had been cut down in the
very pride of her beauty, like soms queenly flower.
It was awfully sudden. It broke her husband’s
life and hope at a blow. He never was seea to
smile after her loss; he shrunk away from his old
friends ; he lefl the Rifles, exchanging into a regi-
men$ that was serving in Upper India, and died of
fever in the Teral.

Now, to clear up the seeming mystery of the
Biack Spot. 'There is a fly which, for the mischisf
it does, is known and feared throughout the East,
and whieh is usnally ealled the Baal-Fly, or Jupi-
ter Fly. Its.bite is generally most fatal to cattle.
This fly is seldom very hurtful to the human race,
except when it has lately been feeding on carrion,
and thus communicates the morbid virus of de-
composed animal matter to the veins of a living
being. 'This occasionally happens even in Europe,
and in the case of the common house-fly and the
“buzz,” or greenish carrion-fly., But this is rare,
indeed, and only three or four cases of death ensu-
ing from such bites are recorded within the last six.
or seven years on the continent of Europe. In the
East, with a sun peculiarly adapted to the hasten-
ing of disease, the deaths from this insidiously ad-
ministered poison are more frequent, and the poison
itsel€ is more virnlent and rapid. It was in this
manner that poor Mrs. G—— met her death. The
black spot, unnoted at first by all eyes save her
own, and negl d by herself, was the mark of in-

Iy; they went on. His wife approached him, her
partner beside her, a Naval Commander, who did
not feel at all disposed to forego the rest of his
dance with the queen of the ball. *'Was he ill?”
she asked, in an anxious whisper. **No, no,” he
was not ill: but he wished she would come away
w~-come home with him directly. He would give
no reason. His manner was irritable, harsh, un-
usnal. The young wife looked at him with sur-
prise; tears gathered in her blue eyes; but she
was not without spirit, and she dashed them proud-
ly away. She could not leave yet, she said; she
was engaged for several dances. Ifthero was no
reason to be given for leaving so abrupily, she
could not be 8o uneivil te her partvers. And in
a moment more the Commander whirled her off.
G—— stood and bit his lipa. She danced once,
twiee, thrice more. G—— stood moodily watch-
ing her, the doctor at his elbow, It was sad,
agonizing to poor G, to watch that glorious
creature, and to know that she bore on her face the
mark of—what? Even the doctor shrank from
telling G~—— all he feared. Her momentary burst
of hurt woranly pride was over; the sight of her
husband’s anxious face disturbed her; her gayety
fled; the compliments of ber partners were un-
heard ; she begged to be excused; left the gentle-
man on whose arm she leaned, and came up to
G—— with a sunny smile. I will be good now,
and come home.”
The doctor whisp

him

d to G— to introd
G-—1h y plied, His wife
the old gentleman who had stared go pertinacionsly
at her; his eyes observed her still. He whispered
2 word to the Captain. Geordie tried to be calm
48 he asked hig wife if she—if she was aware that
there wae a small black spot, & mere speck, on her
left cheek. She biughed and laughed. Yes, she
saw it in the glass when dressing. She could not
yab it away. She thought it would go of itself.
It had annoyed her a little, because it locked so
like one of those absurd patches, but she hoped no-
body noticed it.

¢ Excuse me, madam,” said Dr. Rogers; it may
be of more consequence than you are aware of, [
am an old doctor, and may be allowed to ask ques-
tions. Does it give you any pain ?”

“ None—-none at ail.”

The doctor looked graver still,

4 There is a glass nearly opposite. Pleage to
ook, and see if it has not increased in size.”

The lady, half frightened, complied. ¢ Yes, it
has indeed—it is four times as large as it was, al-
most as large as a pea—how tiresome "

# One more question,” gaid the doctor.
you any idea what brought i¢?”

‘ None,” answered Mra. G—-.
I tbink I would rather go.”

“Think again,” pressed the doctor,
reptile—any ingseet ?”

‘“Yes, Dr, Rogers,” answered the now fast paling
beauty ; * yes, but no! that could not Le it, and I
was silly to think twice of s0 trifling a thing as the
bite of a fly.”

“A flyl ‘What sort of fly?” exclaimed the
doctor. .

# One of those black flies that were in the vera. -
da, a tiresome buzzing thing: it stung me ver:
sharply just there, on the left cheek where the spot

“ Have
“ Qeorge, love,

#Has any

cipient mortification, the cenire of the gangrene
that spread and spread, painlessly but inevitably,
until what had been a scarce seen speck proved
sufficient to cut short that fair young life, The
doctor took blame to himself for not having insist-
od in defiance of ordinary rules, on the young
lady’s quitting the ball-room at once; but the hope
that he might be mistaken, and a wish to spare
G—— 18 much as possible, made him hesitata in
speaking out. But it was the opinion of all ghe
medical men on the island, that when the compra-
dor first called the doctor’s attention to the mark
of death on the face of the doomed beauty, the mis-
chief was beyond remedy.
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CHAPTER XXXVIIIL

I uap no wiiting materials, but I had just
composed a long letter to the T¥mes on the
and false impri t

like & man of honor rather than that her name
should be disparaged.”

He went on to tell me of my opponent, who
was brother to a reigning sovereign, and him-
self a royal highness—Prince Max of Swabia.
“He was not,” he added, “by any means a bad
fellow, though not reputed to be perfectly sane
on certain topics.” However, as his eccentric-
ities were very harmless ones, merely offshoots
of an exaggerated personal vanity, it was sup-
posed that some active service, and a little more
intercourse with the world, would eure him.
4¢Not,” added he, ‘“that one can say he has
shown many signs of amendment up to this, for
he never makes an excursion of half a dozen
days from home without coming back filled with
the resistless passion of some young queen or
archduchess for him. As he forgets these as
fast as he imagines them, there is usually no-
thing to lament on the subject. Now you are in
possession of all that you need know about kim,
Tell me something of yourself; and first, have
you served ?”

“Never.”

¢“Was your father a soldier, or your grandfa-
ther "

“ Neither,”

“Have you any connections on the mother's
side in the army ?”

“T am not aware of one.”

He gave a short, hasty congh, and walked
the room twice with his hands clasped at his
back, and then, coming straight in front of me,
said, ‘ And your name ? What's your name ”

“Potts! Potis!” said I, with a firm energy,

“Potatausend !” cried he, with a grim laugh ;
“what a strapge namo!”

“T said Potts, Herr Rittmeister, and not
Potztavsend !” rejoined I, haughtily.

¢ And I heard you,” said he; ¢‘it was invol-
untary on my part to add the termination. And
who are the Pottses? Afe they noble ?”

“Nothing of the kind—resp ble middle

would never have written the terrible record en-
titled Le Dernier Jour d'un Condamné. I con-
clude- it was written as a sort of appeal against
death punishments. I doubt much of its effi-
caey in altering legislation, while I feel assured
that i ever it fall in the way of one whose hours
are numbered, it must add indescribably to his
misery.

When, how, or by whom my supper was
served, I never knew. I ean only remember
that a very sleepy waiter roused me out of a
half-drowsy reverie abont midnight by asking if
he were to remove the dishes, or let them' re-
main till morning. I bade him leave them, and
me also, and when the door was closed I sat
down to my meal. It was eold and unappetiz-
ing. I would have deemed it unwholesome,
too, but I remembered that the poor stomach it
was destined for would never be called on to
digest it, and that for once I might transgress
without the fear of dyspepsia. My case was pre-
cisely that of the purseless traveler, who, we
are told, can sing before the robber, just as if
want ever snggested melody, or that being poor
was 1 renson for song. So with me any excess
was open to me just because it was impossible !

“8till,” thought I, *great criminals —and
surely I am not as bad as they—eat very heart~
ily.”  And so I cut the tough fowl vigorously in
two and placed half of it on my plate. I filled
myself out a whole goblet of wine, and drank it
off. I repeated this, and felt better, I fell to
now with a will, and really made an excellent
supper. There were some potted sardines that
I secretly resolved to have for my breakfast,
when the sudden thought flashed across me that
I was never to breakfast any more. I verily be-
lieve that I tasted in- that one instant a whole
lifelong of agony and distress,

There was in my friendless, lone condition,

tuy youth, the mild and gentle traits of my na-
ture, and my guileless simplicity, just that com-
binati f ci which would make

class folk; some in trade, some clerks i
cantile houses, some holding small gove:
employments, one, perhaps the chief of th
ily, an eminént apothecary!” X

As if I had utfered the most irresistible joie,
ot this word he held his hands over his face
and shook with laughter.

“Heilige Joseph !" cried he, at last, *“this is
too good! The Prince Max going out with an
apothecary’s nephew, or, mayhbe, his sonl”

‘' His son upon this occasion,” said I, gravely.

He did not reply for some minutes ; and then,
leaning over the back of a chair, and regarding
me very fixedly, he said,

*You have only to say who you are, and
what your belongings, and nothing will come of
this affair. In fact, what with your little knowl-
edge of German, your imperfect comprehension
of what the prince gaid, and your own station in
life, I'll engage to arrange every thing and get
you off clear I

““In & word,”said I, ““ I am to plead in forma
inferioris—isn’s that it?>

“Just so,” said he, puffing out a long cloud
from his pipe.

¢I'd rather die first!” cried J, with an ener-
gy that actually startled him.

¢ Well,” said he, after a panse, %I think it’s
very probable that will come of it ; but if it be
your choice I have nothing to say.”

“Go back, Herr Rittmeister,” cried I, *and
arrange the meeting for the very earliest mo-
ment.”

X said this with a stropg purpose, for I felt if
the event were to come off at once I could be-
have well,

“As you are resolved on this course,” said
he, “*do not make any such confidenees to oth-
ers o3 yon have made to mej nothing abont
those Pottses in haberdashery and dry goods,
but just simply you are the high and well-born
Potts of Pottsheim. Not a word more.”

T bowed an assent, but so anxious was he to
impress this upon me that he went over it all
once more.

“As it will be for me to receive the prince’s

n

of a British subject in Austria, when my door
‘was opened by a thin, lank-jawed, fierce-eyed
man, in uniform, who announced himself as
the Rittmeister von Mahony, of the Keyser Hus-
8aT8.

“A countryman—an Irighman,” said I, ea-
gorly, clasping his hand with warmth,

“That is to say, two generations back,” re-
plied ke ; *‘ my grandfather Terence was a leu-
tevant in Trenck’s Horse, but since that none
of us have ever been out of Austria.”

If these tidings fell coldly on my heart just
beginning to glow with the ardor of home and
country, L soon saw that it takes more than two
generations to wash out the Jrishman from a
men’s nature. ‘The honest Rittmeister, with
scarcely a word of English in his vocabulary,
was as hearty a countryman as if he had never
journeyed out of the land of Bog.

¢He had heard ‘all about it,””” he said, by
way of arvesting the eloquent indignation that
filled me; and he added, ¢ And the more fool
myself to notice the maiter.” Asking me,
quaintly, if I never had heard of our native
maxim that says, **One man ought never to
fall upon forty!” ¢ Well,” said he, with o
sigh, ‘“what’s done can’t be undone; and let us
see what’s to come next? X see you atg a gen-
tleman, and the worse luck yours.”

“What do you mean by that?” asked I,

¢« Just this: you'll have to fight; and if you
were a ‘gemeinter’ you'd get off.”

I turned away to the window to wipe a tear
out of |y eye; it had come there without my
Lnowing it, and, as T did so, I devoted myself
to the death of a hero.

““Yes,” said I, “she is in this incident—she
has her part in this scene of my life’s drama,
and I will not disgrace her presence. 1will die

the choice of weapons will be yours.
‘What are you most expert with? I mean, afi-
er the pistol?” said be, grinning.

“I am about equally skilled in all. Rapier,
pistol, or sabre are all alike to ms.”

“Der Teufel!” cried he; “I was not count-
ing upon thig; and as the sabre is the prinee’s
weakest arm, we'll select it.”

I bowed again, and more blandly.

¢There is but one thing more,” said he, turn~
ing about just as he was leaving the room.
¢Don’t forget that in this case the gross prov-
ocation came from you, and therefore be satis-
fied with self-defense, or at most a mere flesh
wound. Remember that the prince. is a near
connection of the royal family of England, and
it would be irreparable ruin to you were he to
fall by your hand.” And with this he went

out.

Now, had he gravely bound me over not to
strangle the lions in the Tower, it conld not
have appeared more ridicnlons to me than this
injunction, and if there had been in my heart
the smallest fund of humor, I could have laugh-
ed at it; but, Hoaven knows, none of my im-
pulses took a mirthful turn at that moment,
and there never was invented the drollery that
could wring a smile from me,

I was sitting in o sort of stupor—I know not
how Jong—when the door opened, and the Ritt-
meister’s head peered in.

¢ To-morrow morning at five?” cried he, %I
will fetch you half an hour before.” - The door
closed, and he was off.

It was now a few minutes past eight o’clock,
and there were therefore something short of
nine hours of life left to me. Ihave heard that
Vietor Hugo is an amiable and kindly disposed
man, and I feel assured, if he ever could have
known the tortures he should have inflicted, he

0
" my fate peculiarly pathetic, and I imagined my

countrymen standing beside the grave-stons and
muitering “Poor Poits!” till I felt my heart al-
most bursting with sorrow over myself,

“Cut off at three-and-twenty!” sobbed I;
“‘in the very opening bud of his promise 1”

¢ Misfortune is a pebble with many facets,”
anys the Chinese adage, “and wise is he who
turns it eround till he find the smooth one.”

#Is there such here?” thought I. ¢ And
wheve can it be?” With all my ingenuity I
eould not discover it, when, at Jast there crossed
my mind how the event would figure in the
daily papers, and be handed down to remote
posterity. I imagined the combat itself de-
seribed in the language almost of & lion-hunt,
¢ Potts, who had never till that moment had a
sword in his hand—Potts, though at this time
severelg ded, and bleeding 1y, no-
thing dismayed by the ferocious attack of his
opponent—Potts maintained his guard with all
the coolness of a consummate swordsman.”
How I wished my lifa might be spared just to
let me write the. narrative of the combat! I
would like, besides, to show the world how gen- -
erously I could treat an adversary, with what
delicacy I could respect his motives, and how
nobly deal even with his injustice.

“ Was that two o’clock ?” said I, starting up,
while the humming sound of the gone bell filled
the room. *“Is it possible that but three hours
now stand betweon me and—" - I gave a shud-
der that made me feel as if I was standing in a
fearful thorough draught, and actnally looked
up to see if the window were not open; but no,
it was closed, the night calm, and the sky fuil
of stars, ¢ Oh!” exclaimed I, *if there are
Pottses up among you yonder, I hope destiny
may deal more kindly by them than down here.
I trust that in those glorious regions a higher
and purer intelligence prevails, and, above all
things, thet dueling is proclaimed the grestest
of erimes.” Remnant of barbarism! it is worse
ten thousand times; it is the whole suit, cos-
tume, and investure of an uncivilized age.
‘“Poor Potts I" said I; “you went out upon
your life-voyage with very generous intentions
toward posterity. I wonder how it will treat
you? Will it vindicate your memory, uphold
your fame, and dignify your motives? Will it
besaid in history, ¢ Among the memorable events
of the period was the duel between the Prince
Max of Swabia and an Irish gentleman named
Potts? To il d fally the el
of this remarkable conflict, it is necessary to pre-
mise that Potts was not what is valgarly called
constitutionally brave; but he was more. He
wag—' Ah! there was the puzzle. How was
that miserable biographer ever to arrive at the
secret of an organization fine and subtle as
mine? K I could but leave it on record—if I
conld but transmit to the ages that will come .
after me the invaluable key to the mystery of
my being—a few days would suffice—a week,
certainly, would do it—and why should 1 not
have time given me “or thi-? 1 will certainly
propose this to the Rittmeisier when he comes.
There can be little doubt but he will see the

matter with my own ~res
ad zim by enchantment,

As if I had sumn.
there he stood at th
white cavalry cloal:,
ominous together,

““There is no carriage-road,” said he, “to the
place we are going, and I have come thus early
that we may stroll along leisurely, and enjoy the
fresh air of the morning.”

Until that moment I had never believed how
heartless humen nature could be! To talk of
enjoyment, to recdll the world and its pleasures,
in any way, to one situated like I, was a cold
and scareely credible ernelty ; but the words did
me good service—they armed me with a sar-
donic contempt for life and mankind—and so I
protested that I was charmed with the project,

and out we set,
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My companion was not talkative, he was a
quiet, almost depressed man, who had led a very
monotonous existence, with little society among
his comrades; 8o that he did not offer me the
occasion T sought for of saying saucy and sneer-
ing things of the world at large. Indeed, the
first observation he made was that we were in a
locality that ought to be interesting to Irishmen,
since an ancient shring of St. Patrick maiked
the spot of the convent to which we were ap-
proaching. No remark could have been more
ill-timed; to look back into the past, one ought
to have some vista of the future. Who can

struggled to free himself as Idid, but all in vain
—my efforts, impeded by the swurd, lest T might
unwillingly wound them, were all fruitless, and
we rolled upon the ground inextricably com-
mingled and struggling.

“Was I right?" cried the prince. “Was I
right in calling this fellow a saltimbanque?
Bee him now with his comrades aronnd him,
and say if I was mistaken.”

¢ How is this?"” whispered the Rittmeister.
#Have you dared to deceive me #”

“T have deceived no one,” said I, trying to
rlse, and I poured forth a torrent of not very

sympathize with by-g when he is
the minntes that are to make him one of them ?

What 2 bore that old Rittmeister was with
his antiquities, and how I hated him as he gaid,
“If your time was not so limited, I'd have taken
you over to St. Gallen to mSpect the manu-
seripts.” I felt choking -as he uttered these
words. How was my time so limited? I did

, 85 the mirth of my audi-
ence seemed to 1mp1y, but, fortunately, Viter-
chen had now obtained a hearing, and was de-
tailing in very fluent language the nature of
the .relations hetween us. Poor old fellow, in
his boundless gratitude I seemed more than
human; and his praises actually shamed me to
hear them. How I had first met them he re-

not dare to ask. 'Was he b enough to

d iz the strain of one assisted by the

mean that if T had another day to live I could
have passed it pleasantly in turning over mnsty
missals in & monastery ?

At last we came to a halt in a little grove of
pines, and he said, ¢ Have you any address to
give me of friends or relatives, or have yon any
peculiar directions on any subject ?”

“You made a remark last night, Herr Ritt-
meister,” said T, ¢ which did not at the moment
produce the profmmd mpresswn upon me that
sub hag d. You said
that if his royal }uglmass were fully aware that
his antagonist was the son of a practicing chem-
ist and apothecary—

“That I condd have put off this event; trite
enough, but when you refused that alﬂernnnve,
and insisted on satisfaction, I myself, as your

countryman, gave the guarantee for your rank,

which nothing will new make me retract, Un—
derstand me well—nothing will make me re-

gods in classic times; his description made me
& sort of Jove ¢oming down & rosy clond to suc-
cor suffering humanity ; and then came in Tin-
tenfleck with her broken words, marvelously aid-
ed by ““action,” as she poured forth the heap of
gold upon the grass and said it was all mine!

onderful metal, to be sure, for enforcing
conviction on the mind of man: there is a sin-
cerity about it far more impressive than any vo-
cal persuasion. The very clink of it implies
that the real and the positive are in question,
not the imaginary and the delusive. ¢ This is
all his!” eried she, pointing to the treasure with
the air of one showing Aladdin’s cave, and
though her speech was not very intelligible V-
terchen’s ““vulgate” ran underneath and ex-
plained the text,

I hope you will forgive me. I trust you
will be satisfied with my spologies, made thus
openly,” said the prince, in the most courteous
of manners, “‘One who can behave with such

tract.”
“You are pleased to be > said T,

with an attempt to sneers o4 my remark had but
one object, and that was my personal disinclin-
ation to obtain a meeting under a false pre-
text.”

#“Make your mind easy on that score. It
will be all precisely the same in about an hour
hence.”

X neaily fainted as I heard this, it scemed as
though a cold stream of water ran through my
spine and paralyzed the very marrow inside.

ity can scurcely be wanting in anoth-
er species of generosny. And ere I could well
reply, I found myself sheking hands with every
one, and every one with me ; nor was the least
pleasurable part of this recognition the satisfac-
tion displayed by the Rittmeister at the good
issue of this event. I had great difficulty in re-
sisting their resolution to carry me back with
them to Bregenz. Innumerable were the plans
and projects devised for my entertainment.
Fleld sports, sham-fights, rifle-shooting, all were

“ You have your choice of pons,” said he,
curtly ; *“which are you best at 2>

I was_going to sey the *javelin,” but I was
ashamed, and yet should 2 man sacrifice life

ively before me; and it was
clear thar if I accepted their invitations, I
should be meatad like the most favored guest,
But I was firm in my refusal; and, pleading a

for a false modesty; while I d thus, he
pointed to a gronp of officers cloge to the gﬂden
wall of tha convent, and sai

i They are all waiting yonder, Iet us hasten.

on,”
If I had been mortally wounded, and was
dragging my feeble limbs along to rest them
forever on some particular spot, I might have,
prohably, effected my progress as easily as I
now did. The slightest inequality of ground
tripped me, and X st,umbled at every step. d
¢ ane

to be at a particular place
i)y a particular day, I started once more, taking
the road with the “vagabonds,” who now seem-
ed bound to me by an indiseoluble bond; at
least so Viiterchen assured me by the most em-
phatic of declarations, and that, do with him
what I might, he was my slave till death.
“Who is ever completely happy ?” says the
sage ; and with too good reason is the doubt
expressed. Here, one might sappose, was a
sitnation abounding with the. most pleasurable
incid To have escaped & duel, and come

“You are cold,” said my jo,
probably unused to éarly rising; taste this.”

He gave me his brandy flask, and I finished
it off at & draught. Blessings be on the man
wko invented alcohol! all the ethics that ever
were written can not work the game miracle in
2 man’s nature as a glass of whisky, Talk of
all the wonders of chemistry, and what are they
to the simple fact that two—penniworl:h of cog-
nac can convert a coward into a

I was not quite sure that my antagonist had
not resorted to a similar sort of aid, for he
seemed as light-hearted and a8 jolly as though
he was out for a picnic. There was a jaunti-

" ness, t0o, in the way he took out his cigar and
seraped his lucifer match on & besch-tree that
quite struck me, and I should like to have imi-
tated it if I could.

4 1f it's the same to you tnke the sabre, it’s
‘his weapon,” wh d the Rittmsist:
in my ear, and L agreed " And now there was
o sort_of commotion about the choice of the
ground and the places, in whichk my friend
seemed to stand by me most manfully. Then
there followed a general measurement of swords,
and a fierce comparison of weapons. I don’t
know how many were not thrust into my hand,
one saying, ¢ Take this, it is well balanced in
the wrish, or if you like a heavy guard, here’s
Four arm)’

“To me, it is 2 maiter of perfect indiffer.
ence,” said I, jaumtily, “All weapons are
alike,”

“ He will attack fiercely, and the moment the
word is given,” whispered the Rittmeister, ‘so
be on your guard keep your hilt full before
you, or he'll slice off your nose before you are
aware of it.”

“Be not so sare of that till you have seen
my sword play,” said I, fiercely ; and my heart
swelled with a fierce sentiment that must have
been ge, for I never r ber to have felt
the like before. I know I was brave at that
moment, for if, by one word, I could have avert-
ed the combat, I would not have ustered it.

“To your placss,” eried the umpire, * and
on your guard! Are you ready 2’

¢ Ready,” re-echoed I, wildly, while I gave
& mad flourish of my weapon round my hea
that threw the whole company into a roar of
laughter; and, at the same instant, two figures,
sereaming fearfully, rushed from the beech
copse, and, bursting their way throngh the crowd,
fell upon me with the most frantic embraces,
amidst the louder laughter of the others. Oh
shame and ineffable disgrace! Oh misery never
to be forgotten! It was Viterchen who now
grasped my knees, and Tintenfleck who clung
round my neck ‘and kissed me repeatedly.
From the time of the Laocoon no one ever

out with honor and credit from the issue; to
have refound not only my missing money, but
to have my suspicions relieved as to those whose
honest name was dear to me, and whose dis-
credit would have derkened many a bright hope
of lifs—these were no small successes ; and yet
—1I shame to own it—my delight in them was

dashed by an jncident so small and ingijgnificant .

that Thave scaice conrage to recallit. ~Here it
is, however.  'While I was taking & kindly fare-
well of my mlhmry fnends, ham‘l shaking and

hips, I saw, or
thonght 1 saw, the prince, with even a more
affectionate warmth, makiag his adieus to Tin-
tenfleck! If he had not his arm actually round
her waisé, theré was certainly a white leather
cavalry glove curiously attached to her side, and
one of her cheeks was deeper colored than the
other, and her bearing and manner seemed con-
fused so that she answered, when spoken to, at
Cross purposes.

“How did you come hy this brooch, Tinten-
fleck ? I never saw it before.”

“QOh, is it not pretty? It is a violet; and
these leaves, though green, are all gold.”

¢ Answer me, girl] who gave it thee?” said
1, in the voice of Othello,

“Must I tell?” murmured sl\e, sorrowfally.

“QOn the spot—confess it1”

“It was one who bade me keep it till he
should bring me a prettier one.”

+T do not care for what he said, or what you
promised. I want his name.”

+ And thnt 1was never to forget him till then
‘—never.”

“Do you say this to irritate and offend me,
or do you prevaricate out of shame?” said I
angrily.

“ Shame I repeated she, haughtily.

Ay, shame or fear.”

«Qr fear! Fear of what, or of whom ?”

“You are very daring to ask me. And now,
for the lass time, Tintenfleck—for the last time,
1 say, who gave you this ?

As'T said these words we had just reached
the borders of a little rivalet, over which we
were to cross by stepping-stones. Viterchen
was, as usual, some distance behind, and now
calling to ns to wait for him. She "turned at
his ery, and answered him, but made no reply
to me.

This continned defiance of me overcame my
temper altogether, sorely pushed as it was by a
stupid jealousy, and seizing her wrist with a
strong grasp, 1 said, in & slow, measured tone,
«{ insist upon your answer ta my question or—"

“Or what ?”

“'That we part here, and forever.”

thing,” said she, in w low, Wwhispering voice:
‘‘you left me once before—you guitted me, in
a moment of terper, just as you threaten it now.
Go, if you will, or if you must} but Iet this b
our last meenng and last parting.”

Xt is ag such I mean it—good-by!” I
sprang on the stepping-stone as I spoke, and at
the same instant a glittering object splashed
into the stream close to me. I saw is, just as
one might see the lustre of a trout’s back as it
rose to a fly. I don’t know what demon sat
where my heart ought to have been, bus I press-
ed my hat over my cyes, and went en without
turning my head.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

. -
Bronchitis.
BrgNCH! AL BRONCHITIS. — To those _sffloted
with thia disorder, Eo common ta onr cli-
mate, the following may be read with
intereat.

From Mr. C. H. Gardner, Principal of the Rutger's

Female Instituie, New York.
New York, May 14th, 1858,

DEAR Smes:-.] havé been afilicted with Bronchitly dur-
i-ng the past winter. and found no redef until I found your

«BaononraLl Troouss.” I shall take pleasure in recom-
‘mending their use to a large class of pupils, and to ohheru

who may need this remedy.
vy respectfully, C H. GARDNER,
To Mcam J 1. Brown & Son, Boston.

. WORCESTER’S
IMPROVED PIANO FORTES,
Manufactory & Salesrooms,
14th St., cor. 34 Av., N. Y.

HE NEW YORE DYEING AND PRINT-
ING ESTABLISHMEN'
Works on Staten Island.
98 Duane St. late 45John 8t.). Branch Offices 720 Broad-
way, New York, and 188 Pierrepont St., Brooklyn.

SORE CORNS and BUNIONS are really
CURED by the use of SWISS CORN PLASTER.
609 Broadway.

For sale by E. DUPUY, Druggist, No.
Sent by mall on receipt of 50 cents.

The Working Farmer,

A large Agricultural Monthly Magazine,
(Regular Subscription price $1 €0 per sunum),
AND

Harper’s Weekly,
For $2 40 a Year.

The Axt Journal.

WMonthly, 75 c.; Yearly, $9.
Tach Number contains THREE SPLENDID ENGRAV-
INGS ON STEEL and NumEmous wooD ENGRAVINGS,
The HUDSON ILLUSTRATED, by B. J. Lossing, will be
eontinued during the year 186L

Liberal Inducements
to Clubs, Write for a Circular fo the Publichers,
VIRTUE & CO., 26 John Street, New York,

ANTED—MEN, WOMEN, AND BOYS

in every Town, Giiy, o nd Village in the United

States, to dct a8 Agents for the sale of Sherman & Co.'s

Gift, Jewelry Envelopes. Agents can make from 3 to §

dollars & day. Bsing largely engaged in the manufacture

of a suparior quality of Jewelry, we are enabled to offer to

our customers a greater, variety and more valuable Gifts

than any other similar establishment. _For ﬁu'Lhex partie-

ulars enclose & stamp, and address, SHERMAN & CO., 220
Eroadway, corner of Barclay Street, New York.

REVENTS CROUP. — DR. FOOTE'S
MAGNETIC CROUP TIPPET, worn at night, is
bl G, o R
of 3 TE, N
546 Broadway, N. Y. mSan?infii(, i 1 -

Spasmodic Asthma.

The most severe eases of this dreadful complaint hava
been cured by a fow doses of Jonas Whitcomb’s Remedy
Sor Asthmay and in no instance has it failed to give im-
medinto relief. Prepared only by TOSEPHE BURNETT &
0., Boston. Tor sale by all yuggiste at $1 00 per bottle.
$ 1 O PER MONTH made with Stencil

Tools, I sell the cheapest and best.

for my Cireular hefors purchasing elscwhers. Address
JOLIN MILLIKEN, Lawrence, Mass., or 3t. Louis, Mo,

8() 000 BARBELS of POUDRETTE,

TIII} LODL MANUFAUTLTRING COMPANY,
for sale in lots to suit purchdsers
Thia is the cheapeat fertilizer in market; $8 worth will
anure an seve of Corn, will inerease the crop from one
lthu-d to one balf, and will ripen the crop two weeks ear-
ier.

Price, over seven barrels, $1 50 per barrel.
A pamphlet, with satisfactory evidence and full partio-
ulara, will be sent gratis to any one sending address to
GRIFFING, BROTHER & CO.,
No. 60 Courtlandt Street, N. Y.,
General Agents for the United Smteﬂ.

What a !‘xgnre' Ha! Ha! Ha' This is the

Both Papers for less than the
tion Price of One.

The Working Farmer
Is Edited by PROF . 3. MAPES, assisted by n Corps
of who a1 engaged in
the several depu-t.msuba upon whmh they write.
Vou. 13 comuexors wrtn Jax. 1sT, 1861,
Specimen copies sent frec on application.
Remit subseripticn o
C1LAS. V. MAPES,
126 and 128 Nassau, and 11 Beekman Street,
New York,

Premature
Loss of the Hair,

Which is #so common now-a-days may be entirely pre-
venied by the use of Burneit's Cocontne. 1t has heen used
in thousands of cases where the heir was coming out in
handfuls, and has never failed to arvest its decay, and to
promote & healthy and vigorous growth. Tt s, at the sume
time, unrivalled as a dressing for the hair. A single appli-
eation will render it soft and gloary for severa] dayns.

RAND INAUGURATION of PARIS
SPRING FASHIONS, MARCH 4, 186

DEMOREST"S BRILLIANT OPENING of Spﬂng Pai—
terns of the Paris Fashions, No. 478 Broad Also,
Mme, DEMOREST'S ILLUSTRATED QUARTERLY
MIRROR OF FASHIONS, 8 Quario Puges, ing
nearly 100 Engravings, and full reports of the Iabent Paris
Faghions, including Spring Bonnets, Mantles, (,apes,
Sleaves, Trimmings, Children's Garmeats, &e. Only 5
cents, Eold everywhere; yearly subscription, 15 centa;
sent post-paid on receipt of 6 cents. The mosb useful and
eomplete Faghion ine ever issued.

Popular Lectures.

The following Lectures, reported specialiy, will bo found
in the respective numbers of the Household Journal, price
5 centu per copy. Sold by all News Agents.

“The Tarkish Empire,” by Rev. Dr. Hamlin, In No. 23.

“tThe Policy of Honesty,” by Geo. W Curtls, In No.
A Day in the Alps,” by Rev. T. L. Cuyler, InNo.
“Man and lembe," by Bayard Tnylm. InNo
«+Little Things," by Rev. Dr, Gto In No.

~-'mm  Byualorial Regions In Srica,? by M. Du

L4 i e Arctic Regions,” by Bryard Tay- I
[n No.
«Social Bespousibilities,” by John B, Grongh, In No, 13,
‘Young Ameriea,” by Rev. H, W. Beecher, InNo, 11.
“Brazil and the Brezilisos,” by Rev. J. C.
Fletoher, In No. 10.
Publishers, A. HARTHILL & CO., 20 North William
Street, (near Chatham), New York, who will mail copies on
receipt of stampa,

No Chimney!
Burners that will fit any Coal Oil Lamp.

‘We Lave Iately perfected & burner for burning Goal Off
withont s chimuey, to be applled to any Coal Uil Lamp.
‘We will send the burner by mail to any nddress, on the re-
ceipt of 81 Eﬁ. l’lsuse register letbers,

CALLEND! CARBO-AJR GAS LAMP burns pure
Coul Oil In ma shape of gas without a.chimney. Frice $3
forn un.myle Lamp. Enclose stamp and send fm— Cu-eul.m

ALL}:.NDkR & PERCE, Dealers
Dunp:, 1‘!5 Broadway, and No. 2 Courtlands St., Naw York

WEDDING CARDS,

Hpecimens by Mall on re=
ipt of 2 postage stamps,

Tn No. 18,

wrescasznion, || OO

“With all my heart. Only one
¥

EVERDELL 802 Breadway. N. ¥,

gleemlg lfﬁ- received
rom their .yod ﬁnemis, by
thoaehecom- = OHS i{ ?\T}UURQ;{ e prema-
turely gre] To
avoid an y THE W TR 08 THE kiR, | tm.ng 0 un-
pleasant you ‘—— only to
use L¥on's KATHATRON, the most excellent and lmpulu
v preparation for the Halr ever made. Sold everywhere.
ip-
AGENTS QOIN MONEY SELLING

“ (,ARPFNTEBY MADI Y™ a
“ELEME of HAND RAILXNG"
GHALLEN & SON, Publishers, Philadelphia.

E BON TON is the best LADIES
TFASHION BOOK in the Wotld Eyeexmen caples,
with two patterns, will be sent for 80 ¢
. T TAYLOR a SON, 40‘! Broaﬁwny, N. Y.

Musjc Books for Temperance Meetings.

'W TEMPE BANCE MELODIST, 88 ¢ta. BOS.
'I‘ON TEMFERANCE @LEF BOOK, 80 cts. TE]

PE ANCEH IEELODEON, BO cis. WASHINGTO.
NIAN CHOIR, 50 cta. RT AND DODGE’S
TEIVEERANO SONGS, 12 cts 'ITN'ION TBM

PERANCE SONG BOOK, I ost-paid,
on roceipt of price, ‘Published by DITSON & (,0 Boston,

BAII.EY’S ORIGINAL PAGEAG-IS
STATIONERY and JEWELR:
THE BEST IN THE MARKET.

‘These packaged contain 12 sheets of White and Colored
Note Paper, end 12 Whim and Culored Knvelopes; also,
some one article of Jewelry, The Jewelry conslsts of ev-
ery desﬁﬂption of gnudn used hy the Gife Book deslers, and
valued by them from 50 cents to $20.

PRICE 26 CENTS A PAOEKAGE.

Beware of poor imitations. Buy only Bailey’s Pack-
agesi—you will get more for your money than by any oth-
or Bol Inducements for getting- up Cluba:- Pack-

en for $1 25; 15 Packnges for $3

cents, which must be paid In advance. Traveling Agents
and Pedlers supplied with & better article, and at g lower
price than can be obtsined elsewhere, Our agents write
hat they can sell ten of onr packages to one of any other.
Give us a trial, and judge for yourselves. Jewelry sold at
wholesale at about ene half the usual prices. dress

J. L. BAILEY, 164 Court Street, Boston, Maas,

ACK NUMBERS and BOUND VOL-
TUMES ofI-IABPER’S WEEKLY and MONTH-
LY MAGA

E can al e had of
NCH, 3%0 c;nesmm Street, Philadelphia.

ANDS SARSAPARILLA
PURIFIES THE BLOOD,
CURES SCROFULA, and produces
combined effects of & tonic, alierative, and stimulstive
medielne.
For sale by A, B. & D, BANDS, 100 Fulion Strect, New

HARPER’S
NEW MONTHLY  MAGAZINE
For March, 1861.

TERMS

One Copy for one Yesr . . . .
Two Coples for One Year

And an Extra Copy, gratis, for every Cluk of E1euT STE-
SORINERS,

As Hareer's WEERLY {8 electrotyped, Numberg ean be
supplied Jrom. the commendement,

gk Number will be sent by Mail, post-pald, for Twenty-
ive Cen Any Volume, comprisitiy Six Numbers, neat-

ly bouud in Cloth, will be gent by Mail, to any part of the
United States within 3000 miles of New York, post-paid, for
Two Dollars per Volume. Complete Seta will be sent by
Express, the freight at the charge of the purchaser, ab a
Discount of Twenty-five per Cent. rate.
Twenty-one Volumes, ind mform] from
June, 1850, to November, 1860, are now ready

Hagrex's WEEELY will be sent gratultously for ome
month—as & specimen —to any one who applies for it.
Specimen Numberz of the Maeazove wili also be sent gra-
tuitously.

HARFER & BROTHERS, Prauismms,
FRANBLIN SQUARE NEW YORR:
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HARPER'S WEEKLY.

[Fesruary 23, 1861,

\x‘

| U
‘K‘"HIHMHHH

)

EJrutiiin

NOT UP TO THE SPIRIT OF OUR INSTITUTIONS.
Britism Tar (who has had some experience in Mexican and other Revolutions, on landing
Jrom a long Voyage, and proceeding to inform kimself, s 0 ion Newspaper,
observes to Shipmate) : “Hello, Jacx ! blessed if they hain't got A RevorurIon in Ameriky,
and we've come ashore with nothing but our Jack-Knives.”

and

It's very pleasant, after getting in a Stage, at the ery of *“Fare!” you find you have for-
gotten your Money, like Poor CHARLEY SHORTSTAPLE, who is told to “ Git Out ]"—he is in-
formed by the Driver he's a “Mean Cuss,” while the Passengers mutter © Gammon {7 ¢ Stuff1”

0ld Dodgo!” &c., &e.

i ,,li"
SRS :.":Q
NAR T

THE CLERICAL BEARD MOVEMENT

We do not for one moment presume o say whether it is right or wrong — only, if this sort of thing is to prevail, what's to become of
Captain HeAVYSWELL ?

il
i |

i
i

HISTORY OF
THE UNITED NETHERLANDS.

From the Death of William the Silent to the Synod of Dort. With a Full
View of the English-Dutch Struggle against Spain, and of the Origin
and Destruction of the Spanish Armada.

By JOHN LOTHROP MOTLEY, LLD., D.C.L.,
Corresponding Member of the Institute of France, Author of *The Riss of the Dutch Republic.”

‘Wrrit PORTRATTS AND Mar.
2 vols. 8vo, Muslin, $4 00; Sheep, $4 50 ; Half Calf, $6 00.

Critical Notices:
Me. MOrLEY, ths American hisiorian of the United | A book which abounds in bequtics, and which levery
Netherlands—¢ owe hitn English homage.— Loxpox | body is either reading or 18 about to readv—1ONDON ATHE-
ti:N .

Already takes & rank m@ standard works of history.

His living and truthful picture of events,—QUARTERLY
1. —LoxpoN CrITIO,

TReview London), Jan., 1861.
Fertile as the prosent age has been in Ristorical works M. Motley's proge epic.—LONDON SPEOTATOR.
of the highest meit, none of them can be ranked @bove —

these volinmes i the grand oualitics of interest, accuracy, Tis pages are pregnant with instrustion.—LoNpox Lix-
and truth,—EDIKUTEGH QUARTERLY REVIEW, Jan., 1861 | ERARY GAZ®TTE

We mey profil by almost every page of his narrative,

) All the topics which agiiate us now are more or loes vir-
az well as im; his- | {dly p: in this History of the United Netherlands.
New Yonrx TiMzs.

Tvis moble work,— Wsuiseren Tevinw (Londen).

One of the wmost s 7
tories of the century,—Cor. N, Y, Evinmvg Tosz.

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin 8quave, New York.
§~ Sent by Mail, on receipt of Frice. )

ADVERTISEMENTS,

Dr. Brown’s Patent Baby-Tender.
‘Thig article of Nursery Furn-
1ture is different from, superior
to, and supphes the plate of ev-
erything heretofore used for
that purpese. It combines, by
simple changes, which may be
instantly made, A BAFE, GOM-
FORTADLE BLEEPING COUCH; A
DELIGHTFUL BABY-JUMPER, A
HOBBY-HORSE, NURSEEY, DIN-
ING AND ROCKING-OHAIR, A
SWING, A BTYLIER OARBIAGE

AND WOBK BTAND.
pended from the ceiling, or &

spring; s 50 88 to
require no bedding, and is taste-
fully trimmed in varions styles, at prices ranging from $3
0 $25. Sent by exprese everywhere, | -

Tt will save in washing, in bringing up one child, more
than, g cost, and MycH oF wHE TIME and attention of
mother and narse.

Tt glves the child entive freedom of setion for body and
limbs, insures B healthy action of the stomach and bowels,
promotes and sirengthens the natural motion and develop-
ment of the system, preserving it from injury or tha possi-
bility of danger.

Tt i3 compact, strong, and durable, and to those having.
the eare of infants it i indispenaabla,

N. B.—**'The exercise obtained by our nursery children
in ome of your baby-tenders very much alds in their proper
physical development, and enables us to dispense with the
services of one assistant nurse."—[Matvon of the Home for
the Friendless.

J. 8. BROWXN & Co., Warercoms, No. 652 Broadway, N.
Y., between Bord and Bleecker St3.” [Send forour circaler,

See Advertisement,
HARPER'S WEBELY & WORKING FARMER,
For $23 40 o year,

graceful etandard, by o steel:

Thorley’s Food for Cattle

Converts the poorest of hay of siraw into » superior
proverder, A pamphlet mailed free. Depot for U. 8., 21
Broadway, N. Y.

Agents wanted in every City and Town.

John B. Dunham.
D = Overstrang Grand

Square and Up.
right Pianos.

Tstablished jn 1834,

Are pronounced” to be the best Pianos manufactured,
Each Instrument warranted B years. Send for Circular.

‘Warercoms and Manufactory, T8 to 83 East 18th
Street, near Broadway, N. Y.

$0.36. $00.36. $000.36.
GREAT CURIOSITY.

MAGIC CASES and MAGIG CIGAR CASES,
Sent by meil for 12 red stamps. Agents wanted.
N . LIAMS,

" Laek Box #38, Providence, R I,

PERFECT FITTING
_ SHIRTS.

Made to Measure at $18 per doz.

OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS.
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN,

“With fine Linen Bosoms, and warranted a3 good a Shirt as
sold in the retail stores at $2 50 each.
ALSO, THE VERY. BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE
MADE AT $2 EACH.

P. S.—Those who think I can not make a good Shiri for
18 per dozen are mistaken. Here's the cost of one dozen
18 fine Bhirte.

30 yards of New York Mills muslin at 1dlc. per yd.. $4 85
7 yards of fine Linen, at 50c. pér yard, .. 350
Making and entting ... .

uttons and coton,

Self Measurcment for Shirts.

Printed directions sent free everywhere, and so eaey to
understand, that any one can take their own measure for
shirts. I warrant a good fit. The cach to be paid to the
Express Company, on receipt of gooda,

8. W. H. WARD, from London,
387 Broadway, N. Y.,
Up Stairs.

Ha.rper;s 7Weekly.
A Pirst-Class Illustrated Family News-
paper.

PRICE !'lv’E’ CENTS,

TERMS.
One Copy for Twenty Weeks . . .91
One Copy. for One Year . L. .2
Ong Copy for Two Years . . . 4
Five Copies for One Year . . . . 9
Twelve Uopies for One Yesr . . . . 20
Twenty-five Copies for One Year .. . 40
Hurper's Weekly and Harper's Megazine, one year, $4 00,

Volumes L, IL, IIL, and IV. of HARFER'S W)
handsomsly bound in Cloth extrs, Price $3 50 each, are
Dow ready,

Muslin Covers are furnished to those who wish their
Numbera bound, at Fifty Cents each, ' TWENTY-FIVE PER
{enr. DiscounT allowed to Bookbinders and the Trade,

*.* o postmasters getting up a Club of Twelve or Twen-
ty-dive, a Copy will be acnb gratis, Subscriptions may
commenee with any Number. Specimen Numbers gratui-
tonsly supplied.

g#~ Clergymen and Teachers supplidd at the lowest
Ciun Raxes,

HARPER & BROTHERS, FUBLISHERS.
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