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PAUL MORGAN'S CHOICE.
W Here 13 the choice, and now the time, oh chooser!!

Mar1axy Anmy and Jeannette Randall sat in
their room, looking cut over the misty, turbulent
sea—~looking oui, und thinking of Paul Morgan.
The gea-sid cotinge where they were staying was
£all, and they were obliged fo room together. In-
deed, they bad cliosen shis at first, for they had
been friends six weeks Lefore.  ‘They ealled them-
selves so now; but they felt a spirit like Cain's in
their hoar!s as they looked at each other with
stealthy e In fact they hated each otherewas
#irl, even very good girls, not unfrequently do
when both love the same man. God help us!
Tow little it means when we say we are friends!
How weak we are!

Whizh Qi Paul Movgan love?  Doth were pret-
1y, at times really handsome. Both had fair Iair
snd blue eyes, peach-Llessom checks and lips meant
for kissea; bt there were plenty of points of dif-
ferance. Marian was a year older, and taller, Her
eves were deeper, ber lips smiled more rarely.
Jeanpetts was merry as a summer Lird. It bad
always heen sammer with her life,

‘What iad Paul Morgan done to make them hoth
love him ? Nothing, conscionsly ; for, to tell all
the truth, neither of them, fair and sweet as they
were, had ever quickened a pulse of his heart. He
‘was selfisl, like the rest, and he had his own plans
to serve.

There were more than these two girls at Sa-
chem's Head. Agatha Churehill was thers also.
It was no mystery to me, a man, why all the men
adwmired Agathe, haughty and indifferent to them
o3 she was. The women &ll wondered at it, for
she was not at all pretty. What was I.\ar.ter,
though, she was wonderfully beautiful at times.
Ghe had great gray eyes, and long lashes as black
as her heavy hair. You should have seen her
when some moment of intense excitement dilated
the pupils of thora eyes till they locked intensely
black, and the slow color came up into her cheeks
and 'rlmve(l there steadily, Al lesser lights paled
before her then, But the next niorning you saw
her differently,  Stylish-looking—nher hl] slender
figure could not fail of that—but still and quiet ;
her eyes light gray, her cheeks colorless, Trer man-
ner s very tranquil.  She had no intimate friend,
She was there with her mother, whom she petted
and cared for tenderly, but in whom ske did not
confide. Had she any secrets to tell? Nobody
knew, hut Paul Morgan meant to find out,

Marian Arms. and Jesnnette Randall ench
thonght, by turns, that Morgan fancisd herself;
then feared lest his Jove was given to the other;
but neither of them dreaded Miss Churchill. TIn
truth, he was never very attentive to her. It was
not his mode of warfare. He bestowed most of his
gallantries on the two fair blondes. He rode with
Marian to-day; he sailed with Jeannette to-mor-
row, He walked with one in the morning; he
sang and danced with the other in ths evening.
And so thay sat, this twilight, in their own room,
hating sach other—almost hating themselves.

# Are you going down to-night ?”

It was Jeannctte who spoke. It was always
more difficult for her to keep silence than for Ma-
rian. Besides, she had never locked deeply enough
into her own heart to realize how she was growing
o feel toward her friend. Marisn had. She an-
swered, caralessly,

1 suppose so0.”

“There will be dancing,” Jeannette went on.
#Yet us dress. Something dark will suit this
wmisty night.”

** And your style of beauty !”” sneered Marjan.

=

4 Of conrse I had not forgotien that. T always
«confess to my fair shure of vanity ”
She laughed, snd went on dressing. When she

had nished she Tooked her haudsomest. Her dress
was black silk, and she had pink roses on her bosom.

Marian wore white. It did not suit the nigh!
very well ; but she was capricicus, snd it pleased
her fancy.

Paul Morgan met them with a geod deal of ém-
pressement when they came into the hall. He
claimed Marian for the first waltz, and Jeannette
for the second ; and each believed, for the enchant-
ed moments she was dancing with him, that she
held his heart.

‘When the two waltzes wers finished he walked
along to Agatha. She stood by the table, turning
over some stereoscopic views with a dreamy air,
She Jooked like a character out of an Oriental ro-
mance. She wore a dress of some soft material,
platded in the richest and brightest of colors. A
sort of turban of shining, silvery gauze was twist-
ed about her head. Golden serpents, with gleam-
ing scales and little emerald eyes, were upon her
arms.  Not another of tha twenty women in thoe
room conid have worn her costume; but she was
royal in it. Tt was onz of her hours of heauty and
power. A keen delight kindled Morgan’s glance
as he looked at her.  She raised her head present-
1y, and their eyes met,

““Yon Qo not waltz, Miss Churchill 2

"t Ng»

#¥st I should have thought you would be foni
ofit. You delight 80 in all kinds of rapid motion
—the madder the better, Xshould have said waltz-
ing was made for you. How singular that you do
not like it I”

1 did not say that. ¥ do like it. It is my
passion ; but I can not waltz with every one,”

“ gVith & very dear friend you would ?”

(15

*6 A brother, for instance, or the man you meant
1o marry ?”

#Yes,”

¢ Agatha, will you waltz with me?”

Ha bent his eyes full upon her, searchingly, ex-
poctantly. Then an expression of tender pleading
grew into them. It was the same to him as if be
bad asked her to marry him. She returned his
fnok s but she thonght he was only flirting, as he
had with others—-that he strove to take an ungen-
erous advantsge of her, She did not Rlush or
wemble

Wil you waltz with me?” he asked again.
“Np I

He bowed, and went quietly away from her.
No one saw any change in either his manner v
hers, They were gay as usual. In fact, Miss
Churehill was gayer. Half the men in the room
wero gathered round her. Morgan was with Jean-
notte Bandall for a while, and then he went ount to
walk on the piazza with Marian Arms, Agatha
could see the white dress swinging against the
windows as they passed back and forth.  Once, as
she looked, she shivered.

Even Jeannette was silent in her own room that
night.  Marian waa not likely to speak--she had
food emough for thought. Morgan had certainly
been attentive to her. To-night he had coaxed
her out on the piazzafin spite of the wind and the
mist. But Le kad ssid nothing with which she
could satisfy the bunger in her soul. Was he try-
ing her—trying to make her love him without giv-
ing her any thing in return? Werse than that,
poor child—he was not trying at all. Ife had
never even guestioned whether she was likely to
love him. ¥t was convenient to be attentive to
her or Jennnetie—pretty girls both of them-—when
he wished to disguise his feeling for Agatha
Churehiil. They were but the sticks with which
be threw the grace-hoop, No matter what became
of the sticks #o0 that hs erowned the right one.

He waa ill at ease, also, this night after the
dance. How was he {o give up Agatha? He
had set his heart on her. She was the first wo-
mman he had cver desired for his wife. He had
flivted often~—more from resl love of pleasing, or
craving for amusement, than from genuine malice.
Whea he met Miss Churchill he had loved for the
first time, and he was a man to love strongly.
Where he loved he had failed to win. How the
eolors of hialife had faded in an hour! What should
hedo? The future seemed strangely objectless,

Tast of all, Agatha!  She had a trick of busy.
mg hor hands when she wished to keep from think.
untwisted her gauzy turban and folded
She took off lier brilliant dress, aud
iung it on ons of the nails which were driven up
all round her littie box of a room.  She put awzy
the serpents with their gleau ing , prepared
Terself for Led, and then she sat down, in her white
wrapper, at the window, and threw it wide open.
Bhe felt feverish, and she welcomed the strong
wind which blew back her hair; the mist which
satnrated the thin drapery alout her shoulders.
There wag so much iire in her nature thet she
never took cold, Jeast of all now,

“God help me!” she thought, “my heart is
gone out fromx me., I shall never be young again ;
though I am so strong I shall live a great many
years, Poor silly moth! Why did I go nesr
enough to the candle to burn my wings? Could
I not see what Paul Morgan wags—a splendid man,
indeed, but with just that same fascination in his
manner toward every woman? His voice was al-
ways low, and o tender in its modunlations. The
touch of his hand was different from any other per-
son's, Nature had made him so, how could hs
help it? And I, what a fool ¥ have been! I had
expected him to ask ms to be his wife—he Aas ask-
ed we to waltz with him

No matter how late Agatha kept watch that
night. She did not show it the mext morming.
‘When Paul Morgan met her at breakfast her cheek
was as cool, her @ve as clear as ever. She was
Just ag cavefully dressed. And he—he had beenau
man of the werld oo long to hang out a flag of diz-
fress st his mast head,

It was full tide thai day at eleven, and at half
past ten they all wenttobathe. There was a long
line of them, as t] stood upen the beach, prepar-
atory to walking into the surf, They were ar-
ranged, gentlemen and ladies alternately, with a
gentleman at onc end of the line and Agatha
Churchill at the other, Morgan was between
Jeannette Randell and Marian Arms. They went
on gayly, breasting billow after billew.

At last came a tenth wave, mightier than all,
Tn desperation, kravado, excitement, or careless-
ness of life—I Lnow not \\,hnt—Agmha drew her
hand frem her companion’s, and stood up against
it alone. Then there was a shrick, not from hee
lips though. The undertow had cuugln: her and
vras bearing her outward. Morgan saw her scarled
bathing-dress floating beyond him. He snatched
lis hands from the frightened girls who clung to
him. Ile pushed out after Agatha. Tle was a
bold, stvong swimmer, He made his mightiest
strokes. Ho caught her Ly ber long black hair.
Then he drew his arm round her lithe, slender
waist, and pushed back with her valiantly. It
was a task for such sinews and muscles as his. A
strength less Herculean could not have achieved it.
He 1aid her on the shore at Iength, high out of
reach of the waves, and sank himself utterly ex-
hausted beside her. Had Agatha heard, when she
thought she was drowning, bis strong cry,

¢ Agatha, soul of my soul, I must save you or
perish [

At any rote, when she came back to conscious-
ness she knew that be loved her.

That afternoon he was admitied to the little sit-
ting-room which she and her mother shared togeth=
er.  Mrs. Chorehill wisely went out and left them
alone. How lovely Agatha was; so pale, and yet
with the wondrous light breaking like 2 full sea-
tide into her great gray eyes, and the strong lines
of feeling quivering round her flexile mouth., She
bad never before seemed so charming, even to him.
All the trifing, all the assumed indifference, all
the hautenr was gone from hiz manner now; all
the coldness from hers. They had stood that
day In the presence of death. ‘AUl that was false
and conventional bad been rent away. Only the
true and the res] romained. The imperious Miss
Churchill was gentle as a little child, Morgan
bent over her and kissed the hand she gave him,

¢ You have saved my life,” she said. “How can
T thank you g

"By giving e what T most want.”
nd that is?”
onyeell, Agathn--ibe oply woman I ever

loved—without whom life is mot worth the price

of living."
“But I have a great many faults.”
“I knew it. So have I. "We have both lived

too long in an artificial atmosphere to have kept
ourselves wholly unspotted frem the world. We
will Degin our reform together, to-day.”

“ And you love me as I am, fanlts and all

“As 1 love my own soul. Do you love me,
Agatha &

4 Let my life tell you.”

@ The life whick you give me: do you noet?”

“You bave saved it,” she answered softly ; **itis
yours, to keep or to reject.”

“ Beloved‘ may God desl with ms as 1 with
you,”

That night their engagement was made known
to the dwellers at Sachem’s Head, There were
congratulations, and comments, and pleasant proph-
ecigs, Only Jeznnetie Randall and Marian Avms
had each a secret to keep. But the touch of pain
had tried them as gold is tried by tire. 'The grow-
ing hatred was transmuted o a tenderness neither
of them had ever felt for each other ‘before. The
sorrow they hore together and in silence was a bond
neither would care to bresk.

The experiencs would not hurt them. The Iove
they thought g0 real had oniy stirred the outer sur-
face of their hearts. ' Its Llighting but made their
natures deeper and truer. ‘Their day would come
for them too, by-and-by, with its full radiance.

Agatha Churchill’s was, when she married Paul
Morgan,
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A PLEA FOR THE CITY OF NEW
YORK,

ARCH wanes apace, and the annual budget

of plnndeung schemes begins to be fmmly
in the y dings of the 1

at Albany. Early in April the power of the

Yegislature for mischief cerses, and mischief-

makers and representative rogues are trying to

improve the interval between this and then.

The members of the Legislature which sat in
the year 1860 were, by unanimous consent, pro-
nounced the most corrnpt, unprineipled, and
venal crew ever gathered together for legisla-
tive purposes in the State of New York, No-
thing so shameless as the city railroad bills,
which were passed at the last hour over the
Governor’s veto, was ever hefore ingeribed on
our statute-book. Nothing more barefaced than
their endeavors to levy black-mail on the rail-
roads of the State was ever attempted in this
meridian before.

‘We bave it on good authority that the pres-
ent Legislature is of a purer stamp. There are
eighty new members in the Assembly; many
of these, we are told, are men of chavacter;
others are novices in corruption, and do mnot
know encugh to make sale of their virtne, It
is just possible, too, that the storm of indigna-
tion which greeted members on their vetum
home in April last may have operated as a
warning to them in the fature. At any rate,
people who know say that this Legislatuve will
be an improvement on the last. We most ar-
dently hopa so.

For the cormorants and the thieves are ag
work as usual. The time-honored bill for the
destruction of the principal strest in this city—
Broadway—by the construction of two parallel
lines of railway, is up once more, and a com-
mittee is engaged in hearing evidence on the
subject. Various other city projects for plun-
der are proposed, and, withons vigilance on the
part of the public, may be smuggled upon the
statute-book. OF Governor Morgan, ‘e regret
to say, bus little can be expected in the way of
protecting the interests of the city, Thongh he
is a New York merchant, and owes his wealth
and position to this city, he has never evinced
any sincere resolution to protect ns; he appears
10 be blind and deaf to every consideration ex-
cept those which bear upon his future election
a5 United States Senator in the room of Ires-
ton King,

If New York City is to be saved from the
hungry raseals who seck to plunder us, the
wotk must be done by the honest representatives
of the rural districts. Qur own members and
our Governor are not to be relied upon. It is
to the country members that we look for protec-
tion. If they join hand and glove with our es-
pecial representatives, or if they assume that
our represenmtwes are willing and competent
to guard our interests, we sl:all questionabl,
be plundered as we were last year, the Broad-
way railroad will be established, and a million
of dollars will be divided among koaves, and
some still more atrocious bill than the famous
“QOmnibus” will become a Jaw.

"There has been a great deal of idle talk about
the State tyrannizing the city. . Tt ically
speaking, this talk has been plausible. The
city of New York onght, in theory, to govern
itself without dictation from Albany. But, in
practice, every honest man will admit that even
a central despotism at Albany would be better
for the substantial interests of the city than our
present Democratic régime. Every sneron rch.
ment by the State on our mand F
been = gain, snd not 8 dors,  The Centia

y

Commission has reflected honor, not disgrace,
on the city : had the members been appointed
by the Commen Couneil or the Mayor, the Com.
mission would have been a sink of corrnption.
The Metropolitan Poliee are & vast improvement
upon their Municipal predecessors. The Com-
missioners of Charities arc infinitely preferable
to the old Governors of the Alms-house. Every
offics which has been taken out of the control of
the city, and placed at the disposai of the Legis-
lature or the Governor, has been improved by
the transfer.

Let there be no sgueamishness, ther, among
country members in interfering in our munieipal
affairs, All honest men in the ity want and
expect them to interfere. Political demorals
ization—proceeding from varioms eauses—has
reached such & pitch in this city that it would
ke a gain, and not a loss, for the city to be actu«
ally disfranchised. If, however, the country
members will do their duty, and set their faces
sternly against any city railroad, or other ecity
scheine which smacks of plunder, we may escaps
for another year.

TRE LOUNCER,

SOME NEW BOOKS,

Iz 1s said that for ten years thers ware never so
fow vesscls in the port of New Orleans as during
the last month; and it is certainly true that in
that time there have not been so few books upon
the publishers' presses all over the country. Cure
rent literature is almost a luxurr. When “the
times'™ threaten, it disappear ¥hen peace and
confidencs return, then returns the weekly flow of
books of all kinds. Oh! the famous Saturdays
four and five years age, when so mapy fmmortal
works were simultaneonsly born!

Motley®s History is the chiet Loek of the season ;
but even of that there have not yet Leen twenty
thousand copies sold. It ia a plessunt thing to
have written, like Mr. Motley, a Lock whith every
body must like, Then there is the new w
the authors of “The Qucens of Society,”
““ The Wits and Benux of Seclety,” It is a series
of Aarhing, gossiping, lively vketehes of wen of xhe
world, as they ave culleﬂ such as Buck
De Grammom Rochester, Beaml\n +h, Cheste rheld
George Selwyn, Sheridan, Brommse 1., nml—thu
Reverend Sydney Smith, cerrainly in droll com.
pany. It is & book, of course, mode to amuse, and
ahounds in anacdo(es illustrating life and manners,
1t haa veither the dignity nor authority of history,
but it s a good club and watering-place vads
mecum,

Of a different kind is Mr. Jarves's * Art.-Studies,”
which is one of the handsomest of American bocks:
itself an Dllustration of our skill in the typographic
art. The work itscif is an wsthetic and historic
sketch of the progress of painting in Italy, from its
rise out of the Byzuniine sehool down to its dacline
in that of Bologna., The illustrations, most faith-
fully and exquisitely drawn in outline in Rome,
are admirally reproduced, and as you turn the
beautiful pages and refresh your scquaintance with
Lhe names of great men and the schools that have
made Italisn painting svpreme, yon can vot help
wondering whether the auther is, after ail, mis.
taken in belisving that it is possible, Ly the exhi.
Litien of the old paintings and accomplisied dis.
course of the old paintersand their signilicance and
irfluence, to awaken a vital interest in the subjecs
among us. At least, Mr. Jurves has given us a
classic in our literature of art; and if the people
in the country who would rexlly appreciate this
work could only know of it, the ediiion would go
at once.  Nor could any body who means to travel
in Europe and be the wiser for it, better prepare
himself for the josrney and the henefit of his Italian
tour than by a careful study of Mr. Jarves’s ©* Art-
Studies” and constant observation of the Gallery
he has collected.

The hounse of Lippincott in Philadelphia has
commenced the republication of * Chamber’s En
cyclopedia for the People.” It is based wpon the fa-
mous Germzan “ Conversstions-Lexicen,” the most
comprehensive of Cyclopedias, and iv a convenient
form tells something about every thing for fiffeen
cents a number! Probably nobody veads an En-
¢yclopadia throtgh, but a reader might be easily
tempted by this attractive form of publication,
It has many illustrations, and is essentially a popu-
lar and useful hand-beok, Among publishers the
name of Chambers {9 sure to be gmre{'u]h remem-
bered, for it is identificd with the pnpm, ization
of knowled'le and the present issue is a hinl
reproduction of the Edinburgh

And here, as thin almost as a smgse unumber of
the‘* Cyclopedis,” is a slim velun.e of dsinty verses
by Aldrich, daintily printed by Rudd & Carleton,
There are very few of them, sud they ave very
smooth and sweet; but they seem to be ra.wer the
inspiration of a fancy eloyed with rieh -everies
than of actual personal life sud emotion, The lit-
tle volume is a lunch, as oue of the poem. is called
—a poem which describes them all, coes it not,
Poet Aldrich ?

A poreslain Aish, o'sr which in mary a cluster

Plump grapes ung dows, dead-ripe cod withont luatra:

A melen cut in thin delicions slices:

A cake that eeemed mosalc-work in spless:

Two china cnps wilk goldex tullps snowy,

And rich inelde with choeclate like honey:

And che and 1 the Bunquet-scema eomplating

‘With dreemy words~—~and very dainiy enting.”

Some time ago the Lounger was sahed who wrote
the “Two Villages,” a poem, He could not an-
swer; but the beok called “ Poems,” by Rose Tera
ry, answers, as Miss Muloch’s po e Ms anay ere(l who
wrote ¢ Philip, my King.”
have now been published by Tickaor some two or
tires months. Had the times beon more quiet,
ihey would bave bsen already much raore widely
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known, But in a high wind the wood-thrush is
not heard. She has followed Sidney's advicee—
she Las looked into her Leart and written, If the
song is sad, it is not the artificial elegiac strain to
which so many woinen tune their Iyres, but itis a
true and senrching pathos.  An exquisite ear, a
taste ax delicate, a vare sympaihy with nature, the
profoundest poetical feeling, a nameless fominine
relinement, and perfect intellectual sincerity mark
all these poems.  If the Lounger had saveral pages
te fill he would quote sevaral poems; but since he
ought to take but ene, let it be this:

“X give thee treasures hour by hour
‘That eldeime princes asked in vai
And pined for in their useless power,
Or died of passion’s eager pain.

] give theo love az God gives iight,
Aside from merit cr from prayer,
Bajolding in its own delight,
Aund freer than the lavish air,

“1 givs thes prayere like jewels strung
On golden thresds of hope and faar,
And tanderer thoughte than ever hung
In a 938 angel's pltying tear.

A5 earth pours freely to the ses
Iis thonsand streams of wealth untold,
€o ficwa my sllent lifa to thee,
Glad that Its very sands are gold.

“What care I for thy cerelessness?
1 give from dspths that overflow;
Regardiess that their power to bless
‘Thy spirit can not sound or know.

“For, lingering on a distant dawn,
My triumph shines, more sweet than late,
‘When, from these morial mists withdrawn,
Thine heavt shall know me—I can wait.”

BET, BETTER, BEST.

It is a pity that Mr. Weston, who walked from
Boston to Washington to ses the inanguration, in
fulfillment of a wager, did not arrive in time.
Perhaps, however, his late coming will cast a
slight shade of ridicule upon that kind of feat.
‘When Mr. Genin bid two hundred and fifty dollars
for the first ticket to the first concert of Jenny Lind,
he did a wise thing, because for that comparatively
small sum he bought & universal and most profit-
able advertisement. But when somebody else in a
smaller town paid extravagantly for the same tick-
et there, he did not buy even notoriety. So when
Mr. Poore, after the election of Buchanan, wheeled
2 barrow of apples from Newburyport to Boston,
the thing was an excellent jest, and if he wished
for any purpose to make his name i he

That a man may be mean, prond, inhuman, fales,
dishonorable toward God and country, and totally
unprincipled ; yet wear proper clothes, be of nim-
ble, calm, and attractive address, gracefal in ac-
tiun, and of that indescribable munner which we
cail high-bred, Is a fuct of every day’s experience.
If the word gentleman is to be properly applied 10
manner ouly, or to the external conduct altogeth-
er, Aaron L3urr was a gentleman, and pleniy of the
greatesb seamps in the world are gentlemen. A

dict Arnold, for inst: be a
man-of the courtliesi pcﬁsxlﬂe manner; but can a
traitor be a gentleman? A rebel may be, for
Washington was a rebel. But a traitor is a man
who betrays o special trust given him by his coun-

try.

If the word gentleman implies, first of all, high
moral principle, then, of course, the gentry who
nsually lay claim to the name are trading under
false pretenses, But Mise Julia knows a3 well 2
the Lonnger that tha word we are d.iscusimg does
not imply h It is
an affair of the tailor and the dancing- master. * He
is a great scamp, but then he is such a gentleman,”
is & remark which every body hears. It means
that he is a person who talks low and revpectfully,
dresses with propnuy, and is familiar with the
usages of good society. The word gentleman is
st grievously treated as the expression, *‘ man of
honor.,” You think it means an honorable man?
Not at all; it means a man who will coolly mur-
der a friend without reason. A man’s honor is in
the keeping of nobody else. Another man may
throw & glass of wine in your face—may give you
the lie—may spit at you—what then? How, in
Heaven’s name, is your honor touched? Is your
shirt-hosom your honor? Are yon a-liar because
an angry fool says s0? A man’s honor is his man-
hood.  Who can stain or betray that but he him-
self? If you tell a lie, if you ruin a woman, if
yon cherish pride and selfishness, then you are dis-
honored. Alack! these are the peculiar perform-
ances of *men of honor.”

No, Miss Julia, the word * gentleman” is used
vaguely ; but generally it means, not God's work,
but that of the tdiler, the dancing -master, and
¢ good society.” In the current sense of the word
Buir was & gentleman, as in the same current
sense many of the noblest people living are fools
and fanatics, But if the word shall be taken to
mean the flower of manly charscter, o man more
manly, then Washington, and Philip Sidney, and
Nathan Hale, snd John Howard, and a thousand
unknown all around us, were and are gentleman ;
and Rock , and Charles, and the Louises, and

did se, But when somebody else agreed to saw a
load of wood under similar circumstances, he had
his labor and some derision for his paina,

Since, however, such bets are still likely to he
laid, they are snsceptible of being turned to some
practical account. If Mr. Weston had arrived in
time, nobedy would have gained any thing in any
way. But why not bet that, if your candidate is
defeated, you will smoke only one cigar & day for
four years; or that you will send a Joad of weod to
every poor woman you meet for two years, or
months, or days; or that you will found a public
lilrary in your native village; or get up a sub-
scription toward an organ in the village church;
or buv one great picture or statue for free public
exhibition ; or give ten dollars to an eye and ear
infirmary; or not swear for a year or two, or 2
week, or & day; or go to bed at ten o’clock for six
months; or net to speak cross at home for an in-
definite period ; or—in fact there i3 no end of re-
spectable wagers,

If we must bet, isn’t it best to better something ?

[ —
WHO IS A GENTLEMAN?

Jurra wiskes to know if the Lounger thinks that
Aaron Burr was a gentleman.

‘What is a gentleman, Miss Julia? Lonis Four-
teenth of France called the Duke of Bucking-
ham—who was the paramour of the Countess of
Shrewsbury, who held the Duke’s horse while he
killed the Barl—the only English gentleman he
had ever seen.  In Kentucky the test of a gentle-
sman s that he looks out of the window while you
pour out your whisky. Do you think Charles
Second a gentleman,

“* Whose word mo friend relies on;

Who never said s foolish thing,

And never did & wise one?"

‘Was Louis Fourteenth himself & gentleman? Was
George Fourth? Was Brammell 7 Was Nupoleon
Bonaparie, who insister! that his brothers should
infamously elander their layal wives to gratify his
own ambiicn, and who did not hesitate to injure
Jpsephine ?

‘What is a gentieman? If to dress in the fash-
ionj to be witty, accomplished, and full of tact; to
be graceful and gay and fascinating; to hold the
popular cusrent epinions upon all topies ; to under-
stand perfectly the details of social etiquette; to
acknowledge the necessity of oceasioually fighting
a duel; to gamble; to know horses, and be inter.
ested in races; to treat women with the ntmost
sxternal eourtery, while you constantly insult
them in thought, and take care mot to be too
flagrant aud conspicuous a rake; if to know fine
wines, and mingle easily and bnlh.mtlv in fine
soviety—if all this makes gentleran, Miss Julia,
then Aaron Burr was one, and Buckingham, and
Charles, and Louis.

Bt if to be a gentleman it is necessary to be an
honest, simple, modest man; econseious of yonr
own falhh lity, and thevefore verv charitable tooth-
erpeopls; hesTtily respacting nobility wherever you
find it, and as S‘ncdelv detesting meanness Tow-
ever polished and graceful 3 easxlv sdispensing with
conventioual elegance of manner for the sake of
an earnest and humane intention; and not caring
that a man shall wear the finest clo'h nor shadder-
ing at hig bad grammar, o long as you feel that
he is honorable at hemb—not according to m

*¢ode of honor,” but according to maral princip}
~if all this is easential to & gemleman, Mies Julia.
what shal} we call Asven By ond the ret §

the Georges of England, and Aaron Burr were not.
Is the Lounger right, Miss Julia?

THE BONAPARTE-PATTERSON CASE.

THE case has gone against the Baltimore Bona-
partes. The result caun surprise nobody. Before
the Prince Imperial was born, old Jerome Bona-
parte and the worthy Plon-Plon his son were the
heirs-apparent of the French imper{al throne. Sup-
pose the Baltimore Bonapartes had established
their claim, then it wonld have appesred that an
jllegitimate scion of the house had been accepted
a8 heir of the throne; and if the Prince Imperial
had died of measles or mumps, then the crown
would have fallen from the brow of the Emperor
upon the head of Mr. Bonaparte of Raltimore—
that is, it wonld have done so if lawful eldest sons
had counted, despite the rank of the mother. Yes,
and if you come to the matter of blood, the broth-
er of Napoleon Bonaparte was probably as royal-
blooded as his nephew; and if the nephew’s son
by an unroyal spouse ia yet royal enough to snce
caed, why not the brother’s by a similar unjon?

Probaily if France were to decide the quescion
of succession, the Baltimore Jerome would have
quite a8 good a chance as the Westphalian Plon
Plon.

The decision is purely technical. Despite the
solemn adjudication, nobody will regard Miss Pat-
terson as otherwise than honorably and lawfully
married, and her son as well born as any son in
tie world. The whole matter is only another il-
lustration of the absurdity of the entire machinery
of monarchy. Royal blood is a stupendous fiction
which must be maintained st all hazards, Kings
are the most debauched and dissclute class of men
in history, and yet thereis probably not a crowned
head in the world that does not especially pride
itself upon being legitimate, Plantagenet, Tudor,
Stuart, Orange, Branswick, all claim to continue
substantially the same line. What if they do?
What line is worth preserving but the line of
honest men? And that is the very question the
age is answering.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

TWO ENTRANGES AND TWC EXITS
THE ENTRANCES.

'0ERE weve two Kings, whe*a of Italy's boot.
"The foot the leg s tacked
The e lm was a. de jure K.mg,
er a King ds facto.
Wmhtmb mklng count of King Victor,
That blede s cool and keen, oh—
Garibaldl was ihis de facte King,
The de jure was Bombalino,

Klng Gmbalrh tu never & crown

royal s born,
Hemmhsdmms zhnmmmoldmdm
And a pair of trowsers torn.
No priest at his coronation etood,
“Faizt him and the Power stove.
Hig reoptre wes o shorp stoel sword,
And his chrism waa the people’s hve.
In w pair of rickety ftenmers he faced
A fleet that scoured the sea,
And landed with one thousand men,
‘Guinst thousands thirty-three.

King Bom] a8 palace-born,
And awmldled xn puu-pre and go
There were bishops to blezs him, ﬂzmesm to drese him,
5 Gueen his pApSpoon b id:
!md whtm King, Bp'a!m the 'thn‘
b iih the fad

And Bombaline by right divipe
Relgued in hie father's sterd,

Ila was solemnly crowned and wepn‘@d and offed.
By the Curdinels duly sppoi

And joy-bells were rimg, znd
Round the throne cf ihe Lo;

Lsuma Were nLz,
d's ancinted,

Herd by thot throne, you might hear the groan
Of tiio'e that oy in chalne,
In LIme~Em, whu'e the ue&-damps freere,
Or the sun-s the brafns.
But siifled stillfor gmns too shrill,
Or 10pgues that dare to wi
Thirs was Carafa’s silenes-cap,
And Maniscaleo's gag

So Liberty's polson with fetter and lash
From t e paople’s hnrt he purges,
And whe Bomba acourged with whipe,

meu!no with suerplons seourges,

or hlﬂ shirt rolled up to the elbews,
And his hands in the mutten-fat
He was moulding the dipa and tvdsung the witks,
At 3 New Yor chandler's vat—
Cr g early potatoes,
And tending his goata hhe while,
sheer to the desp runs the barren steep
Of Caprera'a mm iale.

Ho snter o:; J%nzo—m Siﬁly’l gt

Be w
The one he hath & navy campute,
The cther two merclmnt.nrumem"
This leads a rabble & thousand
That, troops by chmands t.biﬂy.
The one wears royal p urp
The other a red shirt, dirt
Let the crack-hrained fool. :.n 1f he may,
Caprera seuitle back to—
The odds they Tun a thonsuad o one,
Yor de jure against de facto!

THE EXITS.
¥ see a crowd ac loud
In Naples® sunlit :yleudor,
Not wom: ‘but begrded men,

3
Are tenful of look and tender.
‘Their throats rain blessingg, their hands rain flowers,
And both in showers unsparing,
As they crowd about & wom gray man,
o a red shirt the worse for wearing.
They claep hiy hands, \‘.hey clnmh his koees,

They line his
They bring Ihm b.uhes nm hs muy lay
s hands on them as he

And this {s the man that a few months since
At Marsala dared a landing,
In the face of ndds that had nover been faced
By a man t anderstanding.
Unscsthed by swom, untouched by shot,
As if o'er his life % charm i,

King Bombalino's navies ate hit,

And Kin Bombaling's amies!
And now his foot’s on the base of & throne,
hig hand is on a erown—

And hig
And behold he takes his hand away,
And from that throne steps down,

And sirple and shabby as he came,
8o shabby =nd uimg

Back to Capreras ‘cobbage-beds,
And early potato-rows.

No pomp abd state on lis exit wait,
But that no power can buy—

The love that glows in overy heart,

the tear in every eye,

A word, 8 will—this crown wnu ‘hig,
And his this Kingdom fai

But better he loves anrema iule
And his ol felt hat to wear!

X see o rock-based fortress mwn,
With batteries girdled roun
Thems & sulphurous reek m ﬂls stifling air,
corpees strew the gror
Th kennel.s ran blood, un'u\\gh the trampled mud,
Crush'd gabion and rent faccine,
‘Where the cannons Jower {mm me emkrasure,
And the gunners shrink md sereen:
And heard high ;ln_: t.he b gans' roar,
the fusill
Is hlent with the fall of slm":m‘eﬂ wall,
Or bastion prostrate lai

For menths and months the leagured town
th =8¢ in wapt WOB—

With fear within and fir without,
An1 Death on.crs ping elow ;

Till fool ia spenr, &nd Fowr oonw,
And strikes itz viaime cown

And strong men's wvas dog the Kipg,
For whom they hold the fowns

And starving mothers at his duor
Fling down their bables dead

And orphaned children lay the blood
Of fothers on his head.

And mutivy folds stubborn arms,
Nor gives back blow for blow;

And a0 parfows he strlken the fag
Dishonure:

And ummgh mhe hlood and thmugh the wreck,
Hie Queen at

The limt. If.slinu Bnurblm goee
In sullen, souwling

Unblessed, nnloved, gmp! his,
No heart lument hls fall}

Sic Fait Bombailna}
Sic Eaeant Tyrnts alll

e ——
THE GENIUS OF Rl‘L!G!ON.
Greains (says Madame de Stael) ha:
Rdlgmn, mo (says Monsleur de Polinlnnelle). would be
21} the better If, like Genius, it had

—— e
A DAILY INTERVIEW AT THE PARIS EMBASSY.
Cupr DE COISINE. * Milord, what 18 the e:rie for the
dmner of to-dny? Have you any preference I
8 LiERAL Lognsaie.  Ma fi, the same 8 before—
oaru blmwiw. Vous savez bien, je nie vous donne inoa-
Tiablement rien que o,

oop ron TAREE.—We se8 mlm'mu] o Reoping Ma-
chine. Of course it is intended to come directly after tho
Sewing Machine?

————
A Goop Prace FoR A Coox.—The Dripping-Well of
Knaresborough.

—
STRONGLY RECOMMENDED BEFORE DINNER.
(By a Tulgar Nliterate Cockney)

‘Why is a lneky sixpence like Aleinthe fBecause it's &
‘happy-tizer (appetizen)t

———
Licsween WirrLres,—The Yankeea

—_—

A Cownrunig EXTRAVAGANOR.~We now & friend of
onrs, & confirmed yonng Ralefgh, who, like Vesnvine, Iy
alwaye got either fire or rmoka at his month ; but he co:
plains fearfully of the cxpense. He saya smeling will
burn a hole in a hank-note in no time: his oaly regret i,
that a cigar does not, 2 soon as it is consumed, riss again
like s Phaenix from iis own ashes!

— ——
mAmosmm’l‘morT , —INBCRIP-
TION FO! OF CERTATN INDIAN PRIZE-MONET.
...Delhis are Dangeruus,
Moo OB TUR £ GESmmal, CONTETARCE ANALGANATID
ieTaes CORFANY, -  pluribusees U9 % o

THE BEAUTY OF EARLY RYEING.
Faumry PAYSICIAN (ho 18 @ bit of an Aernetlo in biz
wapy, “ You zucy lumm 9
fi n pritive
pove if you can.
Tising took pisee the pr'y
else ghe nover wonld have bu n

L‘LA\G\IAYG‘;.—W])IRB&H.

ey whit
d, e

THE MoDER: UBERTERFIELD.—Whet would ¥
tobacconsist on his birth-day? Why, you sv
comld you wish him bag  Many heppy setuin: "

———

men were disputing zbont powsre of endn-
ance. One aaid teatlly to the oiher, '*T bit you ther Y can
hold my right Jeg in bolling water longer thea you can.”
* Done,” said the uﬂmr. and the smeking, Lutbliog water
was br onght. In went the logs: Lumbcr one with an sir
of defianca: number two with an edifying a
Tor one began to wince; number two cal
the nowapaper. Number cne kegen to find it fotolesable
gumber two smiled at the humor of the pspey, “In Heav-
eml pame!™ ab lact exclaimed pumber ore, exasperaiad
n? the heet of tha water and ﬁe Ed()lu"iﬂ cf his LhtAgGs
st, ¢ what I8 your leg msds of P Weod,” gententiouse
13 replisd the sther.

— e

. Brongham, the mother of tho ex-Chancellor, waz a
most excellent and thrifty housewife, On ene otencion
ghe was much troubled with a servent s dicted 1o dishe
hrukin astiog of her

faslt, 1} was crr ‘morting little amy
tumbled down smr when the fond mother, running r.A.

im. exclaimed, #Ohy oy, Esve you broke: your hevd i

“Nm ma,” eaid the fuiuro Chancellor, it was mmkut

The Rev, Dr. Ge—s, of I—— wes some years minister
of the guoac szora chapol at Ho—n, By working oocas
sionally in the manse garden he reheves the Rabor of prep-
aration for his public duties. While he was o recresiing
himself one of tha chape) mansgers happered to pase, and
in familiay salutation sddressed him: ** Weel, Mr,
what are you abont?" % Why, John,” aid the minister,
'vho was faghioning some eelery beds, “I am deing what
yen should have dope fur me—I am raising my cslery™

The manager was not long ln waiting on Lis colleaguies,
with the intelligence that the minister was complaining
of his salary. An sugmentation was inmediately granted,

—

We were amused st hearing the story of an old lady
whoae only exclamation on hesring of the execution of a
man who had once lived in the neighborhood, wae, ' Well,
I know'd he'd come to the gallows at lust, for the knot in
his handkerchiof was aiways stipping round under his 1of)
ear.™

[T

A Cockney, who went out rabbit-shooting, cbserving &
donkey peeping over a hedgs, mmediotly level:d hig
plsce, cxciuiming, By Jove! that must bo the feihor of
818 rabbite

B

Mr. James Ballantyne, the celebrated printer, was diu-
ing with Mr. Creech,.the pubil-her, when the latier hop.
pened to expatiate on the excellence of his wine, crpecials
Iy his hock. Percelving that the Iatler wss fiob ot £58 tae
ble, Mr. Ballantyne suggested that hock should ke hic.

RS AN ——

An attorney, on bemg called to acconnt for having acta
ed unp: taking less than the usnal fees from
his elient. pleulei that he hsd token &Il the men had.
Hae was thereupon honomh‘.(y aoynitted.

The Iats Lord Rebertsen, a Semtor of the College of
Justice, posseesed remarkable talents as & pumster.

"Prny Lerd }znbertson," aeid & 1ady, *can you tell me
what sort of & bird the bulbul fe

1 snppose,” repl[ed the humaruus Judge, “it &3 tho
male of the coo coo (cuckoa).

L —

How many cutreats ase there? Thasa—red, white, and
bisck; a black current in the Black Sea, 8 wlite carrent
in the White fen, and & red curvent ip the Bed Eea.

A red-nosed gentleman asked n wit whether he hellevad
ip apirits ?—* Ay, 8ir," raplied he, looking him il in tho
face, %I seo too much evidence before me o doub? it.”

e e
ANECDOTES OF ERSKINE.

The Hon, Henry Erckine was celcbrrted 28 2 pupster.
MLetlug on the gtreet 08 morning an nld friend petur:is
ing from St. Bernard’s Well, he exclaimesd, Ol Se—mw2,
1 520 you never weary In weli-dolr

Mr. Lobert Haldnne, of Airthrey, had informed R, Xrs.
Kkine of his heing preserved fiom the effacis of g
stumble on the steep banks of the Ochils, by seldrg hold
on the stunted truuk of a tree. It bud been s pad for
life," said the humorizt,

Heeﬁng in Edlnbmgh a country friend, B

m 0 come to hia house, The fricnd cxcn e h
Plaading haste, ndclng, 1 only come 10 1071 f
" gafd the lawyery 1 had inuch I.lulsx a3t
kml Tnen n vt

At a ¢innor party, Exkine was rented near Mise L
etta ——, commenly colied Miss Tl.mnic
been celebrated for her besuty, but wae th(n coni stB
o the meridian of life, % They say you rre 2 & :
for meking puns,” said Miss Heonie to the wi
you make n pum on me? % Ab, demnc,” wus L rvel
oinder, % yo ave no e’dcken i
Mr. Durham, of Largo, wne an Iatimste friend of Ere.
ine, and in somo degree sha owers of
They met secidentally in the cepital, wher
marked that he conld not ask his friend to
was pm‘mg (gamﬂnv) his house for the recijrivg. of
ond wife. "+ Weel, weel," soid Dutlmm, “ye ey pent
awa, Harry, and ye may al:o re.pent

e
. “Sare," sald a Frenchman, wishing fo dieplsy his
knowlcdge of the b)ngmh language, **did it main to-mor.
w 't Yes; Sare,” was the equally bombesiie rep!
"yes. Sue, xb ws"

The Rev. Dr. I‘ of Ne—,
provide a beiter rence 1o tis g

aed £ fonce of ©* siisbs Shd Pl
soid the indignant inewnben., who Lid boen k\
posed by his herliors on previcus ccessions, ©1 have Lsd
vahing clee sinee T exme oty you

, aplted o hts Lertors to
[e5 lll.

<My son, you must stir up fran
“ Wonrld you luive sue &0 upieit, fam.rf‘

A distinguished eounsel, being employed for the ¢
on o trial for murder, found it tecessary, in {hg uitrse of
his speech, bo comment with soroe neveriiy
mony of o witness for the proseenticn. In the
mest searching und logieal rentence, wherein b
vineing the jury that the witness had fwo'n to mmor
the mu):, Tie was interTupied by e farynan, 8 Lol ot
fellow, evidently from the backwooss, szu‘ ising, (hus
anldress

“« See here, M Lawyer, T dow't want yer {o 5o on thab
way abusing we ; I won'i etand it; m Lreals up ihe court
if you doj 1 didn't come to be abused .+

WMy denr 8ir," replied the hurrm.e\', in his potitea
manper, #3 was sliuding to the witness, not to vou, my
rematks wers not inended ¢o apply to eny of che Jiram.

© Well, then,™ sedd the juror, “Juct quit a pinting your
finger ot me when you tolk thet way."

"
Young lovers zre callad turtles, and they sare gonerally
orzen turtlea.
e
Tf parnts are chameless, tho condetet of chlldven will
generally be -th.msml

Words ara hut poor 6 ves te cover the nakednzss of

B e
The least praiseworthy are genersily the most covetous
of prase,

Ladier; piease :—"Wee!\ im& dﬂn‘t ba i0o formssl Be
ouen, bt den't o prim roe
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FORT SUMTER, CHARLESTON HARBOR, SOUTH CAROLINA.—[DrawN BY AN Or¥I1CER 0¥ Masor Axpersox’s Commaxp.]

{Marcn 23, 1861,

UNSPOKEN DIALOGUE.

Asove the trailing mignonnette
That deck'd the window-sill,

A lady sat, with lips firm-set,
And looks of earness will:

TFour decades o'er her life had met,
And left her lovely still,

Not to the radiant firmament,
Not to the garden’s grace,

The courses of her mind were bent,
But where, with sweetest face,
Forth from the other window leant

The dsughter of the place.

Thus ran her thoughts: ¢ O wretched day!
‘When She was born so fair:

Well could T let my charms decay,
If she were not their heir;

I loathe the sunbeams as they play
About her golden hair.

“Yet why? she is too good, too mild,
So madly to aspire;
He is no boy to be beguil'd
By sparks of color'd fire:
I will not dream a pretty child
Can mar my deep desire.

¢ Her fatherless and Ionely days
Are sere before their time:
In scenes of gayety and praise
She will regain her prime,
And cease to haunt these wooded ways
‘With sentimental rhyme.”

On to the conscious maiden pass'd
Those words witheut the tongue;
Half petulantly back she cast
The glist’ning curls that hung
About her neck, and answer'd fast:
“Yes, I am young—too young:

“Yet am X graver than my wont,
Gravest when he is here;
Beneath the glory of his front
I tremble—not with fear:
But as I read, Bethesda’s font
Felt with the Angel near.

¢ Must I mate only with my kind,
‘With something as unwise
As my poor self; and mever find
Affection I can prize
At once with an adoring mind,
And with admiring eyes?

“ My mother trusis to drag me down
To some low range of life,
By pleasures of the clam’rous town,
And vanity’s mean strife;
And in such selfish tumult drown
My hope to bs ks wife.”

Then darker round the lady grew
The meditative cloud—

And stormy thonghts began to brew
She dar'd not speak aloud;

For then withont disguise she knew
That rivalry avow'd.

“What is my being if I lose
My love's last stake? while she
Has the fair future where to choose
Her woman’s destiny-—
Free scope those means and powers to use,
‘Which time denies to me.

¢¢Was it for this her baby arms
Abont my neck were flung?
Was it for this I found such chamus
In her uncertain tongue ?
‘Was it for this those vain alarms
My mother-soul unstrung?

¢“Oh, horrible! to wish my child-—
My sole one left—unborn,
And, seeing her so meek and mild,
To hold such gifts in scorn;
My nature is grown waste and wild,
My heart with fury torn!”

Speechless—enchanted to the spot—
The girl could searce divine

The whole disaster of her lot—
But without sound or sign

She cried, “O Mother! love him not=—
Oh! let his love be mine!

“You have had years of fuil delight,
Your girlhood’s passion-dream
‘Was realized to tonch and sight
As bright as it could seem—
And now you interpose, like Night,
Before my life’s first gleam.

“Yet you were once what I am now—
You wore your maiden prize;
You told me of my Father, how
You lived but in his eyes—
You spoke of the perpetual vow,
The truth that mever dies,

“Dear Mother! dearer, kinder far,
If by my childhood’s bed
Your eare had never stood to bar
Misfortune from my head—
But laid me where my brothers are,
Among the quiet dead.

“Aht why not die? This cruel strife,
Can thus—thus only—cesase ?
Dear God! take home this erring life—
This struggling soul releasc :
From Heaven, perchance, upon kis wife
T might look down in peace.”
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That prayer—like some electric flame,
Struck with resistless force

The lady’s agitated frame-—
Nor halted in its course,

Till her hard pride was turn'd to shame,
Her passion to remorse.

She spoke—her words were very low,
But resolute in tone—
“Dear child! he comes.—Nay, blush not so
To have your secret known:
"Tis best, 'tis best, that I should go—
And leave you here alone,”

Then, as his steps grew near and fast,
Her hand was on the door,

Her heart by holy grace had cast
The demon from its core—

And on the threshold calm she pass’d
The man she loved no more.

TAKE WARNING.

Oxer lived a comely maid who, prond
Of charms before which all men bow'd,
Wax'd over-scornful ;
"Twas in those good old ages when
Our grandsires were bt grandchildren,
But human nature now as then
Of pride is born fuli.

Although this maid fo lovers’ prayer,
To lady-killer’s deep-laid smare,
Bade bold defiance,
She ne'er intended to remain
A votary in Diana’s train,
Bus form with some well-favor'd swain
A fit alliance.

Years glided by; full many a chime

Told new-year’s eve when ruthless time
Her charms invaded,

But thought she not of tell-tale streak

‘Which scar’d her brow, of sunken echeek,

Of pallid lip, of voice grown weak,
Attractions faded.

I
\

At length still fewer and more few,
Behold! aspiring suitors grew;
At festive meeting
No more did youth on youth advance,
To claim her hand for distant damee,
Nor combat for one witching glance,
‘With heart high-beating.

¢ Alag!” quoth she, *“I'm sore perplex’d,
My beaux desert; the very mext
Whose means are ample
‘Woos not in vain:” but ah! no more
Did anxious lover seek her door.
Young ladies, in your bosoms store
This sad example,

[Tentered aceording to Act of Congress, In the Year 1860,
by Harper & Brothers, in the Glerks Office of the Dis.
ttict Court for the Southern District of New York,]

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.
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early Proof-sheets purchased from the
Axnthor by the Proprietors of *“Harper’s
Weekly.”

CHAPTER XXVIL

“My DEAR MR, Pre,~I write this by request of Mr.
Gargery, for to let you kuow that he is going to London in

friends is no backerder, if not no forarder. Cept-
in’ Wopsle; he’s had a drop.” .

All this time (still with both hands taking
great care of the birdsnest) Joe was rolling his
eyes- round - and round, the room, and round
and round the flowered pattern of my dressing-

gown.

““Had a drop, Joe ?”

“Why, yes,” said Joe, lowering his voice,
““he’s left the Church, and went into the play-
acting. Which the play-acting have likeways
brought him to London along with me. And
his wish were,” said Joe, getting the birdsnest
under his left arm: for the moment and groping
in it for an egg with his right; *‘if no offense,
a8 I would ’and you that.”

I took what Joe gave me, and found it to be
the crumpled play-bill of & small metropolitan
theatre, ing the first on the

compary with Mr. Wopste, and would be glad if
to be allowed to see you. He would csll at Barnard's
Hotel Tuesday morning 9 c'clock, when if not agreesble
pleasa Jeave word, . Your poor slster Is much the same as
when you left. We talk of you in the kitchen every night,
and wonder what you are saying and doing. If now con-
sidered in the light of a liberty, excuse it for the love of
poor old days. No more, r Mr. Pip, from your ever
ohiiged and affectionsate Servant, Bopy.

‘P8, —He wishes me most particular to write what
larks. He says you will understand. I hope and do not
doubt it will be agreeable to see him aven though & gan-
tleman, for you had ever 2 good heart and he is a worthy
worthy man, 1 have read him all, excepting only the laat
little sentence, and he wishes me most particular to write
again what larks.”

T received this Jetter by the post on Monday

ing, and th its appox was for

next day. Let me confess exactly with what
feelings I looked forward to Joe’s coming.

Not with pleasure, though I was bound to
him by so many ties ; no; with considerable dis-
turbance, some mortification, and s keen sense
of incongruity. If I could have kept him away
by paying money, I certainly would have paid
money. My greatest rcassurance was that he
was coming to Barnard's Inn, not to Hammer-
smith, and eonsequently would not fall in Bent~
ley Drummle’s way. I had liitle objection to his
being seen by Herbert or his father, for both of
whom I had a respect; but I had the sharpest
sensitiveness as to his being seen by Drammle,
whom I held in contempt. So, throughout life,
our worst weaknesses and meannesses are nsual-
1y committed for the sake of the people whom we
most despise,

I had begun to be always decorating the
chambers in some quite unnecessary and inap-
propriate way or other, .and very expensive
those wrestles with Barnard proved to be. By
this time the rooms were vastly different from
what Thad found them, and I enjoyed the honor
of occupying & few prominent pages in the books
of a neighboring npholsterer. I had got on so
fast of late that I had even started a boy in boots
—top boots—in bondage and slavery to whom X
might have been said to pass my days. For aft~
er I had made my monster (out of the refuse of’
my washerwoman’s family), and had clothed him
with a blue coat, canary waistcoat, white cravat,
creamy breeches, and the boots already men-
tioned, T had to find him a little to do and a
great deal to eat; and with both of those hor-
rible requirements he haunted my existence,

This avenging phantom was ordered to be on
duty at eight on Tuesday morning in the hall (it
was two feet square, as charged for floor-cloth),
and Herbert suggested certain things for break-
fast that he thought Joe would like. While I felt
sincerely obliged to him for being so interested
and considerate, I had an odd, half- provoked
sense of suspicion upon me that if Joe had been
coming to seo im he wouldn’s have been quite
50 brisk,

However, I came into town on the Monday
night to be ready for Joe, and I got up early in
the morning, and caused the sitting-room and
breskfast-table to asstme their most splendid

L ly the i
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foggy, and an angel could not have concealed
the fact that Barnard was shedding sooty tears
outside the window, like some weak giant of a
Sweep.

As the time approached I should have liked to
run away, bnt the Avenger, pursuant to orders,
was in the hall, and presently L heard Joe on
the staircase. I knew it was Joe by his clumsy
manner of coming up stairs—hig state boots be-
ing always too big for him—and by the time it
took him to read the names on the other floors
in the course of his ascent. When at last he
stopped outside our door, I could hear his finger
itracing over the painted Jetters of my name,
and I afterward distinctly heard him breathing
in at the keyhole, Finally he gave a faint sin-
glo rap, and Pepper—snch was the name of the
avenging boy—announced ‘‘Mr. Gargery!” I
thought he never wonld have done wiping his
feet, and that T must have gone out to lift him
off the mat, but xt last he came in.

“Joe, how are you, Joe?”

“ Pip, how axrE you, Pip?”

‘With his good honest face all glowing and
shining, and his hat pot down on the floor be-
tween us, he caught both my hands and worked
them straight up and down, as if T had been the
last-patented Pump.

“T am delighted to see you, Joe.
your lrat.”

But Joe, taking it up with both hands like &
birdsnest with eggs in it, wouldn’t hear of part-
ing with that piece of property, and persisted in
standing talking over it in a mest uncomfortable
way.
“Which you have that growed,” said Joe,
“and that swelled out, and that gentlefolked;”
Joe considered & little before he discovered this
word ; ““as to be sure you are a honor to your
king and country.”

¢ And you, Joe, look wonderfully well.”

“Thank God,” said Joe, ‘I"m ekerval to most.
And your sister, she’s no worse than she were.
And Biddy, she’s ever right and ready. And all

Give me

t app
enguing Monday of “the celebrated Provineial
Amatenr of Roscian renown, whose unique per-
formance in the highest tragic walk of our Na-
tional Bard has lately occasioned so great a sen-
sation in local dramatic circles.”

¢Were you at his performance, Joe?” I in-
quired.

T were,” said Joe, with solemnity.

“Was there a great sensation ?”

““Why,” said Joe, ““yes, there certainly were
2 peck of orange-peel. ~ Partickler, where he see
the ghost. Though ¥ put it to yourself, Sir,
whether it were calc’lated to keep a man up to
his work with a good hart, to be continiwally
cutting in betwixt him and the Ghost with
¢Amen! A man may have had a misfortun’
and been in the Chureh,” said Joe, lowering
his voice to an argumentative and feeling tone,
““but that is no reason why you should put him
out 2t such a time. Which I mesntersay, if
the ghost of a man’s own father can not be al-
lowed to ockipy his atteution, what can, Sir?
Still more, when his mourning *at is nnfortu-
nately made so small as that the weight of the
black feathers brings it off, try to keep it on how
you may.”

A ghost-secing effect in Joe’s own counte-
nance informed me that Herbert had entered
the room. 8o I presented Jos to Herbert, who
held out his hand’; but Joe backed from it, and
held on by the birdsnest.

¢ Your servant, Sir,” said Joe, *which I hope
as yon and Pip”—here his eye fell on the Aveng-
er, who was putting some eggs on the table, and
50 plainly denoted an intention to make that
young gentleman one of the family, that I frowned
it-down and confused him—¢ I meantersay, you
two gentlemen-—which I hope as you get your
elths in this close spot?  For the present may be
a werry good inn, saccording to London opin-
ions,” said Joe, persnasively, ‘‘and I believe its
character do stand i; bat I wouldn’t keep 2 pig
in it myself—not in the case that I wished him to
fatten wholesome and to eat short with a meller
flavor on him.”

Having borne this flattering testimony to the
merits of our dwelling-place, and having inci-
dentally shown this tendency to call me  Sir,”
Joe, being invited to sit down to table, looked
all round the room for a sunitable spot on which
to deposit his hat—as if it were only on some
very few rare substances in nature that it could
find a resting-place—and ultimately stood it on
an extreme corner of the chimney-piece, from
which it ever afterward fell off at intervals.

£ Do you take tes, or coffee, Mr. Gargery ?”
asked Herbert, who always presided of a morn-

ing.

¢ Thankee, Sir,” said Joe, stiff from head to
foot, “T’ll take whichever is most agreeable to
yourself.,”

““What do you say to coffee ?”

¢¢Thankee, Sir,” returned Joe, evidently dis-
pirited by the proposal, ¢‘since you are so kind
as put that name 1o it, I will not run contrairy
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‘¢ Say tea, then,” said Herbert, pouzing it out.

Here Joe's hat tumbled off the mantle-piece,
and he started and picked it up, and fitted it to
the same exact spot. As if it were an absolute
point of good-bréeeding that it should tumble off
again soon.

‘“When did you come to town, Mr. Gargery 2*

“Were it yesterday afternoon?” said Joe,
after coughing, as if he had caught the whoop-
ing-congh since he came. *“No it were not.
Yes it were. Yes. It wore yesterday afternoon”
(with an appearance of mingled wisdom, relicf,
and strict impartiality).

“ Have you seen any thing of London yet #’

““ Why, yes, Sir,” said Joe, ““me and Wopsle
went off 1o look at the Blacking Ware'us. But
we didn’t find that it come wup to its likeness in
the red picters at the shop-doors; which T mean-
tersay,” added Joe, in an explanatory manner,
““as it’s drawd too architectooralooral.”

I really believe Joe would have prolonged this
word (mightily expressive t6 my mind of some
architecture that I know) into a perfect Choruz,
bus for his attention being providentially attract-
ed by his hat, which was toppling. Indeed it
demanded from him a constant attention and
& quickness of eye and hand very like that ex-
acted by wicket-keeping. Ho made the most
extraordinary play with it, and showed -the
greatest skill ; now, rmshing at it and catching
it neatly as it dropped ; now, merely stopping it
midway, beating it up, and humoring it in va-
rious parts of the room and against a good deal
of the pattern of the paper on the wall, hefore
he felt it safe to close with it; finally splashing
it into the slop-basin, where I took the liberty
of laying hands upon it.

As to his shirt-collar and his coat-collar, they
were perplexing to reflect upon—insoluble mys-
teries. Why should a man scrape himself to
that extent before he could consider himself full
dressed? 'Why should he suppose it necessary
t0 be purified by suffering for his holiday clothes?
‘Then he fell into such nnaccountable fits of med-
itation, with his fork midway between his plate
and his mouth; had his eyes attracted in such
strange directions; was afflicted with such re.
markable coughs; sat so far from the table, and
dropped so much more than he ate, and pretend-
ed that he hadn't dropped it; that I was heartily
glad when Herbert left us for the City.

I had neither the good sense nor the good
feeling to know that this was all my fault, and
that if I had been easier with Joe, Joo would
have been easier with me. I felt impatient of
him and out of temper with him; in which con-
dition he heaped coals of fire on my head.

¢ Ts two being now alone, Sir"—began Joe.

“Joe,” I interrupted, pettishly, *how can
you call me Sir?”

Joe looked at me for = single instant with
something faintly like reproach. Utterly pre-
posterous as his cravai was, and as his collars
were, I was conscious of a sort of dignity in the
look too.

“Us two being now alome,” resumed Joe,
““and me having the intentions and abilities to
stay not many minutes more, I will now conelade

3! begin—to ion what have led to
my having had the present honor. For was it
not,” said Joe, with his old air of lucid exposi-
tion, *‘that my only wish were to be useful to
you, I should not have had the honor of bresk-
ing wittles in the company and abode of gentle.
men.”

I was so unwilling to see the look again that
1 made no remonstrance against this tone.

“Well, Sir,” pursued Joe, “this is how it
were. I were at the Bargemen t'other night,
Pip;” whenever he subsided into affection, he
called me Pip, and whenever he relapsed into
politeness he ecalled me Sir; ¢when there come

But don’t yon never find

ARE YOU, PIR?
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up in his shay-cars Pomblechook. ¥Which that
game identical,” sald Joe, going down a new
track, “*do comb my ‘air the wrong way somo-
times, by giving out up and down town as it
wore him which ever had your infant compan-

ton and ware looksd upon as a playfellow

It was you, Joc.”
slieved it were, Pip,” said
7 his head, “ thongh it signify
Wall, Pip; this snme idensical,
s mannars is given to bl come
to me 2t the Bargemen (wot a pipe and a pint
of beer do give refreshment to the working man,
Sir, and do not over stimilate), and his word
were, ‘Joseph, Miss Havisham she wish to speak
o yon.””

¢ Miss Havisham, Joe?”

* + 8he wish,” were Pamblechook’s word, ‘to
speak to you.' " and volled his eyes at

e o, please.”
seid Joe, looking at me as

¢ Wext duy, Si
having cleaned myself,

Flwaeal

o Miss AL
A., Joe? Miss Havisham 27
hich I say, 8ir,” replied Joe, ¢ Miss A.,
or Havisham. Her expression air then s fol-
lering: ¢Mr. Gargery.  Yon air in correspond-
ence with Mr. Pip?’ Having had a lstter from
you, I were able to say ‘Tam.’ (When I mar-
riad your sister, Bir, I said *I will;’ and when
I answered yonr friend, Pip, I said ‘I am.”)
¢ Would you tell kim, then,’ said she, ‘that which
Esteils has come home and would be glad to see
bim e

1 feli my face five up as I looked &t Joe. I
hope onz remote cause of its firing may have
beer 1oy eonsciousness that if T had known his
exrand I should have given him more encour-
agrmons,
*“Biddy,” pursued Joe, “ when T got home
and asked her fur to write the message to you,
a lirtle hang back. RBiddy says, ‘I know he
will ba very glad te have it by word of mouth,
it is holiday-time, you want to see him, gol’ 1
have now concluded, Sir,” said Joe, rising from
his chair, “and, Pip, I wish you ever well and
ever prospering to & greater and greater heigth.”

“Bus you ars nof going now, Joe?”

“Yes [ am,” said Joe.

“* But you are coming back to dinner, Joe?”
4 No, {am net,” said Joe,

1z eyes met, and all the * Sir” melted out of

thas hornest open heart as he gave me his hand.

s¢Pip, dear old chap, life is made of ever eo
many partings welded together, as I may say,
and one man's a blacksmith, and one’s a white-
smich, and one’s a goldsmith, and one’s a cop-
persinith.  Diwisions awong such must come,
be met as they come. If there’s been
as 21l te.day, ir's mine. You and me
swo figures 1o be together in London;
nor yet acy wheres elsc but what iz private, and
beknawn, understood among filends. It
At that I am preud, but thet I want to be
righr, as you shall nover see me o more in these
clozhies. I'm wrong in thess clothes. TI'm
wrong out of the forge, the kitchen, or off th’

‘s, You won't fiad haif so mauch fault in

you think of me in my forge-dress, with
my hanmy in my hand, or cvent my pipe. You

won's find half so moach fauls in me if, supposing
a2 you should ever wish te sse me, you come
and p a+ head in at the forgs-window and
sea Joe ths hlacksmith there at the old anvil, in

th2 ¢ld barnad aprom, at the old work, as he
ba when ho flest carried you sbout. I'm
alf; bus I hope T've beas out something
ghes of this at last. And so Gop
r ol Pip; old chap, Goo bless

1 had not bzen mistaken in my fancy that
there was a simple dignity in him, The fashion
of his dress conld no more come in its way when
he spoks these words than it eould come in jts
way i1 heaven, He touched me gensly on the
forchioad and wont out.  As soon as I could re-
cover mys?lf safficiently I ran out after him
=d for him in the neighboring streets;
W4 SORS.
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CHAPTER XXVIL

Ir was clear that I must repair to our town
nexs day, and in thz fivst flow of my repentance
it w ally claar that 1 mast stay at Joe's,
ad secured my bux-place by to-
sw's coach and had been down to Mr.
"3 and baek, I was not by any means con-
on tha lest point, and. hegan to invent
and make exeuses for putting up at the
I should be an inconvenience at
Joc's; 1 was not expected, and my bed would
nat b2 veady s I shonld be too far from Biss
Havisham’s, and she was exacting and mightn't
liks it. All other swindlers upon earth are no-
thing to the sclf-swindlers, and with such pre-
tenses dil 1 cheat myself. Surely a curious
thing. That I shouid innocently take a bad
half-crown of somebody else’s manufacture is
reasonable enough; bat that I skeuld knowing-
o2 the apurious coin of my own make as
nonay!  An obliging stranger, under pre-
pactly folding up my bank-notes for
=, abstracts the noics and gives me
s bt what is his sl=ight of hand to
minz, whan I fold up iy own nut-shells and
pass thom on myseif a5 gotes 1

Hoving sesded that I must go to the Biue
Boar, wy mind was much distarbed by indecision
whather or o to take the Avenger. It was
tem »ing to think of that expensive Mexcenary
airing his boots in the arch-way of the Blue
Boat's posting-yard; it was almost solemn to
imaginz him casually produced in the tailor’s
shop and confounding the disrespectful sences
of Trabb’s boy. On the other hand, Trabb's

boy might m himself into his intimacy and
tell him things; or, reckless and desperate
wretch as I knew he could be, might hoot him
in the High Street. My patroness, too, might
hear of him, and not approve. On the whole, I
resolved to leave the Avenger behind.

It was the afrernoon coach by which I had
taken my place, and, as winter had now come
round, I should not arvive at my destination un-
ti} two or three hours after dark. Our time of
starting from the Cross Keys was two o’clock.

arrived on the ground with a guarter of gn
hour to spare, attended by the Avengey—if I
may counect that expression with one who never
attended on me if he could possibly help it.

At that time it was customary to carry Con-
viets down to the dock-yards by stage.coach.
As I had often heard of them in the capacity of
ontside-passengers, and had more than once seen
them on the high-road dangling their ironed legs
over the coach roof, I had no cause to be sur-
prived when Herbert, meeiing me in the yard,
came up and told me there were two convicts
going down with me. But I had a resson that
was an old reason now, for constitutionally fal-
tering whenever I heard the word convict,

“You dow’t mind them, Handel ?” said Her-
bert.

“Oh nol”

" “I?thought you scemed as if you didn’t like
them ?”

“ I can't pretend that T do like them, and T
suppose you don’t particularly. But I den't
mind them.”

“Bee! There they are,” said Herbert, ‘¢ com-
ing out of the Tap, What a degraded and vile
gight it is!™

They had been treating their guard, T sup-
pose, for they had a jailer with them, and all
three came out wiping their mouths on their
hands. ‘The two convicts were handenffed to-
gother, and had irons on their Jegs—irons of a
pattern that I knew very well. They wore the
dress that I likewise knew very well. Their
keeper had & brace of pistols, and carried a
thick-knobbed bludgeon under his arm; but he
was on terms of good understanding with them,
and stood, with them beside him, looking on at
the putting-to of the hotses, rather with an air
a8 if they were an interesting Exhibition not
formally open at the moment, and he the Cura-
tor. One was a taller and stouter man than the
other, and appeared, as a matter of course, ac-
cording to the mysterious ways of the world both
convict and free, to have had allotted to him the
smallest suit of clothes, His arms and legs were
like great pin-cushions of those shapes, and his
attire disguised him absardly; bnt I knew his
half-closed eye at one glance. There stood the
men whom Ihad seen on the settle at the Three
Jolly Bargemen on a Saturday night, and who
had brought me down with his invisible gun !

1t was easy to make sure that as yet he knew
me no more than if he had never seen me in his
life. He looked across at me, and his eye ap-
praised my watch-chain, and then he incidental.
ly spat and said somerhing to the other convict,
and they laughed, and slued themselves round
with a clink of their coupling manacle, and
looked at something else, The great numbers
on their backs, as if they were street-doors;
their coarse, mangy, ungainly outer surface, as
if they were lower animals; their ironed legs,
apologetically garlanded with pocket.handker-
chiefs’; and the way in which all present looked
at them and kept from them, made them (as
Herbert had said) a most disagreeable and de-
graded spectacle.

Bt this was not the worst of it. It came out
that the whole of the back of the coach had been
taken by a family removing from London, and
that there were no places for the twe prisoners
bt on the seat in front behind the coachman,
Hercupon & cholerie k who taken
the fourth place on that seat, flew into a most
violent passion, and said that it was a breach of
coniract to mix him up with such villainous
company, and that it was poisonous, and perni-
cious, and infamous, and shameful, and 1 don’s
know what else. At this time the coach was
ready and the coachinan impatient, and we were
all preparing to get up, and the prisoners had
come over with their keeper—bringing with them
that eurious flavor of bread-poultice, baize, rope-
yarn, and hearth-stone which attends the convics

esence.

“Don’t take it so much amiss, Sir,” said the
keepér to the angry passenger; “I'll sit nmext

you myself. Il pat "exm on the outside of the

row. They won's interfere with vou, Sir. Yonr
ueedn’t know they're there.”

“And don’t blame me,” growled the conviet
I had recognized. “Jdow’t wantto go. 7am
quite ready to stay behind. As fur asI am con-
cerned any one’s welcome to my place,”

“QOr mine,” said the other, gruffly, <TI
woulda't have incommoded none of you, if I'd
& had my way.” Then they both laughed, and
began cracking nuts, and spitting the shells
about.—As I really think I should have liked to
do myself, if I had been in their place and so
despised.

At length it was voted that there was no
help for the angry geritleman, and thet he must
either go in his chance company or remain be.
hind. 8o he got into kie place, still making
complaints, and the keeper got into the place
next bim, and the convicis bauled themselves
up &3 well as they could, and the convict I had
recognized sat behind me with his breath on the

hair of w7 head.

“Good!-by, Handdl 1”7 Herbert called out, 23
we started. I shonght what & blessed fortune
is was that be had found auother name for me
than Pip.

It is impossible to express with what acate-
ness I felt the convict’s breathing, not only on
the back of my head, but all along my spine.
The sensation was lik¢ being touched with some

pungent and searchieg acid, and it set my very
teeth on edge. He seemed to have more breath-
ing to do than another man, and to make more
notse in doing it; and I was conscious of grow-
ing high-shouldered on one side in my shrink-
ing endeavors to fend him off.

The weather was miserably raw, and the two
curzed the cold. It made usall lethargic before
we bad gone far, and when we had lefs the
Half-way House behind, we habitually dozed and
shivered and were silent. I dozed off myself
in copsidering the question whether I ought to
restore a couple of pounds to this creature be-
fore losing sight of him, and how it could best
e dope. In the act of dipping forward, as if I
were going to bathe among the horses, I woke
in & fright and took the question up again.

But I must have lost it longer than ¥ had
thought for, since, although I could recognize
nothing in the darkmess and the fitfnl lights
and shadows of our lamps, I traced marsh
country in the cold damp wind that blew at us,
Cowering forward for warmth, and to make me
& screen against the wind, the convicts were
closer to me than before. The very first words
I heard them interchange asl became conscious
were the words of my own thonght, ‘‘Two One-
Pound notes.”

““How did he get ’em ?” said the conviet I
had never secn.,

¢ How should I know ?” returned the other.
f*He had 'em stowed away somehows. Givhim
by friends, I expeet.”

¢“I wish,” said the other, with a bitter curse
upon the cold, ¢“that I had ’ems here.”

*Two one-ponnd notes or friends ?”

“Two one-pound notes. I'd sell all the
friends I ever had for one. Well? So he
says—?”

‘8o he says,” resumed the convict I had rec-
ognized—it was all said and done in hslf a
minute behind the pile of timber in the yard—
¢ ¢ you're going to be discharged?® Yes, I was.
Would I find out that boy that had fed him and
kep' higsecret, and give him them two one-pound
notes? Yes, I would, And Idid.”

¢More fool you,” growled the other. “I'd
have spent 'em on & Man in wittles and drink.
He must have been a green one. Mean to say
ke knowed nothing of you ?”

¢“Not & ha'porth. Difforent gangs and dif-
ferent ships. He was tried again for prison
breaking, and got made a Lifer. That's what
}lx_e tock by Ais motion, and that's all 1 know of

im,*

« And was that—Honor {—ihe only time you
worked out in this part of the conntry I”

“The only time.”

¢“What might have been your opinion of the

lace 27 .
¥ A most infernal place. Mudbank, mist,
swamp, and work; work, swamp, mist, and
mudbank.”

They both execrated the place in very strong
language, and gradually growled themselves out
and had nothing left to say.

Afier overbearing this dizlogne, I should as-
suredly have got down and been left in the soli-
tude and darkness of the highway, but for feel-
ing certain that the man had no suspicion of my
identity. Indeed, I was uot only so changed in
the course of nature, but so differently dressed
and so differently circumstanced, that it was not
at all likely he could have known me without
accidentel help. Still, the coinciden(‘,}«:,E of our

is not wholly irrespective of our personal feelings
that we record Hiv as the Mentor of our young
Telemachus, for it is good to know that our towss
produced the founder of the latter's fortunes,
Does the thought-contracted brow of the local
Sage or the lustrous eyc of local Beanty in-
quirewhose fortunes ? 'We believe that Quentin
glatsys was the Bracksyrme of Antwerp, Vers.

I entertain a couviction, based upon large
experience, that if in the days of my prosperity
I had gone to the North Pole, I should have
met somebody there, either wandering Esqui.
manx or civilized man, whe would have told me
that Pumblechook was my earliest patron and
the fonnder of my fortunes.

GENERAL TWIGGS'S SURREN-
DER TO THE TEXANS.

Wz publish on page 184 a fine picture, from draw-
ings by a Government draughtsman, of the sur-
render of General T'wiggs, lately dismissed from
the United States Armny, to the Texan authorities,
on the Gran Plaza of San Antonie, Texas. Alsoa
view of the Alamo at S8an Antonio, the head.quar-
ters of the Military Department of Texas.

The Galveston Aews of the 22d February gives
details in regard to the surrender of the United
States nroperty by General Twiggs. The account
refers to the proceedings at San Antorio, General
T'wiggs’s heud-quarters:

It seeme that the famous Texan Ranger, General Ben
MCulloch, was intrusted by the Convendion Committes
[in whose hands the whole subject had heen placed] with
the duty of obtaining pussedsion of the Federal forts and
other military preperty in and nesr San Antonio and en
that frontier—he heing prepared to sct in conjunction with
Messrs, Devine and Maverick, Commissioners appointed to
represent, the State,

*General M‘Culloch, who wes stationed at Sequin, re-
ceived 2 dispatch from the Commissioners on the 9th, and
he immediately hastened forward in conseyuence of its
having becoms known that General Twiggs had been re-
lieved by order of the Secretary of War, and was to be
succeeded by Colonel Carlos A, Waite, Ist Infantry, sta.
tioned at Camp Verde, in Kerr County, about 90 miles
northwest of San Antondo. Colonel Waite fs a Northern
men; his views on the politicel crisis were not known,"

What followed is thus given by the News:

% On Fridey evening the San Antonio X, G, C.'s, 200 in
number—a well armed and equipped bedy—marched ot to
meet the coming troops undar M'Cullech, {rom the Salado,
four miles off. At 2 o'zlock on Saturdey 209 of them—
picked men—entered San Antonlo on horachack gs sn ad-
vance.guard. Later, 500 more marched in, Guards were
2t once stetioned around the arsensl, over the artillery-
park, and all the Government buildings.

A letter to a gentleman, who has kindly placed &t af
our dispesal, sajs: *After the city compenies took posses-
sion of the Alsmo, Genersl Twigg#, accompanied by Major
Nichols, met General M‘Culloch in the Main Flaza, The
horsemen paraded around them, and thers was & burst of
cheers aa the three officers met. A demand was made for
the earrender of the Federal property, and the immadiate
evabuation of the place by the United States soldiers, with-
out their arme, The reply was, that every soldier would
e shot down ere sybmitting to that disgrace,

“ At half past 12 o'clock, however, terms were
upon. The soldiers leave town immediately, takiug thelr
side-arms, snd s sufficient aupply of stores to enable them
talesve the State. They are getting ready toleave. They
will camp at the San Pedro Springs, awsiting the arrivel
of Colonel Waite. Thastores, honses, and shops are closed ;
the atreets are slmost deserled, except by the Rangers aud
the X.G.C. The Alamo and Military Flazn present &
very martial appearsnce. The Goveinment property is
now in charge of the citizen soldiers of the place. The

el well. d, They are plainly dressed,

being together on the coach was i
strange to fill me with 2 dread that some other
coincidence might at eny moment connect me,
in his hearing, with my name. For this reason
I resolved to alight as soon as we touched the
town, and put myseif beyond his hearing, This
device I execnted successfully. My little port-
mantean was in the boot under my feet ; 1 had
but to turn a binge to get it out; I threw it
down before me, got down after it, and was left
2t the first lamp on the first stones of the town
P As 1o the icts, they went their
way with the coach, and I knew at what point
they would be spirited off to the river. Inmy
fancy X saw the boat with its conviet crew wait-
ing for them at the slime-washed stairs—again
heard the groff ¢ Give way, you!” like an order
to dogs—again saw the wicked Noah’s Ark lying
out in the black water.

I could not have said what T was afraid of,
for my fear was altogether undefined and vagne,
but there was fear upon me. As I walked on
to the hotel, I felt that a dread, exceeding the
mere apprebension of a painful or disagreeable
recoguition, made me tremble. I am confident
that it took no distinctness of shape, and that it
wes the revival for a few minntes of the terror
of childheod.

The coffee-room at the Blue Boar was empty,
and I had not only ordered my dinner there, but
had sat down to it, before the waiter knew me.
As soon as ever he had apologized for the remiss-
pess of his memory, he asked me if he should
send Boots for Mr, Pamblechook

“No,” gaid I, ¢ certainly not.”

The waiter (it was he who had brought :‘p
the Great Remc from the Cc ials
on the day when I was bound) appeared sur.
prised, and took the eerliest opportunity of put.
ting & dirty old copy of a local newspaper so
directly in'my +vay, that I took it up snd read
this paragraph

“Qur readers will learn, 2ot altogether with-
out interest, in reference to the recent romantic
riee in fortune of a young artificer in iron of
this neighborhood (what a theme, by-the-way,
for the magic pen of our a3 yet not nai: y
scknowledged townsman TooBY, the poet of our
columus!), that the youth’s earliest patron, com-

anion, and friend, was a highly.respecied in-
ividusl not entirely unconn ‘with the corn
and seed trade, and whose eminently convenient
and commodious business premises are situate
within & hundred miles of the High Street. It

are
some in kerseys, a fine-looking bedy of men, with a de.
termined air.' "

The Main Plaza is a large vacant square in the
centre of the city. On oue gide is the Cathedral,
an old diluzpidated edifice, built by the Spaniards
after the fuvasion of Mexico Ly Coitéz, The other
sides are occupicd by stores and hotels. A quarter
of a mile from the Plaza is the Alamo, the head-
quarters of General Twiggs, This also is a very
old building, once a church, and sfterward trans-
formed to & fortress. It was here that Colonel
David Crockett and Colonel Bowie—the inventor
of the famous knife whicl: bears his name—fell in
the massacre by the Mexicans, under Santa Auna,
in 1886. But three persons escaped. It is now
occupied by the Texan troops.

FORT LANCASTER.

Tris post, included in the United States prop.
erty lately surrendered to the State of Texas by
General Twiggs, is sitwated on the San Antonio
and San Diego mail route, near the junction of Live
0Oak Creek and the Rio Pecos. It is surrounded
by the Tablelands, that curious geological and
topographical feature of Western Texas. A re-
markable characteristic of these lands is, that they
slope, from the base to the summit, almost uni-
versally at an angle of 45°.  Near the summit are
horizontal strata of rocks resembling, in appear-
ance, huge steps; and on gaining the surface the
eye wanders over vast plains, the only vegetation
being grass, mezquit bushes, and cacti. The ab-
sence of water prevents any exploration over them ;
but the quantity of fossils found in that region ren~
ders it evident that they are the result of some

great convulsion of nature,

The fort is quite an important one on account
of the protection it gives to the ford of the Pecos,
which §s but & few miles from it, and where nearly
sl the treins from Texas to California cross.

FORT BROWN, TEXAS,

Fort Brtowr, Texas, of whick we give an iilas-
tration on page 185, is situsted on the Rio Grands,
shout thirty miles in a straight line fron: the coast,
and about seventy miles following the meandering
of the river. It was laid ont as a town in 1848—
about the time of the evacuation of Matamoras, or.
the appesite side of the river. It has now a papu~
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Tation of about four thowsand, and a trade of about
eight wmiltions of dellars annually, principally with
Rlexico,

The mouth of the Rio Grande has only from two
to four and a half feet water on its bar; therefore
no sea-going vessel of a size safe to navigate the
Gulf can eross its Lar,

All shipments for Brownsville and other points
on the Lower Rio Grande are made to Brazes Bay
~which has from eight to ten feet water on its bar,
and is ten miles in a siraight live from the Rio
Grande—from thence the freight is resbipped in
light-draught steamboats via the Rio Grande, or
sent by lighters to Point Isabel, three miles distant
from. the anchorage, and from Point Isabel trans.
ported to Brownsville by land.

From the ti:ze of the lirst settlement of the couna
try by the Spaniaris Brazos and Point Isalel have
been the harbor and place of entty for the sea trade
of nexrly the whole Rio Grande Valley. Poiat
TIsalel is situate on the main land, about ten miles
in a straight line from the Rio Grands, and twen-
ty-«ight miles from Brownsvills,

Ths coast for a lons distance, and even Brazos
Island, is swept, during heavy gales, by the sea;
and For this reason the Government hzs heen oblig &
to place her li-bt-house for the enfrance to Brazos
harbor on the bluif at Peint Isabel, which Lluff is
elevated alout twenty feut alove the water of the
harbar,

At the commen-ement of the Mexian War Point
Isabel was selected for a military dépot, and Fort
Polk erzcted thers,

The Rio Grauda i3 navigated by steamhoats to
Rio Grande city, alout three hundred miles aliove
Brownsville. During the Mexican War a United
B:ates Government steamer navigated the river to
Lavedo, about six hundred miles above Browns-
ville.

Bragzos harbor is the ealy encharage and harboer
south or west of Aransas.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE,

RXTRA SESSION OF THE SENATIE,

Tuz Senate is still in seusion, for the purpase of confirm-
ing appointments. A motion was m.q on Libis for the ex-
pulsion of Senator Wigfull, of Texus, who decjared that he
Was o foreigner and owed noxleginnce to the United Stutes,
Afier some debate it was Teferred to the Judiciary Coni
mitiee, Snator Douglas has msde & spesch declaring that
he Tegerds the Insugnral as a pedce cocument. O 13th
he offcred the following resolution:

o sizsoly-d, That the Secretary of War be requested to
inform the Senate what forts, arsencly, navy yards, an
thio lmits of the Stasés of South

‘wroling, Geotgia, Floriis, Alubsran, Mississippl, Louisl-
ann, and Texus, are now within the actuul possession and
occnpation of uhe Uaited 8:ates, and by what oumber of
men eaeh i3 garrisoned and held, and whether reinforce-
ments are necessary fo retain the swme, and if 20, whether

overnment has the power and meand under existing
Inwa to supply such reinforcements within such time 48 the.
exigeneles and necesities of the case muy demand, and
whather the defense 20l protection of the Uaited Bintes
and their interests make i eceusary and wise to retain
lmlimry possession of such forts, plaees, and other proper-
ty, exccpi a6 Key West and Tortugas, and to recapiute
and reoccupy such others s the United States have been
de@ﬂved of by seizure or murrender, for any other purpose
and with a view to uny other end than the subjugation
and occ\\pauun of thso States which have assumed the
t to secade from the Union, and within whose limits
nwh forta and other publie property are situated; and if
such be the motives for recapturing and holding the forts
and other pubhc property, what militury rome, including
volunteats, Would be necessary o ‘ensblo the
United Stutad to Terduce the States oth-
ers a5 are supposed to sy mpathize | wihh them to subjection
and obedience to the Iaws of the Union, and to proiect the
Federal capital.”
n the same day Senator Fessenden, of Meaine, offered
the fouam% resolution, which was laid over wnder the

e “Resolved, That Messrs. Benjamin of Loulsiana, Brown
and Davis of M\s@isslppw Clay of Alnbarna, Mallory of
Floridz, and Toombs of Georgis, huving anuounced that
they are no longer members of the Senate, their seats have
became vacant, and the Seeretary of tite Scnute is direct-
ed to strike their names from the roll of membera.”

On Thuraday, 14th, Scaator Mason, of Virginia, offered
& Tesolution of inquiry, directed fo the Secrvtary of War,
relative to the militia of the District of Columbia, It was

objected to and Inid over. Seaator Douglas made an ef-
fart to get bufore the Senate his Tesolutions, offered on
Wedwaudny, calling for information relative to the South-
forta and other Federa! property, but he did not sue-
ened. In the course of the debate Senator Clingmag, of
North Carolina, annonnced that he had prepared a
lution adwising the President to make a treaty with the
soveded States, but ke did nok offer it. Senntor Festen-
den's resolution, offerad on Wed sesduy, proposing tostrike
from the roll the name- of those Southern Senators who
have withdrawn from the Senate, was then eonsidered.
‘Efforts were mado by Senators Mason, I{unner, and othersy
1o have the phrsseology changed, and finally Seuator Fes:
sendm accepted a substitute offered by Senutor Clark, of
ew Hampshire, eimply declaving the seats vacant, and
dirseting the omission of the names in calllng the roll,
This wes adopted—24 to 10, The Sepate spent buta brief
period in Executive Seseion.
THE SUUTHERN CONGRESS,

) of the permanent Constitution adopted by
zhﬁ“{?:g:{riu" of n& L. 8. A. for the fundamental law
of ihe seceded States has been published,  Among its pro-
yisions is one allowing the officers of the Exccutive De-
partments 0 ocoupy seats on the floor of Congress, with
tha privilege of discussing any messute relating w his
Department, Another provides that the President a.nd
Vice-President skall hold office six years, and the
dent 13 given the power to remove the principal officers of

e Departments and in the Diplomutie service at pleas-
ure. The foreign slave-trade is pro omhlkd, and the bu.aia
of three-tifths for sluve

THE SOUTHERN COMMISSIONERS AT WASHINGTON.
The Commissioners of the Southern Confederacy, now

y sent a

the State Department requesting recognition by the Gov-
erntmet, witis & view to the opening of negotiations, at the
sawe thue stating that the Secretary of the Commlssion
would call for an answer at noon on 1dh. At the hour
denignated the Secretary called at the State De

when he was informed thet the Administration desired
time for further reflection on the eommunication submitted.

SUMNTEL TO BE KVACUATED.

The question a3 to the evacuation or remfurcemem of
Fort Sumter hiss been decided by me Cebinet. The for
18 to bs evacuuted, and peace wi preserved. The
order for the evaciation Hag not as yet been dispetehed to
Major Anderson, but will be. The sbendonment of the
forbis 2 mﬂim—y ‘Decessity, and the President and Cabinet,
in comiag to s conclusion om the smbjsct, are sald 1o have
hcm gcnmed by the opiuiona of the chiefs vf tho m‘my.

mersl Sooti’s opinion is bassd upon en elshorate rej
vf Lcuem' ‘Torten, Chisf Erginest of the Engineering Bu-
Teug, to the effect that & regular serles of weil-constructed
fortifications have been erected around Fort Sumter, com-
pletely encirciing it, 20 thet & very large land force would
ba required (o silence thiir fire, if veesels with reinforce.
ment: were rent into the harbor, At the sume tims Gap-
teln Ward, of the navy, who hea made a rpecizl examina-
tlon of tha cireumstances, reports that it would be impos-
sible to deliver snpplies by water without a cousiderable
2ccomp minent of war vessels, to ke:p up & eombined air
tack upon the hostile forts while a stsaxmer or tug should
e making its way :0 the garTison, But the execution of
either plan wouli require move time fur the pr,Enmnnn of
it than now remains beforz Ander-on and his ttle guard
would ba compl.tely sho.t of pravisions,
NEW APPOINTMENTS,

‘The New York Timessaye; *“The Gablnet, on 13th, zent
several numinations to the Senete-—-aaung them that of
Colone! E. V. Sumper, a# Boigadier-Goneral, in place of
the waitor Twiggs, a0d reverul Army promotions. 'Tae
wisslon to Spuin wae at fist declined by Usssius M. Clay,
bat was afterward accepted. 1t sas reported nlso thut Mr.
Corwin declined the mision to ¥exico, but the report was
&t Beast prematura. Tt is believed that he will accept ity
provided his health will permi: him to leave home. Joshua
R. Giddings will probebly be Consul
and M, Thayer Consul-General
¢lon to London is understood to lie hetween Hon., William
L. Dnymn 2pd Hon, Charles Francis Adams. Genen

Spinner, Chairman of the (,u-umim-e on Accmlnbs m the
lail House o he 1y

of State. Jacoh }lalderman. GfPenn!yl\'anlaq has haen
notninated 44 Minister Resident at Stecklioim,

MIt, LINCOLN'S FIRST LEVEE,

The Herald correrpondent says: “The first levee of
President Lincoln was given at the White House on Tth.
1t was o m: 3 The oldest i ters of the
Iixcoutive mapsion deciare that they do not recollect ever
to have seen so many people pass through the House at
any previous levee, Some of the officers of the Houre, who
served Mr. Buchanan and Mr. Pierce, soy thiy never saw
any thing zrproaching it in numbers, and that it was
never cxcelled in brilliancy.  An hour Lefore the doors of
the house Werg opened tha great dﬂvewny wag blml:nr]‘ad

and the
White HolLe -wera thronged with ladxu and gentlemen,
anxiously awaiting an opportunity to enter and pay their
rospoois to the President snd Mrs, Lincoln. At eight
o'clock the doors were opeped, and the house was soon
filled. By half past cight the crowd inslde was so intense
that—it belng imposeible to pass out of the dooy, owmg to
the large numbers outside waiting for waa

day yesterday in conveying water to the United States
ships outeide. Ligutenant M*Nab, of the Eufaula Rifles,
being dnxioud to find out what Slemmer's men were doing
e island, procured & boat and went over. He was
placed under arrest by the au'hnnmesaf Santa Rosn Tsl-
and, and sent t0 the Nav is morning the
23 Galm @3 & Miror.the sin Hllllle! in all hiy ma_)esty—
thv stars and stripes are aflost from the Rag-staff on
Pickens and from the iWyan:lotte, which i now engac,ed m
toving out the wator-tank fo the shipe. e sloop of war
b Louds, the frigate Subine end tho United States
steumu' Brooklyn, are 1o he seen lying ab anchor beyond
the bar. _Quite o crowd have pessed, with wheel-berrows,
spades, shovels, eic,, to work on_ihe sand-hatieries ju
eswise of construetion at the old end pew Hyht-| h.ouses, snd
on the beach opposite the village of Wi

become Identified with extensive railway contracts, foreign
loans, und dowmestic enterprises, on & scale which involves
xaany millions of francs. M. Mires & Co., it will ba re-
membered, lately contracted with the Turks o new loan,
which, owing to the ypposition of the French g«.ve:nmenﬁ
ond the honse of Rothschild, was not sucees:{ul
This blow eppears o have condemned the hou:e of M
Mires to ruin, Before cntering into an agreement fo pay
the Ottoman goverament a large eum monthly, ML Mivds
Liad heavy eulis on his ban oﬂg!mntng in his engage-
railweys, public works ok
Marseilles, and other am:ﬂm‘ Lgbilitice.  Under euch &
weight of liabilities the house has kroken np, and ceused
much consternation to hu:dreds of ehercholders. It i3
\vhispemﬂ aboat, that M. 2 ’l\‘m:n wAll malke sone rema.rl:mbll
the

REINFORCEMENTS ¥OIl KLY WHST.
The Key West Key of the Gulf, in its ke of Februsry
£, gives us the hlowlng important news : “ The stesmor
lmmzl {Febater, Captain Minor, arrived o this port las?
evening, six days from New York, with Major Fitz John
Porter, Assistany Adjutant-Genersl, and Capiain Dawson,
First Antillery, for Brazos Santlago, Texus Ulptain W.
. Smitll, on Light. & duty,
and nin.ty recruitey sixiy-i wo to fili up Captain Brannan®
company st Fort Teylor, and twemy-flghn for Fort Jefier-
#on, und company stor.s for both works."
A SHOT FIRED AT FORT SGMTER.

‘We read in the Cherl ston Mercriry : At an early hour
yesterdiy worping, while the ganners wite firing biank
cartridges from the guns of the oo BatteTy at humrmng )
Point, oue of the guns Ioarled with ball, the m:n not being
aware of the fast, waa diseharged, The ball struck the
wharf of Fort Sumter, cluce 1o the gate. This, it uppears,
caued ome extitiment in the gariom of Snunesy for
three or four of he ports fronting Cunimis Point wore
sgun after throwa opzn, No warlike ieply to the uning:n.
tional shot was given, kovever, and abaut twohours - fecr
ward & Lot was sent over tu explain the ocouir 15
Major Ander-oa, The Major received the meseap e in good

aTi, and thus the mauter ended, after heving caused no
ittle talk at the haror forts and in the ciiy.”

SALIL OF THE NEW YORK SHIPS SEIZED AT
SAVANNALL

‘We find in the Savannsh Republican of the Tth the
following apnouncement of the prcposed sale of the New
York vessels: **Govarnor Brown bas issued an order for
the sale, a¢ public action, of the ship Siarthn 4, Waid,
and schooner Julia 4. Halock, ‘for the purpose of ime
demzifying citizens of Gouroflu far the Josses which they
have wuctaitied on secount of the robberies pzrpettated by
the New York authoritics, and of paying ail expenses jn-
cmrred In the promizes.® It is understood, we bilieve, that
ths ownera oipmm veseela will nof imeryom 10 prevint
or delay the sale, having elected to icok to thelr Govirn-
ment for indemniny. for all losses susinined by resson of
the transaction."
A MEDLATOR BETWEEN TIIIS COURTRY AND PERU.

The French Minider at Washing'on last wezk waited
upon the Secretary of State and ofierud the services of hiy
Government ns mediator between the United States and
Pern, In the difficulty arising from the seizure of an Ame:-
jean vessel by the Pernvinn suthorities.

PURSONAL.

The court-journal of the Southiern Govercment—The

Canfcr(emm—d tie Oth inst, says:

re. President Devis, who ns already mode 8 most
fnvnrable impression on our commum.y, L:fs Tast Thurse
day for Lier home in Mississip) <5, however,
to return shortly with her fam:ly. wnd will ectupy the

found Decessary ta pass the Indies and gentlemen who de-

gired to retire out through the windows. This mode

exit Jasted neatly an hour, especially for the gentlemen.”
THE GREAT GAINES CASE.

The famous Galnes cace was decided by the United
States Supreme Court on 14¢h. A decision has at last
Tean rendered in favor of Mrs. Giaines, nod the Court has
given such directions as will place Lier in poesession of ail
the property of Daniel Clarks in New Orisans and Baltl-
‘more.

OUR IIOMI SQUADROX,

The veseels comprising the Homs Squadron of the Unit-
¢d States a6 teauy for inetant servics, and all but tires
or four are now in ‘he Hist comprises $wenty-
six vessels, carrying 190 guns and 2757 men. This 1s the
largest naval force ever concentrated in one squadron since
the organization of the United States Nuvy. It consists
of mare ships than the Channel flect of Eagland.

THE NEW HAMPSHIEE ELECLION.

New Hampshire held her State election on 12¢h. The
leading candidates were as follows:

publiean. pposition.
Nathaaiel 8. Berry. (n.orge Stark,
. T. P. Bunt. Fredurick Vose.
Gitmsn Mumml. Danicl Marey.

ngress, Dist,
C‘angrm«. Dist. 9. . Fdward H. Bolly
Congreag, ist. 8. . Thomas 3. larlw:mis William Burns,
Judge Bell was of old a Whig, the rest of the Opposition
candidates wera Democrats, The election vezulled in the
complets triumph of the Republicans. Returns from 102
towns indicate that theh' mujority in the State wi.ll be
from 3500 to 4000. All the

Colonel Edmund Hamson, on Wa
ington Street, which will be the * White House® for &
yenr at least, The President is still nt the Lixchange Ilo-
te), where his time is flmost censtantly cngrossed with
offcial businesa.”
W, M. Browne, late editor of the Washington Union
Buchunan's organ), has heen appoiated As
etary of State of tue Seuthern Confederacy-
2n Irishinan.

.Je:'; uemens, mhe rcdouhmd xmvehst und c(htnr, :-nd a
terrible fi y
the rebel army,

The Miss Lilly Tyler, who loosed * the impatient folds"
of the Southern bunner at Montgomery the other dvy, is a
daughter of Ier, and not 3 g
a9 hos heen reported.

The recent resignation of Captain Withers of the United
States Atmy was not prompted by symputhy with seces-
sion. The Captain married a Spanish lady at San An-
tonio, Texas, where she has 2 Iatge and valuable properey
menaced by political disturbances, and as she hes no oue
nt howe to take care of her pwpeny interests, her huse
band was forced to testgn his commmission in order that ho
might go to Texes for that purpose.

General Beauregard, now in command of the rebel forces
at Charleston, has much fame an 2 tacticien. b s said
thnt when General Scoti’s conncil differed in cpinion as to
the plan for attacking Mexico, after cthers had spoken,
(General Htoth called on Lieutensnt ‘Beauvegard, whoze
conduct at Vera Cruz, Cer:o Gorde, and Contreras, had
strongly attracted his attention. That young oﬂ‘mel‘ ob-
served that, inesmuch as he differed tn iofo with his
Drother engineers, he felt great diffid

personages. If so, ke will pe nva him eif & gwd £ iend cf
the Emperor, I LeaT that uot only has M, Mires bezn puk
under arrest, but three other gentlemen, whose nemes 1 do
not exve to mention, :Te aleo under the contral of the at=
thorities. The lHahitlties of the hiotse of Jiires are estiman
ted ug from 360 to €60 mill'ons of francs; but, the faet
zo one kl:w' 8t the present mument the real condition
eain
FURTHER DICTAILS,

‘The Herald correspondent wiitia: +The great excltes
raent of the week has been the arvest of the celebrsted
financler Mires, Some time Lack un uply lLiich occurred
in his uffutrs, and his books ware for 4 few hnum in the
hands of the cfficer of Justice, Hiu g0 rince de

ol , averted the siorm ar thet time iy re ng a0 in-
t.rvigw with the Empercr, knd nlm\mmg frem Lis Mujesiy
o order for tlie relesse of the Looks, rubsequc cily
rumored ebout the city thet Nir. swnu]d nvt lnwe avee] 1)ecl
had he not becn tnncemed

Jind riixed In the speculs tions of Momicur Miires,
ut thee scandelons yeports, the Kmperor dete: mined thag
shonid ke put ic th.m and thict the Lest rohad of
as to viniilda 1306 & rﬂ'ul‘a of Mizea. Fa
i y usked M. Do
Lengle, the Mini-ter of Justice, wh_the x‘dLe autention wos
being puid to the Mires affulr. M. Lel. :zple Lnswusl Lhak
enongn was ahcady known to are -t thet
l.imt Lie judged grest cate wus neecel in toems o ug the
voeedings, ag the consequintes would eatall ruln wpon
=o many. ‘The Lmperor answered thet the shock muek
not be nvoided; that public n.nrmty mu.t be saified.
In this view ki MaJariy was warmly scoouded by Count
de Perddgny. A rumor of their proceedings h-.ving cone
ta the ears of M. Mires, he wrote to the Jinperor w lettur,
the contents of which conveyed that ;uny of ts Mejosiss
nearest surrounders were implicated with Mires, and that
i case ke was dealt with husehly he would expore ail
The Emperor at onee, npon veceipt of this epistle, setit for
Count de Marny, M. Biliwli, a3d one or two otliers, end
the result of ihe confer.nce wus th o1der given (o the po-
lice to arrest M. Mires, This was dote the next duy (aun-
), while tue fuancier was et dinner, Am.dn did k.
mac seek the Emperor to phead for his faﬂner—!n-lnw'
but {3 vain. s Mujesty's nnswer waz *Let him clear
himsc1f of the charges made ¢ gainet him.

“Great was the consiernsiion on Mondry when It be-
came known that Mires was in prlson. Rumioss, ataril
and many of thum unfounded, cirerlate, but no one cun
doubt that many, very many parsonsges of grent ai fives
tiom, ur3-deeply mmY omisid by the papers of Mires, nosw
keing examined by the ufficers of the lay. ' \i e have bun
startled by the sudden death of M. de Richemont, collector
of laxes in this city, e comm.ned smcxde. Itie alleged
that he was to be arrested, and got wind of the fuct, and
in his dismay committed the tntal nct of taking dis own
life. Seversl orrests have tuken places bul 83 wil is done
in the greatest ssercey, 1t s almost unposs:ble to say Who
are those now in priscn."”

THE EMPRESS GOING TO JERUSALEM.

‘We read In the Levant Lerald: “We have good vess
o to helieve that a part, at lezst. of the okject of Adnilre}
La Ronclere le Nowty's late visit to Gonstantinople ha
roference to the for some Hme miended il
Empress of the French to Joruselem. Her bz
to hnve had such a journey fn view ever sines the death
of her late sister the Duchess d 'ATha, and the officinl rue
mor now is, that her intention Is 1o be carried into effect
before the French troups lecve Syrin. As the Imperial

however, cau ot be made till at least the end of
Mareh, this fact 1a pat forward as one resson for stretch-
ing the term fixed for General Beaufort's departave by the
Convention, On the other haud, cur infornetion is thet
the Porte disposes of this insinuated necessity by the ame-
plest offers of escort and munificent care of ber Majesty
dumv her stay in it mmtory. [t i said that the Eme
«like any other } to
her visit to the Holy Flaces by uxe found-uim either of an
hospitsl er & church w nhy of lmpqu‘.l Franee, and, in
fact, to make g * progr: eheots chall be af ance
etriking and dumble. 8he wul lt 1n !Lid upl.uce the dios
mond star, £t ¥ the or-
thodoex Grer.ks from the (,av'c nf (hu ‘Intlvlty at Bethlo-
hem, by another of greatly superior value.

HEXTRAVAGANCE IN LIVING.
e general extravagance just now mdulgcd in at Paris
is thua pictured Ly the correspondent of tho Loncon Ree
wigw: * The other night at a ball-supper, which wus served
on massive vil ilt dishies and Seévres ch

in
his views; but he finally agreed with the plan of General
Seat, It was acted upon, und the city was tuken,

Uongress are elected, four of the five Councilors, e\ght or
nine of the twelve Stute Senators, and an overwhelming
majority of the State Representatives.

AFFAIRS IN TEXAS,

From Texas we learn that on the 4th inst. the Conven.
tion declared that State out of the Union, and Governor
Houston issted 8 proclamation to that effect. Vessels sent
Dy the Federal Government t0 Texas are nos to he seined,
(fovernor Houston, it is stated, will neither take the qath
of alleglance to the sme nor resign. The returns of the
clection were # incomplete, but as far as ascertatned
show a heavy msdonty in fnvm' of secession. Dispatches
from San Antonio and Fort Brown state that Colonel
Waite, the commander of the Tnited States forees, had
endeavared to reorganize the troops, hut, owing to their
demoralization by the conduct of General Twiggs, found
it fmpossible to do so. Captain Hill, the commander at
Fort. Brown, was In expectation uf & collision between the
State authorities and his troops.

A later telegram from New Orleans states that Captain
Hill has found his position at Fort Brown untenable, and
has in consequence been forced to surrender, Xi is etnted
that the transfer of-this post to the Texan Commissloners
had been arranged, and that the United States troops, as
#0on a8 transportation could be procured, would proceed to
the Coast, taking with them two light batteries.

GOVERNOR HOUSTON STILL SOUND,
A (elegrnm. dnled Galveston, Texas, Mereh 11, Bays:

five States thall l:ave ratified the Lonamu;wn, it a}uxll bs
in tl

uston has refused io recognize the Can-
vention. He wmi'lem that its ﬁmctiona terminoled in

tates —

(.ommnuon shall continite in force oue year.

The Att bas been published. b ‘goes into opera.
tion on t'he 1st of May. Comp.red with the Tariff Act of
the United States, most of sug 30 per cent, duties are ra-
duced to 255 the greater portion of the 24 and 19 duties
are reduced to 15, Thets is 5 largs 10 per eent, schedulz
and a very anall free list,

The Alzhama Convention hu Tatified the

the seeeseion tothe peeple.  Hetells
the Convention that he and the I?J%i.lamm (which meets
on the 18ih) will atiend to tha pu lic quasﬁom now arif-
ing; end ire favers a D, to make such
changes in the State Consmmiun ss may e necsszary.
‘He oppoees Tezas joining the Confederacy.

«The Convention, in reply, pacsed an ordinance, olai;

\ng full pqwm, prowising to consummate as speed['y e

Constituslon by & vois of 87 to &
THE SLAVE-TRADE QUESTIOH,

of Texas with the C

1 David £, Twiggs, late of the United States
aimay, was formally received a% New Orlenns last week,
During ths past mouth, the oldest peraon of che Onon-
daga. tribe of Indians, a womun nam mnsk, died ab
tho supposed age af ovar oue hundred and twenty years!
From the family traditions, it is helieved that she was born
as early &g 1741, and perhaps at o still eatlier date,

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
THE SLAVE-TRADE,
Ix the House of Commons the subject of the elave-trade,
introduced by & series of sencelees vasolutions, has provoked
n animated dizcussion, snd eliclted Dmportant explunz-
tions and remarks from Lord John Russell and Lord Pal-
merston. Both those statesrven denourced the fujthless
conduct of*Spain in encouraging the {rafiic, but yet more
bitterly dencunced tha Government of tha United Sietes
for peraisting in it refusal to submit to an indiscriminate
gkt of vistallon and scazck.  The gpiaion was exprervod
in the conrse of the debate that the Southern C
shouid never be recognized until it had given azmmmry
gusrentees of its purpese to abstaln from the slave-trade.

FRANCE.
THE FRENCH SENATE.
The French Senate hae availed itself of the new privi-
lsﬂ'ss avcorded it by the Empmr, to Tespond to the Imp“-
ial Addresc. Ita Teferemces to the forelgn policy of

lu-npzre are gemerully hndnfnry. but in hh!pﬂn%ll'% Iy.n-
gus.ge in regard to the Roman question, care les Leen
takon to give a decidediy nitramontane charecter to thE
sentiments. In the mean time, the viclent lingnage of
pome of the ‘bishops is m avin, g the Gavernment to stroug
the Diocesan of Poicticrs is to

gt’:ws, and nnm‘ymg the State of this course. The Con-
ention will a3 once require all officers to take tie oath of
nﬂeghnce to the suppoitt of the BeW governtent, akd sar~

Ths G Mereurgls
nys that M7, Davis, styled the President u‘ the “South-
umf cmcy." has vetoed the bill concirniag the
Afﬂcln Arede. The effect of this bill wae to reduce
Lha crlme of imparting slaves from phuey to & minde.
he Mictiry £slts what the purpore of the veto
ln, vrhezher 1t i intended to keep in force the higher pen-
alty, and hints thet the I're-tlent 1s musing a mistak? in
ging on the ng:.moﬁ of the Siavery question so early

in the bistory of new bmfederm-y. The
finda fauit bucr.:\s o veil of secTecy, removed m,m the
original ac(, s etill Leﬂ, &a tha veto and the course of the

flengrose thereupon

poper also

13 out the C

3 i1 peported that Mr. Clark will be pat in Mr. Hone.

ton's places If the lakier refuses the cath: alvoy that Glov-
ermor Houston is raising troopa on his ewn account.”

AFFAIRS AT PENSACOLA.
"We havo some inm"e!ﬁn%ﬂﬂm of nawa oopled from the
‘Washington lester of the Pensucvla. Observer, dated the
3_1 instant:
“Lieutenant Slemmer has had ahout-forty men edgeged
in reising & rand batlery about a quarisr of a m)le to the
caatwara of Fort Pickans, on Santa Rosa Island, for the
Tass 1o or three dage  The Wyandoile wus engaged all

mengure:
b made 41 ezgmpls col

SOUTH CAROLINA NOT RRCOGNIZED BY FRANCE.
A Parls dlepatch says th:b Colonel Faulkner, United
Stutes Minister to France, had been officlally informed by
M. Thonvene] that the Enuﬂl Carolina Commissioners had
not been received either by te Emparor or himself.
THE FAILERK OF MIRKS,

‘We read in the London Poat, February 21 : \The fall
ure of the house of M. Mires & Ca. was formally anscunced
o the Bourse at an early hour this moraing, and erested
conniderable excltement, Count de Germlny, Governor of
the Bank of France, has been named to l!ql\idme the estate,
The honse of Mires & Co. 1a one of thoua larpe henking es.
nh!ilbmn whish kave growa up midnnl; in Parls end

eard &
man say (o the lady on his arm : ¢ What a waste of truffles
it is to stuff partridges with them I' to which in that sharp,
thin veice o peculiar to Parisinanes, she answeéred, ‘X
wish, for my port, they would stuff them with truffies of
gold' that wonld be worth being squeezed to death for!*
¥ Deg truffes dor ' T shall not ensily forget the tone in
“hmh the wish was expressed. locked back &6 the

ket she was & Very young woman, ex!remely faip
R geatle-dooking, but with, at the same time, & ez,
sordid light In the eye thet would frighten any one who
was not familisr with the tace. 'The days of Cleopaira. ara
gone, and I should like to se2 any cne of her Fronch de-
seendants dissolving the pearl wo know of! Not one of
them 1l would dissolve the pear] for the pleasure of waste,
bat myanhem would squander their own rouls for ita

were a ine one’
guld 18 the ordar of the day; its acquisition absorbs tbem
morelly, and its display spoils their taste, Furniture—
dress—all iy uverll\id with gold, ‘What glgtters is what ia
resoried to universally, and the eye has nowhere whercon
o rest.M
DEATH OF SCRIBE.

From & paragraph in the Paris Peys of February 21 we
learn the circumstances attending thes death of M. Seribe.
Zie Pays says: At the 1noment of our going to press wa
learn very sad mews. M, Kugene Scribe d)ed yesterda;
at noom, in his earrisge, of cerebral congestion.” Wy
conclude from this that the distinguished pervomsge in
question died enddenly of apoplexy.

ITALY.
PRINCE NAPOLEON'S JOURNEY DEFERRED.
Prince Napoleon's journey to Italy has been deforred,
the Emperor having enjoined kim to remain in Parls fop
the precent, on tha ground, 43 is alleged, 1hat t1e antle
clerical views of the Prince would give s 1ude fmpulee i
Italy to the question of the Popc's temporal sovire'gniy,

PROGRESS GF PROT ICBTA‘ITIS\E AT NAI‘LI’E.

repidly nt
mmne.m. fuuve in" the
hile the Cardingl Aval-

Tha
Naples, and bids fair to form a
‘history of the next few months.
Vizhop is dencuncing and pre R egwinit Padre Gavag.
2, the Pedra has opened a room 10 aflectiorate proximity
xO ‘he\uuclo, wmm, on Wednesdeys and Fridays, he glvea
versial lectures, end on Sundey be preches twics =
Gy Lust Sundny eveaiog, smoDg & greet numl
Zistizn, there wore e prle-xm prescm, who applouded
the Padre duri of his discourasy the audicnca
joining ia the demlmstmﬂen, which Gove 2zl immeciite
1y endenvored to che ne pricst hns thrown aslde his
rabes and deelsred hhnsslfa Protestant. The pulice hsve
cn several oconsions sent to warn the Padre thet ids Lfe
waa in danger, but he told them that it was their duty to
protect him, and that he ehould porsist In dofng whai he
congidered his daty. Gavazzl has shown immense moral
coumga and grest selfedenial in very straliened clreuine
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MY FATHER'S SECRET.

SERANGE how the merast trifles will sometimes
all mp, i the most vivid volors, a train of recolec-
tiens we had fancied were so kxid away in the lum-
ber-roam we all have I sonie back recess of our
brains that they have Jost all distinct form and
reality !

To-night, « sound in the street at midnight, 2
ery, verhap- from some houseless wanderer, wak-
ened i teiror from her shivering. shelterless slum-
hers, thrilled through my very sous with the start-
led agony of fear such a sound excited in my child-
ish mind—how many years ago? ffty, at least—
and brought back to me, with a tumultuous rush,
all the series of circumstances that then so oppress~
ed my life with a vague, nameless, unspeakable

HARPER'S WEEKLY.
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ther and I ouly occupied a comparatively soall
portion of one end of it. ‘This pertion was chut
out from the east by a door at the termination of a
passage, which was kept so-entirely closed wp that
I had never seen it openvd, and the unussed part of
ihe house I had never cuce entered.  Often, with
intense curiesity, ¥ had luoked up at the shuttered
windews, wondering whut manuer of roums they
were that daylight never visited, longing, yet hulf
dreadiug, to explore them. Another object of cu-
tious and unsatisfied interest to me was a walled
inclosure extending from the extreme end of the
deserted part of the house, and covering a space of
perbaps about half an acre. 'The wall was very
high, much higher than an crdinary garden wall,
and the deot of it, which led into a dark shrub-
bery-walk, now almoeat blocked wp with tangled

horror; and when, in lster life, these
were explained, the explanation only suhstituted
real for imaginary terrors,

An only child, my early days were spent in the
old place that had been in our family for upward
of threa centuries. Jt was situated in Cornwall,
near the sea, far from any town of thz least im-
portanes, and it and our lives—my father's and
mine, for I was motheiless—were so isolated that
often months, nay, I may say years, passed with.
out our cver seeing a new face,

In those days of which T spenk my father must
have been still a youug and a lindsome man; but
children cummonly bave soeh iscorrect ideas as to
ages and appearances of their elders, and of their
parents especially, that the memeory of say futher
always prosents {tself as that of & middle-aged,
somire, silent, not generally pleasing or attractive
an.

1 Yoved him less than I feared bim, not that he
van ever other than gentle and most kind to me;
but somehow there wag, I know not how, an un-
ensy fecling subsisting between us: we never were
on the terms of fond protection on the one side, of
clinging confidence on the other, that alone eonsti~
tute the natural and healthy relations between fa-
ther and child,

What above 2}l caused? this uneasy sensation on
my part, was the conscieusness—I can not say
when it first came, but come it did, gradnally
growing on me in & way whose appression I can
not now recall wi hout a return of its weight—that
my father was constantlv~furtively and secretly,
Vat constantly—watching me.  Watching we, too,
with @ sort of anxious, fearful expectancy, ae if
there was about me something alarming or unnat-
ural 5 as if he were under the perpetual impression
that T was aboat to display some terrible peculiar-
ity; tosay or do something that should stamp me
as & creaturs apart from the rest of my species.

From this thought came the yet more harassing
one, that such a feeling on his part m ght have a
real foindation I knew not of. I can erfectly re-
member secretly studying my own faze and figure
in the large cheval glass that stood in an unused
dressing-room (my mother’s, as I afterward Jearn-
ed), to discover if { had any personal peculiarity,
or sign, or deformity, that might in any way ac-
count for this singular demeanor of my father's, zud
watching my own words, and habits, and Lehav-
ior, to test if in them lay the cause thereof. Butl
could myself discover nothing. The mirror enly
showed me a pale, large-eyed, delicate-fooking
Loy, tall and slight beyond his years, with a par-
ticularly grave, tveflective east of countenance
(these particulars, my recollection of my own im-
age, rather than my then view of it, informs me),
and loose, dark, cmrling hair, hanging over th

dergrowth, was kept ly Tocked, and, in-
deed, had no appearance of having been apened for
any number of years. Why this was so [ was
uever able to learn, I had asked the question of
my narse—a resident in the house since before my
birth——!ut she had replied evasively tha she sup-
posed the key was lost, and at any rute there were
gardens enough and to spave without using that
one, adding an injunction to me not to go near
there, as the shrubbery was damp and full of briers
and nettles, and ¥ should hurt myscif and get my
cloches torn.  The result of her caution was, that
the next day found me making my way through
the tanyxled underweod in the direction of the
closed door that so exeited my cusiosity, For
some tiwe the noise T made forcing a passage kept
from sne the kuowledge that I was not alone in
my progress. But pausing to take breath, I sud.
denly Lecame aware of the fact, and, turning round,
I found myself face io face with my father. Ina
voice of severity, very unusnal when addressed to
me, he asked me what T was doing there, adding a
prohibition ever to return, as I should be sura to
hart myself, and he would not have it.

From thut moment I became convineed thatwithe
in the inclowure of these walls lay the secret of the
mystery of our existerce and of my facher’s strange
watehfulnesa of me, and I resolved, come what
might, to strive to solve it.

Lut twa days later was commeneed the erection
of  high, strong paling round the shrabbery, and
not being tall ar stroug enough to scale it, inde.
pendent of the risk of being detected in the attempt
to do so, [ was haffled.

I was, I suppose, at this time abeut seven or
eight years old, but no netics ever being taken of
my birthday, I did not then kbow what my age
was, and now I can only guess approximatively
what it ht have been,

Une thing I gained by this inkling of a discov-
ery, and that was the dispersion of my terrors on
the Bizdavaret gronuds.

o, I felt assured that not in myself, alone and
individually, lay the cause of my father’s condunet
toward me. 'Tuere, behind that shrahlery, with-
in those waile, was hidden the tiue explanation,
and | only was an object of anxiety as being some-
how d with that i ble mystery.

‘That such was the fact, and how it was so, 2 had
to learn luter.

Donths passed awey, perhaps a year may have
gone by, when one night I went to bed about my
usual hour, half past elght or nine o'clocls,

It had been a hot summer’s day, and a long ride
had fatigued, me, so that I slept unusnully sound
(1 wan, for a child, rather a light sleeper in gener-
al), when—TI can descrilie the sensation in no other
way than as that of being hed i

I had never been from hone Lefore, and the idea
of the change, yet less fox its own sake than for
the eseape it promised me from my terror-haunted
Yife, uffordad e unspeakable relief, Whether the
of this awakened in my father more pain
T can hardly tell; certainly the feel-
ings were wingled,

In a week it was fixed we should go into Dev-
onshire, where, in a village known to my nurse,
we were to take up our abode, but for no spscified
time.

T counted the days with eager impatience, and
already five of the seven had departed. At night
T had gone to bed, and failen asleep with a pleas.
ant dreamy sense of approaching escape, and had
alept, I suppese several hours, when I suddenly
awakened by the sound of the splashing of water
in my room. Looking toward the washing-stand
(a night.Jight, without which my terrors would
not allow ma to sleep, falntly lighted the chamber),
T descried the figure of & woman, whose back was
toward me, washing her hands,

T had never seen her before, of that I was quite
certain, nor any thing the least like her,

She was tall and thin, dressed in & loose, shape-
less garment, and her bair, which was dark, was
cropped close to her hend,

Apprrently unconscious of my presence, there
she stoad, washing her hunds, with an energy and
intensity of purpose curiovs in so ordinary an oceu-
pation; rubbing and wringing them, as if she
woull take the rhin off, prusing to examine them,
then: with an exclamution of inpatient disappoint-

1 i agort of =hedd plunging themn
back into the water, splashing, rubbing, and wring-
ing them again and again,

8o extreme were My amazement and terrcr at
this ext inary apparition that for some minutes
1 eould usither speak nor move. As I Jay I heard
the clock strike three, and 2s it was summer, [
knew daylight was near; this was some slight re.
lief. 1f 1 could only lie atill till sunrise, I thought
T might then summon courage to address my won-
drous visitor, or perhaps she might thee retire.  So
I tried 1o regnlute even my breathing so as not to
attract lier attention, and lay still, my eyes rivet.
ed on her with a fearful faseination, waiting for
what might come.

For what did come [ was little prepared. After
long scouring and rubbing her hands, but appar-
ently with no satislactory resalt, she turned and I
saw her face.

Child as T was, T felt that it had in it 2 some-
thiug that placed it out of the nature or order of
all atherfaces, Not without traces of beauty, even
in its haggard pallor and sunken eyes, it 36t wore
the stamp of something that seemed to me net to
belong to humanity. There was a cort of mingled
wildness and vacaney in the expression of the pale
lips, of the troubled eyes, unnaturally yet gloomily
Lright in their dark and hollow orkits, like sulten
fires in airless caves; and the thick, eropped, dark
hair, coming in & ridge straight acress the forehead,
added not a little to the singular effect of the coun-
tenunce.

At first her eye seemed to wander vacantly about
the room, as if with a half-consaiousness that it was
unfamiliar to her.  Then, afier a while it lighted
on me.

She came quickly up to the bed, gazed at me
with eager, startled seratiny, then with hasty hand
drawing down the Led-clothes a little way, she be-
gan feeling my throat.

Fecling it, not graspingly or clutehingly, or as

forehead, and giving additional shads and i

ty to the eyes. And when I turned my thoughts
inward, to study, as well as I could, my moral
characteristics, I eould in them detect no incongru-
ities calenlated to Justify uneasiness,

At last—never shall T foriet the months of
watchful terror that followed that supposed ex~
planation of the mysiery—I fancied I had found a
clew to the awful secret,

i “weary with w. about alone,
1 used to roam into the library, and, taking down
a book by chance, try to find some amusement
therein; few of the volumes were in any way cal-
culated to suit the taste and hension of a

Iy from p slecp into terrified waking—-I was

roused by a scream, so loud, so long, =0
that I sprang up shivering with a ghasily horror
that made the cold sweat burst out over my guiv-
ering Jimbs,

Tn an instant my father~-T slept in a Jittle room
opening from his—rushed in, with & face I shall
never forget, & look whose anxious terror was all
divected to me—as if excited far less by that hid-
cons sonnd than by the fear of its influence on
me,

Barsting inte hysterieal sobs, I stretched my
armg to him, and almest for the first time I could

child, being chiefly of a grave character: but atlast
T hit upon a collaction of old legendary poesns and
ballads, and herein found ample food for interest.
Among these was the Breton legend of Bisdavaret,
the tale of the knight who, owing to some fearful
but unexplained fatality, was compelled at certain
times to assume the shape and nature of 2 wolf.
Could I be & Bisdavaret? was the guestion that
instantly addressed ilself to my mind. Did my
father know that at some time I was destined to
underge this fearful transformation? Was he ac-
inted with the indications that the

he took me to his breast, clasping me
close, kissing, soothing, and reassuring me like a
woman; yet I had 2 consciousness, at the same
time, dividing his attention to me with a restiess
intense anxiety as to the circumstance that had
cunged it, mingled with a dread of a recurrence of
the alarm—an impatient desire to investigate the
matier, of which, however, he attempted no ex-
planation, being, I suppose, too shaken by his emo-

tions to juvent a plausible one.
While he still held me thus my narse entered.
This seemed to relieve him. T observed that they
h d looks of mutual intelligence, and my

change? Had he yet perceived any of them ?

Such were the questions thut now haunted my
wakiog thoughts and my nightly dreams, and as,
no doubt, these terrible anxieties produced a visi
ble effect on my looks and manner, my father, full
of an uneasy terror whose nature I mistook, in-
creased his painful surveillance, and, by it, my
racking alarms.

1 saw the moment when I should myself perceive
the commencement of the transformation. 1 pie~
tured the nianner of it iu fifty ways. Semetimes
1 fancied it would be gradual, and I should see and
feel the slow blending of the human and Lestial na-
tures, tillthe former ehould e swallowed up in the
latter, and I should becore, for the time being, at
nll events, & reul wolf, At others, I fancied the
change would be instantaneous, that, from a bhoy, I
should suddenly spring into & raging ravening
wonater, fall—=who could tell2—on those around
rae?—ny father, my nuarse, my favorite animals,
pony, dog. or bird, and then, with bloody fangs,
rush howling, an ol ject of hatred and terror to all,
into the dark woods that extended for miles around
the house, ending, perhaps, by falling inte the
bluck ahysa of one of the worn-out mines that were
not rare in the distriet.

Qur house, which was & very large one, had been.
butlt end added to at different periods, and my fa-

father, placing me in her arms, once more kissed
me, telling me to fear nothing, and taking a light,
he deft my room by the opposite door from that by
which he bad entered if.

¢ What was it, nurse#” I whispered, when I had
become a little reassured.  She hesitated.

‘It must have been Jane, frightened hy = ras;
or perhaps she bad the mightmare. Bat it was
nothing that could hart you, dear.”

T knaw this was not the true explanatien; but
I also knew I was not likely to get another; so [
was silent, and, I suppose, she thought, satisfied.

More than once, after that night, did the same
harrowing sound disturh me, and sometimes the
shrieks were not single, but iterated with fearful
energy. On each occasicn my father manifested
the same intense distarbance and anxisty, though
he endeavored to conceal it from ive, and invented
soie plausible explanation, wiich 1 was forced to
appear to aceept, tho my life was rendered n.is
erable by the tervors with which this state of things
Teset it.

One merning, after the shrieks had been more
than usoally terrific, my father, apparently driven
into a desperate resclution, announced to me that
we were going away for a time; that he would ace
compeuy me to our destination, and, leaving me
with my nurse, he would come often to see ms-

though it any harm, but as if to satisfy
some intense anxiety—to assure herself of some
peculiarity r ing it.

What followed I can not tell; for with her
hand, deadly eold and wet o my throat, I became
insensible,

A Drain fever was the reslt of this night’s ad-
venture. And then came a dark period—I have
never dared to inquire into the particulars of it, ox
even how long it lasted dowed i
ness, from which I awoke but gradually, and with
oceasional relapses,

That the petiod must have been considerable I
know ; for when I recovered I had arrived at an-
other stage of growth, being no longer a child but
a youth ; and my father’s hair was sprinkled with
gray, and his face marked with lines I did not re-
member.

We were in France when I awoke from that
long mental stumber, of whose very dreams T had
no recollection ; living in Brittany, iu as retired a
manner as we had lived at the old house in Corne
wall.

Then we traveled for some years, and so I grew
to manhood.  Quile sane, and in full possession of
oy mental faculties, but always with # lingering
sense of instability in their tenure, & dread of anght
that might tend to shock or shake them, and a shy
unwillingness to join in the society of those of my
own age, or indeed to go forth at ail into a world
which had never been other than alien and un-
known to me.

S0 1 continued to the age of three-and-twenty,
when my father died; died, taking with him the
secret that had so territly influenced my life, But
years afterward, when {ime and the necessity of
action had brought with them thelr salutary results,
and that living like other men, I had become as
other men, my uncle, my father’s only brother, re-
vealed to me the mystery.

My father, at eight-and-twenty, had married my
tnother, then barely seventeen.

She wag very pretty, very childish, fond of pleas-
ure snd the amusements of her age, and having
been one of & large and happy and well-united
family, the change from her own gay home and
circle to ths lonely old house in Cornwall, and my
father’s grave, studious habits, fell heavily on her,
and #ooi she pined In secret for what she had lost.
By father eaw it, and though deeply pained and
disappointed, hie' was the first to propose what she
was .nging for, a visit to her family.

This was some three months before the expected
peried of my birth; be took her to her home, and
14 was settled that there he should leave her il har

confinement should fake place, ut which period e
was to rejoin ker, and, in due time, to conduct her
back to Cornwall.

But ere she had been more than a mopth away
news came to her that my faiher had buen attacked
with a pleurisy of the most dunperous kind, and
sho, smitten with grief and something like relf-re-
proach, would listen to no pevsuasions that could
keep her from him, und the next day, attended by
her maid, set out, traveling post, to jein him,

Barly in the morning they had started, intend~
ing to sieep that night at a town of some import~
ance on the way. Bat the roads were heavy, and
the horses so jaded that it was evident they could
tiot reach their destinatisn 4ill far ex in the night,
even supposing it possible to achieve that much,
and already fatigue and anxiety were heginning to
tell strongly on my mother.

So there was nothirg for it but to take the first
tolerable shelter they could reach, snd st ten o'clock
they were glad to find themselves in & rural, but
really not uncomfortalile road-side inn.

Supper dispatched, my mother was fuin to retire
to bed, The room, though small sand poorly fur-
nished, was clexn, and the bed looked not uninvit-
ing, and the ouly serious drawback te its conveis
isnce was, that my moiber’s maid had to sleep in
a room ahove, there being none other uncecupied
on that floor. However, as Wilson’s chamber was
the one immediatcly over my nother's, end that
she was a light slecper, it would be ensy, Ly tap-
ping with the point of an umbrelln or the Jow ceil-
ing, at any moment to sumimnon her, in case of (here
being cceasion to do so.

And s0, in & short time, my mother, worn out
with all she had gone through in the long day,
dropped into & profound sleep, and one Ly one the
lights and the noises in the house sank into dari-
nees and silence, and only the mice held their
nightly orgies behind the cid wainseoting.

Only in ene room & light was still burlng at
two o'clock in the morning.

About that time my mother awoke, but in such
ghastly tervor and horror that it scemed not like
waking from wholesome sleep, bLut like wakiog
from death in the place of outer darkness——where
ave weeping and gnashing of teeth.

For scmathing was elutching and tearing frantic-
ally at the bed-clothes, with 2 hortille gasping,
guigling sound unlike any thing in or out of ns-
ture, and there was a stroggling ans writhing on
the floor by the Ledvide, a8 if the fhing was striv-
ing to clamber up on it. And so strong was my
mother's impression that this was o, that theugh
unable to seream, shie put forth her hand, as if to
repulse the thing, and felt it come in contact with
something hot and wet, that <lang stickily to her
fingers,

‘Then she found breath to burst into wild ring-
ing shrieks, and lghts were brought, and lying by
the bedside was '« man in the aganies of death,
with his throat gashed from eer to ear, aud the
hot blcod welling frovs it, and saturativg the bed-
clotlies, and erimson on my mother’s band.

She never recovered her senses, and & few days
after I was biorn, the son of a raving maniac.

My father, as soon as it was possible—much
sooner than it was safe—for him to travel, came
and took her and me—the one mad, the other ap,
parertly dying-—to Cornwall. Two rooms on the
ground-floor of the house were arrasged for her,
apening en the inclosure that had so often excited
my curiosity, 5o thut she might, unseen, have air
and exercise, There, attended only by her maid,
an elderly woman, attached to ker frow her child-
hood, and by my father, she remained till the pe-
riod of her death, which occurred but a few weeks
after the night on which I had seen her for ths first
and Iast time. Daring the earlier years of her in-
sanity size had usually been tolerably quict; but
some months before her death the infirmity tock a
new turn.  She would be seized with sudden fren-
zes, uttering the shrieks that had occcasionally
reached my ears, going in imagination through
the svene at the inm, constantly washing hier hands
to remove the blood with which her distracted
faney stained them, and examining the throats of
my father, the docter, and nurse, as she had ex-
amined mine.

And mow was explained the meaning of o
painfui surveillance of me which, in my poo. -
ther, had so disturbed me. A constant dread - s
on him lest the condition of my mother’s intelicct
at the period of my birth might exert an influence
over mine. Day and night this terror haunted
him; every word, look, and action of mine was
weighed and studied with this idea; and little did
he suspect how this very anxiety, or rather the
unconscious evidence of it, tended toward produe-
ing a state of mind caleulated to eugender, un-
der exciting circumstances, the very effect he
dreaded. Above all things, he trembled lest tho
truth of my mother’s awful fate should in any
way reach me; and thus arose the mystery which,
I verily believe, might bave been yot more dan-
gerous to me than even some knowledge of the
rightful fact.

My poor father! if error there were, it was whol.
1y error of judgment, aud / huve ro reason to blame
him—to do other than regard Lis memory with
pitying tenderness, to lament ovér a fate so unde-
served end so terrible. e sleeps now under a
wonument I have erected in our parish church
yard, side by side with tlie wife from whom in life
he wss so eruelly divided.

The unfortunate cause of the calamity whick
thus oversitadowed the Jives of & family proved to
be a young gentlemian, the son of Bcottish parents,
who, tired of the monctony of his quiet home life,
hud come south, failen in with evil company, and
having disgraced the honest name be bore, resolved,
in a momens of desperation, to end his life. Ne
sooner, however, had his hand committed the futal
act than, repentaat snd terriied, his only thought
was to seek pasistance.

Between his room and my mother’s was a door
of comumunleation, which neither she nor Wilion
had observed, and threugh this he, having heard
voices on the ether side, trailed himsels, and, uane
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ble to speals, had sought o call my wmother's asten- |
tion in the way described. {

But aid came too late, and in a few minutes
later he expired, involving in his own fate those
innocent sufferers,

A DAY’S RIDE:

A LIPE'S ROMANCE,

Br CHARLES LEVER.

AUTHOR OF “QHARLES O'MALLEY," * HARRY LORRKQUER,"
N ETO. ., ETC.

CHAPTER XLIIL

Tsxe Briton kept his word; the time, too, fa-
vored him. Tt was o moment when wandering
English were dishnming gri through.
ous every land of Europe; and while one had
discoverad some case of religious intolerance in
Norway, another beat him out of the field with
the cold-blooded atrocities of Naples, My En-
glishman chanced to be an M.P., and therefors
be asked, in his place, if the Foreign Secretary
had any information to afford the House with
respect to the case of the man called Harper, or
Hurpar, he was not certain which, and who had
been confined for upward of ten mouths in a
dungeon in Austris, on allegations of which the
accused knew nothing whatever, and attested
by witnesses with whom he had never been con-
fronted.

Tn the absence of his chief, the under-seere-
tary rose to assure the right honorable gentle-
man that the case was one which had for & con-

iderable time d the of the de-
partment he belonged io, and that the most un-
remitting exertions of her Majesty’s envoy at
Vienna were now being devoted to obtain the
fullest information as to the charges imputed to
Harpar, and hé hoped in a few days to be able
to lay the result of his inquiry on the table of
the House.

It was in sbont a week after this that Hirsch
came to tell me that a member of hey Majesty's

Lave ;s but weask, ¢ What's the use of it? Send-
ing that poor begpar to Spielberg won't save
you, will it? And so we put ¥ to them this
way: ‘Draw stakes, let him off, and both can
cry quits.” There, give me another light. Tsu't
that the common-sense view of it 2"

1 scarcely dare to say that Lunderstand you
arighs.”

©0h, I can guess why, I have had dealings
with fcliows of your sort before. You don't
fancy my not alluding to compensation, eh?
You wart to hear about the money part of the
matter

And he Iaughed alond, but whether at my
mercenary spirit or Ais own shrewduess in de-
tecting it, I do not really know.
id,” continued he, ¢ you'll be
These Austrians are hard

Iv’s ageinst
k them.”
to ask why I

disappointed ther
up; besides, they never do pay.
their system, and so we never

“Wonid it be too much, §
have been imprisoned #”

¢ Perhaps not; but a grent deal too rauch for
me to tell you. The confounded papers would
fill a cart, and that’s the reason I say, cut your
stick, my man, and get away.” Again he tarned
to the window, and looking out, asked, * Any
shooting about here? ‘There ought to be cocks
in that wood yonder?” and without caring for
reply, went on: ©After all, yon know what
bosh it is to talk about chains and dungeons,
and bread-aud-water, and the rest of it.. You've
been living in clover heve. That old fellow be-
low tells me that you dine with him every day;
that you might have gone into Innspruck, to
the theaize if you liked it.—I'il swear there are
anipes in that low land next the river.-—Think
it over, Rigges, think it over.”

«T am not Rigges.”
“0Oh, I forgot! you're
YWell, think it ever, Havpar.'

¢ My name is not Harpar, Sir.”

“What do I care for a stray vowel or two?
Maybe you eall vourseli Harpar or Harpée?
1t's ali the same to vs.”

“Jt’s not the guestion of & vowel or two, Sir;
and I desire you to remark it is the graver one
of o mistaken identity!” I said this with a
high ding i ¢ that I thought must

L]

the other fellow.

legation at Vienna had arrived o i I
my- case, and interrogate me in person. The
envoy came like a ¢ thief in the night,” and was
already on the stairs when he was anncunced.

«Qhl this is his den, is it?”’ cried he from
without, as ho slowly ascended the stairs.
% BEgad! he hasn’t much to complain of in the
matter of a lodging. I only wish our fellows
were as well off ai-Vienza.” And with these
words there entered into my room = tall young
fellow, with a light brown mustache, dressed in
a loose traveling suit, and with the lounging of
a man saantering into & café. He did not re-
move his hat as he came in, or take the cigar
from his mouth 3 the latter circumstance impart-
ing a certain coufusion to his speech that made
him occasionally scarce intelligible. Only deign-
ing to bestow a passing look on me, he moved
toward the window, and looked out on the grand
panorame of the Tyrol Alps, as they inclose the
valley of Inunspruck.

“Well,” said he to himself, “all this ain’t so
bad for & dungeon.”

The tone startled me.  1looked again athim,
1 raliied myself to an effort, of memory, and as
once recalled the young fellow I had met on the
Southwestern linz, and from whom I had ae-
cidentally earried away the dispatch-bag. To
my beard, and my long imprisonment, I trusted
for not being recognized, and I sat patiently
awaiting my examination.

“ An Englishman, Isup)
ing hastily round. An

4Yes,” was my reply, for [
brevity wherever possible.

“What brought you into this scrape?—I
mean, why did you come here at all?”

“Y was traveling.”

“Traveling? Stuff and nonsense! Why
should fellows like you travel? What's your
rank in life 7

i A gentleman.”

“Ah! but whose gentleman, my worthy
friend? - Ain't you a flunky? There, it's out!
1 say, have you got a match to light my cigar?
Thanks—all right. Took here, now-—don’t let
us be beating about the bush all the day here—
Thelieve the government here is just as sick of
you as you are of them. You've been here two
months, ain't it s0?”

““Ten months and upward.”

“Well, ten months. And you want to get
away ?”

T nade no answer; indeed, his free~-and-easy
manner so disconcerted me that I eould not
apeak, and he went on:

“I suspect they haven’s got much against
you, or that they don’t care about it; and, be-
sides, they are civil to us just now. At all
events, it can ba done—you understand P—it
can be done.”

“Indeed,” said I, half superciliously.

“ Yes,” resumed he, X think so; not but
you'd have managed better in leaving the thing
1o us. . That stupid noticn you all have of writ-
ing letters to newspapers, and getting some
troublesome fellow 10 ask questions in the House
~that's what spoils every thing! How can we
pegotiate when the whele story is in the Times
or the Laily News $

#1 opine, 8ir, that you are ascribing to we
an activity and energy I have no claim to,”

#¥Well, if you didn't write those larters, some=
bedy else did. 1 don’t care a rash for the dif-
ference. Tou see, here’s how the mater swands,
This Mr. Brigges, or Rigges, has gone off, and
doesn’t care 1o prosecute, and ali hia silegations
against you fall to the ground. Well, theas peo-
ple fancy they could carry on the thing them-
selves, you nnderstand; we think not. They

se P asked he, tarn-
of English parents?”
etermined on

say they have got a strong case; perhaps they

astound him,ﬂ but his light and frivolous nature
was impervious to rebuke.

¢ e have nothing to say to that,” replied ke,
carelessly. Yoz may be Noakes cr Styles. I
believe they are the names of any fellows who
are supposed by courtegy to have no name at
all, and it's all alike t0 »s. What I have to ob-
serve to you is this: nobody cares very much
whether you are detained here or not; nobody
wants to detain you. Just reflect, therefore, it
it’s not the best thing you can do to slope off,
and make no more fuss about it

“QOnce for all, $ir,” said T, still more impres-
sively, “I am not the pexson against whom this
charge is made. The anthorities have all along
mistaken me for another,”

“Well, what if they have? Does it signify
one kreutzer? We have had trouble enough
about the matter alveady, and de not embroil
us any further.”

¢“May I ask, Sir, just for information, who
are the ¢ we’ you have so frequently allnded to 2"

Had I asked him in what division of the globe
he understond us to be then conversing, he would
not have regarded me with a look of more blank
astonishment.

*Who are we ?” repeated he. “Did you ask
who are we?”

:Yes, Siv, that was what I made bold to
ask 27

“Cool, certainly; what might be called nn-
common cool.  ‘To what line of life were you
brought up to, my worthy gent? I have rather
a curiosity about your antecedents.”

“That same curiosity cost you a trifle once
before,” said 1, no longer able to conwrol myself,
and dying to repay his impertinence. “I re-
imember, once upon a time, meeting you on a
railvoad, and you were so eager to exhibit the
skill with which you could read a man's calling
that you bet me a sovercign you would guess
mine. You did so, and lost.”

*You can’t be—no, it's impossible. Are you
really the goggle-eyed fellow that walked off
with the bag for Kalbbratenstadt 7"

« did, by mistake, carry away a bag on that
oceasion, and so punctiliously did I repay my
error, that I traveled the whole journey to con-
vey those disp to their destination.”

“I know all sbout it,” said he, in a frank,
gay manner. “Doubleton told me the whole
story, You dined with him and pretended yon
were I dow’t remember whom, and then you tock
old Mamma Keates off to Como, and made her
believe you were Louis Philippe, and yon made
fierce love to the pretty companion, who was
fool enough to like you. By Jove! what a rig
you must have run!  We have all langhed over
1t a score of times.”

«Jf I knew who *we’ were, T am certain 1

brother, was the fellow that made that shindy
in the Mauritius, and our friend Stratty isn’t a
conjuror. And we thought you were larking the
old lady, I assure you we did.”

¢ shonld be hopeless of any attempt to gx-
plain my motives, Sivs s pray excuse me.”*

“You were right, at all events,” said he, not
heeding the sarcasm of my manuer. “’There’s
no chance for the knaves now, with ihe telegraph
system. As it was, there were orders flying
throngh Europe to arrest Pottinger~I can't
forges the name. We used to kave it overy day
ju the Chancellerie: Potiinger, five feet nine,
weak-looking end vulgar, low forchead, light
hair and eyes, slight lisp, talks German fluent-
ly, but ill. I have copied that portrait of you
tienty, ay, thirty times.”

“ And yet, Sir, neither the name nor the de-
seription apply. I am no more Pottinger than
T am ignoble-looking and valgar.”

“ What’s the name, then #—not Harpar, not
Pottinger? But who cares &t rush for the name
of fellows like you? You change them just ag
yon do the coler of your coat.”

““May I take the liberty of asking, Sir, just
for information, as you said a while ago, how
you would take it were I to make as free with
you as you have been pleased to do with me?
To give a mock inventory of your external char.
acteristies, and a false name to yourelf?”?

¢ Laugh, probably, if I were amnsed s throw
you out of the window if you offended me.”

“The very thing I'd do with you this moment
if I was strong enough,” said I, resolutely. And
he flung himself into 4 chair, and laughed as 1
did not believe he conld laugk.

“Well,” cried he, at last, *as this room is
abont fifty feet or so from the ground, ie's just
as well as it is. But now let us wind np this
affair.  You want to get away from this, I sup-
pose; and as nobody wants to detain you the
thing is easy enongh. You needn’t make a fuss
ahout compensation, for they’ll not give a kreut-
zer, and you'd better nos write a book about it,
becanse ‘we’ don’t stand fellows who write books ;
0 just take a friend’s advice, and go off withous
military honors of any kind.”

1 neither acknowledge the friendship nor
accept the advice, Sir. The meotives which in-

-duced me to suffer imprisonment for another

are quite sufficient to raise me above any desire
to make a profit of it.”

] think I understand yow,” said he, with a
cunning expression in his half-closed eyes.
“You go in for being o ‘character” Haven’t
1 it it? You want to be thought a strange,
eccentric sort of fellow. Now, theve was & time
the world had a taste for that kind of thing.
Romeo, Coates, and Brummel, and that Irish
fellow that walked to Jerusalem, and half a
dozen others, used to' amuse the town in thuse
days; bug it’s all a3 much by-gone now as starch-
ed neck-cloths and Hessian boots. Oure i3 an
age of paletots and easy manners, and you are

ing to revive what our grandfathers discarded
and 7goc rid of. It won’t do, Fottinger, it will
not.”

“1 am not Portinger; my name is Algernon
Sydney Potts.”

“Ah! there’s the mischief all out at last.
What could come of such a collection of names
but a life of incongrrity and absurdity! You

back at once.” I was proud, very proud of my
discovery. It is & new contribution to that
knowledge of life of which, notwithstanding all
my di belicved ially my gift.

At last he finished his note, folded, sealed,
and directed it— *The Hon. George Buller,
A.D.C., Government House, Maita, favored by
Algernon Sydney Potts, Esg.”

“Isn’t that all right?” asked he, pointing to
my name, “‘X wns within an ace of writing
Hampden-Russell too,” And he laughed at his
oWn very meagre jest.

I hope you have merely made this an intro.
duction ?” said I.

“Nothing more ; but why so?"

“ Because it's just as likely that I never pre-
sent it! I am the slave of the humor ] find
myself in, and I rarely do any thing thet costs
me the slightest effort.” T said this with a cloee,
and, indeed, & servile imitation of Charles Mat-
thews in <Used Up;” but it was a grand sne-
cess, and Buller was palpably vanquished.

“'Well, for George’s sake, 1 hope your mood
may be the favorable one. Is there any thing
more I can do for yon? Can you think of no-~
thing wherein I may be serviceable ?2”

¢ Nothing. Stay, I rother think our people
at home might with propriety show my old friend
ilirsch here some mark of attention for his con-
duct toward me. I don’t know whether they
give & C.B. for that sort of thing, but a sum—a
handsome sume—-something to mark the service,
and the man to whoin it was reudered. Don’t
you think ¢ we’ could manage that?”

“I'll see what can be done. 1 don’t despair
of success.”

As for our share in the affair, Buller, T'li
take eare that it shall be mentioned in the proper
quarter. If I fove & characteristic—my friends
say I have many—but if I have one, it is that
I never forget the most trifling service of the
humblest of those who have aided me. You are
young, and have your way to make in life. Go
back, therefore, and carry with you the reflec-
tion that Potts is your friend.”

I saw he was affected at this, for he covered
his face with his handkerchief and turned away,
and for some seconds his shoulders moved con-
vulsively.

“Yes,” said I, with & stroggle to become
humble, “there are richer men, there are men
more influential by family ties and vontections,
thers are men who occupy a more conspicaons
position before the public eye, there are men
whao exercise a wider sway in the world of poli-
ties and party; but this I will say, that there is
1ot one—no, not one-—individual in the British
dominions who, when you come to consider ei-
ther the difficulties he has overcome, the strength
of those prejudices he has conquered, the totaily
unassisted and unaided struggle he has had to
maintain against not alone the errory, for errors
are human, but, still worse, the ungenerous mis-
conceptions, the—1 will go farther, and call
them the willful misrepresentations of those
who, from edueation and rank and condition,
might be naturaily supposed, indeed confidently
affirmed, to be—to be—"

¢ am certain of it!” cried he, grasping my
hand, end rescuing me from a situation very like
smothering—* I am certain of it " And with a
hurried s.alutation, for hiy feelings were evidently

owe all your griefs to your godfat! Potts,
If they’d have called you Peter, you'd have heen
a weli-eonducted poor ereature. Well, Pm to
give yon & passport. Where o you wish to go 2"

“X wisk, first of sll, {0 go to Como.”

#] think I know why. But you’re on a wrong
cnst there. They have lefi that long since.”

“Indeed, and for what place?”

“They've gone to pass the winter at Malta.
Mamma Keates required a dry, warm climate,
and you'll find them at a little country-house
about a mile from Valetta: the Carmines, I
think it’s called. I have a brother quartered in
the island, and he tells me he has scen them.”

“What atrocious tobacco this is of yours,
Ruller,” said I, taking a cigar from his case as
it lay on the table. “I suppose that yon small
fry of diplomacy can not get things in duty free,
eh?”

¢ Tyy this cheroot ; youw'll find it better,” said
he, opening a secres pocket in the case,

# Nothing to boast of,” said I, puffing away,
while he continued to fill up the blanks in my
passport.

“Would you like an introduction to my broth-
er? He’s on the government staff there, and
knows cvery one. He's a jolly sort of fellow,
besides, and you’d get on well together.”

“I don’t care if I do,” said I, earelessly,
¢t though, as a rule, your red coat is very bad
style—flippant without smartness and familiar
without ease.”

“ Severe, Potts, but not altogether mmjust;
but yow'll find George above the average of his
class, and I think you'll like him.”

« Don't let him ask me to his mess,” said I,
with an insolent drawl, “That's an amount of
boredom I could not submit to. Caution him

should feel 4 d by any am afford-
ed them, notwithstanding how much more they
are indebted to fiction than fact regarding me.
1 never assamed to be Loais Philippe, nor af-
fected to be any peison of distinetion. A fdlighty
old lady was foolish enough to imagine me a
prince of the Grieans family:

€ Youf~a prince’ Ok, this is ico absuxrd I’

I gonfess, Sir, [ ean not see the matier in
this light. I presume the mistake to be one by
1o mesens diffienit to have occarred. Mrs. Keates
had seen 2 deal of iife and the world—""

«XNot so mach as you faney,” broke he in.
“She was & long time in that privats asylum up
@i Brompton, and then down in Staffordshire;
gliogether she must have passed five-and-twen-
7 ot thirty years in & rather restricted circle.”

“Mad! “Was she mad ?”

“Not what one would call mad, but queer.
They were all queer. Hargrave, the second

to make no blunder of that kind.”

He looked np at me with a strange twinkle in
bis eyes, which I could not interpret. He was
either in intense enjoyment of my smartness,

g him, he burst away, and descended
the stairs five steps at a time, and althongh I
was sorry he had not waited till T finished my
peroration, I was really glad that the act had
onded and the curtain falien, .

“What a deal of bad money passes current in
this world," said T, as X was alone; “and what
& damper it is upon honest industry to think
bow easy it is to eke ont life with a forgery I

“What do yon say to a dinner with me at the
Swan in Tnuspruck, Potts?” cried out Buller,
from the court-yard.

“Excuse me, I mean to eat my last cutlet
here, with my old jeiler. It will be an event
for the poor fellow as long as he lives. Good-
by, and a safe journey to you!"

Ee s 2

WASHINGTON AS A MEDIATOR.

‘We publish on page 188 AN ILLUSTRATION OF A
SCENE IN THE EARLY REVOLUTIONARY Wag,
which is described in Washington Irving’s “ Life
of Washington,” vol. ii., p. 116, as follows:

“A lurge perty of Virginis riflemen, who had recenti
arived in cump, were strolling about Cambridge, &n,
viewing the collegiate bulldings, now turned into bar
racks.  Their half-Indish eynipments, and fringed and
rnfled hunting garbe, provoked the merriment of some
1 e from Marblehead, chlefly fishermen and sailors, who
thought nothing equal to the round jacket and trowsers,
A bantering ensued between them. There was snaw npon
the ground, and snow-balls begen to fly when jokes were
wanting. The parties waxed warm with the comtest.
They closed and came to blows; both sides were rein.
forced, and in a little while at least o thousand were at
fisticults, and there was a tumult in the camp worthy ef
the daya of Homer, ¢ At this junctute,’ writes our inform-
ent, * Washington accie
dent ov design I never

servan
egmng from his seat, rashed into the thiclest of the me-
1ée, seized two tall, brawny rifiemen by the thruat, keap.
ing them at arm’s-length, talling te, and shaking them.'
4 Ag they were ﬂvmfhle own province he may have filt
&

or Heaven knows what other then
moved him. At ail events, 1 was in ecstasy ai
the suceess of my newly discovered vein, and
valked the room, humming & tune, as he wroto
the leiter that was to present me to his brother,

¢Why had I never hit upon this plan be-
fore?® ithought I ¢ How was it that it bad
1ot gecnrved that the maxim of homeopathy is
equally true in morals a5 in medicine, and thas
ssimils similibus curantur? 8o long a8 I was
meek, humble, and submissive, Buller's imper-
tinent presnmption only increased at every mo-
ment. With every fresk concession of mine
ke continued to encroach, and now that I had
adopted his cwa siZalegy, and autacked, he fell

P r their good conduct; they were
ﬁamd‘ 100, 1‘171 ope of those sectional b;mm which were
his' especial ab)] H reprimand must therefore
Lave boen 4 vehoment one,  He was commanding in LR
esrenest moments; but irresistible in his bursts ot indlg
mstion. On the preeent cocaslon, we sre told, his appear
sace £nd strong-handed rebuke put an instant end to tig
turnult. ‘The combatants dispersed iz ali directions, arnd
in less then three minutes nope remained on the
kus the two he had oollared,
“*The veteran who Fetorda this exereise of military au.
ti};admyefmm: &t A los wl'xlir.h mosy to ndxh-}lrﬂ:e siz.
ity provess ¢ the T with which it was ad-
iﬁnmeﬂﬁ., ‘bl;ma' - N i
tvegn the different corpe
vanted by the physical and mental energies of » single
person, and the only resniting from the farce en-
congter was 8 fow tern bwntipng frocks spd rouzdgackets ™
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WASHINGTON THE MEDIATOR.~—{See Pace 187.]
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HON, SALMON P. CHASE, OF OLIO, S8ECRETARY OF THE TREASURY.—-[PEOTOGEAPAED BY Brapy.)

HON. SALMON P. CHASE, SECRE-
TARY OF THE TREASURY.

Samon Porrraxp Crasw, present Secretary
of the Treasury, was born at Cornish, New Hamp-
shite, January 13, 1808, His father died when he
'was nine years of age; and, three years later, Sal-
mon was sent to Worthington, Ohio, where he
lived with his uncle, Philander Chase, then Epis-
copal Bishop of that State. The Bishop having
accepted the Presidency of Cincinnati College,
young Chase became @ resident of that city. He
had been a studious boy both in New Hampshire
and in Ohio, and he was soon promoted to the
Sophomore class of the college over which his un-
cle presiled. He remained, however, not more
than a year in Cincinnati, when he returned to his
mother’s home, then at Keene, New Hampshite,
and in 1824 entered the Junior Class of Dartmouth
College. He was known as an industrious stu-
dent, of exemplary character, and in 1826 gradu-
ated with distingunished reputation. Soon after he
opened a classical school in Washington, and gave
jostruction to the sons of Henry Clay, William
‘Wirt, and other men then distingunished. While
conducting his school he pursued the study of the
law, nnder the direction of Williara Wirt; and in
1829 was admitted to the bar of the District of Co-
Tumbia.

In the spring of 1830 Mr. Chase returned to Cin-
cinnati, and has ever sinca been a resident of Ohijo.
‘While a young attorney, with good prospects, but
‘without a pressure of business, Mr. Chase prepared
for publication, in three actavo volumes, an edi-
tion of the Statutes of Ohio, with full annotations
and references, and a preliminary sketch of the his-
tory of the State, which is now received as author-
ity in the Courts. Through the reputation acquired
by this work, and by closs and ful it

any powers on State magistrates in fugitive slave
cases—a position which a decision of the United
States Supreme Court afterward sustained. The
same year, having been employed as counsel for
James G. Birney, who wag arrested for harboring
a megro slave, Mr. Chase argued lefore the Su-
preme Court of Ohio that slavery is local, depend-
ent on State law for existence and maintenance,
and, therefore, that the person alleged to have been
harbored having been brought into the State of
Ohio by the individnal claiming to be her master,
was of right and in fact free. In 1846 Mr. Chase,
associated with William H. Seward, was defend-
ant’s counsel in the well-known Van Zandt case,
before the Supreme Court of the United States.

In an elaborate argument, which was published, )

and d much he then ded
that, by the ordinance of 1787, no fugitive from
service could be reclaimed from Ohio unless there
had been an escape from one of the original

States ; that it was the clear understanding of the &

framers of the Constitution, and of the people
who adopted i, that slavery was to be left exclu-
sively to the disposal of the several States, with-
out sanction or support from the Natiomal Gov-
ernment ; and that the clause in the Constitution
relating to persons held to service was one of com-
pact, and conferred no power of legislation on Con-
gress, In other efforts at the bar, and by his po-
sition in the political movements of the country,
Mr. Chase rendered his political status evident.
Previous to 1841 he had not been particularly iden-
tified with any political party. He supported Gen-
eral Harrison for the Presidency; but disapprov-
ing of his inaugural, and of the course of the Tyler

administration in regard to the subject of slavery,

he vnited in a call, made in 1841, for a Convention
of the opponents of slavery and of slavery exten-
led at Col )

to business, Mr. Chase soon gained a valuable prac-
tice. In 1837, as counsel for a colored woman ar-
rested ss a fugitive frow slavery, he disputed the
power of Congress to impose any duties or confer

sion, which at , in

of that year, and organized the Liberty party of
Ohio. It nominated a candidate for Governor, and
adopted an address to the people, written by Mr.
Chase, which was among the first expositions of

the political move-
ment against slave-
Ty extension, and
which argued doc.
trines that are now
recogmized as the
basis of the Bepub-
Lican party. When,
in 1843, a National
Liberty Convention
was agsembled at
Buffalo, Mr. Chase
was an active and
influential member ;
and having been

platform there adopted bore decided evidences of
the influence of Mr. Chase.

By resolutions at its State Conventions the
Democratic party of Ohio had declared slavery an
evil, and had asserted the duty of exercising all
constitutional measures to prevent its increase, to
mitigate, and finally eradicate it, Concurring
generally in political opinions with the Demo-
crats, and ially in the opposition declared b:
their lutions to the mationalization of slavery,
Mr, Chase was put forward as a candidate for elec~
tion to the United States Senate, and in February,
1849, was chosen a Senator from Ohio by the votes
of all the De: i of the Laegis]
and of the Free-Soil members with Democratic

Yy, on
several  occasions,
the public exponent,
of the views and ob-
jects of the party,
was led, in 1845, to
call a Western and
Southern Conven-
tion at Cineinnati of
all persons who were
“resolved to use all

ituti and

¢

In 1850-"5L Mr, Chase gave his support to the
Democratic party in Ohio; but when, in 1852, the
Baltimore Convention,which nominated Mr. Pierca
for the Presid , adopted a rm approving
the Compromise acts of 1850, and denouncing the
further agitation of the slavery question, and the
D ic party of Ohio d that platform,
Mr. Chase addressed a latter to the Hon. Benj. F.
Butler, of New York, announcing his determina-
tion fo endeavor to secure the organization of an

honorable means to
effect the extine-
tion of slavery with~
in their respective
States, and its re-
duction to its com-
stitutional limits in
the United States.”
The address, read to
the Convention of
4000 persons, pre-
pared by Mr. Chase,
as Chairman of the
Committes, argued
the necessity of a
political party op-
posed to the nation.
alization and exten-
sion of slavery, and
exhibited what he
regarded a8 the nec-
essary hostility of
slaveholding  inter-
ests to all liberal
measures. In 1847,
at the second Na-
tional Liberty Con-
vention, Mr. Chase
opposed the making
of nominations, be-
lieving that the ag-
itation of the Wil-
mot Proviso and the
action of Congress
would farnish a ba-
sis for a wider and
more general move-
ment against slave-
Ty extension; and
in 1848, anticipating

party. He prepared a
platform, which was, in the main, adopted by the
Iudependent Democratic Convention at Pittsburgh,
in 1852, and gave energetic support to the nomi-
nees of that Convention, 'When the Nebraska
Bill gave rise to new political relations among
leading men in Congress and in all the States, Mr.
Chase, who had been prominent and influential
among the opponents of that measure, united act-
ively and earnestly in the popular movement
against slavery extension which grew out of it.

In July, 1855, Mr. Chase was nominated for
Governor of Ohio. Before the expiration of his
senatorial ferm: Jeading public men had zealously
urged his fitness for that position, as a represents
ative of the public sentiment of Ohio. His elec.
tion vindicated the justness of their views. He
was inaugurated in January, 1856. The canvass
had been strenuous and heated; and Mr. Chase,
while zealously supported by the great majority of
the Anti-Nebraska voters, had received but a cold
and reluctant support from many who, on other
questions, feared that he might prove an unsafe
leader. Thege fears were greatly allayed by the
H 1 of the new G ; and when the
Legislature adjourned in April, 1856, there was
neither anxiety nor doubt in any quarter respect-
ing the discretion or ability of Mr. Chase as an
executive officer,

Governor Chase’s political friends insisted that
he should be a candidate for re-nomination as Gov-
ernor; and a peculiar condition of public affairs,
growing out of a defalcation of over 500,000 in
the Treasury, forbade him to withhold his consent.
Thig defalcation was discovered a few days before
the semi-annual interest on the State debt fell due.
Promptness on the of Governor Chase com-
pelled the resignation of the Treasurer, who had

led the defalcation; secured a gh in.

vestigation; and led to the adoption of a line of

that theC

policy which enabled the Fund Commissioners to
1y afl . oo

of the Whigs and
Democrats  wounld
refuse to give that
movement any ef-
fective support, he
prepared a call for a
Free Territory Con-
vention, at Colum.
‘bus, Ohio, which was
largely  attended,
and which invited
the National Con-
vention that assem-
bled at Buffalo in
August of that year,
and nominated Mar-
tin Van Buren for
the Presidency, The

meet v all p Y and fors
tunately avert a large pecuniary loss.

A few months since Mr, Chase was elected Unit-
ed States Senator from Ohio; but having accepted
the offics of Secretary of the Treasury, he resigned
his seat.

THE PARISH CLERK’S STORY.

For twenty miles round Bentholme there was
nothing but talk about Squire Sigister’s quarrel
with his son and heir, young Mr. Robert, such a
jolly young gentleman as you don't meet avery
day. He was quite the life of the neighborhood.
It was understood that it might be partly the
young gentleman's fault, but before any body
knew any thing of the case, every body agreed
that the Squire had been hard on him. And we
couldn’t be far wrong either, knowing what a chol-

SRS

#YOU ARE GOING AFTER MARTHA, BUSAN, ARE YOU "~[#£5 NEXY PAGR)
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erie, easily-put-up, ©ort of a rough old file he was.
So the nows of €48 plit hetveen the old and the
young one m“',ed plenty of conversation, yon may
be sure; any will Mr, Robert go down on his mar-
row-bone72 und what has he dome? wae all the
questivn,  When we heasd what he Aad dome, wo
“?C;ded it would be the best for him if he did go
‘@own on his marrow-bones, but it was pretty cer-
tain that he wouldn't. For Mr. Robert, he also
sould be stiff when he pleased—he was & chip!
‘The fact was, Mr. Robert, as was generally known,
had for & very long time been what is called swest
apon Susan Dawson, and she was something to be
sweet upon : & plump, open-faced, young lass, not
over~vain, and sensible, though, of course, we
couldn’t think that, with her talking of one day
marrying young Mr, Robert, which she did, till
her father, being one of the Squire’s tenants, prop-
ey stopped i, not befors it came to the Squire's
ear, though. So tha Squirs, whe wanted Mr, Rob-
ert to merry one of his owa class, he on with his
top boots and his round hat, and down he gees to
Farmey Dawson.

* Dawson,” says he, * I hear that boy of mine
haags abont your doors a good bit. You'd better
see to the locks and Lelts. He's a sharp fellow,
and don’t give his time for nothing.”

t Equire,” says the farmer, *“if be chooses to act
scarecrow ontside there, I've 1o help forit; bat Ill
take care he don’t get to be a fixture inside.”

* Keep a sharpeye en yoar daughter, Dawson,”
3zys the Squire.

“QOne in a family's enough, Squire,” says the
farmer. And he must have spoken heavily, for
his niece, Marths Green, had gone away in a bad
manner out of that very house where he sat,
Some said it was Mr. Robert himself who had be-
guiled the poor girl, and was now at the same
game with her cousin: others thought better of
him as to that, and were sure it was his college
friend Mr. Danby, who had been seen about with
ber during his visits at the Squire’s. She lefi
Farmer Dawson's house after one of these visits,
Mr, Robert was away at the time, and that gave
a color to what was said against him, But his
driends didn’t believe t, if his enemies did.

Now, when Mv Kobert found the farmer’s door
banged in his face he was mighty wrath, you may
credit me, Worse when he heard it was through
the Squire having been down there on parifenlar
basiness. What does ha do but go straight to the
Squire and ask him what he meant. The Squire
retorts by asking him what %e means. That's
how the split began. The servants said that Mr.
Robert burst out of the library, swearing he would
go and marry Susan Dawson on the spot. He
didn't do that, but he managed to appoint to
meet her by night. She weat, as she'd have
gone through fire and water, Then he asked her
to go off with him to Loudon to be married.
While she was debating about it—for I suppose
she hesitated—up came Will Green, her cousin,
Martha's brother. Will was whistling, and stood
with his hands in his pockets, looking at them,
Hs was an odd, indifferent fellow—one who made
you believe that nothing affected him. *‘Don’t
think you'll astonish me,” was his customary ex-
pression. So, he says, *‘ You're going after Mar-
tha, are you, Susan? Make my compliments to
her,” And then he turned on his heel and saun-
tered off. Susan had a shock at the mention of
Martha. The upshot was, that she went home
and so did Mr. Robert, and the next morning the
great quarrel took place, for the Squire somehow
had heard of Mr, Roberi’s meeting with Susan.
They got to high words. The Squire threatened
to kick him out of the house, and as Mr. Robert
had money, be said he would go, and not return
till he was asked. He went in a huff with us all.
‘We heard of him spending money like fire. He
‘was away two years just, when we heard he was
in prison for debt, and one morning Miss Susan
was missing. Didn't the gossips fly about, Farm-
er Dawson hung his head a while, and then he
woke up again and was cheerfuler than could be
expected. By-and-by Susan returns. The farm-
er took her in, which he was much praised for,
and he was kind to her, and wouldn’t let the vicar
rabuke her, which rather went against his charac-
ter, in our place. However, things passed like of
old. The Squire seemed to have forgotten Mr.
Robert ; Susan was mum, Will Green did his farm-
work, and sneered away at his superiors.

You must know that we had fine roads round
Bentholme. It lay just between two market-
towns, and was not such a distance from a tolera-
ble sized city. The roads were lonely, and people
used often to say they wondered more bad work
wasn't done. They even gave up wondering.
The vicar rode home one night cleaned out, and
saving my respect for his wmemory, in as awful a

_fright as mortal man can be. A highwayman had
stopped him., A pretty commotion there was in
Bentholwe. Within a month we had as many a8
twelve downright open robberies—three to a week !
Thera was a meeting of magistrates—constables
were moved about, and all the farmers said they’d
be cauticus. But farmers never are cautious after
market-days. Besides, this was a terrible fellow,
He not only knew who' they were, and where they
were going—he knew always exactly how much
mioney their purses con!ained, and used to rame
the sum! That was what unmanned them more
than any thing., They gave up at that. It didn’t
look human. How we came to know this was
through Farmer Barmess, He was riding home
from Qckham market one night—plenty of ale in
bim, and up trots my gentleman.

 Good-night, Farmer Burmess,” says be,

' Good-night,” answery the farmer, looking at
him queerly, for he had a veil on his face,

“1 am rather in want of cash to-night,” says
the other.  “ Can you accommodate me 7"

“Tt's an uneivil request civilly put,” says Farm.
er Burmegs. ‘*No, | can’t—so good-night again,”

#I'm eorry to have to enforce it,” says the oth-
er; “Lat I'm only a borrowes. - Youll have it
#guin scine day, which you can’t say for your
bralnl. if they go.”

‘With that he outs with a pistol, The farmer
stopped short.  He was a cool hand, but he had no
weapone, Says he:

““You seer pretty clover. Now, if you'll ell
me what woney {'ve got about me, to a shilling,
T'H hand it out. If uot, we'll part as we are. Is
that fair??

“ Quite,” says the highwayman,

“‘Then it's a bargain l—how much is it?” says
Farmer Burmess,

“Hand out £33 13s. 64, and T am satisfed.”

‘Ths farmst staried—Ne didn’t want telling kow
much he had. He and his purss parted company.
‘The highwayman called out to him: **Mind! it’s
only éorrowed,” und rode his way. Farmer Bor.
esa told the stery, and from that time the texrible
highwayman was called the Borrower.

Suspicion somehow fell upon Will Green. He
dressed better—.gdt a watch, and other things cost-
ing meney. Will dido’t mind & bit. ¢ Wait il
T'm canght at it,” he said. But he bagan to badg-
er poor Susan., He wanted the girl to marry him.
Onzs he was heard to say he could make her
wretched for lifs if sbe didn’t, Then suddenly she
‘began to grew thin and miserable az a starved kit
ten. She couldn't put ber hand to & thing—she
that used to be the freshest serviceablest ereature
in all the county. Peopls said it was because of
‘Wiil's nightwork, 2nd that she had begun to care
for him.

One night the Squire had been dining in or about
QOckham. e ordeved his horse to be saddled, and
while he was in the hall one of the gentlemen said
to him: ¢“Look out thal you den’t have to lend
your money to-night, Squire!”

“How much do you want ?’ says the Squire,
whose fist was never shut 10 a friend.

% Oh, I'm not the Borrower,” says the gentle-
man, laughing—that set them talking about the
robberies on the road cf late,

“ Well,” aays the Squirs, V1l wager you the
fellow doasn’t borrow & penny from me.”

He took two of the gevtlemen at a bet of fifty
pounds apicce. He i out, and shortly after they
mounted to tollow, and see fair play  The night
was fine, the moon was up~one of those pleasant
summer nights when yon’d rather be awake than
asleep. 'The Squire trotted on merrily. He turn-
ed when he canie to the lane leading down to Ben-
tholme river, and stood up under a hedge, and
presently he heard the two gentlemen trot past.
He suspected a trick, do you see, and when he saw
one of them turn into a gate some way down the
road, to make & short cut, thinks he: I know
what they're up to, but I'nr their mateh,” 8o he
drew his hat low down over his head, and on he
went. Bentholme Meads is a lonely place. Yon're
a good couple of miles from any habitation: you
bave the river on one side of you, and Spenth
Woods on the other. Just as the Squire was rid-
ing round the hedge ont of the road to have a gal-
lop on the grass, a man on horseback leaps in front
of him. The Squire pulled back into the shadow,
and, disguising his voice to have a moment’s fun,
* Hulloa I” he sings out gruffly,  be you Mr. Bor-
rower ?”"

1 am,” says the other.

The Squire was expecting the voice of his friend,
Not hearing that, he saw that it was mo joke.
Keeping still in the shadow, he drew his pist —
he was peppery—cocked it, and fired point-blank.
The highwayman's right arm fell, and he gave a
groan, His hat dropped off, his facn ‘was bare.

“Good God!” cried the Squire.

Just then he heard his friends coming up behind
the hedge.

4 Here it is,” the Squire sang out in his assumed
voice, and thrust hie purse oui for the highwayman
to take. He seemed surprised, but hearing voices,
he turned right about and galloped off,

When the other two gentlemen had managed to
push through the hedge, they could hardly believe
their senses to see the Squire as pale as death,
trembling like 2 ohild. They told him he had lost
the bet, and he said théy should be paid next day.
The story flew like wild-fire. People shook their
heads. They conldn't believe the Squire a cow-
ard. But what were they to think ? The Squire
had-paid the money, beyond a doubt.

After that, Squire Sigister shut himself up. He
+was aged tweuty years by that night. He walked
to charch like a very old man. Nothing more
was heard of the Borrower, and the roads got safe
again, One day Susan was sent for to come to
the hall. She put on her best Sunday dress, and
went in a dreadiul flurry, not knowing what to
think of it. When she came back she looked
brisker. The truth was, the Squire had said to
ker, “ Find out my son, wherever he may be: fetch
him here alive, and I'll marry you both within a
week, so help me Heaven!” We only heard this
later, for Susan kept her own counsel.

Susau knew that Will Green was aware of Mr.
Robert’s whereabouts. I needn’t tell you what
women are, and what theyll condescend to do
when they want to worm any thing out of a maun.
Snsan began her cajoleries with Mr. Will. Ile
swore afterward that she had deceived bim. 1
fancy she made him think, in some wonderfal wo-
man’s way, that she cared no more for Mr. Robert,
and that perhaps her mouth was commencing to
water for Will Green. At any rate, by Will's aid,
she managed to light upon 3r. Robert in a cottage
twenty miles off. She brought him home to the
Bquire, with his arm in a sling: father and scn
were reconciled: and then came the extraordinary
thing. Sosan refused to marry Mr, Robert!

This caunsed her, of course, ¢0 be very much eh-
sorvad and spoken ahout.  Ehe was called 2 num.
her of namee; but she didn't seem to cars for if,
and this was vexation to ons of our gossips, Mrs.
Gillott, the grocer’s wife. She pat on her bonnet,
ong evening, and proceeded to pay Farmer Daw.
son a visit. The farmer was out, but she hit upon
Susan alone.

“Well, Susan,” says she, after rounding about
the business, *s0 you're to be married at last!”

#19” exies “ yowra mistaken, wma'er.”

* Nat at 48" repwaa ﬁw old lady;  * And now

that he's reclaimed from the error of his ways, it's
very proper you should,”

Susan grew pale.  *What ways ?” she gasped,

“Well,” says the old ludy, “ you know how the
whisper goes. The robter doesn’t rob now, and
will (-xenn stops at home. T maks no accusa-
tion.”

“Will Green!” Susan pronounced the name,
and from closs upon a faint she burst into a langh.
* Do you supposs, ma‘am, T coing to marry
him? ~ Pray undeceive 3 tantly !

“Yen! theve's two to hat,  Pray, an.
decelve yourself imstantly,” cays Will Green, in
persen, as he marches into the room.

He didn’t look so delighted, but he waz jaunty
and careless, a5 wsual, When they were alone,
she said to him, “1 hepe you'rs not offended,

What at?” be chouts, cavagely.  “ Because
vou won't marry me?  Lord bless you!”

¢ Because 1 said so rather hastily,” Suaan put
in, as soft as she could. *‘You know, Will, I'm
not going to marry at all.”

She fell to crying, as she spoke. Wil' _..w¢
up from his chair. X mnst tell you thar ac wasn't
a black-looking, or & black-hearted fiilow : only
strange, and looge, uneertain and ind of his moods.

¢ Susan,” says be, “it's bett . you should mar-
ry Robert Sigister than kes: pumping salt-water
all day long.”

“ Marry him, and ruin 2o ” says she, pumping
harder,

Will was fond of Susan, and he had Bir. Robert
in his power. The sight of her tears gave him a
sort of melting feeling, and the knowing what they
were shed for pricked him like peison. Between
the two sensations, Will was wronght upon to say
a kind thing and mean a black one.  Or, perbaps,
he meant nothing till eircumatances were too much

for bim, However, he said to her, “Masry Mr.
Robert, Susan.”
Ohno! She wouldn't. And then she would.

“Will you be at the wedding ?" she asked.

“T0 be at the wedding,” says he.

The Sigisters were all inarried opsuly—walking
from the hall to the church, and back agzin from
the church to the hall. Children strewed flowers
along the way, the bells pealed, there was feasting
and fun for every body. It was given out that
Mr. Robert was going to be married to Susan Daw-
son by consent of the Squire: the day was named,
and all mrangements made, Just three days be-
fore the wedding a lady and gentleman came to
the Gold Stag, our village inn, and put up there,
The gentleman appeared to be a friend of Mr. Reb-
ert's, and, afier Mr. Robert had seer him, he sent
word round that he wanted to speak to Will Green.
But Will was nowhere to be found. . He had saun-
tered away with his hands in his pbckets, appar-
ently caring fornobody. When the marriage bells
were ringing, Will was still missing. This did not
make Susan happier, for the poor girl feared he had
done himself a haym. However, she was obliged
t0 look as cheerful as she conld. The morning
was fine, and the procession set out, ‘There was
the Squire, looking glad and gay, Mr. Robert with
his stiff right arm, brids and bridemaids, all blush-
ing, as in duty bound, The whaole vﬂhlge had

and round. Then Wili, with a dash of the back
of his hand aeress his oyes, got from them, stood
ont before Blr, Rolert, and suid, in a low tons,
“1've judged yon wrong, dir,  1've been a black
villain to you; Iled you into evil en purjose to
ruin you, and revenge myself. Thai’s my fault
—1 can’t forget an injury. Do you forgive me?”

Mr. Robert shook his band.

*“And you, Susan?”  She faltered a kind word.

Then Will, collecting himself, called in a strong
volce: * People of Bentholme ! T wasinterrupted
just mow. I was going to tell you something.
You've been troubled by a certain Borrower for
some time lately. You may rest quiet in your
beds from thisday. Stand back. Givems o clear
start, ['m the man!”

‘With that he jumped on his korse that he’d
been holding »li the while, and, nodding once,
away he went, and we a1l breathed deep.

Yov don’ want to hear any more. do you?
Why, you may be surs the Borrower, whoever he
wea, paid back the moneys he'd Lorrowed to a
ction, and with tidy interest, too. And what's
niore, he did it through a legal gentleman, and had
his acknowledgment for the same. As for Will, he
never appeared in cur parts again, We heard of
him over in America, doing well, on a farm twice
a6 large as the Squire’s estate. Mr. Robert spoke
of him forever after as the finest fellow he had
known in the course of his life, But he hal a twist
in his character, that I declare,

THE DROWNED AT SEA.

Neves bronze or slab of stone
May their sepulchre denote;
(rer their burial-place, alone,
Shall the shifting sea-weed float.
Not for them the guiet grave
TUnderneath the daisied turf;
‘T'hey rest below the restless wave,
They sleep below the sleepless surf:

Oer them shall the waters wrestle
‘With the whirlwind from the land,

Bat their bones will only nestle
Closer down into the sand:

And for ever wind and surge, -
Loud or low, shall be their dirge;

And each idle wave that breaks
Henceforth upon any shore,

Shall be deaver for their sekes,
Shall be hely evermore.

MAJOR ANDERSON'S COMMAND
AT FORT SUMTER.

‘WE publish on page 177 3 group of portraits of
the officers of the garrison at Fort Sumter, Our
picture was taken from a photograph recently made
by a Charleston photographer.

Of the Commander, MAJOR ANDERSON, and of
the Chief-Engineer, CAPTAIN FosTER, we pub-
lished p its and 1 ] sketches in Nos.

turned out for a holiday, and lots had
themselves to get tidily intoxicated before dark,
a8 poor fellows will, when they haven’t a chance
every day—and we mustu’t be too hard on them,

On the little bit of common in front of the
churck an old elm stands. The trank is hollow,
but the branches were in leaf. Leaning against
the bark, witi his back to the procession, s man
was seen, hoiding a horse by the bridle. He wasnt
noticed till ~e came near, and then people began to
ask who h. #as, and talked of his manners.  When
we got ¢3¢ he faced about suddenly. TFarmer
Burmes: ung ont: ‘*The Borrower[”

Heb . aveil over his eyes and noze, Mr. Rob-
ert wat vhite as a sheet at the sight of him. The
man took off his hat, and discovered that he was
no other than the missing Will Green,

¢ 8top!” he cried, * I've a word to say to this.”

Thete was a dead halt. -Susan made an effort
to go farward io him, but one-of the handsome
young ladies waiting on her had to hold her.

“What's the matter, Will?" said Mr. Robert,
trying to be calm and easy.

* Roin for ruin,” Will answered. I swore I'd
have you, and now’s the time. Dou't you think
me 2 fool, Sir? But you’ll find [ 'm not a woman.
You're going to be married. Now, here, publicly,
1 say you shall be married in your Borrower’s uui-
form, or not at all. That’s my word.”

Every body was stunoed. The old Squire waik-
ed between Will and his son, and put out his hand.

‘* A hundred pounds,” he whispered.

Will waved him off: “ Not for a thovsand |”

YWill,” said Mr. Robert, huskily, ¢ what have
1 done to you to deserve this? Is it becanse I'm
going to marry Susan P

¢ Pish!” quoth Will, *T never cared for a girl
50 much as that.  Will you take it or not?* Aud
he held out the highwayman's mask.

My. Hobert shrank back, snd seeing his bride’s
condition attempted to lavgh it off.

Tt won’t do!l” cried Will. *¥ou're in my
hands, What do you think I tock this trouble
for?  Because you'rs a gentleman, and I’'m a poor
devil, whose sister’s to be played with like a toy 2

“ Stand aside!” said Mr. Robert, sharply.

HYon won't submit to the terms? Good!”
eried Will, and, stepping close up in front of them
al], 50 as to block the way, he shouted, * Listen!”

But what he said was unintelligible, when a
lady, the same that was stopping at the Gold Steg
with the gentleman, rushed out, threw ber atms
round Wily’s neck, and called him “dem— brothnr'

Will Jooked 7
her ent at avin’s-length :
appear hers?” he said.

*No, Will; not when my husband is by me,”
said Martha.

Mr. Danby, M. Pobc!t‘s friend, now came npto
Will. They talked to b usu]y and scemed to
be turning bis head this way and thos, and round

“ Aren't you “ashamed to

211 and 215, respectively, of Harper's Weekly, and
refer our readers to those numbers,

AsSISTANT-STRGEON 8, WYLIE CRAWFORD, of
the United States Medical Staff, at present the sen-
ior officer of Major Anderson’s Staff, and wedical
officer of Fort Sumter, i3 a native of Philadelphia.
Dr, Crawford is a son of the Rev, Dr. Crawford, so
long and so favorably known in his connection with
the Uvniversity of Pennsylvania. Dr. Crawford en.
tered the army in 1851, at the head of his elass, and
has since that period been actively engaged in dis.
tant frontier service in Toxas, New Mexico, and
Nebraska. In1857 Dr. Crawford traveled threugh
Mexico, with his own conveyance and servants,
and ascended successfully the Popocatapetl, carry-
ing a barometer to its top. He spent a night in
the erater, which he thoroughly explored; and for
his daring exploration was honored with member-
ship by the Geographical Society of Mexico. He
was made bearer of dispatches by Mr. Forsyth to
the State Department. Tn September last Dr.
Crawford was assigned to duty with the First Reg-
iment of Artillery at Fort Moultrie, and was one
of the last to leave that werk on the night of 26th
December. The entire hospital department was
crossed under hig direction on the 2ith; it was
hardly completed when Fort Moultvie was occupied
by State troops.

Caprais Truma¥ SEYsour belongs to Major
Anderson’s regiment, the First Artillery, Heisa
native of Vermont, zmd was appointed from that
State to his present regiment on st Juiy, 1846,
Ho served throughont the Mexican war, and dis.
tingaished himself Ly his gallantry in so marked
a manaer that, on 20th August, 1847, he was breve
eted Captain. He is not only an excellent sol-
dier and a prudent officer, but is an accemplished
scholar and artist,

CAPTAIN ABNER Dousutibay also belongs to
the First Regiment of Artillery. He hails from
New York, and entered the army, as Second-Lien-
tenant in the Third Artillery, on 1st July, 1842,
Another officer of the First Regiment of Artillery,
serving in Fort Sumter, is FIzsr-LIEUTENANT
JrrrersoN C. Davis, of Indiana.. He entered
the arny, as Second-Lieutenant in his present regi-
ment, on 17th June, 1848. And yet another is
Frrs7-L1EUTENART Tuzopore TALrorT, of Ken-
tucky, who was appointed Second-Lieutsnant in
that regiment on 224 May, 1847,

Under Captain Foster are serving two Lieuten.
ants of Engineers, Finsr-Licrtasant Grozen
W, SxYDER, of New Yerk, whose commission dstes
from 1st July, 1886; and Ricmarn. K. Mmave,
Jum.,, of Virginia, whe was appointed from: that
State on 1st July, 1857. He is a Second-Lieutene
ant.

On poge 180 the ~~ wﬂl find  picure of
Fort Sumter, with wk te nemes of tliese gals
lant officers will always-be rounctet
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AGRICULTURAL —Ths A,
Iliustrated Farmers Ahnsnac, prblish: d by Joseph Thor-
toy, London, Rugland, and ¥1 Breadway, N. Y., are sull

cro, nod particularly Bmdm of Stock,

4] Glopner and The

6, 23 woll & i Phis eountry.

Beventy-six s wers leat year avwarded io Cattle fed
on this Food. And om it~ exhibition st the Pennsylvanian
sand New Jersey State A tural Shows, obtained Diplo-
mas, The Gold Medad o nwarded by the Keighley
AgrienitaTal Society,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

[This dag Poblihed)
VIELES HAN%L?VO K FOR ACTIVE
xU

PRACTICAL LISTRUS 'ZOV l\ LAMPAXGN DUTIES,
‘or the nee of Voluntesrs,
By BGBEF.’? !4. VIBLE, late 1. 8. A-‘ Captaln Engi-
eml‘x ERegiment, N. G.
1 Vel iZmo, cloth, §100.

HING - ON STEAM,
LESSONS AND PRACTICAL NOT£S ON STEAM, THE

STEAM ENGINE, PROPELLURS, &
or YOu ‘)

eaits and othere.
By the luke V H 'mna}?d by Chief En.
, U, 8
o vol ‘e, Cloth, $1 50,
by msil on racelpt of
NOS ARD,
Publizher, 128 BROAD\VAY, '\ew York.

First-Class Prize Medal Paris Exhibi-
tion, 18

LAWEON & ©0.,
Printing Inlc Manufacturers.
LONDON (MGLA\D) AND NEW YOREK.
Farnishes to the principal offices in Central Europe and
Amerios, and also all the principsl Hlustreted Papers on

both Uctitinents,

New ¥ouk Dopot, 66 Gold 3t, New York.

Ifow is tie Time to Subscribe!

$2 00 worth of Books Free,

To any ons who will rend

Twq Dollars

For omz year's Subseription to the

New ¥ork Weekly,

Hhall receive 32 €0 worth of beautiful Bound Boolss, free,
a8 8 Pramiom,
Bpecimen Numbers sent froe.

STREBT & SMITH,

Proprictors N. ¥. Weokly,
22 Beclzman Strest, N. ¥.

ginscr J, W,
Becoad Edition, enlarged
Tither of the abeva hooks
the price,

Mantillas!

BRODIE
Will make his Great

Spring Opening
on
Thureday, the 21st inst.,
at his

Palace of Fachion,
Under the 5th Avenue Hotel,
Corner 234 Btreet,

and at the

0ld Celebrated Stand,

200 Canal Street.
The richest Display of

MANTILLAS

in
gillz and Fancy Cloth

Evor made in New York.

To
Q"W”J&L Public Epealters

and Lingers.

w sravmn Byonchinl Trochs” or
Congl zenges, From Prof. M Stucy

Jahn(bn. mucher of \in lc. 8. }em.l]o Loil gy La Grangs,
5. WL have found their use very efficae.ons in Temoving
um ‘l‘nhm.um of the Throat s6 sommon with Speakers and
Singers, I have enlisted seviral genidemen fa their faver,
among whom are Professor Wixks, Prineipil Brownwood
Uriver-ity, and Rev. M, TEsGUE «f this puace. The Tro-

ches hav:; ouly to be tried to recommend themselves.”

No Chimney!

Tsurners that will fit any Cosl Oil Lainp, and hurn Caal
0’; or K.,m:em wichont » chlmuey, Buvner sent by masi
D receipt of $1 6. Callender’s Carbo-alr Gos Lemp
burna pure bor:.l 01], mehen" &ty withont wick or
chimpay, . Encigcse stamp for Clr-
eulars, Addrem (,ALLLI\DPR & PiRCE, Dealers in
Lamys, Oils, &c., 176 Broadway, New York.

BooksgLiers, AcEnts, NEWs-
MEN, and others, who wish to **do good," and * make
money," should obtain # stock of those velvable and mp-
id-selling books, ¢ How To Wers” “How 70 TaLk,”

“How 70 BEHAVE,” and **How To no Brsmvess.” Only
30 centa cach, or $1 for the four in paper, and 81 50 in
oue large gilt volume. Pablished by FOWLER AND
WELLS, 308 Brosdway, New York.

Mantillas!

‘M EDDINGS for the UNION — Sup-
piled with Usrds, Notes, Satin Ties,

8. of the Intout stylas ot fair pricen, by A. DEMAREST,

Lngravey, No. 182 Broadway, N. Y.  Samples by mail.

AGEVTCI WANTED.— $5 MAP FOR 25
LB.NK‘S. ‘()LO ED IN STATES NICELY.
ES AKLRUAD MAP OF
‘o tisual price of & Map
of this size is from $56085. Iris l DLE\. FMJ'I‘ SQDARL.
printed cn an entirs sheet of streng white linen paper, and
& rom CANADA to TEX-
&1l railrord men to be the
moil CORRECT MAY ever offered to the people of thie
country. As there is so much d-ception practiced on the

pablic now-s-days, we hnve thought it advisable to submit
evidenes of ihe eorresiness of this sdv:isement,
EWALS, N M. 1851.

. Lrovo—Imclosed is $3.
‘.\Bp alone worth that amoni.
“President New Jersey Railrosd Compray.
Orrice VIEGINIA aND TExNESSeE RR. Co.,
LYNcHsEne, Feb. 1, 1561,

3, T. Lrovo, 164 Treadway, N. Y.:—Dear Ble—I ithink
highly of your American May, an ineloso you $20 In order
1o nid in keeping b up. Yours traly,

E. H, GILEs (nt-m.ml fuperintendent.

Sent by moit anywhore. No stamps taken.  Hend for a
dreular.  Address J. T, Lloyd, Fublicher, 164 Brosdway,
New York City.

The Working Farmer,

A large Agricultural Monthly Magazine,
(Regular Subseription price $1 00 per annum),

ey
Harper’s Weelkly,
For £2 40 a Year.

Both Papers for less than the Subsorip-
tion Price of One.

The Working Farmer
Te Edited by PROF. J, §. MAPES, asmted by & Corpa
who engaged

tlfme geveral dap!u Lmen:s upon which tiey wme
VoL, 18 GOMMENCES WITH Jaw, 1sT, 1861,
Specimen ecopies sent free on spplication.
Remit subseription to
CHASEV. MAPES,
126 and 128 Nassan, and 11 Beekman Street,
New York.

AGEVTS WANTED IN EVERY TOWN

and Village in the U. 8, and Canada to sall a Tow
article needed in every family. Faclose stamp, for a Cir-
cular, to Box 2764, N. Y. Postoflice.

ORE CORNS and BUNIONS are really
GURED by the wse of W15 CORN PLASTER.
For sale by £. DUPUY, Drogdst, No. 809 Broadwas,
Sent by mail on retcips of 30 cents.

0 PRACTICAL 'I‘AILOR —.
TOL'S SYbl‘u,\l ! OB CUTTING GO
FIT all the variations of setnal measarement,
apy Style, Faney, or l-vh'
of Inch mezgure ouly; m
ions, to produce a perfoct ﬁmng Garmetit, will be forn.
Sahed o mawd, to those desirons of moking & change in
thelr mods of catting. Al » correc method for Cutting
Pants and Vests, with all necessary Disgrams, Explana-
tions, with extrs full-sized Drx ., will be semt by Ex-
prase, froe of extra dmge, on reezipt of the fotlowing es.
tablished pric Hystem, with exirs Drafts, &c.,
Drofts, &e., ’;,-

Broadway, N. Y.

W. A. HAYWARD,
MANUFPACTURING JEWELTR,

208 Bx'oadway, New ¥ork.
MEXE of Goos for the $1 00 STORES
and JHVLLPY ERVELOPES.

Muller's Piano Method—In English and

erman.
REVISED BY JULIUS KNORR.
An elaborate, thorongh, und unique course of siudy,
g _every Foquisite for endx srade of tuition and
‘practice. ’I‘ Price of each, $i.  Complete, £,
Published by OLIVER DIT&OA\ & L0 Bistom.

The Great
Toilet Requisite
MNow Ready.

In Large Bottles!

DENSLOW’S
Richly Perfumed

Hair Tonio.
Only 25 Cents s Bottle.

FEATURES.

The largest Bottleslévat sold for 25 cta.
The most R:lchly{;‘erfumed Article.
Put up in :Blegant. Toilet Bottles.
1a Compoaition, Efiz;ﬂess ;—as a Tonic
for the ¥air, Unequaled.

V.
The Price is just Right!
- -
REMARKS.

Denslow, Chemist & Perfumer,
Broadway, New Yorl,
Originator, in 1953, of those two fmmensely populas
articles,

The Shilling Hair Tonic
and the

The Shilling Benzine.
Naw offers for pablic approbation & HAIR TONIC,
RESTORATIVE, and DRESSING,

At 25 Cents por Bottle,

Which will beur fnvornhle comparlson with sny ¢f the
Dorrar articies in use,

The Bottles hold over Eight ounces (Half-t-Pint), whicth
is considerably more than the mozt popular Dollar erticles

contain, The Quality in ummrpassed. The Experience
gained by the produccy in the manufacture of the faverite
SmwuNeg Ham Tonto (nearly 50,000 dozen of which have
been 0ld during the past year), enables him to present o
Lompo\md of the most desirable Character, containing
nothing tnjurious, Init, on the gontrary, ALL the itigre.
dients wn for years to be hest adapted to fosier the
growth of the Hair and beautify it.

The especis] cheapness of this urticle, and its eleganee,
will canse it to become immediatel,

The favorite 'I‘lnng,

ALL the old-fuski d.

tions, which the public have becoms tired of, both on nc-
connt of their expensivencss, and thelr imferior style and
quality,

Denslow’s Hair T'onic
Wil be the favorite and only ;:ick-zeiling kind, as soon as
the public have seen it
—— e —

Gard to Dealers.

i.mfﬁm WEEBING CARDS,

| specimenshy Mail on re-
P colpt 0 ¢ postage stany
~—/|  EVERDELL 3.2 Broadwav, N.Y.

ANTED—MEN, WOMEN, AND BOY'S

in every Town, Ulby, and Villoge in the United

States, to act a8 Agents for the sale of Sherman & Cos
Gift Jewelry Agents can make from 3 to 3

ST PUBLISHED--A PAMPHLET giv-
ing &0 AGUOUNT of the DISCOVERY of the MA-
'ORA ARABICA by a Missionsry while iravelling in
Arabia, Published for the benefit of thoe suffering fmm
Consnmpticn, Brom:‘qim Coughs, and Uoldz. This Pam-
phiat =il be sem {free to all who may deslre it, Address
gu:my to LEEDS, GILMORE & Ce.y No, 61 Liberty
6ty

dollars 8 day. Being larpely ergaped in the meny =3
of a guperior quality of Jewelry, we sre enabicd to offer to
our customers a greater varlety and mo!
than any other similar establisivient, For further part
ulars enelees a starnp, and address, SHERMAN & CO., 240
Broadway, corner of Barclay Sireet, New York,

e valnable Gifts 7

Trovide ab once with a half gross or & grows
of this new and taking article.  You will find i to sell be-
youd any preparstion you ever placed upon your counter,
Tecanse it is

Unequaled in the Two Bacentials,
Quality and Cheapness,

The most striking large Show Card got up this yoar f3
veady, sud will be given oub {\‘edy. Dealers ordering o
gross will be entitled to a copy in

An Elegant Frame,

Splondidly got up, sk a eect of ieverl dollars each-—a great
ornament fo & store, and very 3

Thunder and Lightning

May sterit: you; 3 but the silent influcnoes of elet.

tricty when writitg with steel pens is now A-owii 10 he
tha freguont canse o pu lysix, woaknes, 1nd cxlsudiom
The CHAMPION Pi 1()LD~_R HM sigmed cXi 1y
1o avert all du.:\g v o ot y.
}or sale by &, L. BILL, ¢ a1 Tz‘em?nl street, Boston.  J.
A. SWA é’i Agcnt for New Yorl, Belmont Llotel, 183

Fuiton 5t

‘The
Photographic Visiting
Card.

CHARLER D. FREDRICRS & CO., 585 and 537 Bréad
way, were the firat to intredaca this very besutifnl snb
popular ploture fn ¢ he Unit:d sitates, pad from the moe
which his followed it introducion, var s Biyies Of
framee, pavse-partn’s, and clher ardel:s sdopted to the
pleture, have been manufsctor-d by »s ia b umnﬂ and H
this country. ‘With o view to make our estabilsiiment the
depat for all the erdeles ref rred to, boch wholessle and
retadl, we respectiully call the attcmtion of in: publicts
the followipg: —

ALBUMS heldlng 200 Vidting Cards,
ALBUMS holding 100 Viziting Cards,
ALBUMS holding 30 Visting Cards,
ALBUMS heiding 30 Visdilog Cards,
ALBUMS bolding 20 Visiting Cards,
VTLVET Frames for Vidting Oandas,

J¢t Fosmelled Frames fur Visitlog Cards,
Turkey Morceeo Frames fur Visiting CUavds,
Velvet Frames, for 2, 3, 4, 5, and 8 Vistting Cards,

Le ion Frames, for Visiting Cards
EBlack Welnut and Lbony Trames for Visliing Cards,
Feather Fame, kolding 6 Viditing Cards,

And meny cther sxtleles exclu-| ively adapted to the Phots.
graphic Visiting Curl, ving fin - miniatur e end
other pletures for which they d:sire rich snd aypr priste
frames a4 cases, are fnvited tc exemine our varied gaofte
ment of Veivet, Turkey Moroceo, and Enamselled Fraxes,

adapted to aimost any sizred piciare.
Fhotoprapha eolored in of), yme}, or water-ooiont,
Prices reduced te conform to the tim

. D Fn,m%..
Photographers and Dealers,

B BON TON -~- THE BEST LADIES
FASHION BOOK in the World. Spec.men coples,
with two valusble patterns, pested for 38 cent
8. T. TAYLOR & SON, w Bmudwny, N Y.

ACE NUMBERS and BOUND VOLs«
UMES of HARPER’S WBERILY and MONT:

L¥ MAGAZINE can always bs had of
A, WINCH, 8:0 Chesiauy Suoet, Philad:Iphia,

Trasses,—Dr. K Wate Multip-dal Triee has
had & stoces; it A S p rfect for
fiva yoavs,  Young stibjects invariably cured, Scnd for a
Pamphist. 2 BArclny t., N. ¥, Aldoa Varicocele Truss.

Constitution Water.

The only Known Remedy for Diabetes,
Irritation of the Neck of the

Bladder,

Tnflammation of the Kidneys, and Catatrh of the Blade
der, Strangwry and Burning, or Peioful Urinsting, Stona
in the Biadder, Caleuius, Gravel, Brick Dust D posit, and
Mucons or Milky Discharges at‘t"r Urinnting. ch- m le by
all Druggists, Price $1 00, 'm. 1I. Gr.gg & Co., Pro-
priztors. Morgm & Allun, General Agms& \u. aoohﬂ’
Street, New York.

HARPER’S
NEW JMONTHLY FAGAZINE
For April, 1861.
COXTENTS.
THREE MONTHS IN LABRADOR.
}lu,wnx.a(ﬁ'h st Paper.)
IrLLueTRATIONS. —Secing the hc}zpss.—! told you eo.—
On Deck.—A Day's Shooting,—An Artist’s Trials—Jee.
bergs. — 3lane Sablop. — Fortesn Light- House Henley
Harbor, — Pulplt Cave. — Dressing l'ish.—cupun.—Tul
Iland.—Abs Semmr.-Tvt 1 Eclipse.
MUSIC AT NIGHT.
A DISH OF CAFON.

IrrysrrATIONs. —Capon Springs.—Colonel Devy Wade
dle. — Anut Leah. —Bob Myery. —Ice Mountain.—The
Dairy.—Adam Rudalph.

A CHAPTER ON MITES.
Acarus

S & CO.,
855 Bnmdwny‘

By Cpatuss

L Cheese Mite,
—~Milk Mite, — Rose Mite, —Acarns Canna Mellifera,—
Acarus Megharins.—Acarns Mnseld&——Amm Contagio-
BN8, —. ORI -—
Hydrachna Patens.

RAREY, THE HORSE TAMER., By T. B Tnozee.

Ix.mmulms.—f sruiser {ntamed.—Cruiser Tamed,

Taming a Groom.—Craiser Bridlod.—Cruiter's Bridle.—
Untamed Groom. G(uﬂem&nly Horge, - The Swedish

Medal.—The I Medal.

TWELVS YEARB OF MY LIFE,

THE LEGEND OF EASTER EGGS. By Firs Jauns

PBRIEN.
MOTLEY'S HISTORY OF THE UNITED NETHER.
LANDE,

TATTLE OF THE LAST CENTURY.

THE COUNTESS MELUSINE.

MINOT'S LEDGE.

EOST ON A RAILWAY.

'THE ADVENTURES OF FHILIP. By W. M. THicke

ERAT.
CrarTwe, VI, Brandoc’
CuapTER VIT mplmu- veteris Bacchi,
1LLUSTRATI X . Brog end Prinee
Ox.~The 012 ddng.
THE GHILD THAT LOVED A GRAVE,
THE THRLRE WiNG8,
MRY GOLDSMITYU AT IORTY.
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT LVENTS.
LITERARY, ROTICES.
EDITOR'S TABLE.
EDITOR'S EASY CILATE.
OUR FOREIGN BUREAL.

pnn‘hasar&.
may be made throngh any Wholesale Drug, Pat-
ent i!edlcme, pr Faney Goods Houszs in New York, Boston,

GREAT CURE Dr. Lelnnl’s Axti-

O YOU WANT LUXURIANT

WHISKFERS OR MURTACH¥S Py Ongnent will

them to grow heavily iu six weeks (npon tha smooth.

et faoe) without staln or injury to ibe skin. Priee 1~

sent by mﬂﬂ. poot free, to any nddress, on reeeipt of nn or-
der, B, G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Npsany Street,

FOWLER & WELLS'S
American and Foreign P'ltent Agenoy,
DT BNCATTAY, WEW YOI

Al Buginess petteinitg o the Pul
wh gromRt 39 Sptistaviery T

dimes It o

extonehle {arme,

Jout, and Neumlg!,n, lnd all “ﬂru!\!‘hl l)lsel. Pl
&% Sent ber mall or express, eyiptive c’mu!ats sant
frea.  Ageuta wanted everywh: ore, G, Smit Cauy Proe
prietors, office 407 Broadwsay, N. Y,

SANDS' SARSAPARILLA.

A faw bottles will generally disperse slt Serofulons tend-
cney, while it nnpmves the appetite sad invigorates the
nstitution, Prepars]

by
\.B &D.SANDS, frengaists, No, 141 William Bt.»“ T,

A V.
wb Py o Gt
1 Cireniey b Br.x 9!5% ¥ meﬁu

505 SEW- i
Send atasap for

and other large cities, or direet to the Pro.

prictors, Wholesuls "‘epet. bt Brnldwsy, New York.
Tri B Trade. Cexdl of rates npon ap-
ncna consigned er glvea

il g withont.
e want cuch o preporation, and will t3y It lib-
Immediate Application
Wil e necemary to secure a mipply of any mo; itude, ns
the eu&ire production, so far, is ordercd &1 ndvanes sev-
eral deys.
he Genersl get up of
DENELOWS HAER TONIC
It a Biade] ix overy Detadl.
The Public will appreciate it!

EDITOR'S DRAWER.
LEAVES FROM LITTLE DAUGHTER'S LIFT
TLLUSTRATIONS. ~— Pusey's TFailvre, — In
Dreamiand, — Her Bean. - Sittivg . — -'u‘u‘mmry. —_
Dolly 5 Bath,—Dressed ug.—-At Night.—The Dell 1n Dic.

FAHHIO.\'S FOR APRIL.
TLLBSTRATIONS - i ving Follae, Merning Neglizea,

THRMS
CnsCopy foroneYear . » . . . . .$300
Two Coples for Ope Yenr . . . B0
Thyee or mere Coples for One Yem (eaeh) 20

And an Ezira Copy, gmm, Sor eur_l/ Ciuh of LIHT STB

IARPRR'S VWEERLY n1@ H:.r.vm '3 MAGAZINE, togethew.
one yesy, §4 00,

HARPER & B

HERS, Fyss, lsﬂ“v?&

Fromsp Sovasrn, New Yorg,
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THE FINESSE DEPARTMENT.
Youne Mzromaxt, % What ‘do I do? ~‘Why, I attend to the Finesse
lepar do all the Finessing, you know!”
Frimyp, ¢ Finessing! What enthunder’s that?”
Y. Mercmant. “Why, when any Feller owes the Concern Money and won’t
Pey, I go and make him, or Knock his Darned 0ld Head off his Shoulders !’

Irisa SERVANT. “Is it the bit o’ Bhacon thin?

if
\L

m

|

IRISH HOUSEXKEEPING
BicHELOR ‘Mary, I should like that piece of Bacon I left at Dinner yesterday.”

Share I took it to Loight the Fhoires!”

¥rEDERICK (who, we are sorry to say, is rather fond of Chaffiny his Brother-in-Law). “Oh! lock here, Roperr, will you have this with.you

in the Car, or shall I have it Checked thropgh 2”
TILTN
i) = [IN
il AN
W S

, i
| Q}{\i‘l’i"‘m

CONSIDERATE!
Youre Pooor (mysteriously.) *“ Ahem! Captain—it strikes me there’s something on between you and the Fairhaired Party with the Cor-
omet? If so, between Friends, you know. EBh? As 7 bad some thoughts, eh ?—don’t you know?”
CapTaIn (fhcetionsly). “ Okl ah! I see—very delicate of you—quite takes a load off my mind, 'sure you!l”

A NEW TIE EVERY DAY.
THE: FPAFER NECK - TTE.
SMITH & BROUWER,
> No. 36 Waitren Street, New York.

B Oversirung Grand

‘Square and Up-
right Pianos,

Established in 1884,

Are pronounced to be the best Pianos manufactured.
Each Instrument warranted 5 years. Send for Circular.
. ‘Warerooms and Manufaclory, 75 to 85 East 13tk
Street, near Broadway, N. Y.

Thorley’s Food for Cattle

Converts the poorest of hay or straw Into = superior
provender. A pamphlet mailed free. Depot for U, 8., 21
Broadway, N. Y,

Agents wanted in every City and Town.

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 a8 good & Shirt as
s0ld in the retail etores at $2 50 each.

ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE
MADE AT $2 EACH.

P. 8.—Thoss who think T can not make & good Shirt for
18 per dozen are mistaken. Here's the cost of one doaen
15 R Shirte

30 yards of New York Mills muslin st 14

Totel ... e --$1800
Self Measurement for Shirts.
Printed directions sent free everywhere, snd to easy to

understand, that any one can teke their own measure for
shirte. I warrant & good fit. The cash to be paid to the
Express Company on receipt of goods,

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

H. WORCESTER’S
IMPROVED PIANO FORTES,
Manufactory &-Salesrooms,
14th 8t., cor. 3d Av., N. Y.

Harper’s Weekly.
PRICE FIVE CENTS.

TERMS.
0ne Copy for Twenty Weeks $100
One Copy for One Year 250
©One Copy for Two Years . . 400
Five Gopiea for One Year . L 900
‘Twelve Coples for One Year . » 2000
Twenty-five Copies for One Year . 4000

Harper's Weekly and Harper's Maguzine, one year, 34 00,

Volumes X., I, JIL., and IV. of HARPEE'S WERKLY,
handsomely bonnd in Cloth exira, Price $3 50 each, are
now Teady.

Muslin Covers are furnished to those who wish their
Numbers hound, at Fifty Cents each, 'TWENTY-FIVE PER
Uznr, Discount allowed to Bookbinders and the Trade.

** To postmasters getting up a Club of Twelve or Twen-
ty-five, 8 Copy will be sent gratis. Subscriptions may
commenes with any Nuznber. Specimen Numbete gratui~
tonsly sapplied.

5~ Clergymen and Teachers supplied at the lowes$
Crts Raves.

HARFPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS,

THoog poomI[Ady Ay

V0T RS R Wi,
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TevIStee 2y wary pasnponday
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