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satisfaction of seeing his patent in use on the
Mississippi or its tributaries.

But it has fallen to his lot to be in command
of a ship of uncommon burden on a voyage of
uncommon danger. It devolves upon him to
navigate the ship of state through shallows of
unprecedented peril, and over flats of unparal-
leled extent. The difficulty is how to prevent
her grounding and becoming a wreck.

‘We trust that the President will set the fash-
jon of using his own patent.

He must throw some of his cargo overboard,
and buoy up his eraft on all sides. He need
not change his voyage, or sail for a strange
port. But unless he can set his air-chambers
at work so as to diminish the draught of his
vessel—in a word, unless he can increase her
buoyancy, and bring more of her hull into
God’s daylight, he will run no small risk of
losing her altogether,

THE GALWAY STEAMERS.

Tue new line of transatlantic steamers, be-
tween Galway, in Ireland, and Boston and New
York, in this country, commenced their weckly
service, under their contract with the British
Government, on 26th March. The line consists
of our famous Collins steamer the Adriaiic,
which the Company bought at one-third her
cost, and of three new steamers—tha Hibernia,
Anglia, and Columbia—ench of about 2800 tons
register, and 4400 burden, The three last-
named vessels were Lnown last year by the
names of the Leinster, Munster, and Ulster;
the names wate changed at the instance of the
TIrish board of direction, in order to avoid their
being confounded with the Channel boats bear-
ing those names. The board of direetion, by-
the-way, has been changed as well as the ships’
names; and from all that we have heard of the
0ld and of the new boards, this change iz nn-
doubtedly for the better. The new board con-
sists of practical steamboat men, of large means
and high charaeter: the well-known Marcom-
sox—who would be called a Commodore if he
lived in this country—is an influential membaer.

The new line will run to Boston and New
York alternately, and, with ordinary good for-
ble good m will
probably do well. The Hibernia, we have heard,
is a splendid vessel; on her trial trip she made
The Adriatic, every body knows, is
the finest passenger vessel affoat.

HON, WILLIAM H. SEWARD, SEC-
RETARY OF STATE.

Tue Hon. WirLiax H. SEwarD, Secretary of
State, whose portrait we publish on the preceding

trolling spirit of the Taylor Administration; but
the untimely death of the President completely
changed the aspect of political affairs at Washing-
ton.

Senator Seward was one of the most earnest op-
ponents of the * Compromise Measures” passed by
the Thirty-First Congress. “* I feel assured,” said
he, in his famous speech of March 11, 1859, * that
slavery must give way, and will give way, to the
salutary instructions of economy and to the ripen-
ing influences of humanity; that emancipation is
inevitable and ig near; that it may be hastened or
hindered ; that all measures which fortify slavery
or extend it tend to the consummation of viclenee
—all that check its extension and abate its strength
tend to its peaceful extirpation. But I will adopt
none but lawful, constitutional, and peaceful means
to secure even that end; and none such can I or
will I forego.”

In the Presidential campaign of 1852 Senator
Seward advocated the election of General Scott, al-
though he did not approve of the * platform,” The
disastrous result, which brought about a dissolu-
tion of the old ‘“ Whig party,” did not appear to
discourage the Senator from New York, who took
bold and decided ground against the Kansas-Ne-
braska Bill, which he dencurced in two able
speeches,

In Fobruary, 1855, Senator Seward was re-elect-
ed by a combination of Whig, American, and Anti-
Slavery Representatives, who then laid the fonnda-
tion of the present Republican party, of which he
is the acknowledged leader. It was, however,
deemed expedient, at the ensuing Presidential elec-
tion, to place Colonel Frémont in nomination; and
Mr, Seward labored on his behalf with the same
energetic zeal which had marked his exertions fo
promote the success of Clay, of Taylor, and of
Scott.

After the adjournment of Congress in the sum-
mer of 1859 Senator Seward again visited Europe,
extending his tour to *the Orient.” He was ev-
ery where received with marked distinetion, and
was the guest of the sovereigns of the prineipal
gavernments,

When the Chieago Convention met in May,
1860, it was generally expected that he would be
the candidate of the party. He was passed over,
and Mr. Lincoln was selected in his stead. He did
his share of the campaign ; he stumped the entire
Northwest, and part of New England and New
York, speaking every where to enormons andiences,
and no doubt contributed largely to the success of
the party, It was generally wnderstood that he
would nrot accept office, at Jeast at home, under
Mr., Linceln ; but the unexpected troubles which
followed the election compelled him to reverse this
intention, and he accepted the post of Secretary of
State as soon as it was offered him. His speeches
in the Senate, which were delivered shortly after-
ward, have been justly regarded as expositions of
the policy of the administration. In office, Mr.
Seward is understood to e in favor of coneiliution
and delay, in the hope that time will mitigate the
asperities of the pending eivil contentions,

In personal appearance Senator Seward is remark.
ably unassuming, of middle size, with light hair
toned down by age, prominent features, and heavy,

P men of
Feow of his fellow-citizens are unwilling
to render the due tribute to his intellectual ability,
while his party regard him as the champion of hu-
man freedom and of progress. 3

Mr. Seward was born in the village of Florida,
Orange County, New York, on the 16th day of
Of an active disposition, and possess-
ing an inquiring mind, he mastered the rudiments
of education at an early age, and in 1816 entered
Union College, at Schenectady, where he greatly
distinguished himself as a diligent student. Hav-
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THE. CENSUS OF 1860,

'HE Census Tables have at length been com-
pleted at Washington. The preceding anal-
ysis shows the population of the United States
aceording to the Census of 1850 and shat of 1860,
together with the Representatives in the 38th
Congress, and the losses and gainsin each State.
The great increase of the past ten years has
been in the Western States. The population
of Illinois and Wisconsin has doubled ; that of
Iowa has nearly trebled; that of Michigan has
nearly doubled. The exact increase has been
90 per eent. in Michigan, 101 per eent. in Tili-
nois, 154 per cent. in Wisconsin, 251 per cent.
in Iowa. The older Western States have not
gained as much; Ohio shows an increase of 18
per cent. only; Indiana 37 per cent. The Mid-
dle States—New York, New Jersey, and Penn-
sylvania—have increased 26 per cent. The
New Ergland States have only increased 15 per
cent., less than the natural increase; Vermont
and New Hampshire have stood still. The
border Slave States have increased 28 per cent.
in white, and 14 per cent in slave populati

of the Union, and is followed closely by the oth-
er great Central States, Pennsylvania and Ohio.
Virginia, which was the first State for the first
quarter of a century of our national existence,
has now fallen to the fifth place. Massachusetts
was second in lino at the time the first census
was taken, but soon fell, and now occupies the
seventh rank. Pennsylvania has held Ler own
better; she was third in 1790, and is now scc-
ond. The fourth State, when the first census
was taken, was North Carolina, and the seventh
South Caroling; they are now respectively
twelfth and eighteenth. Maryland has fallen
from the sixth to the seventeenth place; New
Jersey from the ninth to the twentieth; New
Hampshire from the tenth to the twenty-sey-
enth; Vermont from the eleventh to the twen-
ty-eighth ; Rhode Island from the fourteenth to
the twenty-ninth. So the older States are thrust
out of their original rank by their younger, more
fertile, and more thriving sisters.

A PRESIDENTIAL PATENT.
Amoxe the registered patents in the Patent
Office at Washington is one for buoying vessels
through shallow waters, taken out some years
ago by Abraham Lincoln, of Springfield, Xlinois.
The method is by the employment of air-
hamb

The seceded States 33 per cent. in white, and
31 per eent. in slave population. These figures
illustrate the gradual migration of our people,
North and South, from the old to the new lands.

The second table published abova shows how
New York has steadily risen to be the first State

£ d on the principle of a bel-
lows, and distended or contracted by ropes, as
the depth of water may require. It was by a
somewhat similar scheme, on a larger scale,
that it was once proposed to bring the Grear
Eastern through the East River to 2 dock.

The inventor, Mr. Lincoln, has not had the

ing graduated with high honors, he went to New
York city in 1820, and commenced the stady of the
law in the office of Hon. John Anthon; but the
next year returned to liis native county, where he
completed his legal studies in the office of Hon.
Ogden Hoffman, at that time Distriet Atiorney,

In 1822 Mr. Seward was admitted to the bar, at
Goshen, and soon afterward he removed to Auburn,
where he entered into partnership with his future
father-in-law, Judge DMiller, and where he has
since resided. Devoted to the interests of his nu-
merous clients, the young practitioner soon gained
a high reputation, and enjoyed a luerative prac-
tiee.

Mr. Seward became identified with the * Anti-
Masonic” party in this Statc, and In 1828 was the
President of a Young Men’s State Convention, at
Utica, in favor of the re-election of John Quincy
Adams to the Presidential chair. In 1830 he was
elected to the Senate of the State of New York,
where he at once distinguished himgzelf as a Re-
former.

Having served four years as State Senator, Mr.
Seward was persuaded, in 1834, to accept a nomin-
ation for Governor, in opposition to Hon, William
L. Marcy, who then held fhe position. He was
defeated ; but two years later he was more suecess-
ful, defeating his veteran epponent by ten thousand
majority.. In 1840, after the memorable © Harri-
son campaign,”’ in which he took an active part, he
‘was ttiumphantly re-elected.

In 1848 Governor Seward, having declined a re-
nomination, settled down at Auburn to enjoy the
comforts of domestic life, and to devote himself to
his profession, in which he since oceupied a lead-
ing position. His practice was varied and extens-

ive, embracing many important patent cases and-

other civil suits; while at the sawme time ho was
regarded as one of the best criminal lawyers in the
State of New York.

The nomination of General Taylor in 1848 as the
‘Whig candidate for President was regarded by
Governor Seward as one eminently “fit to be
made,” and he entered into the canvass with great
zeal. The State of New York gave Taylor and
Fillmore a large majority ; and when the Legisla-
ture assembled Governor Seward was elected to the
United States Senate by a vote of 121 to 80, It
was cxpected that he wonld have been the con-

o g ey ws. His smile is cordial, and
there is a Iurineus depth in the scarching glance
of his keen eyes that betrays a warm heart, Mar-
ried, early in life, to a daughter of Judge Miller,
of Auburn, he has two sons and two daughters,
and a portion of his family have always accoms
panied him to Washington whenever his duties
have called him there. No man has a larger cir-
clo of devoted friends, and no public personage of
our time enjoys a higher reputation as a caltivated,
high-toned gentleman. Politicians of every phase
meet at his hospitable board, which is enlivened by
his inexhaustible reminiscences and sparkling wit.

THE LOUNGCER.

THE ACADEMY EXHIBITION.

It is o dismal beginning to say that the present
exhibition of the National Academy is the pecrest
of late years, but we may as well begin by telling
the truth, It is not fair, of c.urse, to require that
a plant shall put forth its finest blossoms every
time it flowers, nor that every apple on the tree
shall be the best apple it cver grew. It is too
much to require that every annual exhibition shall
be better than all the othexs, but it would be a very
agreeable fact if it were 503 and certainly, for the
last few years, it has not been easy to deny that
there was a steady advance in the guality of exe-
cution and the variety of subjects. "This year there
are a few capital pictures, and no more. The
works are very good, or they are poor.

Some of the most familiar names are net upon
the catalogue. Ellioit has no portrait; for last
year, you remember, he cut one of his works cut
of the frame because he did not like the place in
which it was hung. Hicks has no portrait, and
only two small contributions. Gignoux has no-
thing. Church shows one small picture. Kensett
has but one small landsecape, very lovely, and one
portrait! Eastman Johnson's works are less strik«
ing than in the last two years. Allan Gay, whose
coast scenes of last year were among the best pie-
tures, is not represented. Hamilton Wild has not
chosen to make his rentrées. The eye goes about
the rooms asking the walls for many a touch it re-
members and anticipates, bat does not find,

On the other hand, Page and Leutze have each
a considerable work; Gray has the best portrait
he has yet exhibited; Rowse has an exquisite
crayon head of an Italian girl; Furness, of Phila-
delphia, and Iunt, of Newport, have masterly por-
traits, and Gifford has a striking and admirable
landscape.

This morning Jet us take a rapid run through
the rooms and note what arrests us. Nos. 25 and
26 are colored elevations of the new building for
the National Academy. It is gomewhat Saracenic
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or Venetian in its general aspect, vaguely recall-
ing the palace of the Doges, It can not fail to be
unique. Mr. P. B. Wight is the architect. Near-
1y opposite, No, 72, is an Italian Girl. Tt is full of
the tenderest feeling, and the handling is delicate,
Lroad, and poetic. 1t has the trme Italian pen-
sivencss, which we shall find in Page’s Ktalian pic-
ture, further on. In the same gallery, Nos. 151
and 157 are poriraits by Willlam Hunt. The lat-
ter is the head of W. S. Thayer, our new Consul-
General to Egypt. The former is the back-head
of alady. It is turned away and half-downward
with sweet womanly decision. Every bit of a
rose-leaf is odorous, and the character of a woman
shows itself, however you may sce her. If 3r.
Hunt is as good & painter as we believe him to be,
this 'is a study of feminine simplicity, elegance,
and repose, A man could Write an essay upon
this portrait, the text of which should be what
Dick Steele said of Lady Elizabeth Hastings, that
to love her was a liberal education.

In the mext room, No. 170 is a porfrait three-
quarterslength, by W, H. Furness, of Philadelphia.
The modeling, the expression, and the fidelity of
this work are remarkable. It is a human skull
beneath the skin, and the hand, with the forefin-
ger in the book, is a hand of boue and muscle and
blood, and can open and shut. Marlk, too, how
well the book itself is done; not a point of the pic-
ture is slighted, The color is perhaps faint, but
Mr. Furness must count among the very best of
our portrait painters. Try him, for instance, by
Gray’s No. 175, certainly one of the best portraits
in the gallery. How well 170 holds its own !~
less rich and bold in color, indeed, but of the same
masterly quality.

No. 194, a Lake in the Highlands, by Gifford,
catches one of those fleeting moments of golden
glory which irradiate the landscape after a sum-
mer shower, the moment of which Tennyson sings

“Sweet after showers ambrogial air.”
It is a fair question whether an aspect of nature
necessarily so evanescent is a satisfactory subject;
but the picture is certainly effactive and pleasingt
so No, 199, a Reminiscence of Trenton Falls, by
Hicks, is a striking and peetic bit of moonlight
effect upon the water and wooded bank steeped in
rich gloom. It is a vigorous and charming sketch.
In No. 218, Emigrants Camping, Bierstadt, who
painted the large Rocky Mountain landscape of
last year, gives another episode of the far Western
life, toward California and the Oregon Trail ; and
No. 223 is Eastman Johnson’s Husking. This lit-
tle picture has all the fidelity which marks his pic-
tures, and his reliance upon the incidents of com-
mon contemporary life for a desp poetic effect. It
is not so charming as the Pigeon-house and the
Margaret of last year; for he scems loss fully to
represent what he intends. Are the sitting pair
lovers? ‘That is a kind of question which Mr.
Jehnson should never allow a Lounger to ask. He
may retort, of course, that he furnishes pictures
and not brains to perceive them with. He may in-
sist that only the dullest of Loungers could fail to
see that they are Jovers. Perhaps, but it isa very
incipicnt stage of the passion. The picture upon
the whote, with difterences in the handling, is more
like Edmonds than Johnson.

In No. 225, a Twilight in the Catskills, we have
the largest and most important landscape in the
Exhibition, by Gifford. This gentl s progress

was a great literary artist, if not a great historian,
He had also a perfect familiarity with English his-
tory. It was the study and delight of his life, to
which all hig other scholarship was subsidiary, and
his work will always be a classic. 'There was a
report last year that Thackeray was to continue
it, and it is just one of the instances in which such
a continuation might be pessible and successful ;
for Macaulay left his work precisely at that period
of English history with which Thackeray is most
familiar, and of which he writes most charmingly.

The new volums is edited by Macaulay's sister,
Lady Trevelyan. With the exception of a most
interesting account of the death of William Third,
with which the work closes, it was finally tran-
seribed and revised by '‘the author himself. Ma-
caulay’s ¢ History of England from the Accession
of James Second” is thus fully completed to the
death of that King, and to the closo of the reign of
his successor, with the exception of the last two
months of that reign, of which Macaulay’s first
rough draft is published. The new volume has an
intersst of story and a splendor of marration mot
surpassed by any thing Macaulay wrote, and can
not fail to renew the satisfaction and popularity
with which the first volumes were hailed,

S —
DE OMNIBUS, ETC.

As there is a general discussion of the advantage
of a railroad in Broadway, people begin to discover
{or they say se, at least) that the leavy, slow,
high, lumbering, and inconvenient omnibns is far
behind the age. Bat every ecitizen will probably
have the same kindly fecling for them that every
bedy bad for the old stage-coaches when railroads
came in, There conld be no question that they
must go~—but they should not be kicked out. They
should be gently remembered ; yes, they should Le
even pathetic, so that when the good old stage-
coach days were spoken of there should be a vision
of an Arcadian and golden age.

Omnibuses ought hardly to anticipate a poetic
remembrance ; and yet, when they ara once well
got 1id of, and we are obliged to ride in them no
niore, how charitably we shall speak of them!
Why, even now, thoss long white omnibuses of
Brower’s, which used te stand at the corner of
Broadway and Wall Street, with a seat outside at
the door for the collector, ntay be remembered and
mentioned to the younger people with a kind of
Knickerbocker air, as if you were speaking of a re-
mote antiguity, The truth is, that New York is
knocked down and rebuilt so often that a man of
few years may appear as venerable, from his re-
membrances, to a younger man, as the good Dr,
Franeis seemed to our faghers, and his eonversation
have the same fine traditional flavor which gave
such zest to the Doctor's talk.

If, then, omnibuses must go, let them retire with
all the honors ; and if vights are vested in them, let
them be carefully respected. It is still a puzzle to
the Lounger why a railroad can not be laid in the
city withont asking the Legislature of the State.
Do the omnibuses run by Legislative grant? Isn't
the city capable of taking care of its own streets ?
One thing may be freely granted, and that is, that
it is nof capable of managing its police so well as
the Legislature manages it. But does it follow
that it can not regulate railroads in its highways ?
If it can not, why not enter a general verdiet of
H ity and nonage, and invoke Legislative aid

of late years is very marked; and this picture is
the most striking proof of it. The spectator looks
across a wild valley to the range of the mountains;
a dense purple wall rimmed above by a broad belt
of luminous sunset sky, which is again contrasted
with a bank of gloomy cloud. This peculiar but
not, unusual effect is painted with a great deal of
richness and power. The pieture undeniably re-
minds you of some earlier works by Church, in
which the same general effect was represented;
but that is only a resemblance of subject. Itisa
very interesting and skillfol work. If Mr. Gifford
resists the almost inevitable tondency of an artist
who, like himself, has snch graphic facility, to
slur the conscientious details of hig work, he will
apparently go on from year to year to a very high
position. = Every one who has watched his course
will sincerely wish it.

Next week we will step into the next room.

— -
ONE HEROINE LESS.

Two or three weeks ago Mrs. Mary Aon Patten
died in Boston, & woman as famous; three or four
years 5go, as Grace Darling in ber time. She was
the wife who, when her husband was laid Iow upon
his ship with illness and blindness, took command,
and brought the vessel safely into San Francisco.
She was not twenty years old at the time, and she
has earned more than the rhetorical torpedoes
which were cracked in her honor—she has made
her name an ilinstration of heroic fidelity.

The point of her story, however, is the fact that,
what i3 well done and approved, conclusively an-
swers the question whether it cught to be, or can
be done, We wrangle and cant until we are blue
about the sphere of women; but when Elizabeth
rules England —when Madame de Statl writes
# Corinne’? —when Florence Nightingale goes to
the Crimea, or Dorothy Dix to the asylums, or
Elizabeth Fry to the prisons, or Mary Ann Patten
to the helm—then we discover that we need not
lose our tempers, nor call names, nor bluster, nor
elander, but see, with our eyes wide open, that
God means us all to do what he gives us the ca-
pacity and the occasion te do.

— e
MACATULAY'S LAST.

'THERE is one good thing in this general lull of
literary activity, and it is that we shall all have
plenty of time to read and enjoy every word of the
last volume of Macaulay’s History, which will
presently appear. It is stale and rather question-
able praise of o history to say that it is as interest-
ing as a novel; but the brilliancy and interest and
vehemence of Macaulry do cerfainly invest all
that he wrote with a siogular fascination. He

for lighting the streets and cleaning them ?

1t is, indeed, a fair question whether the city of
New York would not be a hundred-fold cleaner,
safer, and more economical, if i were managed al-
together by the State. Its upright and candid
Chief Magistrate vhinks otherwise, and is doubtless
of opinion that it wonld be much more wisely and
successfully governed if it were given over to his
unlimited tender mercies. But until that Millen-
nial day dawns, and while we do yet nominally
manage owr own affairs, why do we not go through
the form, at least, of deciding whether ears shall
or shall not run in onr streets?

————————
JENNY LIND.

Tur annual report is in cirenlation that Mr.
Gye, director of court entertainments, has made an
engagement with Jenny Lind for the coming sea-
son, It is probably not true, bug if it were so, it
would be almost a pity. Not, of course, for those
who would hear her, but for her own fame.

Nobody can turn and wreath' the old laurels
around his head., Mrs. Kemble tried it, and Son-
tag. They were both of too decided talent not to
do well; but they did not do as at first, and they
could not, They stood in their own light, as un-
der such circumstances every artist must, They
may have been of even greater power than befors,
but they had to measure themselves with a tradi-
tional fame which always magnifies. If Kean
could come again, Kean would not seem to us what
we believe he seemed to our fathers, Even they
would wonder whither the old charm had fled.

In another way we often iry to renew emotions
by removing to the spot in which they were felt.
‘We constantly forget that we can not go twice toa
place for the first time. And yet how many a
man of forty, who recalls what Europe was to him
as a youth of twenty, sccretly longs to go again,
that he may renew that enjoyment!

When Fanny Kemble returned to the stage, it
was necessary for her to appear to be all that tradi-
tion had painted her. But histrionic or operatic
verdicts are always mellowed Ly the intoxication
of enthusiasm. XNo woman can seem to you 80
beautiful as het lover deseribes her. No actor can
satisfy your anticipations reared by your imagina-
tion upon the description of another. Malibran
can never sing so sweetly as you believe her, or re-
member her, to have sung. Then in all great
popularity there is something factitions, It over-
does the occasion. At best it is the foam upon the
wine, Do not try to shake it back again. Son-
tag’sprestigein her latter days, when the Countess
becams the cantatrice again, was & warm bui sad
Yndian summer of success. Let us do no harm to
the image of Jenny Lind, so frank, so fair, so will«

ful, so earnest, so triumphant.
singing, was lost to our view.
4 a sightless song.”
- —
GORILLA DU CTIAILLU.

Ix mentioning the forthcoming books of travel,
a few weeks since, the Lounger spoke of the work
of Mr. Du Chailla as one that would naturally at-
tract more attention than any since Livingstone’s,
‘Those who remember his most interesting exhibi-
tion of the trophies of travel he bronght back, will
be very sure of the great interest of his story.

Mr. Du Chaillu went to England, a few weeks
sinee, to superintend the English publication of his
work, and has been the subject of an *‘ovation”
from the Royal Geographical Society and many of
the most distinguished men in England.

A very crowded meeting of the famons Socisety
was held, with Sir Roderick Murchison in the chair.
Among the guests of mark were the Count of Paris,
the Right Honorable Mr, Gladstone, the American
Minister and Consul, Professor Owen, Captains
M*Clintock, Sherrad Osborn, and Forbes, Mr. Lay-
ard, the Austrian Minister, Sir Henry Holland, and
many more of the men whose presence is considered
the highest distinetion,

The paper read was Mr. Du Chaillu’s ¢ Travels
in the [ Grorilla] Region of Western Equatorial Af-
rica,” ill ted by di and speci of the
gorilla.  After Mr. Du Chaillu sat down, Sir Rod-
erick Murchison made some 1emarks, ond was fol-
Iowed Ly the greatest English suthority upon com-
parative anatomy, Professor Owen, who said that
“natural history had never reccived a more re-
markable acquisition than had been imparted that
cvening. Hitherto we had only obtained a few raw
materials of this great gorilla; Lut now, for the
first time, the naturalist had heard, from one who
had seen the gorilla in its native country, some au-
thentie account of its power and its habits,”

Professor Owen was followed by the greatest
orator in England, the Right Hon. W. E. Glad-
stotie, who ¢ wished that it were in his power more
frequently to appear in the character of a pupil.
He thought that it was no presumption to say that
they had heard that night one of the most modest,
talented, and enterprising of modern travelers;
and ihe rich and rare discoveries which he had
communicated bad been developed and applied to
many of the highest and mest important peints of
knowledge by a man of the most brilliant genius
that in this or any other period has applied him-
self to the study.”

The latter patt of this remark applies to Owen,
who has devoted himself to the examination of the
gorilla,

Mr. Du Chailla’s work will be published simul-
taneously in New York and London,

The sky-lark, still
Let the memory be

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

THE HEEMIT IN TIE WOOD.

Fatmes JOBN wes o holy man,
And he lived beside a wood,

The bramble fruit and the searlet hip
‘Were all kis simpls food.

*Twas when the rose began to hloom,
nd finsh in erimson dyes,
Tle seid,  This blossom Adam saved
Ag o Telie of Perndise.”

And when the thrush came to the lime
"To prune his darksome wing,
Ilo said, % It is my little child'a soul
An angel has taught to sing.”
e -——

A TAKING FASHION.
It is extracrdinaty what thieves owe to the fashions
TThis is their last debt, and one that they are never lkely
to repay, unless made to do go by the strong hand of jus-

tice:

A noted Franch pickpocket, upon hiy arrest, deelared
his opinion that Crinoline affords better opportunities for
practicing thefis on the unwary than say style of dresa
previonsly worn, Being worn loosely away from the lady,
ample opportunity is afforded to cub the dress and get ab
the purse without detection."

‘We are nob surprised, however, at its favoring the pro-
pensity of thieves, when we know that Crineline itself is,
in the generality of cases, strongly attached to steel. It
may be catled the perfect pick of the fashion.

— e ———

NAVAL FASHIONS.

Steel corsets are beglnning to be worn by frigates, but
0 10t in the last novelty, come np to the bows in front or
descend quite 1o the other extremity. The sides are pierced
with holes for the arms, forming a etylish openwork. Can-
vaa i8 less employed than formerly, which, during the prev-
alence of March Winde, 14 not to be regretted.

——

HAUSSE ET BAISSE.
nAUSSE.
I zeo o Brosa Colossus, thinly gilty
Upon two feet of vaxnished clay up-built,
Holding a huge mud-bubble, where doth waves,
The iridescence of Imperisl favor,
BAISSE.
The gold upon the brass is Tent and tarnished,
The Laequer eracks with which the clay was varnished,
A sudden clowd biots out the Imperial Iris,
The huge mud-bubble hursts, and Mirds mire i,
— e
FINL OLD GIRLE.

‘The moralizing wet blankets who try to make young
persons of both sexes uncomfortable by continual lamenta~
tion on the fugitive character feminine c¢harms, will
find a ion of their i in the
subjoined extract from the ‘¢ Fashions for Marcl® in Le

ollet:

« Velvet, though very effective, is only deemed suitable
for clderly Indies,”

“The proof of thio pudding 1s in the esting; the proof of
the velvet must He in the wearing. As velvet is only
dcemed suitable for elderly ladies, the presumption is that
velvet is worn by elderly ladies only. Then the appear-
anea which elderly ladies present In velvet 1s tho only
proof of ita effectiveness. But velvet is very effective,
Tere, then, are elderly lndies wenring dresses which arc
very effective, notwithstanding the wearers' time of life,
Effoctive, in the serious Innguage of milliners, means la
$ng the powor of attracting admiration, and not that of ex-
citing mirth. We are tounderstand that elderly Iadies in
velvet create the same sort of sengation ns that which their
Juniors dress with a view to creating. In short, according
0 the Follet, eldexly ladies in velvet look pretty, or et
Ieast This i ion may the
younger portion of the softer sex to dismiss all unpleasant
&ngpestions as to the ravages of time, and indulge the
pleasing confidenca that Loveliness, in future, will outgrow
muskin only to bloom perennially in velvet.

-
Which of our servants is most likely to atesl the eges?—

The cook, who (etiekoo) is notorious for that species of
larcenyl

SYMPATHY.
BY A BWELL

That Dublin mawidge twinl—haw!
Moss_chawming histowy to wead !
Paw fellah! what a hawwid baw!
A ewnel cese faw him indeed |
A should not care faw wawing mobs,
And having all the Pwess ab one;
Because they're such a seb of enobs;
And vawtious indignution’s fun.

‘These nine days' wondaws soon elapse,
‘What I thould feel £s being in,
By Jovel faw bigamy pawhaps;
At any wate faw lots of tin.
I do admiaw the fellaw's plnek,
‘Who, deeming manufactmas mud,
Owns he dom’t puy the common wuck
‘The same wespeei as gentle blood.

It may tawn out all wight at last—
Most awnestly A hope it may;
And he, whon all the wow it pasty
Wilt be Lad Avonmaw some day.
But still, whoevaw feels, henecfawtir,
Toclined to do that sawt of thing,
He'd better ot £o too faw Nawih,
Waw tampaw with o wedding wing.

TWO FRENCH IDOLS.
The Sennte Napoleon exelts on a lne,
‘Where if two pames conld stand, they would both be di-
vine A
And a Bishop, affecting fanatical alrs,
To Pontins Pilate the Emperor compares.
The abuse and the incenss alike are profame,
But wisdom the Tosdies alone would restrain,
And give the Fanatic abundatce of rope:
If Napoleon is Pilate whorn calls he the Pope?

e
SUPERNATURAL §WINDLE,

According te the Dnita Ialiana of Genon, geveral Pon-
$ificl soldiers, having been made prisoners, had arrived
in thut port. These fellows weve all provided with a pa-
per inseribed with the following words:

& Reserve Corps of tho Ioly Sea; 100 years of plen:
indwigence to whoever tzkes arms :\gnins{ the exnpuml:;y-
mv.:on;cd King. Signed: CARDINAL DE ANGELIS."

course a century of plenary indulgence could hardls
be enjoyed in this world, end myust be Etu,ken to mmlndng
advantage to be conferred in the other—remission, for g0
long, of prirgatorial pains. In short, the indulgence, if 1t
were & mere humbug, would entitle the holder to &
dischargp from the prison of purgatory s0 many years be.
fore, in the regular way, his term of Imprisonment would
expire. Thus the warrant of release shove deseribed,
which the Pontifical #oldiers were furnished with, was a
spiritus] ticket of leave. The Pope’s froops hetng largely
composed of brigands and banditti were no doubt guali-
fied in every respect, except amendment of life, to be not
onty spiritually, but alzo in a natural sense, ticket-of-fenve
men.As to Cerdinal De Angelis, whose signature was
appended to the foregoing note of redemption from future
punichment, he may eall himself de Angelis, but he must
consider himself to be far above 2l the Angels. Yet the
Cardinal is only the Pope’s deputy, o that the aliitude
sssumed for 11is Holiness is still greater than thaf pre-
tended to by his Eminence. When an old priest, to induce
cut-throats to fight against an * excommunicated King,”
bribes the raseals with checks on the Bank of Divine Jue.
tice, to be presented in the other world, the altitude that
gﬁ hag attained to is evidently that of absurdity or ewin-
ng.

S —
A GOOD LICKING.

Tho height, or depth, of profane adulation was surely
srrived at by the French Senate in the antithesis prezent-
ed by the following extract from their address to thelr Im-
perial magter:

“Jt was a fine day that on which, in the centre of the
restored Cathedral, were heard the ‘Te Deuny for the
Lord, and the ¢ 2omine Salvunr for the Emperor.™

Louis Napoleon smokes. In the presence of his Senators
he will never want a spittoon,

—_——————

Doctor Barton was a punster. He gaid, ‘“ The fellows
of my college wished to Bave an organ in the chapel, but
Iputa stop to it.” Whether for the sake of the pun, or
beeanse he disliked music, is uncertain. He invited, for
the love of punning, Mr. Crowe and Mr, Rooke to dime
with him ; and having given Mr. Birdmore, another guesty
a hint to be rather after tho time, on his appearance, said.
“Mr. Rooke, Mr. Growe, I beg leave to introduce one Bir
more

[ —
. There ia  curious Yittle song, dating hack to 1601, en-
titled ‘O Mother, a Ioopl™ in which the value of hoop-
slsirts is set forth by a fair damnsel in terms that would do-
light & modern belle. It commences thuss
“What & fine thing I have seen to-day}
O mother, a hoop!
I wust have one; yon can mot say nay!
O mother, a hoop "
Another stanza shows the practical usefulnes of the hoop:
¢ Pray heor me, dear mother, what I have been tanght,
Nine men and nine women upeet in a boat;
'The men wete all drowwd, but the women did float,
And by the holp of their hoops were all safely got out,
R

“The most Tuxurious smoker I ever knew,” says Mr.
Puget, “was & young Transylyanian, who told me that
Ts servant always inserted a lighted pipe into his mouth
the first thing in the morning, and that he smoked it out
hefore heawoke, It i3 8o pleasant,’ he observed, “to heve
the proper taste-restored to one’s mouth before one s sevs-
ible even of its wants,” "

U —
“ Jultus, whar did you get dat cont ¥t
# Down here to Pullts,™
“ Whar's dat?
“ Littlo way3 down in Brmttlo Street, whar it gays¢ Pab’
on the door. I pulled dis coat, and run out.™
iteborulhis otk

Tem Frve DAvGuTERs. —A gentleman had five daugh-
ters, all of whom he brought up to some nseful and re-
spectable ocenpation in life. These daughtera married one
after the other, with the consent of their father, The
firet married a gentleman by the namo of Poor; the sec.
ond a Mr. Little; the third a Mr, Short; the fourth a Mr.
Brown; and the fifth a Mr. Hogg. At the wedding of the
Iatter her sisters, with their husbunds, were present,
After the ceremonies of the wedding were over, the old
gentleman said to his guests: *“I have isken great pains
%o educate my five daughters that they may act well their

rts in life; and from their advantages and jmprove-
ments T hoped that they would do honor to my family;
and now I find that all my paing, cares, and cxpectations
have twned out nothing but a Poor, Litile, Short, Brown,
Hogg™"

S —

A wayward son of Emerald Tsle ¢+ left the bed and board"
which Lie and Margavet, his wife, had oceupied for a long
while, snd spent his time around rumeshops, where he
wag always on hand to count himsclf **in'* whenever any
TLody shotild “:stand treat.” Margaret was dissatisfled with
this state of things, and endeavored to get her hus
home again, We shall see how she proceeds—

« Now, Patrick, my honey, will you come back #*"

e No, Margaret, I won't come back.”

« And won't you come back for the love of the children

4« Not for the love of the children, Margaret.”

4 Will you come back for the love of myself

«Niveratall, *Way wid ye.

Margareb thowght £his would try another indncement.
Taking a pint-bottle of whisky from her pocket, and hold-
ing it up to her truant hushand, she said :

“Will yon come for the drop of whisky

AR, me darking,” seid Patvick, mnable to withstand
such temptation, **it's yourself that'll always bring ¥ne
hame agin—ye has snch a winning way wid ye, T'll come,
Margares.” .

‘Margaret declates that « Patrick was reclajmed by moral
sunsion.”
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liear exclamations of delight from our men on the
ramparts. It was o grand, pleasing, but withal
melancholy sight; these white puffs of smoke
shrouding different flags, and yet honoring one
man. ‘The guns, all harmless now, and speaking
in thunder tones for him whom we all call Father,
might, alas! on the morrow be shotted and worked
by brothers against brothers., I am sure we all
felt the better for this umexpscted meeting on a
common ground.

¢ Looking seaward, We saw the Brooklyn and St.
Louis close together, and wrapped in a cloud of
smoke, while the rapid, spiteful discharges brought
most vividly to mind one’s idea of a naval battle,
The Sabine was further off, pounding away majes-
tically by herself, which I think she is well able
todo. After all was silent, and the eyes of friend
and foe were turned to Fort Pickens, a long thirty-
two opened seaward, and then the salute ran from
gun to gun around the whole parapet, and thus
ended the 22d in Pensacola harbor.,"”

With regard to the other picture he writes, on
15th:

““Inclosed I send you a sketch of the Flag-staff
Bastion of Fort Pickens. In my drawing of the
fort last sent the flag appears on the northeast
bastion. It has since been changed, and is now on
the southwest, or diagonally opposite its former
position, and in what may be called the rear. The
staff is scareely less temporary than the former,
which was simply = long pole stuck up in the first
hurry of occupation. The present one is a piece
of joist propped wp in the dirt of the parapet.
The end of the covered way, with its buttressed
traverse stairs leading down to the gallery, and
the door to the gallery in the counterscrap, are all
seen on the left, with the parapet of the covered
way overlooking the beach, about two hundred
yarts distant,

“On the distant point on the other side of the
channel is geen the water-battery of Fort M‘Rae,
‘which, by-the-way, has noguns. The fort itselfis
hidden from view by the bastion on which is seen
the field-piece. To the left of the latter is a Co-
lumbiad pointing: toward the hostile forces, and
from the flank opposite to the one seen in the pic-
ture, The size and height of this gun renders it
easy to see it over the intervening parapet. The
two bastions represented are separated by a eur-
tain, One embrasuze of this curtain is seen be-
yond the nearest bastion, 'The face of the bastion
to the left is loopholed for musketry.

#The two sail—one an English ship with paint-
2d ports, and the other a pilot-boat—are near the
buey in the Swash Channel.”

GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

A NOVEL.
By CHARLES DICKENS.

CHAPTER XXIX.

Arrer well considering the matter while I was
dresging at the Blue Boar in the moming, I re-
solved to tell my guardian that I donbted Or-
lick’s being the right sort of man to fill a post
of trust at Miss Havisham’s. ¢ Why, of course
he is not the right sort of man, Pip,” said my

‘Water Battery near Fort M‘Rae.
THE FLAG-STAFF BASTION AT FORT PICKENS, FLORIDA.—[Driwx BY AN OFricEr or Lrkur. StEumER's Comyaxp, Marcu 6, 1861.]

guardian, comfortably satisfied beforehand on
the general head, ‘‘because the man who fills
the post of trust never is the right sort of man.”
It seemed quite to put him into spirits to find
that this particular post was mnot accidentally
and exceptionally held by the right sort of man,
and he listened in a satisfied manner while I told
him what knowledge I had of Orlick. “Very
good, Pip,” he obscrved, when I had concluded,
“TI go round presently, and pay our friend
off.” Rather alarmed by this summary action,
I was for a little delay, and even hinted that our
friend himself might be difficult to deel with,
“Qh no he won't,” said my guardian, making
his pocket-handkerchief point with perfect con-
fidence; ‘*I should like to see him argue the
question with me.”

As we were poing back together to London
by the mid-day coach, and as I breakfasted un-
der such terrors of Pumblechook that I could
searcely hold 1y cup, this gave me an oppor-
tumity of saying that I wanted a walk, and that
Iwonld go on along the London Road while Mr.
Jaggers was occupied, if he would let the coach-
man know that I would get into my place when
overtaken. I was thus enabled to fly from the
Blne Boar immediately after breakfast. By then
making a loop of about a couple of miles into the
open country at the back of Pumblechook’s prem-
ises, I got round into the High Street again, a
little beyond that pitfall, and felt myself in com-
parative security.

It was interesting to be in the quiet old town
once more, and it was mot disagreeable to be
here and there suddenly recognized and stared
after. One or two of the tradespeopls even
darted out of their shops and went a little way
down the street before me, that they might turn,
s if they had forgotten something, and pass me
face to face—on which occasions I don’t know
whether they or I made the worse pretense;
they of not doing it, or I of not seeing it. _Still
my position was a distinguished one, and I was
not at all dissatisfied with it, until Fate threw
me in the way of that unlimited miscreant,
Trabb's boy.

Casting my eyes along the street at a certain
point of my progress, I beheld Trabb’s boy ap-
proaching, lashing himself with an empty blue
bag. Deeming that 2 serene and unconscious
contemplation of him would best beseem me,
and would be most likely to guell his evil mind,
T advanced with that expression of countenance,
and was rather congratulating myself on my
success, when suddenly the knees of Trabb’s boy
smote together, his hair uprose, his cap fell off,
he trembled violently in every limb, staggered
out into the road, and crying to the populace,
“Hold me! P'm so frightened!” feigned to be
in a paroxysm of terror and contrition, occa-
sioned by the dignity of my appearance, As I
passed him his teeth Ioudly chattered in his head,
and, with every mark of extreme humiliation,
he prostrated himself in the dust.

This was a hard thing to bear, but this was
nothing. I had not advanced another two hun-
dred yards, when, to my inexpressible terror,
amszément, and indignation,” I again beheld
Trabb's boy approaching. He was coming round
a narrow corner. His blue bag was slung over
his shoulder, honest industry beamed in his eyes,

a determination to proceed to Trabb's with cheer-
ful briskness was indicated in his gait. With a
shock he became aware of me, and was severely
visited as before ; but this time his motion was
rotatory, and he staggered round and round me
with knees more afflicted, and with uplifted hands
as if beseeching for mercy. His sufferings were
hailed with the greatest joy by a knot of specta-~
tors, and I felt utterly econfounded.

T had not got as much further down the street
as the post-office, when I again beheld Trabb’s
boy shooting round by & back way. This time
he was entirely changed. He wore the blue
bag in the manner of my great-coat, and was
stratting along the pavement toward me on the
opposite side of the street, attended by a com-~
pany of delighted young friends to whom he
from time to time exclaimed, with a wave of
his hand, ¢“Don’t know yah!” Words can not

state the amount of aggravation and injury
wreaked upon me by Trabb’s boy, when, passing
abreast of me, he pulled up his shirt-collar,
twined his side-hair, stuck an arm akimbo, and
smirked extravagantly by, wriggling his elbows
and body, and drawling to his attendants, *Don’t

(b .

know yah, don't know yah, 'pon my soul don't
know yah!” The disgrace attendant on his im-
mediately afterward taking to crowing and pur-
suing me across the bridge with crows as from
an exceedingly dejected fowl who had known
me when I was & blacksmith, culminsied the
disgrace with which X left the town, and was, so
to speak, ejected by it into the open country.
But unless I had taken the life of Trabb's boy
on that occasion, I really do not even now see
what I could have done save endure. To have
struggled with him in the street, or to have ex-
acted any lower recompense from him than his
heart’s best blood would have been futile and de-
grading. Morcover, he was a boy whom no
man could hurt; an invulnerable and dodging
serpent who, when chased into a corner, flew
out again between his captor’s legs, scornfully
yelping. I wrote, however, to Mr, Trabb by
next day’s post, to say that Mr. Pip must de-
cline to deal further with one who could so far
forget what he owed to the best interests of 8o0-
ciety, as to employ a boy who excited Loathing
in every respectable mind.
The coach, with Mr, Jaggers inside, came up

S {OLD ME! I'M SO FRIGHTENED!"
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in due time, and I took my box-scat again, and
arrived in London safe—but not sound, for my
heart was gone. As soon as I arrived I sent a
penitential codfish and batrel of oysters to Joe
(as reparation for not having gone myself), and
then went on to Barnard’s Inon.

1 found Herbert dining on eold meat, and de-
lighted to welcome me back. Having dispatched
The Avenger to the ¢coffec-house for an addition
to the dinner, I felt that I must open my breast
that very evening to my friend and chum. As
confidence was out of the question with The
Avenger in the hall, which could merely be re-
garded in the light of an ante-chamber to the
keyhole, I sent him to the Flay, A better
proof of the severity of my bondage to that task-
master could scarcely ba afforded than the de-
grading shifts to which I was constantly driven
to find him employment. So mean is extremity
that I sometimes sent him to Hyde Park corner
to sec what o'clock it was.

Dinner done and we sitting with our feet upon
the fender, I said to Hesbert, My dear Her-
bert, T have something very particular to tell

ou.”
““My dear Handel,” ke returned, I shall cs-
tecm and respect your confidence.”

+¢It concerns myself, Herbert,” said I, “and
ong other person.”

Herbert crossed his feet, looked as the fire with
his head on one gide, and having looked at it in
vain for some time, looked at me because I
didn’t go on.

¢“Herbert,” said I, laying my Land upon his
kneé. ““Ilove—I adore—Estella.”

Instead of being transfixed, Herbert replied
in an casy, matter-of-course way, ‘ Exactly.
Well?

““Well, Hevbert? Isthatallyousay? Well?”

“What next, I mean?” said Herbert. “Of
course I know that.” )

“How do you know it?"’ said I.

“How do I know it, Handel? Why, from

ow.”

¥ never told you.”

““Told me! You have never told me whon
you have got your hair cot, but I have had senses
to perecive it. You have always adored her,
ever since I have known you. You brought your

Herbert, ‘¢ and I should think you would be puz-
zled to imagine a stronger ; as to the rest, you
must bide your guardian’s time, and he must
bide his client’s time. You'll be onc-and-twenty
before you know where you are, and then per-
haps yowll get some further enlighterment, At
a1l events yo'll be nearer getting it, for it must
come at last.”

¢“What a hopeful disposition you have!” said
I, gratefully admiring his cheery ways.

4] ought to have,” said Herbert, *‘for 1 have
not much else. I mustacknowledge, by-the-by,
that the good sense of what I have just said is
not my own, but my father’s. 'The only remark
T ever heard him make on your story was the
final onc: ‘The thing is settled and done, or
Mr. Jaggers would not be in it.” And now be-
fore I say any thing more abont my father, or
my father’s son, and repay confidence with con-
ﬁli;nce, I want to make myself seriously disa-
grecable to you for a moment—positively re.
pulsive.”

“You won't succeed,” said I

¢0Oh yesIshall!” saidhe. ¢“One, two, three,
and now I am in for it. Handel, my good fel-
low”—though he spoke in this light tone he
was much in carnest—I have been thinking
since we have been talking with our feet on this
fender, that Estella gurely can not be a condition
of your inheritance, if she was mever reforred
to by your guardian. Am I right in so under-
standing what you have told me, as that he
never referred to her, directly or indirectly, in
any way? Never cven hinted, for instance, that
your patron might have views as to your mar-
riage ultimately ?”

‘¢ Never.”

“Now, Handel, T am quite free from the
flavor of sour grapes, upon my soul! Not be-
ing bound to her, can you not detach yourself
from her?—I1 told you I should be disagree-
able.”

I tarned my head aside, for, with a rush and
a sweep, like the old marsh winds coming up
from the sea, a feeling like that which had sub-
dued me on the morning when I left the forge,
when the mists were sclemnly rising, and when
I laid my hand npon the village finger-post,
smote npon my heart again. There was silence
1 us for a little while.

adoration and your por here her.
Told me! Why you have always told me all
day long. When you told me your own story,
You told me plainly that you began adoring her
the first time yon saw her, when you were very
young indeed.”

“Very well, then,” said I, o whom this was
anew and not unweleome light, ‘I have never
loft off adoring her. And she has come back 2
most beautiful and most elegant ercature. And
I saw her yesterday. And if X adored her before,
I now doubly adore her.”

¢ Lucky for you then, Handel,” said Herbert,
t“that you are picked out for her and allotted to
her, Without encroaching on forbidden ground,
we may vepture to say that there can be no
doubt between onrselves of that fact. Have you
any idea yet of Istella’s views on the adoration
question ?”

I shook my head gloomily, ‘Oh! she i3
thousands of miles away from me,” said I

¢ Pationce, my dear Handel: time enough,
time enough. DBut you have something more to
say ¥

“T am ashamed to say it,” I returned, “and
yet it’s no worse to say it than to think it. You
call me a lucky fellow. Of course, Lam. Iwas
& blacksmith’s boy but yesterday ; I am—what
shall I say I am—to-day P

“Say a good fellow, if you want & phrase,”
returned Herbert, smiling, and clapping his
hand on the back of mine, ““ s good fellow with
impetuosity and hesitation, boldness and diffi-
ﬁence, action and dreaming, curiously mixed in

im,”

I stopped for a moment to consider whether
there really was this mixture in my character.
On the whole, I by no means recognized the
analysis, but thonght it not worth disputi

#When I ask what I am to call ayseclf to-
day, Herbert,” I went on, ““I suggest what I
have in my thoughts. You say Lam lucky, I
know I have done nothing to raise myself in life,
and that Fortune alone has raised me; that is
being very lucky. And yet, when I think of
Estella—"

{*“ And when don’t you, you know ?” Herbert
threw in, with his eyes on the fire; which I
thought kind and sympathetic of him.)

¢ —Then, my dear Herbert, I can not tell yon
how dependent and uncertain I fecl, and how
exposed to hundreds of chances. Avoiding for-
bidden ground as you did just now, I may still
say that on the constancy of one person (naming
no pexson) all my expectations depend. And at
the best, how indefinite and unsatisfactory only
to know so vaguely what they are!” In saying
this, I relieved my mind of what had always
been there, more or less, though no doubt most
sinee yesterday,

““Now, Handel,” Herbert replied, in his gay,
hopeful way, “it scems to me that in the de-
spondency of the tender passion we ave looking
inte .our gift-horse’s moath with a magnifying
glass. Likewise, it secems to me that concen-
trating our atteniion on that examination we
altogether overlook one of the best points of the
snimal, Didn't you tell me that your guardian,
Mr. Jaggers, told you in the beginning that yon
‘were no$ endowed with expectations oniy ? And
evenif he had not told you so—though that is a
very large If, I grant—could youbelieve that, of
zll men in Londen, My, Jaggers is the man to
hold his present relations toward you unless he
were suxre of his ground "

T said T eould not deny that this was a

it (o ften do so, i

“I should think it was o strong point,” said

“Yes, but my dear Handel,” Herbert went
on, as it we had been talking instead of silent,
‘it having been so strongly rooted in the
breast of & boy whom nature and circumstan-
ces made so romantic renders it very serious.
Think of her bringing-up, and think of Miss
Havisham. Think of what she is herself (now
I am repulsive, and you abominate me). Tlig
may lead to miserable things.”

“T know it, Herbert,” said X, with my head
still turned away, ¢“but I can't help it.,”

“Yon can't detach yourself?”

“No. Impossible!™

“You can’t try, Handel?”

“No. Impossible!”

““Well I paid Herbert, getting up with a live-
ly shake as if he had been asleep, and stirring
the fire, ““now X1l endeavor to makc myself
agreeallo again!”

So he went round the room and shook the
curtains out, put the chairs in their places, tidied
the hooks and so forth that were lying about,
looked into the hall, peeped into the letter-box,
shut the door, and came back to his chair by the
fire; where he sat down, nursing his left leg in
both arms.

“I was going to say & word or two, Handel,
concerning my father and my father’s son. I
am afraid it is scarcely necessary for my father’s
son to remark that my father’s establishment is
not particularly brilliant in its housekeeping.”

“There is always plenty, Ierbert,” said I: to
say something encouraging.

¢ Oh yes! and so the dustman says, I believe,
with the strongest approval, and so does the ma-
rine store-shop in the back strcet. Gravely,
Handel, for the subject is grave enough; you
know how it is as well as T do. I suppose there
was & time onece when my father had mnot given
matters up; but if therc ever was, the time is
gone. May I ask you if you have ever had an
opportunity of remarking down in your part of
the couniry, that the children of not exactly
suitable marriages are nlways most partienlarly
anxious to be married ?”

This was such a singular question that I asked
him in return, ¢ Is it so?”

I don't know,” said Herbert; “that's what
I want to know. Because it is decidedly the case
with us. My poor sister Charlotte, who was
Dext me and died before she was fourteen, was &
striking example. Little Jane is the same. In
her desire to be matrimonially established; you
might suppose her to have passed her short ex-
istence in the perpetual contemplation of domes-
tic bliss.  Little Alick, in a frock, has already
made arrangements for his union with a suitable
young person at Kew. And indeed, I think we
are all engaged except the baby.”

¢ Then you are?” gaid I

4T am,” said Herbert, ¢ bat it's a secreb.”

I assured him of my keeping the secret, and
begged to be favored with further particulars.
He had spoken so sensibly and feclingly of my
wodkness, that I wanted to know something
about Lis strength,

¢ hay T ask the name?” I said.

“Kame of Clava,” said Herbert.

“ZTive in London ?”

‘a8, Porhaps I onght to mention,” said

, who had bseome euriously crest-fallen

% since we cntered on the interesting

+ she is rather below my mother’s

family notions. Her father had to

ing of passcnger-ships. I
) "t

I
replied Herbert.

¢ 0On the first floor,” said Herbert., Which
was not at all what I meant, for I had intended
my question to apply to his means. ‘I have
never seen him, for he has always kept his reom
overhead since I have known Clara. But Thave
‘heard him constantly, He makes tremendous
rows—roars, and pegs at the floor with some
frightful instrument.” In looking at me, and
then laughing heartily, Herbert for the time re-
covered his usnal lively manner.

““Don't you expect to see him ?” said I

¢ QOh yes, I constantly expect to sce him,”
returned Herbert, “becaunse I never hear him
withonut expecting him to come tumbling through
the ceiling. But I dor’t know how long the
rafters may hold.”

‘When he had once more laughed heartily ho
became meck again, and told me that the mo-
ment he began to realize Capital it wag his in-
tention to marry this young lady. He added,
ag a self-evident proposition, engendering low
spirits, ‘‘But you can’t marry, youn know, while
you're looking about you.”

As we contemplated the fire, and as I thonght
what a difficult vision to realize this same Cap-
ital sometimes was, I put my hands in my pock-
cts. A folded piece of paper in one of them at-
tracting my attention, I opened it, and found it
to be the play-bill I had received from Joe, rel-
ative fo the celebrated provinecial amateur of
Roscian renown. ‘“And, bless my heart!” I
involuntarily added aloud, *it's to-night !

This changed the subjeet in an instant, and
made us hurriedly resolve to go to the play. So,
when I had pledged myself to comfort and abet

was called upon unanimously for Rule Britan.
nia. hen he recommended the player not ta
saw the air thus, the sulky man said, “And
don’t yeu do it, neither; you're a deal worsg
than kim/”  And T grieve to add that peels of
laughter grected Mr. Wopsle on every one of
these occasions.

But his greatest trials were in the chureh-yard,
which had the appearance of a primeval forest,
with 2 kind of small ecclesiastical wash-house on
one side and a turnpike-gate on the other. Mr.
Wopsle, in a comprehensive black cloak, being
descried entering at the turnpike, the grave-dig.
ger was admonished in a friendly way, “Look
out! Here's the undertaker a coming to sce
how you're a getting on with your work!” I
believe it is well known in a constitutional coun-
try that Mr. Wopsle could not possibly have re-
turned the skull, after moralizing over it, with-
ot dusting his fingers on a white napkin taken
from his breast ; ‘but even that innocent and in-
dispensable action did not pass without the com-
ment ‘* Wai-tex {” The arrival of the body for
interment, in an empiy black box with the lid
tumbling open, was the signal for a general joy,
which was much enhanced by the discovery,
among the bearers, of an individual obnoxious
to identificati The joy ded Mr. Wopsle
through his struggle with Laertes on the brink
of the orchestra and the grave, and slackened
no more until he had tumbled the king off the
kitchen-table, and died by inches from the ankles
upward,

‘We had made some pale efforts in the begin-
ning to appland Mr. Wopsle ; but they were too
hopeless to b isted in. Therefore we had

Herbett in the affair of his heart. by all practi
ble and impracticable means, and when Herbert
had told me that his affianced already knew me
by reputation, and that I should shortly be pre-
sented to her, and when we had warmly shaken
hands upon our mutual confidence, we blew out
our candles, made up our fire, locked. our door,
angd isgned forth in quest of Mr, Wopsle and
Denmark.

CHATTER XXX.

Ox our arrival in Denmark we found the
king and queen of that country elevated in two
arm-chairs on a small kitchen-table, liolding a
Court. The whole of the Danish nobility were
in attendance; consisting of & noble boy in the
wash leather boots of a gigantic ancestor, a ven-
erable Peer with a dirty face, who seemed to
have risen frem the people late in life, and the
Danish chivalry with a comb in its hair and a
pair of white silk legs, and preseating on the
whole a feminine appearance. My gifted towns-
man stood gloomily apatt, with folded arms, and
I conld have wished that his curls and forchead
lad been more probable.

Several eurious little circumstances transpired
as the action proceeded. The late king of the
country not only appeared to have been troubled
with a cough at the time of his decease, but to
have taken it with him to the tomb afid to have
Drought it back. The royal phantom also car-
ried a ghostly manuseript round its truncheon,
to which it had the appearance of oceasionally
referring, and that, too, with an air of anxicty
and a tendency to Josc the place of reference
which were suggestive of a state of mortality.
It wag this, I conecive, which led to the Shade’s
being advised by the gallery to ¢ turn over!"—
a recommendation which it took extremely ill.
It was likewise to be noted of this majestic spirit
that whereas it always appeared with an air of
having been out a long time and walked an im-
mense distance, it perceptibly came from a close-
Iy contiguous wall. This occasioned its terrors
to be received derisively. The Quecen of Den-
mark, s very buxom lady, though no donbt his-
torically brazen, was considered by the public to
have too much brass about her; her chin being
attached to her diadem by a broad band of that
metal (as if she had a gorgeous toothache), her
waist being encircled by another, and each of
her arms by another, so that she was openly men-
tioned as “‘the kettle-drum.” The noble boy in
the ral hoots was incomsi P
ing himself, as it were in one breath, as an able
seaman, a strolling actor, a grave-digger, a cler-
gyman, and a person of the utmost importance
at & Court fencing-match, on the authority of
whose practiced eye and nice discrimination the
finest strokes were judged. This gradually led
to a want of toleration for him, and even—on
his being detected in holy orders, and declining
to perform the funeral service—to the general
indignation taking the form of nuts, Lastly,
Ophelia was a prey to such slow mnsical mad-
ness, that when, in course of time, she had tak-
on off her white muslin searf, folded it up, and
buried it, a sulky man who had been long cool-
ing his impatient mose against an iron bar in
the front row of the gallery, growled, ©“ Now the
baby’s put to bed let’s have supper!” whicl, to
say the least of it, was out of keeping.

Upon my unfortunate townsman all these in-
cidents accumulated with playful effect. When-
ever that undecided Prince had to ask a ques-
tion or state a doubt, the public helped him out
with it. As for example: on the question
whether *twas nobler in the mind to suffer, some
roared yes, and some no, and some inclining to
both opinions said “toss up for it;” and quite
a Dehating Society arosc. 'When he asked what
should such fellows as he do crawling between
earth and heaven, he was encouraged with lond
cries of ““ Hear, hear!” ‘When he appeared with
his stocking disordered (its disorder expressed,
according to usage, by one very neat fold in the
top, which T suppose to he always got up with a
flat-iron), 2. conversation took place in the gal-
lery rospecting the paleness of Lis leg, and wheth-
er it was occasioned by the turn the ghost had
given him, On his taking the recorders—very
like a little black flute that had just been played
in the orchesiza and handed out at the door—he

gt © P
sat, feeling keenly for him, but laughing, never-
theless, from:éar to ear. I langhed in spite of
myzelf all the time, the whole thing was so droll;
and yet L had a latent impression that there was
something~decidedly fine in Mr. Wopsle's elocu-
tion—not for old associations’ sake, I am afraid,
but because it was very slow, very dreary, very
up-hill and down-hill, and very unlike any way
in which any man in any natural circumstances
of life or death ever expressed himself about any
thing. When the tragedy was over, and he had
been called for and hooted, I said to Herbert,
“Tet us go at once, or perhaps we shall meet
him.”

We made all the haste we could down stairs,
bat we were not quick enough either, Standing
at the door was a Jewish man with an unnatu-
rally heavy smear of eyebrow, who caught my
eye as wo advanced, and said, when we came up
with him:

“Mr. Pip and friend 2"

Tdentity of Mr. Pip and friend confessed.

¢ Mr. Waldengarver,” said the map, “would
he glad to have the honer.”

{Waldengarver?” I repeated—when Herbert
murmured in my ear, ¢ Probably Wopsle.”

4 0Oh!saidl. *Yes. Shallwe followyou?”

“A few steps, please.” When we were in a
side alley, he turned and asked, “How did you
think he looked —I dressed him.”

I dont know what he had looked like, except
& funeral ; with the addition of a large Danish
order hanging round his neck by a blne ribbon,
that had given him the appearance of being in-
sured in some extraordinary Fire Office. ButX
gaid he had looked very nice.

“When he come to the grave,” said our eon-
ductor, ‘“he showed his cloak beautifal. But,
judging from the wing, it looked tome that when
he see the ghost in the queen’s apartment, he
might have made more of his stockings.”

1 modestly assented, and we all fell through g
little dirty swing-door, into a sort of kot pack-
ing-case immediately behind it.  Here Mr. Wop.
sle was divesting himself of his Danish garments,
and here there was just room for us to look at
him over one another's shoulders, by keeping the
packing-case door, or lid, wide open.

¢¢ Gentlemen,” said Mr, Wopsle, “I am proud
to see you. I hope, Mr. Pip, you will excnsa
my sending round.  Ihad the happiness to know
you in former times, and the Drama has ever
had a claim which has ever been acknowledged,
on the noble and the affluent.”

Meanwhile, Mr. Waldengarver, in a frightful
perspiration, was trying to get himself out of his
princely sables,

¢““8kin the stockings off, Mr, Waldengarver,”
said the owner of that property, *‘or youw'll bust
’em. Bust "em, and yowll bust five-and-thirty
shillings, Shakspeare never was complimented
with a finer pair. Keep quiet in your chair
now, and leave *em to me.”

‘With that he went upon his knees, and began
to flay his vietim; who, on the first stocking
coming off, would certainly have fallen over back-
ward with his chatr, but for there being no room
to {all anyhow.

I had been afraid until then to say a word about
the play., But then Mr. Waldengarver looked
up ai us complacently, and said,

+¢Gentlemen, how did it seem to yon, to go, in
front 7"

Herbert said from bekind (at the same time
poking me), ‘“capitally.” So I said *capitally.”

“How did you like my reading of the charac-
ter, gentlemen?” said Mr. Waldengarver, almost,
if not quite, with patronage.

Herbert said from behind (again poking me),
“massive and excellent.” So I said boldly, as
if I had originated it, and must insist upon it;
“massive and excellent.”

“I am glad to have your approbation, gen-
tlemen,” said My, Waldengarver, with an air of
dignity, in spite of his being ground against the
wall at the time, and holding on by the seat of
the chair.

Byt Tl tell you one thing, Mr. Waldengar.
ver,” said the man who was on his knees, ‘in
which you're out in your reading. Now mind!
T don’t care who says contrairy; I tell you so.
You're out in your reading of Hamlet when
you get your legs in profile.  The last Hamlet
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as I dressed, made the same mistakes in his
reading at rehearsal, tifl I got him to put alarge
red wafer on each of his shins, and then at that
rehearsal (which was the last) T went in front,
Sir, to the back of the pit, and whenever his
reading brought him into profile, I ealled ous ‘I
don’t see no wafers!” And at night his reading
was lovely.”

Mr. Waldengarver smiled at me, as much as
to say “A faithful dependent—I overlook his
folly;” and then said aloud, ¢ My view is a little
classic and thoughtful for them here but they
will improve, they will improve.”

Herbert and I said together, Oh, no doubt they
wounld improve.

“Did you observe, gentlemen,” said Mr, Wal-
dengarver, * that there was aman in the gallery
who endeavored to cast derision on the service
—I mean, the representation?”

‘We basely replied that we rather thought we
had noticed such 8 man. I added, “He was
drunk, no doubt.”

¢Qh dear no, Sir,” said Mr. Wopsle, ‘‘not
dronk. His employcr would see to that, Sir.
His employer wonld not allow him to be drunk.”

%You know his employer ?” said I.

Mr. Wopsle shut his eyes, and opened them
again; performing both ceremonies very slowly.
““You must have observed, gentlemen,” said he,
‘“an ignorant and a blatant ass, with a rasping
throat, and a countenance expressive of low ma-
lignity, whe went through—I will not say sus-
tained—the role (if I may uss a French ex-
pression) of Claudius Xing of Denmark. That
ig his employer, gentlemen. Such is the pro-
fession1”

‘Without distinetly knowing whether I should
have been more sorry for Mr. Wopsle if he had
been in despair, I was so sorry for him as it was,
that I took the opportunity of his turning round
to have his braces put on—which jostled us out
at the door-way—io ask Herbert what he thought
of having him home to supper? Herbert said
he thought it would be kind to do so; therefors
I invited him, and he went to Bamard’s with
us, wrapped up to the eyes, and we did our best
for him, and he sat until two o’clock in the
morning, reviewing his success and developing
his plans. I forget in detail what they were,
but I have a general recollection. that he was to
begin with reviving the Drama, and to end with
crushing it; inasmuch as his decease would
leave it utterly bereft and without a chance or
hope.

Mtserably I went to bed after all, and miser-
ably thoughi of Estclla, and miserably dreamed
that my expectations were all canceled, and that
I had to give my hand in marriage to "Herbert's
Clara, or play Hamlet to Miss Havisham’s Ghost,
before twenty thonsand people withont knowing
twenty words of if.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

EXTRA SESSION OF TIIt SENATE.

ON Friday, 92d, in tL> United States Semate, Senatar
Hale offered a resolution that the Semate proceed to an
election of Sergeant-at-A s and door-keepers, It waslaid
over. A resolution directing the pnyment of extm com=

fon to clerk: of re-
Jected. Senator Duuglas's l'eﬁolnﬁou calling fu!' informa-
tion as 0 the desizns sof the sdministration with reference
%o the Sonthern furks was then taken up, and Senator Bay-
ard concluded bis yemarks in favor of recognizing the
dependence of the Confederate States. He was follnwe\i
by Senator Howe, of Wmom!m, in appuaxmn to the reso-
lut.mm Beforu Senator e had concluded the Senate
went i1 nessmn, and
On En.tm‘da 234, o the Senate, the Vice-President
having sigmﬁed his intention to be absent during the re-
mainder of the session, ont motion of Senator Hale, Senator
Foot, of Vermont, was chosen President pro tempore.
Senator Foot returned his thanks for the honor in appro-
priats terms. Senator Sherman, the newly-elected Sena-
tor from Ohio, was qualified and ook bis seat, The reso-
lution of Senator Hals, to go into an election for Sergeant-
at-Arms and door-keepers weg then taken sp. The Demow
crats opposed this first aitempt to beatow the offices of the
Senate upon political partisans with wormth sod spirk,
and sueceeded in postponing the election. The Senate
then went jnto executive session, and confirmed a nwmber
of appointmenta,

GOn Monday, 25th, in the Senate, Semator Hale's res-
olution for an election of subordinate officers was again
1ajd over. Senator Poweil offered a resolution calling for
cupiea of Major Anderson’s dispatches to the War Depart-

command at Fort Sumter. The remain-
der uf the sesxion waa ocenpied in disensesing Mr. Douglas's
resolution calling for information relative to the policy of
the administration with Teference to the secaded States.

On Tuesday, 26th, in the Seunte, the debate on Senator
Douglas's resolution, calling for information as o the pol-
iey of the administration. with reference o the seceded
Sfates, was resumed, and continued mainly by Senutors
Douglas and Breckinridge, who disoussed the issues in-
volved in the Kanaas question and the present troubles of
the nation, Finally, Senator Douglas’s resolution was Inid
on the tabls by & vote of 23 againet 11, Senator Breckin-
ridge and Senator Clingman then offeved resolutiong, 1o the
effect that the Senate recommend the withdrawal of the
Federal troops from the limits of the Confederate States.
"They were aid over for future consideration, and the Sen-
ate went Into executive session and confirmed & number of
appointmenta,

On Wednesdn.y, 2T4h, in the Semate a meseage wad re-
ceived from the Preaident declining o communicate the
digpatches received from Major Anderdon, the coramander
at Fort Sumter, as their pubHeation would at this time he
lnexpedient, A long debate then ensued upon the ques

on of taking up Senator Breckinridge's resolution advis-
ing the withdrawal of the Federal troops from the secedled
States. Upon taking the question the votestood 19 to 10.
As there was not & grorum, the subject was dropped, and
the Senate went into executive session, and in the course
of & couple of hours confirmed a large number of appoint-

THE PRESIDENT’S FIRST MESSAGI.
The following is President Lincoln'a first message to the
Senate, sent in on Wednesday, 27¢h:
«To TaE SENATE OF THS UNITED STATES:
T have received a copy of 8 reaclutica of the Senate
pusged on the 25th instant, Tequesting me, if in my opmion

PRIVATEERING PROSPLCTS.

'The New Orleans Crescent continnes to depict the terri-
‘le things which privabeers might accomplish for the South.
Ti says: * With s folerably accurate knowledge of whot is

ing oL, L .. rately weighing all the circumstances,
we conclude that, ‘st the lowost estimate, seven hundred

it is not incompatible with the )};ubhc interest, f
cate to the Senate the dispatches of Major Robert Ander-
gon to the War Department during the time he has been
in command at Fort Suniter. _On examlnation of the cor-
respondence thug ealled for, I have, with the highest re-
gpeet for the Senate, come to the conclusion that ak ihe
presenm moment the publication of n. W(vuld be inexpedi-
ILAr LANGOLY.
& “Wasmnvomow, March 38, 1861,

THE SOUTIHLRN COMMISSIONERS AT WASHINGTON.

leading secgssion organ, tho New Orleans Deltq, has
the following specisl news from Washington, March 19:

% The Comrnissioners of the Confederate States have
somewhat changed thelr policy in treating with the Cab-
ineb here, and do not requira or expeet an answer from
Lincoln's Administration for o week or ten days to come.
Governor Roman_ has arrived, and to-day held his first
conference with Messrs. Crawford and Forsyth, They
have agreed to delay further nchon until the Fort Sumter
affair fs definitely settled, in with the sugges-
tion of President Davis. he Ad.ministmmm here are
vacillating and unreliable, and sre sfraid of essuming
mspunmhxhhy. Nothing is officially known, except that
Amnderson ered to New York on recruiting service.
It is reliably stnued that the new ministers will be instruc-
& to prapose to England, France, and Spain, that Lincoln
will guarantes the mhegmy of Mexico, and protect Spain
in her possession of Cuba, if these gﬂvernn;lem?‘ will agres

4

nof to the
Statei. This policy ha! been ﬂlscloled ta the Snm,hem
‘who will

THIS LATEST FROM TEXAS.

A dispateh dated Washiugton, March 21, says: Tntalll
genee hag heen received by the Government from Browns-
ville, with dates to the 19th inst, Captain Stoveman
shates that seven companies, including French's battery,
had embarked on board the Dantel Webster for Tortugas,
Key West, and other ports. The cavalry were expected $0
le:lve on the 22d on board the Arizona, for New Orleans.
The United States troops had not given up the posts.

Captaln Stoneman had, in accordance with an arrange-
ment made by General Tri iggs, turned over to the Texans
three hundred and fifty iiorees and ten six-mule teams. A
few hours after there was a complete stampedle of the horses,
which cansed great Tejoicing smong the soldiers.

Intelligence from Texas with recent dates states ths.t the
Indisns were making sad havoe with the lives and pro
ty of the white settlers. The Indians on the frontier hml
been informed of the withdrawal of the United States
troops, and were accoidingly arranging for a general in-
cursion.

THE EVACUATION OF SUMTER.

Colonel Lamon, President Lineoln's epecial envoy to
Fort Sumter, returned to Washi a on Wednesday aft-
ernoon. The paticulars of the rexult of his mission have
not been madé public, but it is known that Fort Sumter
will be evacuated as soon s the vessel detailed to convey
away the garrison shall reach Charleston harbor, and ar-
rangements for their removal have been completed.

IS FORT PICKENS T0 BE ABANDONED?

Dispaiches from Washington state that the Cabinet
have had under consideration the question of evacnating
Fort Pickens, and there is good reason to believe that the
im-m will be abandoned by the ¥edersl troops within thirty

thus removing the last immediate cause for hostili-
tu’.s I’zeﬁwaen the two confederacies.

Other dispatches state, on the “contrary, that the foxt
will be reinforced.

CUTTING OFF THE SUPPLIES.

Appended ig the order of Major-General Bragg, c\mmg

off supplies from the United States flect off Pensacola
 Heap-qUARTERS TROCPS CONFEDER ATE STATRS,
NEAR Punsacors, FLORIDS, March 18, 1861

“The Commanding General learns with surprise and
regret that some of our citizens are engaged in the business
of farnishing supplies of fuel, wafer, and provisions to the
armed versels of the United States now cecnpying a threat-
ening appearnnce off this harbor,

“That no misunderstanding may exist on this subject,
1t is announced to all concerned that this traffic is strictly
ferbidden, and all suck supplies, which may be captured
in transit io s2id vessels, or to Fort Pickens, will be con-
fiscated.

“The more effectually to enforce this prohibition, no
hoat or vessel will be allawed o visit Fort Pickens or any
of the United States naval vesseld without special satietion.,

“ Colonel John H. Forney, Acting Ingpector-Geperal,

0 an efficient Harbor Polies for the enforcement

By command of

‘¢ Brigadier-General BEAXTON BRAGG,
*‘Ropzar C. Woo, Jux., Asst. Adjt Gen.”

of tmsrgol‘de!\

DISUNION IN CALIFOENIA.

‘The latest inteligence from Californis renders probable
the existence of a disunion conspiracy among Southern
officera of the army mhem, in concert with a gang of des-
perate adventurers caliing themselves ‘Xnights of the
Golden Circle,” The loyalty of the mass of the people,
however, i said to be proof againet the machinations of
the traitom.

THE SOUTHERN TARIFF.

The Montgomery (Alsbama) Advertiser of the 10th ult,
has tl?]ic following respecting the Tariff Bill of the Southern
Tepublic:

DU'AS there i general misapprehension in regard to the
"Tariff Bill having passed the Congress of the Confederats
States, we take thia occasion o inform the publie that the
bill did ot pass. The committee drafted the Tariff Bill,
which was ordered to be published, in order that it might
be examined and discussed, and ite merits or demerits
thoroughly understood before the final pasesge of a bill on
this importans subject. But by some means the impres-
slon got out that the bill had heen adopted by the Con-
gress, and it was at once telegraphed and eent over the
country a8 & low of the Confederacy. TLis, however, as
we have stated, proves to be an exr

GOODS ENTERING FREE AT ST. LOUIS.

‘The Bt. Louis Republican, of the 23d says: “Every day
our importen of foreign merchandise are reeeiving, by way
of New Orleans, vory considerable quamntities of goods, duty
free, 'The goods are landed at the port of New Orleans—.
no Custom-house notice is taken of them-—no bonds are
executed for the payment of duties on their arrival there;
and on many articles the saving of oue half theduty only,
would afford & handsome profit. ~If this thing is to become
permanext, there will be an entire revolution in the course
of tTade, and New York will suffer terribly. Our mer-
chants have capital enough to justily them in making
their purchases in Enrope, and shil)pmg to New Orlcmns,
and in thot ¢ity, because of the differemce in the tariff,
goods can be bought chesper thm in New York. With
these advantages, we_shall be able to sell (:heaper than
any other city in the Valley of the Mississipp.”

DIRECT TRADE AT THE SGUTH.
Mercury ludes an editorial on’ “Di~

ments.

On Thursdsy, 28th, in the Senate, Senator
offered 2 resolutfon declaring that in the opinion of the
Senate the true way to preserve the Union is to enforce
the laws of the Union; that resistance to their enforce-
ment, whether under the name of anti-cosrcion or ey
other name, is disunion; and that it is the duty of the
President to use all the means in his power to hold and
pretect the public property of the United States, and en=
force the laws thereof, ag well in the States of South Car-
olina, Greorgla, Florida, Missiseippi, Alsbama, Louisiana,
and ’I‘axas 48 within the other States of the Union. Sen-
“ator Trumbull desired to have a vote on the resohlﬁon,
and the Di fc members ok in fa-
vor of an immediate expression of opinion on the subjsct
‘The Republicans, however, would ot vote, but preferred
an execative session. A motion to that effect Was carried,
and the Senate confirmed a large number of nominations,
Subsequently, the President having no furthex communi-
cation to malke, the Senate adjourned sine die,

The
Tect Trmie," with the following significant language

‘« There i bttt one salitary stumbling-block in the way of
direct trade. A reconstruction of the Slave Btates with
any of tho Northern, Free, importing States, will at once,
inour judgment, strike ¢ direct trade” to the gronnd. New
Fork has the track. Shehas the accumulated eapital, and
she has the custom. Nor can any possibie efforts of ihe
South divert her trade from her, except through the opera-
tion of two distinet nationalities. Thia will do it, as we
have shown, most effectuslly. And nothing else will
Any political connection with New York will again bind
us, very vassals in eommerce, af ihe wheels of her tri-
umphal ear. Her rod will again be over te; and, with
her accumulated capital and estal ed husiness, no pow-
e can arrest it. Let us look well to this matter in tho fu-
ture. There are specks upon the Southeln ‘horizon that
are long may become dark a We

and fifty swift-sailing, stanch, vessels, fully
equipped, ca.u'ymg, omau avenize four mighty guns apiece,
cm he put afloat in four months to wage war upon North-

ommerce, blockade Northern ports, eripple Northern
strength and destroy Northern pmperty. ‘We are sure
that two hundred can be obtained in a very, very few days
Zand they will come from. the epecial home of mock
philanthropy snd false religion, in Yankee land, This,
Thowever, in ot our affair,”

ANOTHER SKIZURE IN CONSEQUENCE OF SE-
CESSION.

The United States mail steamship Bmmue, Captain E.
D. Bulicch, was on Saturday morning taken possession of
by tho Bevenue Department, for an alleged Vidlation of the
revenue law, in bringing a cargo from New Orleans without
the regular certifled manifests. The cargo is now heing
discharged, and the question submitted to the Treasury
Department at Washington.

AN AWEWARD PREDICAMENT.
A Southern paper tolls of & yo\mg lady who was cnughc
in a disagreenble predicam W) her_ kmees
church, The fair girl wure fnshlonnble high- healad
shoes; kneeling on both knees, these heels of course stuck
out af right a.nglee, and in this position the highest hoop
of her new-fangled skirt caught over them, and thus ren-
deved it impossible for her to raise herself or straighten
her limbs. ‘The mors ehe etrnggled the tighter she was
bound ; so she was constrained o cail for help, This was
immediately, if not scientifically, rendered by a youog
man in the eame seat; and when the mext prayer was
made, she merely incined her head on the back of the
front pew_thinking, no doubt, that she was not in pray-
ing costume.

PERSONAL.

It seema that Mr. Mazon's brother-in-law, Colonal Coop-
er, who resigned the office of Adjutant-General of the
United States, has received the appointment to the corre-
sponding pommn at Montgomery.

rire W. Lane, o Unionist, hias beert uumma.tad by the
President 35 United States judge in Alabany

Charles Francia Adams is the sixth cmzen of Massa-
chusetts who has been selected as Amerjcan Minister ab
the Britlsh Court. John Adsmms was the first Minister to
England after the Jeaco e of 1783, Ho was Tecognized by
George IIL in 1780. John Quincy Adams was the Resi-

Minister in 1615 end 1816 He returned early in
1817 1o take the 1?& st of Secretary of State under Monroe,
which office he held eight years, Mr. Everett was ap-
pointed Minister to England in 1841, George Bancroft in
1846, and Abbott Lawrence in 1849, ''The newly appoint-
ed Minister was a lad of elght years when he accompanied
his parents to England, and it has alweys been #aid that
he was obliged to ﬁghb s Englizh sehool-fellows in defense
of the honor of America.

Married, at A.magauseme, Long Island, on the 18th ult.,
Sylvester Pharnoh, Grand Sachein of the Montauk tribe
of Indians, to Mrs, Jerusha, daughter of the late Ephraim
Pharaoh, and widow of the late General Putnam, of the
same tribe. i i3 believed to have been the first mar-
riage hetween members of the tribe (row reduced to some
fifteen or eighteen Individuals all told) that wasz ever sol-
emnized by a cle! X

Schuyler Colfax and John Sherman contemplate an over-
land- tour to Californla on the first coach under the new

contract over the central route. It is expected to
start the 15th of June,

The Fremont (Ohld) Democrat says that, ab the Tecent
Post-Office election in Republic, Sencea County, Mrs. Mel-
ter, & ptanch Democratic lady, was the successful candi-
date. 'There wera four Repnblican candidates of the male
pe!sua\‘aion, whose chagrin over the result may be well in-

ing

M. Du Challlu made an address before the Royal Geo-
graphical Society in London, af its last meeting, upon his
Afilean explorations, and exhibited some of the new ani-
mals digcovered by im. At the conclusion of the address,
I’rofessu!' Owen, the eminent naturalist, said that natural

1y had never received & more Tremazkable acquisition
than et heon imparted that cvening.

The Troy Times says that General Waol is confined to
s residonce in theb city by sickness. Lt i probably =
Tenewal of his Washington altack. Hisanxiety in respect
10 public affairs, and the comstanh cxcitement throngh
which he has lately passed, has rendered the attacks of

oTe severe than they otherwise would be.

Seveml young ladies, and young men in femals apparel.
residing in the neighborhood of Livermore, Westmoreland
Co » Pennsylvania, were recently taken before 2 mag-
jstrate, upon the complaint of a yonng man residing in
the town, Who alleged that the defendants, while Tetarn-
ing from & prayer-meeting, threw him down, aud having
datibed him with tar, applied feathers, The young ladies
statad that he had made use of offensive language concern-
ing them. The metter was arranged by the payment of &
small fine and coats,

"The ex-King and Quecn of Naples will take up their resi-
dence in the Castle of Bauz, near Lichtenfels, in Bavaria,
Thiu estate, situated at a short distance flmn Munich, end
once belonging to the old abhéy of that name, is one of
the finegt monuments of Gothic art. Ic ‘belongs to Duke
Maximillan of Bavaria, the father of the fogitive queen.

The Rev. Joshua Taylor died in Portland, Maine, on
the 20th ult., after an illness of several years. He was
in the 94th year of his age. Father Taylor (as he was
universally called) was for many years a tinlster of the
Methodist denomination, in his early ].ife traveling in the
connection through the rough circnits of Mainey and in
Iater years officiating us a loc: He was also
an acceptable teacher of youth in Fortiand for many years.
He was chosen Elector of President and Viee-President in
ﬂmt District 1n 1824, on the John Quiney Adams ticket,

& hard contest"is compatitor peing the nte Judgd
Pmble, wheose predilections were for William H. Crawford,

desperate character,nemed Bouve, was hung at
Oraha, N. T., a few days ago, in accordarice with the for-
malities of Lyuch Jaw. Ile stated in his confession that
{here was a regularly organized gang of thieves extonding
from various points on the Missouri to the mountsins, and
if present troubles continued to such an extent av o draw
th@ trcops from the frontier forte, they would organize into
a grand guerrilla band and aweep the plaing.

Hon. W. L. Yancey has bren presented a gold-mounted

tta percha cano by his Iady friends in Montgomery.
‘Upon the head of the cane iz engmved & cTescent of golden
stare, in number
Sbntas, and in the centre is inzeri lbed. “Hon, Wm. L,
Ysmeey-—— the Mothers and Daughters of Montgom-

ry, Ala.”

Tl\a statue of Lve, axeented by the late Mr. Bartholo-
mew, an axtist of Hartford, has been received in that city,
and i3 now on exhibition at the Athengum, with nearly
twenty of his other works,

Patrick Welsh, an Irishman, who lives in 8t. Louls,
kiiled his wife a fow nights since by remming a poker
down her throat, Afterwsrd he gave his mother-in-law,
who is & decrepit old woman, a severe beating hecausc she
censured him for his outrageous cruelty.

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
THE MOBRILL TARIFF.

Tae London Times discusses the Morrili Tariff bill ag
some length, and promounces it an extravagant snd inw-
pamic Dill, which, I passed by Congress, would amount to

virtual prohibition, and effectuslly prevent the importation
mm tl\e States of English, French, ard Belgian manufac.

All the Lny hs'h papers denounce the Morrill tariff, and
dodlare that ¥ the law goss into operation the blunders of
Lhe smeams.u wlll be rectified by the hardihood of the
article upon this subject appears

nd clonds.
fear recongtriction on the hnsis of the new Constitution,”

An §
h\ the Lomlon Tames of the 12th ule,

INDIGNATION OF MERCHANTS,

A fee.h akin to consternation pervaded a porﬁnn of
the Lrnde on "Change in Wolverhampton, st the
tel].\gance that the Morrill Tariff would, in all pmbmmy
become daw, If the hill should recsive the signaturs of
the President, its effects would be most disastrous to the
iron trade in Grest Britain, inasmuch ss ecarcely any
of British make can, with such a duty as that proposed,

any sale in the American marketa.

TIE ROAD HOUSE MUEDER.

A Plymonth (Englishy paper states that it has received
relinble mforma'.\tm m t.he eﬂecz that the murder -t Road
House, committed year, has been confessed
by Miss Constanea Kent the smter of the mnrdereﬂ child.
The report reguires wngrmx

FRANCE.
DOINGS OF THE LEGISLATURE,

The Senate have finally adopted an addreas in response
to the Emperor's epeech by 1200 to 3 votea.

ependent members of the Corpa Legislatif had pro-
posed various liberal amendments to the Address; calling,
among other thinge, for the repeal of the law of publia
safety, freedom of the Press, eto. The debate would com-
menee on the 11th,

The Budget for 1862 had heen submitted to the Legis-
lature. 'The expenditures are estimated et nearly elghi 3
million pounde sterling ; the receipts show a surplus
about half a million. The War Department showg an in-
creased expenditure of over a million sterling,

INDIGNATION AT THE MOERILL TARIFF.

The commercial article of the Paris Constitutionnel, of
March 3, says: “If the Morrill Tariff should pass Con-

gress, as appears Likely, exportations from France, En-
Elond, and Germany & the Norihern smes would receive
o severe check, and, nolens velens, CAIL COMINErce
would incline to fratarnize with the South In epite of its
elavery institution and principles.”

EUGENIE IN TROUBLE.

The Empress Euglnie is In & state of perpetual terror
about the condition of her soul Her mind is tottering.
At one moment ehe is for setting out on g pilgrimage to
the Holy Land, at ancther she is absorbed in sil the mys-
tenes pf splrit rappings, then the Emperor finds her in &

te of mervous sffection, as if life were an absolute bur~
den toher. The priests have told her that Providence hes
assigned to ber a grand rdfe. Tt was for this that she was
reseued in that terrible Lour of agony when it became a
question whether the Cesarian operation must not be per-
formed, and it s for thia she lives ot the present howr.
But the poor soul is fairly hewildered with all that is told
her; and while she loves the Emperor and her little child
with her whole stiength, ehe is in doubt whether she
she onglit not to desert, both—throne and all—for the sake
of the sacred Vicar of Christ.

THE MIRES CASE.

1t 1s asserted that, although all the chief offenders in the
Mives cass have beer extricated from theit difficulties by
the Court, 0 few scape-goats will be sacrificed. On dil,
that M. Collet- -Meygret, Receivsr Gsne:al of the Depari-
ment of the Jura, hag Been sed, and that the son of
a man of high standing n Com has been politely re-
quested to reslgn his uerative post at the Minisiry of Pub-
lic Works, Itis alsocurrently reported that M. Mocguard,
t]l}e Emperol’s Secretary, is about to retire from publié

ITALY.

CONSOLIDATION OF THE KINGDOM OF ITALY.

A telographic dispatch from Turin, dated 13th, states
that on that day the ciiadel of Messina suirendered to the
Serdinians, In the Iialin Chember of Deputies, Zano-
lini, President by seniority, made & speech in which he ex-
pressed the hope that Romo was about to be made the cap-
ital of Ttaly, and that the deliverance of Venico was ap-
proaching.  He alse eulogized Garibaldl. Ratazza, the
chosen President of the Chamber, in his speech on taking
the chair, applanded the specches of Prince Napoleon and
M. Von Yincke, praised Garibsldi, and expressed eonfl
dence in the soliition of the questions of Rome sad Venlce,

SAD STATE OF THE POPE,

‘Tha Pope, according to tho Monde, an undoubted atthot-
ity on the subject, i3 beginning to discover that the hour
of hisdownfall jvat hand, Am enthusiastic young ancl\-
man Tecently had an audience to offer his aword to
Holiness, 'The Pope told kim it was useless to M.tempt m
defend a cxnse already lost. 'To the Archbishop of Rennes,
who hag just returned from the Holy City, he stated thint
the temporsl power wonld, ere many weeks peed,
be absorbed by the King of Piedmont, He trusted, how-
ever, that a cottagemight be found at Rome or Clvita Vec-
chia, where, under the protection of the French bayonets,
he would be sllowed to nge the faithful an examuple of hue
mility and resignation to the Divine will. The time wonld
soon come when revolution would pull down the idol 1t had
raised, and when the Pope wonld return to the Vatican,
and ell the provinces he had been robbed of would be re-
stored to the Ioly See.

SWITZERLAND.
AN EXTRAORDINARY STORY.

The following extraordinary sf comves from Bern
under date of March 5: i %

An English gentleman, Captain L— of the British
army, met his desth here 'hm, night in the most dreadful
manner. Captain supping with some friends,

k a walk through the city in compary with threa other
Englishmen. As the bear-pit lay in otz way, the paTty
e, for pastime, to look at ihe bears, This pit was sep-
arated into two compartmente, in ona of which wasa the he-
bear, and in the other the femsle and several cxhs. Whils
bending over the railings watching the animsls, Captain
L-— overbalanced , and fell over Into that pl-"t
of the pif in which the old bes.r was confined, bres
arm in the fall. One hour elzpsed before any mmmee
wag obtained and broughy to the spot. Efforts were then
made to extrieate the un: ommute man from his perilous
position by means of hoisting him up with ropes. It i
Temarkable that up to this time the old bear, although the
Tuost favage of the faxnily, and therefore placed in & sepa-
rate compartment, had not aitempted to injure the young
roan. But this state of things wag not to last long, Ab
tie moment when he was being hoisted out of the pit, and
had renched half-way up, the bear became savage and
gore him down into the pit again. A horrible stuggle
then ensued, W) after neml.y half an hour's duration,
resulted in Captain *s being killed by the feroviond
beast. One of the party of Englishmen wonld have jump-
ed into the pit to his fnenrl‘s aid had he not been forubly

by the b Grreat
prsused by the lnhnb)tnnm of Berne that o ald came fmm
rter whence it ought to have been rendered, even

nt the risk af life. A sentinel was posted at aboat thirty
paces from the pit, and I understand that a senmhmg in-
‘vestigation has been instituted into thie man's eenduct,

RUSSIA.
THE DISTOURBANCES AT WARSAW.

The funersl rites of thote who fell during the recent dis-
turbances fn Warsaw weve conducted with great regulari-
ty. The whole populsiion heeame mourners on tha oeea-
slon. Meanwkhile order appears 1o have been completely
restored, in, the main owing to the exertions of the citizens

themselves. The Polish officials ate said to have resigne
heir placen i & body.  The sireets, afir tho concluston
of the fun completely crowded with:

ral ceremontes, were
gpactators, but neither police nor military were to be seen,
The citizens themselves took care of the preservation of
public peace,
SYRIA.
MORE OUTRAGES ON THE CHRISTIANS.
The Paris papers publish telegraphic anrouncements
from Beyrout, which state that the Christians of Damasens
undergoittg insults and provocations from the
Consular rej , it 1s said, confirm the
tam ﬁm the Christians are in serious danger.
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OUR VIRGINIA SCENES.

OSE of cur arbists has just returncd from a
sketching tour through Virginia, and has furnished
us with the pretty collection of pictures published
on the two preceding pages. Most of the scenes
are familiar, at least by name, to all our readers.

Beginning from the westward, ForT WAsUING-
TON is situated on the northern, or Maryland side
of the Potomae River, about fourtecn miles below
‘Washington City. It is garrisoned at present by
a company of United States Rifles. The sketch iy
taken looking up the river. Itis not by any means
impregnable, being almost defenseless on the land
side, but, from its elevation, it would beo difficult
to take by assanlt from the water front,

RicHMOND ARMORY, at Richmond, Virginia,
was originally built for the purpose of making
arms for the State of Virginia, and as a barracks
for the  Public Guard”—a regularly enlisted body
of men paid by the State, whose duty it is to guard
the public property, guell insurrection, or perform
any needed military service in the State. The
manufacture of arms here had ceased some time
ago, until it was recently determined, in view of
the ional di 3, to opera-
tions, which are being prosecuted at present on’ so
extended a scale that the Guard is to be removed
to ather quarters, and the whole building used for
military mechanical purpeses, In the quadrangle
are several fine brass guns and mortars presented
to the State by the French Government. The
sketch is taken from Gamble’s Hill, and overlooks
the Vailey of James River, showing the Southern
Railroad, on Petersburg Bridge.

Craxey [SLAND is at the mouth of the Eliza-
beth River. The Americans erected fortifications
there in 1812, which commanded the entrance to
Norfolk harbor. On the 22d June, 1813, a power-
ful British fleet made an attack apon these works,
A part of the hostile force landed on Nansemond
Point, and a part attempted to reach the island in
barges. The former were driven off by the Vir-
ginia militia, and the latter were so galled by the
guns of a battery that those who were not destroyed
retreated to the ships. The repulse was decisive.
More than two hundred of the enemy were killed
and wounded. Norfolk, Portsmonth, and Gogport
were saved.

Forr NorrFoLk stands a mile or so below that
city. It is not of much use as a fortification, not
being pierced. Barbette guns, however, can be
used; but at present no guns are mounted at all,
Used as a magazine.

Forr Carnovy, or THE Rip Raps, so called
from being built on a made island of sunken stones
~i, 6. Rip Raps—is situated in Hampton Roads,
opposite Forfress Monroe, the ship channel Iying
between them. The stones of this fort were piled
upon one another (without mortar in some places)
until the foundation settled, when the regular
building was commenced. It is only caried up
one tier, and the work has been stopped since po-
litical troubles began. The material is James
River granite.

Tue UNITED STATES SHIPS OF WAR “ PENN.
SYLVANIA,” ¢ Corumera,” ¢ Rarrtax,” and
“Uxrrep STATES’—the latter the only one of
any historical interest—lie at the Norfolk, or,
meore properly, the Portsmouth Navy-yard, The
first-named is used as a receiving-ship. The oth-
ers are dismantled and weather-stained, the United
States being a mere halk.

THE STEAM FRIGATE ' MERRIMAC” is monred
to the wharf at the Norfolk Navy-yard, spavs all
down, deck hounged over, presenting a very rusty
appearance altogether.

The centre vignette, the arms of the State of
Virginia, deserves some notice, as it is the most
effective, artistically considered, in the whole bla-~
zonry of the States. The Constitution of the State
prescribed that there should be an armed female
figure of Virtus, or Courage, trampling the pres-
trate figure of a man, with a broken crown and
fetters lying near, and the motto * Sic Semper Ty-
rannis”—"* Thus always with Tyrants.”

BESSIE ELMORE.

Brssie ELyxore was my cousin. She is my
cousin now, but she is not Bessie Elmore, thongh
she is the same Bessie.

Bessie was not a * flirt"”—at least not a wicked
ndr aheartless one; but certain it is, that, antil she
was subjugated, she had always a captive in her
train,

Let no one suppose that she was a gentle, senti-
mental, long-ringleted fair one. Gentle she was
not, nor is now, unless the winds and waves of
foreign lands have strangely changed her, though
none could fulfill the tender ministrations of wo-
man with a softer grace.

She spent a summer with me a year or two after
her mother died, and long talks we had—of things
in heaven and things on earth; for there was no-
thing into which we did not dabile.

Love and marriage came in for a shars of atten-
tion ; and Bessie's indignation grew hot and high
a8 we discussed the married Tife of many of our ac-
quaintance, which exemplified what she called the
popular ideas of marriage. * A man expects his
wife to fulfill all the duties of a housekeeper, and
often of a cook and seamstress; to yield to all his
lightest wishes ‘with sweet attractive grace;’ to
smile upon him whenever he comes into har pres-
ence, however weary or ill she may be; naver to
put. forth her own wishes; and above all, never to
be intrusted with a family purse, but meekly to
ask for *sixpence to buy me an apron!’” At this
point of illustration Bessie’s holy wrath rose past
fever heat, and was oenly expressed by fierce
““snorts” and tossings of ler round shoulders,
which teok the place of words o thoss who knew
her.

One day in August my brother Joe came in,
having been ““down street,” in village parlance,
and of course being “ posted” on all matters.

¥ Bessie,” said he, *‘one of your besux has fol-

lewed vou ere—Mr. Browning, Harry Browning.
1 just left him ; he came in town last night—* has
business in this section of country,’ he says; but
lawyers have business in all sections, I think.”

Hessie turned to me: *“ Now is your time, Anne;
T've always told you he was your man; it is all
coming right.”

“Welldone, Queen Bess!” said Joe; *“ you speals
as if he were yours to give—one of your subijects.
You are a genuine specimen—the ¢real’ coguette.”

#AD, Jos, you should not give me more than
my share of sins. I'm innccent here. He is one
of your solemn chaps, I've always told Anne she
coutd have him. He doesn’t take kindly to such
butterflies as I; the strong-minded female is his
ideal;” and she made a low bow at my feet.

¢ Bettle it between yourselves, girls, and don’t
come to blows, Ie told me he shonld call this
afterncon;” and Joe went out. He opened the
door, put in his head—* Don’t be too much set up,
young ladies, it was only because I urged himI”
and he made his final exit, a stream of exclamations,
questions, and laughter following him through the
hall.

The afternoon brought with it Mr, Henry
Browning, and also a discovery. After the in-
troductions were accomplished, and we, comforta-
bly arranged, were launched upon the social sea, I
missed Bessie. Where was she? Sle had a pe-
culiar charm of conversation, by which she could
make Lersclf, if sho close, equally agrecable to old
and young, and was always to be relied om in
chance calls. Had she gone out of the room? No.
She sat close by, listening with perfectly well-bred
attention to our discourse. ‘Whenever Mr. Brown-
ing addressed himself to her, she responded just as
any nice, pleasant young lady would do, but not
at all like my Cousin Bessie. The truth flashed
upon me with such quickness that I, meek innocent,
blushed like any rose while Mr. Browning was
making some very unimpressive remark about elm-
trees, and seemed a little surprised at my suscepti-
bility.

1 regained myself with as little delay as possi-
Lle, and answered him, Meantime, I thought of
what might and might not be.

1t was discovered By my father that Mr. Brown-
ing had a great eye for farming, and by my mother
that he was a zealous politician ; and thus, between
them, he had a general invitation to our house at
all times and seasons, of which he availed himsel?,
Agreeable at first, hs continued to improve upon
acquaintance. He did sometimes have a very
solemn air, Bessie used to say he was then sit-
ting in judgment upon our follies.

Meanwhile the long August days, filled each
with sunshine and dying in purple mist, melted
into each other and passed away. Many of their
hours were spent with Mr. Browning. He wasa
college friend of Arthur Elmore, Bessie’s brother,
and almost every vacation had brought him home
with Arthur for a day or two; so they were old ac-
quaintance. I knew many of Bessie’s admirers:
they were still her fast friends. 'We always spoke
of them by brief titles {* WIIL” ! Lewis,”  Buel,”
ete.); but never, through all my knowledge of her,
had she spoken of this acquaintance otherwise than
3Mr, Browning.” Her manner to him was pleas-
antly cordial—precisely what it wonld have been
to any friend and contemporary of her father’s, ex-
cept that it Iacked the reverence which superior
age would have received from her. For if his
opinions differed from hers, or ever approached, as
she thonght, foward the verge of meanness of any
sort, or displayed a false taste, the erust of reserve
was broken through, and her indignation revealed
itself in varied wit, ridicule, and irony.

Bui when he revealed a lofty manliness, keen
intellect, or any deep feeling, Bessie sat calmly

isteni her eyes i i Lent upon her
needle-work, with which she always fortified her-
self; and sometimes she slightly averted her face,
as if she distrusted her self-control. In a word,
while in hig p she y
herself, and was, to all intents and purposes, an-
other person, and mot my ardent, great-hearted
Bessie. I was thoroughly vexed with her. But
remonstrance would have been useless, if I had
possessed the daring to attempt it. For, open as
the day about every thing else, and peculiarly at-
tractive to those she loved and trusted in her un-
reserved and thrilling revelations of herself, on this
subject I conld easier have scaled the Andes than
have uttered a word. Indeed she so perfectly as-
sumed that there was no “ subject;” she talked of
him, when absent, so precisely as if he were a mid-
dle-aged friend of her fathexr’s, that I was often
completely baffled; but tken the next interview
confirmed me in my first opinion,

I passed many unhappy hours that summer in
thinking of her. For, notwithstanding her gayiy-
careless air whenever he wag talked of or present,
there were times, and they increaged in number
and in anguish, when she was very wretched. She
used often to sit at the end of tle piano, while I,
in the long summer twilight, would play, at her
decree, some of those bits of Beethoven which have
in their deep chords and mazy wanderings such
strong, passionate life and longing, and for the
heart disquieted and aching such arrows of sym-
pathy and despair; and when I had ended, her
face showed not a gleam of light, and she often
left me and was seen no more till morning.

T had closely watehed Browning from the begin-
ning, and was at Jength convinced, much against
my will, that he did not love her, though I was
sure she interested lim, but meiely because he
was a student of human nature. When I was re-
Iuctantly obliged to confess to myself that she was
indifferent to him I felt equally crushed and hope-
less, as if T had glanced at the veritable Look of
fate, Indeed, I began to wish that Mr, Brown-
ing’s business, whatever it was, might be speed-
ily accomplished, My woman’s heart was sorely
grieved for Bessie, and my fancy began to be filled
with visions of a trip to Niagara, Newport, Nahant
—any where to cheat the dear one from herself.
And yet I knew tuat she was one of the very few
who would never be thus cheated.

About half a mile behind our house was an
old saw-mill. It stood in a wild gler, and the
little mill-pond behind it, edged with tall trees
and shrubs of various kinds, which made a green
mosaic on its placid face, was our favorite re-
sort. It was in the early September that, by
mutual thongh hardly spoken consent, we found
ourselves in our accustomed seat. Bessie was in
ons of her bitter despairing moods, An uncle of
mine, who had been for long years a missionary in
a distant country, had left us that morning. He
wa8 of & brief visit £o the land of his youth, to get
fresh vigor for himself and new tcachers for his
work. We had been speaking of him. ¢ He can
not but be happy,” said Bessie, ¢ whatever he may
lack, for he knows he is constantly creating happi-
ness. But what kind of a life do Ilead? Whois
the better for it? Oh, I'm sick of myself!” She
was silent for & moment, and ther turned to me
with a sad smile: * It wouldn’t be a proper reason
for going on a mission though, would it, because
ono was sick of one's self ?”" The sorrow deepened
in her face, and she went on: ¢ Sometimes I say
I've made no growth these years—fool—from a lit-
tle child that ‘felt its life in every limb,’ I'm come
to have a sorrow grow out of every joy—tkai's
progress, I'm thinking 1" She hid her face in her
Lands, and her sobs shook her. It was the rarest
thing in the world for her to weep, and when she
did the passion secmed to rend and tear its way
like 2 degtroying fleod. I sat silent and sad, know-
ing that I could not console, and that * sair grief
mann have its will.” I looked up and saw Jane,
tho servant-girl, approaching.

“Miss Anne, your mother wants you in the
house for a little.”

%I bo back soon, Bessie,” said I, and ran
home. Various causes combined to detain me, and
it was full three quarters of an hour before I again
came in sight of the mill. And what a spectacle
saluted my infallible, philosophizing eyes! DBy
‘cousin Bessie, with a face like a dewy rose-bush
in bloom at sunrise, both her hands in the manly
clasp of Henry Browning !

I stand bewildered. Mr, Browning, whose fine
eyes are a little dimmed, turns to me and says:

“ My Qear friend, let me intreduce to you—my
dearest friend on earth.”

Bessie, suddenly restored to her faculties, with
Towly bowing head, says:

“1 also introduce mine to youn.”

I still stand stupefied. My own clear, critical
judgment, and the results thereof, are fast drifting
down the tide, and my tongue refuses to * utter the
thoughts that arise in me.”

¢ But how—why—what,” at last, in lomely
_Saxon, *why in the world did you seem so cool
and indifferent all the time? I don't like that in
you,” said I, waxing warm (Bessie, meanwlile,
the fransformed, mildly imploring me with her
eye) ; * you came to spy out the land, and it is un-
worthy of you”

Mr. Browning linked one arm into mine, put the
other lightly over the shoulder of his Bessie, and
we turned homeward,

My friend Anne,” said ke, in his deep voice,
¢ Bessie and T have at least one point in common
—a wicked pride. Never, through all the days of
our acquaintance, have T dreamed that she cared
for me. I have lived in steadily-growing sorrow
in that belief, Until just now, seeing her in tears,
my sympathy stiffied my pride, and love spake.
That first. ‘ dear Bessie® conquered.”

‘We walked on in silence, Aswe drew near the
Tiouse T said, *“ And ghall you go on the mission,
Bessie?”

She smiled into his eyes.
ready started.”

T have never recovered thaf keenness of observ-
ation and unfailing judgment for which I was pre-
viously so remarkable. I am afraid I never shall,

And years of wedded life have not shaken Bes-
sie’s love and faith in Mr, Henry Browning, but
rather have added thereto,

*Oh yes, I have al-
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CHAPTER XLVI.

Tuover Iwas & few minutes late for dinner,
Miss Herbert did not chide mo for delay. She
was charming in her reception of me; nor was
the fascination diminished to me by feeling with
what generous warmth she had defended and
upheld me,

Miss Herbert heard with joy that I had al-
ready secured a passage for Constantinople, and
declared that she could not dismiss from her
mind the i that I was destined to aid
their retuwrn to happiness and prosperity. I
liked the notion, too, of there being a fate in
our first ing—a fate in that acquai
ship with the Croftons, which gave the occasion
to seck her out again; and, last of all, if it
might be so, 2 fate in the influence T was to
cxercise over their fortunes. I can not better
depiet the absorption of my mind in these pleas-
ant themes than by the simple fact, that ¥, with
as little of the lion in my heart as any man
breathing, I, whose greatest difficulty through
life had been a spirit with more of the dove
than the dragon in it—I, I repeat, never once
thought of the quarrel, and all the dire conse-
quences that impended me. If any thing can
show an infense preoccupation, this may.

How the scens, even yet, rises before me, as
we bent together over the great map spread ont
upon the table, so close together thas her long
ringlets once touched my cheek. ‘What pretexts
did T invent to give importance to some spot
upon the map, just that I might touch hex hand
as I pointed it ont; and how my heart beat as

ce—

hex soft breath fanned me while she spoke?
Bhe was just telling when and from whence I
was to write to her, when the servant came to
say that a gentleman outside begged to see Mr.
Potts. I guessed rightly who this must be, and
hurried to the hall, where he was standing.

“Not come to disturb you, Potts,” said the
skipper, in a brisk tone ; “only thonght it best
to In;n%ke your mind easy, you know. Its all
right.

A thousand thanks, eaptain,” said I, warm-
lIy. “Iknew when the negotiation was in your
bands it would be so0.”

“Yes; his friend, o Major Coleshy, boggled
abit at first. Couldn’t see a thing in the light
I put it. Asked very often ‘who were you?
asked, too, ‘who [ was? Good that! it made
me laugh. Rather Iate in the day, I take it, to
ask who Bob Rogers is! But in the end, as I
said, it all comes right, quite right.”

“And his apology was full, ample, and ex-
plicit? Was it in writing, Rogers? I'd like it
in writing.”

¢ Like what in writing 2

¢ His apology, or explanation, or whatever you
like to call jt.”

“Who ever spoke of such a thing? 'Who so
much as dreamed of it? - Haven’t I told you the
affair is all right ? and what does all right mean,
ch ?—what does it mean?”

“I know what it onght to mean,” said I, an-
grily.

““So do ¥, and so do most men in this island,
Sir. It means twelve paces under the Battery
wall, fire together, and as many shots as the ag-
grieved asks for. That’s all right, isn't it?

“In one sense it is so,” said I, with a mock
composure,

# Well, that's the only sense I ever meant to
consider it by. Go back now to your tew, or
your sugar-and-water, or whatever it is, and
when you come home to-night just step into my
room, and we'll have & cozy chat and a cigar.
There’s one or two trifling things that I don’t
understand in this affair, and I put my own ex-
planation on them, and maybe it ain’t the right
one. Not that it signifies now, yon perceive, be-
cause you are here to the fore, and can set them
right.  But as by this time to-morrow you might
be where—I won’t mention—we may as well
put them straight this evening.”

¢TIl beat you up, depend uponm it,”’ said I,
affecting a slap-dash style. I can’t tell you
how glad T am to have fallen into your hands,
Rogers. You suit me exactly,”

‘“Well, it’s more than I expected when I saw
you first, and I kept saying to myself, ¢ What-
ever could have persuaded Joe to send me a
creature like that? To tell you the trath, I
thought you were in the cheap funeral line.”

“Dioll dog!” said I, while my fingers were
writhing and twisting with passion.

“Not that it’s fair to take a fellow by his
looks—I'm aware of that, Potts. But go back
to the parlor—that's the second time the maid
has come out to see what keeps you, Go back,
and enjoy yourself; maybe you won't have so
pleasant an opportunity soon again,”

This was the parting speech of the wretch as
he buttoned the collar of his coat, and with a
short nod bade me good-by, and left me.

““Why did you not ask your friend to take a
cup of tea with us?”’ said Kate, ag I re-entered
the drawing-room.

“Oh! it was the skipper, a rough sort of
creature, not exactly made for drawing-room
life; besides, he only came to ask me a ques-
CiOD.”

‘T hope it was not a very unpleasant one, for
you look pale and anxious.”

“Nothing of the kind—a mere formal matter
about my baggage.”

It was no use; from that moment out I was
the most miserable of mankind. What availed
it to speculate any longer on the future? How
could I interest myself in what years might
bring forth? Hours, and a very few of them,
were all that were left to me. Poor girl! how
tenderly she tried to divert my sorrow; she,
most probably, ascribed it to the prospect of
my speedy separation from her; and with a
delicacy and tact all her own, she tried to trace
out some faint outlines of what painters call a
““back distance”—a sort of future, where all
the skies would be rose-colored and all the
mountaing blue. I am sure, if a choice had
been given me at that instant, I would rather
have been a brave, courageous man than the
greatest geniug in the universe. So far, too,
from rallying my spirits by the prospect of our
next meeting, it only planged me -in greater
gloom. 7 knew better what was before me.
At last it came to ten o'clock, and I arose to
say good-by. I found it very hard mot to fall
upon her neck, and say, “Don’t be angry with
poor Potts ; this is his last as it is his first em-
brace.”

“Wear that ring for me and my sake,” said
she, giving me one from her finger; “don’t re-
fuse. me—it has no value save what you may at-
tach to it from having been mine.”

Oh dear! what a gulp it cost me not to say,
% Tl never take it off while I live,”” and then
add, “which will be about eight hours and a
half more.”

When I got into the open air I ran as if a
pack of wolves were in pursuit of me. I can
not say why; but the rapid motion served to
warm my blood, so that when I reached the ho-
tel I felt more assured and more resolute.

Rogers was asleep, and so soundly, that T had
to puil the pillow from beneath his head before
I could awaken him; and when I had accom-
plished the feat, either the remote effect of his
last brandy-and-water or his drowsiness had so
obscured hia faculties that all he could mumble
out was, “Hit him where he can’t be spliced—
hit him where they can't splice him!" " I tried
for a Jong time to recall him to sense and intel~



AcrriL 6, 1861.]

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

219

ligence, but I got nothing from him save the
one inestimable precept; and so I went to my
room, and throwing myself on my bed in my
cloak, prepared for a night of gloomy retrospect
and gloomier anticipation; but, odd enough, I
was sasleep the moment I lay down. B}

“Get up, old fellow,” cried Rogers, shaking
me violently, just as the dewn was breaking;
¢ we're lucky if we can get aboard before they
catch us 1"

“What do you mean?’ said I. ¢« What's
happened ?”

#The governor has got wind of our shindy,
and put all the red coats in arrest, and ordered
the police to nab us too.”

¢« Bless him ! bless him I” muttered I.

“ Ay, so say 1. Ho be blessed!” cried he,
catching up my words; ¢ but let us make off
through the garden; my gig is down in the
offing, and they'll pnll in when they hear my
whistle. Ain’t it provoking—ain't it enongh to
make 2 man swear P’

“1 have no words for what I feel, Rogers,”
said T, bustling abont to collect my stray articles
through the room. ¢“If I ever chance upon
that governor-—he has only five years of it—-I
believe—"

“Come along! I sce the boat coming round
thoe point yonder.,” And with this we slipped
noiselessly down the stairs, down the street, and
gained the jetty.

¢ Steam up ? asked the skipper, as he jumped
“into the gig.

“ Ay, ay, Sir; and we're short on the anchor,

0.7

In legs than half an hour we were under way,
and I don’t think I ever admired a land pros-
pect receding from view with more intense de-
Iight than I did that, my last glimpse of Malta.

CHAPTER XLVIIL.

I mAvE very little more to tell, and I will be
a8 brief as may be in the telling. Our voyage
had nothihg remarkable to record : we reached
Constantinople in due course, and during the
few days the Cyclops remained I had abundant
time to discover that there was no trace of any
one resembling him I sought for. By the ad-
vice of Rogers, with whom now I had struck up
a sort of friendship, I accompanied him to Odes-
sa. There, too, I was not more fortunate; and
though I instituted the most persevering in-
quiries, all I could learn was that some Ameri-
cang were employed by the Russian Government
in raising the frigates sunk at Sebastopol, and
that it was not impossible an Englishman, such
as I described, might have met an engagement
among them. At all events, one of the coast-
ing eraft was already at Odessa, and I went on
board of her to make my inquiry. I learned
from the mate, who was a German, that they
had come over on rather a strange eirand,
which was to_convey a corps of circus poople to
Balacl The Ameri at that
place being in want of some amusement, had
arranged with these people to give some weeks’
performances there, but that, from an incident
that had just oceurred, the project had failed,
This was no less than the elopement of the
chief dancer, a young girl of great beaunty, with
a young Prince of Bavaria. It was rumored
that he had married her, but my informant gave
Jittle credence to this version, and averred that
he believed he had bought, not only herself, but
a favorite old Arab horse she rode, for thirty
thonsand piastres. I asked eagerly where the
others of the corps were to be found, and heard
they had crossed over to Simoom, all brokenr up
and disjointed, the chief clown having died of
grief after-the girl's flight.

If I heard this tale radely narrated, and not
always with the sort of comment that went with
my sympathies, T sorrowed sincevely over it, for
1 guessed upon whom these events had fallen,
and recognized poor old Viiterchen and the
dark-eyed Tintenfleck.

This mate grated sorely on all my susceptibili-
ties, and yet day after day I used to go down to
the quay, and sit talking with him over this event,

“You've fallen into the black melancholies
these some days back,” sald Rogers to me.
“Rouse up, and take a cruise with me. I'm
going over .to Balaclava with these steam-boil-
ers, and then to Sinope, and so back to the Bos-
phorus. Come aboard to-night—it will do you
good.”

X took his counsel, and at noon next day we
dropped anchor at Balaclava. 'We had scarce~
1y passed our health papers” when a bont came
out with a message to inquire if we had a doc-
tor on board who could speak English, for the
Ameriean contractor had fallen from one of the
scaffolds that morning, and was lying dread-
fully injured up at Sebastopol, but unable to
explain himself to the Russian surgecns. I
was not without some small skill in medicine ;
and, besides, out of common humanity, I felt it
my duty to set out, and at abont sunset I reach-
ed Sebastopol.

Being supposed to be a physician of great
skill and eminence, I was treated by all the
persons about with much deference, and, after
very few minntes’ delay, introdnced into the
room where the sick man lay. It had been his
orders that when an English doctor could be
found they were to leave them perfectly alone
together; so that as I entered the door was
closed immediately, and I found myself alone
by the bedside of the sufferer, The curtain
was-closely drawn across the windows, and it
was already the dusk of the evening, so that all
1 could discover was the figure of a man, who
lay breathing very heavily, and with the irreg-
ular action that implies great pain.

“Are you English?" said he, in a strong,
full voice. ¢ Well, feel that pulse, and tell me
if it means sinking—1I suspect it does,”

I took his hand and laid my finger on the

artery. Tt was beating furiously—far too fast
to count, but not weakly or faintly.

¢ No,” said I; “this is fever, but not debil-
ity.”

y“I don’t want subtleties,” rejoined he, rough-
ly. I want to know am I dying? Draw the
cortain there, open the window full, and have a
look at me.”

I did as he bade me, and returned to the bed-
side. It was all I conld do not to ery out with
astonishment ; for, though terribly disfigured by
his wounds, his eyes actually covered by the torn
scalp that hung over them, I saw that it was
Harpar lay . before me, his large reddish beard
now matted and clotted with blood.

“Well, what’s the verdict ?” cried he, sternly ;
“don’t keep me in suspense,”

«J do not perceive any grave symptoms so
far—"

“ No cant, my good friend, no cant! Tt's out
of place just now. Be honest, and say what is
it to be—live or die ?”

€8 far as I canjndge, I say live.”

¢“Well, then, set about the repairs at once.
Ask for what you want—they’ll bring it.”

Deeming it better not to oceasion any shock
whatever to & man in his state, I forbore de-
claring who I was, and set about my office with
what skill I could, .

“With the aid of a Russian surgeon, who spoke
German well, I managed to dress the wonnds
and bandage the fractured arm, during which
the patient never spoke once, nor, indeed,
seemed to be at all concerned in what was go-
ing on.

+You can stay hers, I hope,” said he to me,
when all was finished. * At least, you'll see
me through the worst of it. Ican afford to pay,
and pay well.”

<11 stay,” said I, imitating his own laconic
way ; and no more was said.

Now, though it was not my intention to pass
myself off for a physician, or derive any, even
the smallest advantage from the assumption of
such a character, I saw that, remote as the poor
sufferer was from his friends and country, and
totally destitute of even companionship, it would
have been cruelty to desert him, at least until
he was sufficiently recovered to be left with sexv-
ants,

It would appear that, from the calm compo-
sure of his manner, and the sclf-control he was
able to exercise, 1 had formed a far too favor-
able opinion of his case, or that when I saw him
first the inflammatory symptoms had not yet set.
in; for at my mext visit I found him in a high
fever and raving wildly, In his wanderings he
imagined himself ever directing some gigantic
enterprise, with hundreds of men 2% his com-
mand, whose efforts he was cheering or chiding
alternately. ‘The indomitable wiil of a most res-
olute nature was displayed in all he said; and
though his bodily sufferings must have been in-
tense, he only alluded to them to show how lit-
tle power they had to arrest his activity. His
ever-recurring cry was, It can be done, men!
It can be done! See that we do it!”

X own that, even though stretched there on a
sick-bed, and raving madly, this man’s unquench-
able energy impressed me greatly ; and I cften
fancied to myself what must have been the re-
sources of such a hold spirit in sad contrast to
a nature pliant and yielding like mine. To the
violence of the first access there soon succeed-
ed the far more dangerous state of low fever,
through which I never left him. Care and in-
cessant watching could alone save him, and I
devoted myself to the last with the resolve to
make this effort the first of a new and changed
existence.

Day and night in the sick-room, I lost appe-
tite and strength, while an unceasing care preyed
upon me and deprived me even of rest. The
very vacillations of the sick man’s malady had
affected my nerves, rendering me over-anxious,
80 thab just as he had passed the great crisis of
the malady I was stricken down with it myself.

My first day of convalescence after seven
woeks of fevér found me sitting at a little win-
dow that looked upon the sea, or rather the har-
bor of Sebastopol, where two frigates and some
smaller vessels were at anchor. A group of
lighters and such unpicturesque craft occunpied
another part of the scene, engaged as it seemed
in operations for raising other vessels, It was
in gazing for a long while at these, and guess-
ing their occupation, thast I learned to trace ous
the past, and why and how I had come to be sit-
ting there. Every morning the German servant
who tended me through my illness, used to
bring me the * Herr Baron’s” compliments to
know how I was; and now he came to say, that
ag the *Herr Baron” was able to walk so far,
he begged that he might be permitted to-come
and pay me a visit. ¥was aware of the Russian
custom of giving titles to all who served the
government in positions of high trust, and was
therefore not astonished when the announce-
ment of the Herr Baron was followed by the en-
trance of Harpar, who, sadly reduced, and lean-
ing on a crutch, made his way slowly to where
Isat. I attempted to rise to receive him, but
he cried out, half sternly,

@it gtill! we are neither of us in good trim
for ceremony.”

He motioned to the servants to leave us alone
together, as he took his place beside me, and
then, laying his wasted hand in mine, for we
were each too weak to grasp the other, he said,

1 know all about it, It was you saved my
life, and risked your own to do it.”

I muttered out some unmeaning words—I
know not well what-—about duty and the like.

I don't care a brass button for the motive.
You stood to me like a man.” Ag he said this,
he lookéd hard at me, and shading the light
with his hand peered into my face. ¢ Haven't
we met before this? Is not your name Potts 8

t‘Yes, and you're Harpar,”

He reddened, but so slightly, that but for the
previons palencss of his sickly cheek it would
not have been noticeable.

“I have often thought about you,” said he,
musingly. “This is not the only service you
have done me; the first was at Lindau; may-
hap yon have forgoiten it. You lent me two
hundred {florins, and, if ’'m not much mistaken,
when you were far from being rieh yourself.”

He leaned his head on his hand, and seemed
to have fallen into a musing fit,

“And after all,” said I, “of the best turn I
ever did you, you have never heard in your life,
and what is more, might never hear, if not from
myself. Do you remember an altercation on
the road to Feldkirch, with o man called
Rigges ?”

“To be sure I do; he smashed the small-bone
of this arm for me ; but I gave worse than I got.
They never could find that bullet I sent into his
gide, and he died of it at Palermo. But what
share in this did you bear?”

“Not the worst nor the best; but I wag im-
prisoned for a twelvemonth in your place.”

¢ Imprisoned for me#”

*“Yes; they assumed that I was Harpar, and
as I took no steps to undeceive them, there I re-
mained til they seemed to have forgotten all
about me.”

Harpar questioned me closely and keenly as
to the reasons that prompied this act of mine—
an act all the more remarkable, as, to use his
own words, “'Wo were men who had no friend-
ship for each other, actually strangers;” and,
added he, significantly, ‘“the sort of fellows
who, somehow, do not usually ¢hit it off’ to-
gether. Yonu, a man of leisure, with your own
dreamy mode of life; I, 2 hard worker, who
could not enjoy idleness; and in this sense, far
more likely to hold each other cheaply than
otherwise.” X

T attempted to account for this piece of devo-
tion as best I might, but not very successfully,
since I was only endeavoring to explain what I
really did not well understand myself. Nor
could a vague desira to do something generous,
merely because it was generous, satisfy the prac-
tical intelligence of him who heard me,

“ Well,” said he, at Iast, “ all that machinery
you have deseribed is 80 new and strange to me,
I can tell nothing as to how it ought to work;
but I'm as grateful to you as & man can be for
a service which he counld not have rendered kim-
self, nor has the slightest notion of whas could
have prompted you to do. Now, let me hear by
what chance you came here?”

“You must listen to a long story to learn
that,” said I; and as he declared that he had
nothing more pressing to do with his time, I be-
gan, almost as I have begun with my reader.
On my first mention of Crofton he asked me to
repeat the name, and when I spoke of meeting
Miss Herbert at the Milford station he slightly
moved his chair, as if to avoid the strong light
from the window; but from that moment till T
finished he never interrapted me by a word nor
interposed a question.

“ And it was she gave you that old seal-ring
I seo on your finger #” said he, at last,

“Yes,” said I. “How came you to guess
that?”

“Because I gave it to her the day she was
sixteen! I am totally—"

I drew 2 long breath, and could only elutch
his arm with astonishment, without being able
to speak.

#It's all well known in England now. Ev-
ery body has been paid in full, my creditors have
met in a body, and signed a request to me to
coms back and recommence business. They
have done more; they have bought up the lease
of the Foundery, and sent it out to me. Ay, and
old Elkany’s mortgage, too, is redeemed, and I
don’t owe a shilling”

“You must have worked hard to accomplish
all this?”

“Pretty hard, no doubt. You remember
those little boats with the holes in 'em at Lin-
dan. They did the business for me. I was fool
enongh at that time to imagine that you had
got a clew to my discovery, and were after me
to pick up all the details. I ought to have
known better! It was easy enough to see that
gou could have no head for any thing with a
‘toughbone’init! Light, thoughtless creatures
of your kind are never dangerous any where!”

1 was not quite sure whether I was expected
to return thanks for this speech in my favor,
and therefore only made some very unintelligi-
ble mutterings.

“There’s only one liner now to be raised, and
all the guns are already ont of her, but I can
return to-morrow. I am free; my contract is
completed ; and the Synatief sloop of war is at
my orders at Balaclava to convey me to any port
I please in Europe.”

He said this so boastfully and so vainglorious-
ly, that I really felt Potts in his humility was
not the smaller man of the two. Nor, perhaps,
was my irritation the less at seeing how little
surprise our singnlar meeting had caused him,
and how much he regarded all I had done in
his behalf as being ordinary and commonplace
services. But, perhaps, the coup-de-grace of my
misery came as he said :

“'Though I forwarded that ten-pound note
you lent me to Rome, perhaps you'll like to have
it mow. If you need any more, say s0.”

My heart was in my month, and I felt that I'd
have died of starvation rather than sccept the
humblest benefit at his hands.

“Very well,” said he to my refusal; “all the
better that you've no need of cash, for, to tell
the truth, Potts, yon're not much of a doetor,
Rar are you very remarkable as a man of gen-
ius, and it is a kind thing of Providence when
such fellows as you are born with 2. newter spoon
in their eouths.””

I nearly choked but I said nothing

#1f yowq like me to land you any where in
the Levant, or down toward the Spanish coast,
only tell me.”

¢ No, nothing of the kind, I'm going north;
I'm going to Moscow, to Tobolsk: I'm going to
Persia and Astracan,” said I, in wildest confu-
sion.

“Well, I can give you a capital traveling
cloak—it’s one of those bunters they make in
the Banat—and youw'll need it, for they have
fearfully severe cold in those countries.”

And with this, and not waiting my resolute
refusal, he arose, and hobbled out of the room,
and I-—ay, there’s no concesling it—burst out
a crying!

Weak and sick as I was, I procured sn
“araba” that night, and, without one word of
adieu, set out for Krim.

® * * * *

It was about two years after this—my father
bad died in the intexval, leaving me & small but
sufficient fortune to live on, and I had just ar-
rived in Paris, after a long desultory ramble
through the east of Europe—I was standing one
morning early in one of the small alleys of the
Champs Elysdes, watching with half listless eu-
riosity the varions grooms as they passed to ex-
ercise their howses in the Bois de Boulogne.
Group after group passed me of those magnifi-
cent animals in which Paris is now more than
the rival of London, and at length I was struck
by the appearance of a very smartly-dressed
groom, who led along beside him a small-sized
horse, completely sheeted and shrouded from
view. RBelicving that this must prove some
creature of rare beauty, an Arab of purest de-
scent, I followed them as they went, and at last
overtook them.

The groom was English, and by my offer of
a cigar somewhat better than the one he was
smoking, he was very willing to satisfy my cu-
riosity.

‘X suppose he has Arab breeding in him,”
said he, half contemptuously ; *‘but he’s forty
years old now if he’s a day. 'What they keop
him for I don’t know, but they make as much
work about him as if he was a Christian; and,
as for myself, I have nothing else to do than
wall him twice a day to his exercise, and take
care that his oats are well bruised and mixed
with linseed, for he hasn't a tooth left to cat
with.”

¢ I suppose his master is some very rich man,
who can afford himself & caprice like this.”

“For the matter of money, he has enough of
it, Heisthe Prince Ernest Maximilian of Wiir-
temberg, and, except the Emperor, has the best
stable in all Paris. But I don’t think that ke
cares much for the old horse; it's the Princess
likes him, and she constantly drives out to the
wood here, and when we come to a quiet spot,
where there are no strangers, she makes me
take off all the body-clothes and the hoods, and
she’ll get out of the carriage and pat him, And
he knows her, that he does, and lifts up that old
Teg of his when she comes toward him, and tries
to whinny, too. But here she comes now, and
it won’t do if I'm seen talking to you, so just
drop behind, Sir, and never notice me,”

I crossed over tho road, and had but reached
the opposite pathway when the carriage stopped,
and the old horse drew up beside it. After a
word or two the groom took off the hood, and
there was Blondel. But my amazement was
Iost in the greater shock, that the Princess, whosa
Jeweled hand held out the sugar to him, was no
other than Catinka !

I can not say with what motive I was impelled
—perhaps the action was too quick for either—
but I drew nigh the carriage, and raising my hat
respectfully, asked if her highness would deign
to remember an acquaintance of former days,

“I am unforsunate erough, Sir, not to be able
to recall you,” said she, in most pexfect Parisian
French,

¢ My name you may have forgotten, Madame,
but searcely so either our first meeting at Schaff-
haugen, or our last at Bregenz.”

“Thege are all riddles to me, 8ir; and I am
sure you are too well-bred to persist in an error
after you have recognized it to be such.” And,
with a cold smile and a haughty bow, she mo-
tioned the coachman to drive on, and I saw her
no more.

Stung to the very quick, but yet not without
a misgiving that I might be possibly mistaken,
I hurried to the police department, where the
list of strangers was preserved. By sending in
my card I was admitted to see one of the chiefs
of the department, who, with great politeness,
informed me that the princess was totally un-
known as to family, and not included in the
Gotha Almanack.

“May I ask,” said ke, as I prepared to retire,
<¢if this letter here—it has been with us for
more than a year—is for your address? Itcame
with an inclosure covering any possible expense
in reaching your address, and has lain here ever
since,”

““Yes,” said I, “my name is Algernon Sydney
Potts.”

Strange are the changes and vicissitudes of
life! Just as I stood there, shocked and over-
whelmed with one trait of cold ingratitude, I
found s letter from Kate (she who was once
Kate Herbert), telling me how they had sent
messengers after me through Europe, and beg-
ging, if these lines should ever reach me, to
come to them in Wales. ¢ My father loves you,
my mother longs to know you, and none can be
more cager to shank you than your friend Kate
Letting.”

T set off for England that night; I left for
Wales the next morning, and I have never
quitted it since that day.

THH END.
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THE GREAT YELVERTON CASE.

‘WE publish herewith, from a drawing made in
Court, a portrait of Mrs. ‘Yryrverron, the lady
who Has been made famous by the great suit of
Thelwall zs. Yelverton, just decided by the Court
of Common Pleas at Dublin, Ireland. Her story
is one of the most romantic that has ever seen the
light.

In the fall of 1852—mearly nine years ago—
Teresa Longworth the nrphan daughter of a silk

d, was ret
by stenmel' from Boulogne,—-—whem she had been
paying a visit to a married sister—to Dover.. On
embarking she was introduced to a Captain Yel-
verton, of the Royal Artillery, with whom she con-
versed during the passage. It chanced that the
small steamer was overcrowded, Every cabin
and berth below was taken. Miss Longworth and
Captain Yelverton, like many other passengers,
spent the night on the deck, in convi : Cap-

graphic sketch of her demeanor under cross«6x-
amination ¢

‘The cross-examination of the Hon, Mrs, Yelverton was
resumed at the sitting of the Court on Saturday, and had
mot concluded antil the Court rose at 6 o'clock. ~ Thus she
Tag been three days under examiration, two of which have
been wcup!ed by one of the pevereat, closest, and most

by one of the
ablest 1uwyem, that has ever taken place in  public court.
During that prolonged ordeal Mre, Yelverton was never
for & moment deserfed by that dignified and Iadylike de-
meanor which has characterized her throughout these
three da fhe has maintained an imperturbable cool-
mess, without in the least appearing teo confident or too
clever, while her self-possession has elfeited the highest ad.
miration from all who have been able to procure sdmission
to the Court, and obeerved her in the trying position in
which she was placed. The manaer, t00, ia which she re.
plies—th , candid, am
Frankness of her replm call forth the warmest approbation,
and prove that the Hon. Mrs. Yelverton is not only a Iady
most highly educated, but that she possessen am intelli-
gence, & quickness of cumprehensim, and a power of lan-
guage rarely meb with in a lady, even in the present intel-
!ectl\al age, w’he‘n the erluczl!.inn Of females receives 50 much
are revealed without

tain Yelverton covered f.heu' knees, as they szat,
with his plaid. On arriving at London, Miss Long-
worth gave him her address. He called next day,
and was coarteously received. Some two or three

ears elapsed before the acquai ¢ was renewed.
Before the outbreak of the Russian war Captain
Yelverton, then stationed at Malta, received a let-
ter from Miss Longworth, who was
residing at Naples, requesting him to
forward an inclosure to her brother, a
British consnl at some Greek port.
This led to a correspondence, which
was kept up faithfully, and bLecame
pretty affectionate on both sides. At
the outbreak of the war Ma]or Yelver-
ton went to the Cnmea, in command
of a battery of siege artillery. Miss
Longworth also went to the Crimea,

a8 a Sister of Charity attached to the
French hospitals. 1t should have been
remarked that she is a Roman Catho-
lic, and was educated in a couvent in
France. In 1855, or 1856, Major Yel-
verton visited the hospital at Galata,
where Miss Longworth was acting as
Sister of Charity, and there met her,
for the first time since they had
parted in London, in 1852.  Accord-
ing to the statement of Mrs, Yel-
verton, he then offered her marriage ;
but she declined to leave her post un-
til the war was over. According to
the statement of Major Yelverton, he
“embraced and kissed her several
times, but did not refer to any inten-
tions,” They met again, in the tent
of General Straubenzee, in the Crim-
en. There Major Yelverton was re-
ceived as the accepted lover of Miss
Longworth. On her departure in a
steamert from the Crimea, Major Yel-
verton accompanied her—without the
knowledge of General Straubenzes and
his family. On board that steamer
Major Yelverton states that he took
disgraceful liberties with the young
girl under his charge. Mrs, Yelver-
ton states that be wished Ler to mar-
ry him in the Greek Churel; but that
she refused to be his on any other
terms than a marriage in her own
Church., She returned to England in
1837, and went to stay with a friend
in Edinburgh, Major Yelverton was
stationed at Leith—the port of Edin-
burgh—and visited her frequently,
He says that while she was stationed
at Edinburgh he trivrmphed over her
virtue. She says that he offered to
marry het in the Seotch mauner, by
reading the marriage ceremony over
to her, aud acknowledging her as his
wife in the preseuce of a witness, She
declined to consider this a marriage,
and refused to live with him. On
this e acceded to her suggestion that
they should be married by a Roman
Catholic clergyman. She crossed over
to Waterford, Ireland, and met him
there; thence they traveled to New-
1y, where a Father Mooney, having
obtained, for five pounds, a dispensa-
tion from the Dbishop, duly married
them, according. to the rites of the
Roman Catholic Church, and reéeived
from Major Yelverton five pounds for
his paing. After the marriage they
traveled through England, Scotland,
and France. While at Bordeaux, Mrs. Yelverton
being ill, and in the family way, the Major left
her, and has had no communication with her since.
When she recovered—happily without offspring—
she wrote to him, imploring him to make their mar-
riage public. He teplied, stating that such a thing
would ruin him, and advising her to marry some
rich man ond go out to New Zealand. She re-
tired to the houss of a friend at Leith, Scotland.
‘While living there she leard the news of her lLus«
band’s marriage with a Widow Forbes, the relict
of an Edinburgh professor, and a woman of large
fortune.

She instantly sued him as his wife, for alimony.
He nllowed judgment to go by default, and paid
the money.

The recent action was then brought by a Mr.
Thelwall, an ironmaster at Hull, nominally for
£25917s. 8d., for Mrs. Yelverton’s board while stay-
ing in his house. The object of the action was to
have her admitted to be the wife of Major Yelver-
ton. He put in the defense that the lady was not
his wife, and so issue was fairly joined.

Mis. Yelverton hersel{ was, of course, the lead-
ing witness for the case. She stated her history
28 we have given it, exhibiting marked self-com-
mand, wit, and coolness. When the Counsel by
assumed negligence addressed her as Miss Long-
worth, she instantly ohserved—“My nameis Teresa
Yelverton,” A Dublin paper gives the following

the slightest m‘m, aﬁ‘ecmbnm, or departure from that
graceful ease, placidity of manner, and composed dignity
Which should always d.miuguish alady. No mabter how
severe the interrogatory of counsel—no matter bow painful
oven to hear or embarrassing to answer, she always replies
directly to the point of the query without confusion of lan-
guage; and not unfrequently his she reminded the learned
gentlemen by whom she was cross-examined of the impos-
sibility of xeplying with accuracy to eome questions which

His cross-examination opened ominously for
him.

Q. “Major Yelverton, did you ever lovo Teresa Long-
worth —A, “Idid"
g. “l‘gld you aver Jove her purely and honorably
+ ®No¥

Q. ““Then your love for her was always founded in dis-
honor ™
oy
Q “Wlth the determination from the first to sednce
. N
Q. But your love was all founded on dishonor
A. “Yes

Q. “Yxplain me that?'

A. “When I began the correspondence with her it was
with no object either dishonorable or otherwise; I con-
tinued that correspondenca with her; when I met her at

alata I was carricd away by passion, and then first con-
caived the design of muking hier my mistross.”

g. “¢In the convent of Galata

. ©In the convent of Galata, Sir.”

Q. “Bhe wenrmg the robes of a Sister of Merey "

A. “True, Sir”

Q. “In attendance on the sick and dying soldiers of the
Crimea "

4. “True, 8ir"

Q. $*And you conceived the notion, then, of taking her
from that hoiy work and taking her as your mistress

A. [ conceived the notion of making her my mistress,
but not from that holy place.”

@. “I suppose you thous (Em ¢ your mistress she conld
a3 well perform the works harity

A.. “The kindest-hearted women in the world some-
times are mistresses.”

MRS. YELVERTON.-—[FroM A SKETCH MADE IN COURT.]

he proposed. Thus she informed cotinsel that ghe eounld
not swear fo another's ‘“ belief,” and further disturbed his
usnal composure by stnnng, in reply to u question by him,
that she had askéd Major Yelverion when he was bap-
tized, and when pressed for the honotable gentleman’s re-
ply to ler, she quietly observed that he did not recollect
the event.

Tather Mooney, the priest, followed on the side
of the plaintiff. He testified to the performance
of the marriage ceremony and to his signing a cer-
tificate ; but he attempted to show that he had
done so with reservations, and that he did not in-
tend that the marriage should be absolutely valid.
There is reason to fear that Father Mooney had
been bought by the noble house of Avonmoare, to
which Major Yelverton belongs. He was demol-
ished, however, Ly the following query from Mr.
Wlnbeslde*

Q. “Before yon go back to Restrevor, answer me a ques-
tlon: Ts 1t ususl for, Catholic priests 0 certlfy falsehoods
under thalx ands ¥’

Q o may go now."

Then the defense opened with Major Yelverton’s
evidence. His theory was very clear. He had
met this pretty girl, taken a fancy to her, and
noticed her passion for him. Ie had reselved to
seduce her, Hehad done so. Helad never mar-
ried her. "When he grew tired of her, he had left
her at Bordeaux in France. He had never wished
to hear of her since.

. 4T be sure: that's your notion on the aubject. Did
you intend to make her your misiress on that occasion, and
to xhahonm her in thab convert

4. *No.
“Not
mistress P
A. 1 formed the desire, 8ir.”
Q. “The *desire’ and not the *design '
4t Degign is a strong word, Sir."
, “*And desire is a weak one, is it?
A. “The *idea, Sir, I think, was the word T used,”
. The idea? Iask you ala you form the design ¥
“ 1 can't eall it design.”
. “But you conceived the iden of making her your
lmxh‘e!s '
A, 1 did™

but you formed the design of making her your

e_;c @b

Sergeant Sullivan put some further questions as
to the facts, and then launched upon the general
subject again:

“Do you think it 1s a laudable hhmg to seduce & wo-
man $°em Upon my honor Y do not.

“ Upon your oath 1 do 2ot want your notions of honor
—ig it laudnhle P‘ ¢ I do mot think it 1s.

4 Are vou perfectly satisfied of that#'—T sm nov.”

« When did that eatisfaction come over your mind ?"
“When I married, Sir, on the 26th of June, 1858.”

“ Tt was then you gvt & proper motion on the subject T

~ It wan"

“But up to that, perhaps, it was = isudable thing in
your opmmnw 4 No, it was not laudable.”

«What was it 7"—¢ Well, that depends upon whether it
was found out or not." [Sensation in court.

 So, up to June, 1858, your nofions a4 to the cwlpahili-
ty of seducing women were confined fo the consideraion
whether it was discovered or not—“You asked me the
same question twice, and I yepeat the two answers,”

“ Now you put them both togather?»

Cer Justicr. “ What are the two answers P

‘Wirness. T sald first that it depends upon the pature
of the seduction, Dy which I mean the means a man takes,
the trouble he gives himself, the position into which ho
puts & woman—whether it was all npon his part, or all
upon hers—1I think that makes a great differcnee in the
laudability or otherwise of a seduction.”

SRRGEANT SULLIVAN. “I see. Doyou think the landa-
bitity of it is fuvn]'ad if the woman seduced is an orphan?*

—+] don't say it is laudable under ey cireumstances.”

“ Do you say that now " —% [ d¢

“Did you not say thas its lxwdnblllty dependod upon
whether dwcovered or notP'—%T pay its landability or
otherwise depends upon that,”

I3 whether it is found out or not & material element in
its lz\ud&blhty .+t No,

“In what, then "'t ‘{In ﬂ:le blame it meets with."

“Had you km)wn, in the convent at Galate, that Tt,l’esl
Tongworth was an orphan '—[After a pauge,]  © She ha
t0ld me that her mother died in early life—that her fa.the.l'
was dead, the athelst.”

Cuier JusTIOR, “ Who said that 1

BERGEANT SULLIVAN. “The witness adds that, my lord,
You wrote her lettezs—yon knew ehe Wag an orphan und a
lady—a gentlowoman "¢ I don’s know, Sir, what your
definition of a gentlewomen i exactly.”

“Tell me what yomr own s, —
‘blood.”

“Has education noﬁh:lng to say to it, think you ' —
« Making s lady; yes, Sic>

“ Have manners nothing to say to it, think you ..
“!lhey have, Sir.

“ Have nccomplishments nothing to say to 16—
have, Sir.”

“ Beliof in rehgmn?“ + It haw, Bin"

““Did you know that Teress Longworth

Was nn accomplished voman — I thought
%0 fram her lefters, Sir.™

*Wagher manner that of a lady ™ [Aft-
er nlong pause, and with gree of hesita-
tion.] *‘Tolerahly so, Si

< Had she told you whn she was -t She
had told ce that her fa.ﬂu:r had been a eilk

A woman of gentle

“They

had been many years demi that ghe and
Ler family had quarreled with her father,
and never lived with him for many years;
and that she and her sister were living con-
cealed from every body in the place.in which
1 saw them in London.’

*You knew all ﬂbcut her p"—
told me.”

“ Was she a gentlewoman in your opin-
fon ¥°— T think, Sir, that Recom plishments,
zeligion, and every thing else must be adds
ed to gentle hlood, to give & proper defini-
tion of a gentlowoman.”

% You must have geatle blood ag all

events, according to your definition " —
Y Exactly.’

“And pet‘haps it is no harm to seduce
woman who has not that qualification " —
«1 did not eay that”

“Well, what is your opinion? Bofore
1858 did you think the element of gentle
blood material in reference to seduction f—
] think I had better give you my idex of
seduction, Sir."

BERGEANT SuLLivaX, I should very
much like to hear it.*"

‘Wrenzpss. * Seduction is where & man
follows & woman persistenily and persever-
ingly, and with fnent throughout to maky
her his mistress and dishogor her.”

“Very good, Sir; that was your idea
of seduction then P'—* It wag."

“Do you think that the fact of the lady
not having gentle bl makes seduction
‘better or worse 7"—* I don't think it makes
any very great @ifference.'”

¢t Does 1% make any, in your opinion P
[CAfter & pause.]—“Well, it does; and my
Fessom for Elylng Eo lﬁ, that one llad more to
Ioea than the other.™

‘And ﬂmt a8 regﬂl‘ds the woman her-
self, makes t.he seduction better or worse &y
the case may bej is that, g0 1t As regards
the woman's own feelings, 15

‘¢ As regards herself and lu:z- position 7
“There i8 a greater los of position in ouio
cage than In another.”

I gee. Did you belicre Tercua Long:.
worth fo be a gentlewoman as she suid
day in the convent of Galatu?"-—[After
pause.]—¢ Not according to my definition.”

““What' part of the chanwtex did ehe
1lack " “Gentle ‘blood, Bir.

**Grentle blooﬂ! S\Le had all but that,
Lad ehe not ¥t There was something
about hey manner not guite-.*

“Yes; you said the manner was {oler:
blg f— ink so,"

““But with the exception of the ¢ tolerable
manner’ and the want of gentle Dlood ¢l
'was a gentlewoman, vas she ot 't With
those exceptions, 8in."

::Yes, we must be particular, you see "

L And you believed her to be sof'—

0 Yes, SIL”

tAnd you there foried tho idea of se-
ducing her, or of mukmg hc\' your mistress,
a8 you say I"—" Y
w 'know Gfmewl Straubenzoe ™ —
4T have that honor.”

‘¢ Is ie a man of hoxor and & gentleman 1

—5$$1 believe go."

¢ He was a General in the British army in
the Crimea?" ‘e wag Brigadier-Gener-
oL”

'What slie

“Do you know his lady #'— I do, Sin"

wA lady of accomplishments " — Yes,

$Of virtne "' — 4T don’t know, Bir
fully belicve 80, 8ir, - I beg to cxplain—

‘What is your Dplmoui” ‘1 fully be-

lieve that she is one of the best wives in the
world.”

1 An excellent protectress of on orplian '
lent protectress of an orphan,”

“And General Straubenzee an cxceflent protector ™ —
“Yes, Sir

“An exeel-

There are many other parts of Major Yelverton’s
evidence which are painfully interesting, as show-
ing the brutal purpoese of the systematic seducer,
and the abominable selfishness of the man. But
they are not fit for reproduction. The point of his
testimony is given above. When he lad ended,
some Irish people were summoned who swore to
minor facts in the interest of Major Yelverton, and
then the counsel summed np. 'We can net ferbear
extracting the peroration from the speech of Mr.
‘Whiteside, the leading counsel for Mrs, Yelverton,
and the first lawyer at the Irish bar. Ho said:

'The argument made by the defendant’s counsel is that
from the day he was at Galata he was her deliberate, skill-
ful, and scientific seducer. Thus eeys the defendant in his

argument—* I have asdded hypocrisy and profiandty to de-
coption and profligacy, L am mot bound to pay for the sus.
tonance of this woman. Iam not het wedded husband,
stand hefora you her profligate and heartless seducer. I
found her young, I found her virtuous.” “What is she now,
gentlemen? Innocence defiled, virtue lost, beanty spoiled,
nd the hopes of life fled forever. Better the hand of
death had swept her to an early grave that would have
heen watered by the tears of maternal affection—genile
tears, calling up the hnppy memories of the past, assnaged

by the blessed hopes of a bright immortal future, He has
blasted her in this life, and it in the
1if> to come, according to his own argument, Save him

from the consequenees of that argument, and do not brand
him, ag his counsel do, a3 & sclentifie, deliberate, unprin.
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cipled seducer. How stands the question, now that the
whole of this great trial is before you—now that you have
all these facte, and I can not dwell at this honr minutely
upon them, as I might, if I had gained your atfention at
an eariier hour of the day, have endenvored to reason step
step? X ask you to jidge that woman as she came be-
fore you, and then say do you beliove her. Trace her con-
duet up from the time she sat within the walls of the con-
Yent until she comes to this box to tell the sfory of her
wultitudinous scrrows, and ask yourselves what fact is
roved against her with any living man save this de-
fendant. Her crime is, she loved him too dearly and too
well. I she had millions she would have flung them at
his feet. Had she a throne to give she would have placed
him on that throne. All she had to bestow Wwas her heart ;
she made him sovereign of her affections, and there he
reigned with undisputed swey, Bub whal are those af.
fections? ‘They have been implanted jn our natuse by an
Almighty hand, They have survived the fall, and re.
paired the ravages of sin and death. They dignify, and
exalt, and inspite our existence, which else wers cold,
monotonons, and dull. Nor may we believe their uses
i ith the fon of the fous union be-
tween soul and body. Rather may we hope that the game
‘high affections purified, epiritualized, and immortalized,
‘became a portion of  the bliss unspeakable,” reserved for
the spirlts of the just made perfect. [Loud applause.] She
gave him thet affection; she gave him ghat love—a wo-
man’slove. 'Who can fathom its depths? 'Who can me
ure its intensity? Who can deseribe its devotion? She
tells you herseif what that love waz—**If you were to b
executed a3 & convicty I would stand beneath the gallows.™
If he had taken that woman for his wife, misery wowld
have endeared him to her—poverty she would have shared
with him, from sickness and misfortune ehe would never
have flod;_she would have been his eonstant companion,
‘his guide, his friend—his polluted mistress never. There-
fore L now call upon you to do juatice to that injured wo-
man, You ean not restore her to the husband she adored
or the hoppiness she enjoyed ; yoi <an not give colar to
that faded cheek, nor lust¢ to the eye which hag been
dimmed by many o tear; you can not relieve the sorrows
of her bursting heart ; but you muy restore her to her place
in cociety; you may, by your verdiet, cnable her to say—
“Rash I kave heen, indiscreet ¥ may have been throngh
excess of my sffection, but guilty—never!” You may re-
Dluce her in the vank whicit sle would never disgrace;
you may restore her to that scclety in which she is quali-
fied to shine and has gver adorned. To you I commit this
great canse. Y am unable to further address you. Wonld
%o God T had talents or_physical strength. to exert either
or hoth longer on behalf of this injured, insulted woman!
&he hng found an advoeste in you; ghe has found it in the
respected judge om the bench; she has found if in every
benrt that beats within this eourt, and in the breast of ev-
©ry honest man throughout this eountry.

The Judgdoe charged the jury that they had three
uestions to decide : 1si, Was there a Scotch mar-
riage? 2d, Was there an Irish marriage? 3d, Was
Major Yelverton a Roman Catholic at the time of
the latter P—as the law declares that a Roman
Catholic priest can not lawfully celebrate a mar-
riaga between a Protestant and a Catholic.

The jury having returned into court, in answer
to the Chief Justice, stated—first, that they had
found the Scotch marriage a valid one; and, see-
ondly, that there was & good Irish marriage. The
Chief Justice asked them if they found Major Yel-
verton was a Roman Catholic? to which they re-
plied that they had.

On the announcement of the verdict the excite-
ment of the audience burst into applause, which
was continued for a short time, and which was
taken wp by the immense crowd outside the courts
and along the quay. Mrs. Yelverton was in one
of the chambers of the court. The horses of the
carringe waiting for her were taken from it by the
crowd, in order to draw her to the hotel where she
is staying; when she arrived there she addressed
tho people.

The Dublin Morning News gives the following
pen-and-ink portrait of Mrs, (Longiworth) Yelver-
ton:

Mre, Yelverton 18 probably in her twenty-fifth year,
Sho is under the middle height, and of fair complexion.
Sha was paley very pale, evidently impressed, If not agi-
tated, by the circumstences of the occasion, time, and
place,  Subsequently, when slightly Hushed with the ex-

itenient, or posaibly the heat of the conrt, her face ac-
ammed the semblance of what it doubtless wag in days
passed by, when it wore the charms that attracted the
despoiler’s gaze. Beautiful she was then indeed. Not
that her features, when examined one by one, weuld be
pronounced regular or beautiful. There waa a matronly,
a grave, thoughtful, sorrowful expression over all that I
am utterly unabla to describo; and this it wes that first
struck and impressed the beholder, Grief—grief that may
ot be measured—had Ieft its traces theve. There was a
eadness in the first fones of her voice, and she threw a
quick giance all zround, in a half-troubled, apprehensive,
inquiring anxety, as if she watted to ba suve tliat she was
indeed amidst the friendly hearts fame had always toid
Lier were ever to be found in Ircland by the children of
sorrow and misforgune. Hope spoke to the troubled soul
that had o long lnin in anguish, and thenceforth she
seemed to acqnive a strength none would have laoked for
in such a fragile frame. The countenance is oval, with a
delicaicly pointed chin; the genernl expression of the face
18 105t decidedly that of great firmness, calm, vesolute,
P ¥ igni: fidence in repose. It is
the eye that lizhts and makes besutiful the whole corn-
tenance, which, in fact, is one of those which has its beau-
ty and aftraction more in cxpression, the seat of which
can never be accurately fixed, than in mere symmetry
and regularity of the individual features thenwselves. Her
glance penettates, while.1b charms as with & spell, She
hos a profusion of rich, glossy, auburn hair, which was
worn & le énie. Iier hand, the smallness of which
‘has been necessarily aliuded to in the evidence, is indeed
one which your faic resders would admire. Madame Yel-
verton was aitired, on the first day, in a Hght-colored
fazhionable bonnet, and wore & black moire antique dress.
On the following day the news had reached her of the
denth of Mr. Bellamy, her brother-in-law, and, according-
Iy> she appeared subsequently in mourning, ~ So far for
Tier personal appenrance; but how shall I describe what
constitutes the greatest charm about her? The perfection
of gracciul motion in the eimplest movement; and the
voice—anch o volee!—clear, roft, liguid, and mmusical.
Browster was a child in her hands. Tn the very first sen
tence exchangzd between them their relative positions
were fixed, and the ascendency was hers. At the very
start she completely took up her position without effort or
attempt, but somehow simply becanse it was her vightfnl
position, one which exacted the most respectful and defer-
ential demennes from even her antagonist.

COATS OF ARMS OF THE
STATES.

WE publish on page 220 the coats of arms of
the various States of the Union; at the present
crisis these mottoes of State pride are not without
their peculiar interest. Georgia, it will be noticed,
plights her faith to tho ¢ Constitution;” while Mas-
sachusetts may be said to have foreshadowed the
policy of coercion by her cry for “ Peace won by
the sword.” Arkansas justifies the submission of
her ordinance to the people by the motto * Reg-
nat populus;” and of all the States, the only one

escutcheon is Tllinois. The coat of arms of Loui-
siana may provoke some merriment among wags,
who may suggest that the Pelican ia the pieturs
is ot the true Lird of that name, but the genuine
American Eagle, while the brood around it repre-
sents the Subtreasurer, ete., of New Orleans. Kan-
sas, which has only been adwmitted a few weeks, is
not represented in the pieture.

THE GANOID.

WrrH & biscuit in my pocket and o hiammer in
my hand,

Chipping bits from off the strata that were
¢ cropping” o'er the land;

‘Wearied out, at length I rested by a fracture
fresh and new,

And gazed in languid humeor at the thing it
brought to view:

I had found an ancient casket that Agassiz e’en
would hail

‘When he saw beneath its cover thai a ganoid
curled his tail.

It was lying half imbedded in its matrix in the
stone,

And scintillating round it, bright micaceous
fragments shones

And I thought of all the weary, sad, and slow-
revolving years

Since the earth commeneced her circling search
for light among the spheres,

And the huge ichthyosaurus must have felt his
courage fail

In the turbulence around him when this ganoid
curled his tail.

‘When from out the turbid ocean seethed an at-
mosphere of steam,

And the waves refused in darkness to reflect a
single beam,

And barren rocks, that dimly rose, like spectres,
from the waste,

Glared grimly for a little while, and disappear-
¢d in haste;

Melted down with heat and horror—even gneiss:

could not prevail
In those liquidating erag when this ganoid curl.
ed his tail.

Check the onward march of Nature, and reverse
the wheel of Time,

From the morn when Eden blossomed in its
froshness and its prime;

Roll it backward, roll it backward—backward
still, and backward more

Through cycles till the effort strains the mind
il it is sore.

Still a nebulz beyond you, down within the
Past’s dim vale,

Atre those years unchronologic when this ganoid
curled his tail.

And I thought of all the struggles that we make
with such ado

To preserve our names from sinking for a cen-
tury or two;

How the deeds of warrior, poet, stern philoso-
pher or sage, )

Are writ in brilliant letters on the Past’s historic

page;

And yet the years the best have won is but a
fabric frail

By the grand unnumbered eras when this ganoid
curled his tail,

You're satisfied with glory, and you think the
thing is done
If you perish in the conflict, when a marbie bust

is wor.

Here’s a rival—look upon him-—he is not a
“carved ideal,

For a lime infusion keeps him still original and
real—

The antiseptic properties of Fame would prove
but frail

Had you done your deeds of wonder when this
ganoid curled his tail.

Perhaps in sealy armor, up and down those an.
cient seas

Roamed Le, with a restless appetite that nothing
could appease,

Crushing shoals and hosts of beings, every one
of which that ran

‘Would, in course of time and ssason, have ‘de~
veloped” up to man;

But “Tata sic profulgent,” and we only may
bewail

Qur dear relations slaughtered when this ganoid
cnrled his tail.

But it is a sad reflection—sad and stern enough
for tears,

To know that blood and carnage trail along the
track of years ;

That Love and Peace and Mercy had not even
then began

To sow the seeds of quiet for the future coming

man,
And the cries of God's first creatures were a
universal wail
Of fierce and bratal conflict when this ganoid
curled his tail.
C. A P.

which maskes a parade of State sovereignty in her

L LE, KENTOOKY.

THE “«MAKEWAKE'S” DOG.

Lorrus his name was—Lofty we mostly called
him for short; but with strangers he answered to
¢ Mister Lofius”—nothing less than that. Passen-
gers and visitors to the ship used to try and malo
friends with him in the usual coaxing way, but he
never tool the least notice of them, If they had
any thing to say, they must call him by his proper
title—tallc straight out, with no nonsense about
“good fellow,” or ‘‘fine old dog,” or any such
phrases; then he would listen respectfully, and un-
derstand what was said too.

1 sailed in the Makewake with him going on
eight years, and will say I never had a better ship-
mate. Orderly and good-natured, Lie never made
the least trouble, and wouldn'’t allow any body else
to either, if he could help it. I don’t think he
would interfere between the officers and crew, but
when we were bringing emigrants, Loftus would
always put a stop to disturbances among them,
He would single out the leader in a free fight,
throw him, and hold him down until the others came
to the rescue. Sometimes he had to throw two or
three, but the steerage soon learned to stow shilla-
lahg whenever Misthur Lofthus appeared. I re-
member one time, we were lying in the Welling-
ton Dock at Liverpool, taking on a Jot of Fardown-
ers—and the steward had some difficulty with one.
His only argument was a rope’s end, and when
Lofty thought the poor Greek had enough he inti-
mated ag much quite plainly. But by soms means
the steward contrived to get a line through his
collar and make it fast in the main rigging ; then
the Fardowner had to snffer.  Pretty soon the dog
parted the line with his tecth, quietly went ashore,
rolled himsclf over and over in the thick, black
tide-mud—stole on board again and crawled, whole
length, into Mr. Steward’s berth, After that he
wonldn’t go to market for a long time, and on the
whole, I think the steward got rather the worst
of it,

He did all our marketing—Loftus did, and never
once made & mistake te my knowledge. They
would try tricks with him sometimes, but were
very likely to pay for it by loss of his custom. Ho
was gequainted with most of the market-men, and
if one did not treat him well he would go to an-
other.

I sailed in Stirling and Field's Line five years be-
fore I got to be first mate, and then the very mext
voyage I came near losing the number of my mess,
‘While we were in Liverpool the cholera broke out
among the shipping, and we lay in that steaming
mud-hole from the first of July uatil the last of
Angust before we could get men enough to take the
craft to sea, Meantime we lost poor old Captain
Hepworth~the best officer in the line~—and I came
pretty near going too, Loftus watched me and
tended me like a true friond, and I do believe if
it hadn’t been for him I never conld have pulled
througb, for there was hardly any ona to even pass
a cup of water.

‘When the new eaptain came down from London
he called on me, and I dida’t like his looks at all.
He was smooth-spoken enough, too, but his eyes
were vicious, and I felt sure we should have trouble.
He said the ship was quite ready for sea, and soon
as X was able we would sail. Not to malke fur-
ther detention, I was carried aboard in a cot, and
we hauled out of dock on the next tide. In the
cabin I found another cot, beside which & young
lady was sitting with a fan, while Captain Darcy
‘was busy preparing the state-rooms. I then learncd
that our cabin passengers were sn old man named

- Archer and his grand-dsughter Jennie.

Poor old Mr. Archer! He was far too ill to un-
dertake such a voyage, but he insisted on going
with the ship, feeling sure he should recover when
the cool Atlantic breezes began to blow. Well,
the first Sunday at sea we buried him,

Little Jennie Archer was left entirely alone with-
out a friend in the world, save an aunt in Brooklyn
to whom she was going.  The good, strong-hearted

Loftus and I were seldom off duty, he yet con.
trived to make her suffer from his spite in a thon.
sand wretched ways. Her simple dignity and un-
swerving faith in herself during these trials made
me love her very dearly. She never complained
to me at all; not even when I found her, one time,
weeping, heart-broken, and frightened, with little
Dits of a note from him scattered over the floor,

Captain Darcy made no secret of his rage and
vengeful temper; he seemed to consider that he
owed defeat to me, and hated me accordingly.
“You think yourself d— smart,” he would say;
“but I'll show you I'm not the man to be baiked
by any such whelps as you and {hat dog. You
may Go your d—est, but I'll master her yeot, and
then Pll settle with gou, young man.”

I didn’t mind his threats much, knowing him to
be cowardly, like other mean souls; but I kept
closer watch than ever of Jennie, and fed Loftus
with my own hand, to which care I think he owes
his life.

On the thirty-fifth day out we were off the
Banks, and about noon X went up with Captain
Darcy to take the sun, Lofty assisted in tlie ob-
servation, as he always did with the utmost grav-
ity, and Miss Archer added her smile to the bright-
ness of the honr, happy—thought I—to know our
voyage was so nearly done, 'While working up my
ealculation, I notieed the captain hastily descending
the cabin gangway. I thought it odd he did not
wait for the result, and directly I was further sur-
prised to find that Loftus had also disappeared. I
didn’t think much aboutitall, though. Iwuasalone
with ker for, perhaps, the last time, and I lingered a
good while before going below to make my entry in
thelog. Iiscemed to me that she had never looked
s0 kindly upon me as then, and I came very mear
telling how dearly I had learned to prize her favor,
and asking that it might be mine forever. But I
felt as thouglh that would be taking a certain ad-
vantage of her neceding a protector, and, in some
sort, presuming upon the claim I might be sup-
posed to have—so the words which trembled on my
tongue were nof spoken. I afterward wished they
had been,

Entering the cabin at last, we were startled by
sounds of strife, evident struggling, fierce growls,
and a storm of curses.  For the first time Jennie's
couragegave way ; yet, even then, she seemed more
hart than afraid as she leaned against me, sobbing,
#Oh, Heaven! he's in my room !”

And so it was. Crushed down in ene corner—a
pitiable sight indeed —lay Captain Darcy with
Loftus's teeth in his throat. He still clutched the
leather belt which confained Jennie's little fortune,
and in a sailor’s bag at his fect I found every thing
else of the least value which she possessed fn the
world—even the letters to her friends,

Loftus must have seen indignation and horror in
my face, for he immediately renewed his attack
with the utmost ferocity, and *twas only by Jennie’s
best efforis he was prevented from killing the
wretch on the instant—he wouldn’t listen to me at
all.  As it was, Captain Darcy bad to be carried
ashore when we arrived, and I remember they used
the very sams cot that I was brought aboard in.
During the fever which followed he was delirions
part of the time, and I gathered from hia wild talk
that he had hoped, Ly reducing Jennie to utter pev-
erty, be could make her dependent upon him and
submissive to his will,

Thanks to Loftus, the robber was caught in the
act, and I half envied the dog his reward of fond
gratitude. He accompanied her to Brooklyn when
her friends ecame for her, and after that he used to
run over there every day or two., Asthe Captain’s
duties fell to my hands I was unable to leave the
ship for more than a week, but soon as I could get
off, I too made a ¥isit to Jennie in her new home.
A very nice place it was, way out on Clinton Av-
enue, and I found her delighted with it, as well she
might be. Her friends, too, were just the pleas-
antest sort of people, and received me very kindly.

i :

girl bore up bravely in that serrowful time, and
even in her deepest grief found opportunity to ren-
der me a thousand kind services, When I first
began to crawl out into the cabin, I noticed Cap-
tain Darcy’s evil eye often wandering toward her
with o peculiar expression that alarmed me. I
was troubled and didn't know what to do, I eould
not say any thing to Jeunie, and, unable to stand
alone, I could not in any way protect her, In this
diffienlty Loftus came to my aid, He would guard
the lone girl far better than I, and his dislike to
Captain Darey was stronger even than mine.

And so0 I contrived that Jennie and Loftus should
become great friends. She was the kindest and
gentlest little soul that ever lived, and the dog
learned to love her more than he ever did another
human being. Lofty never had a master; the
Makewake was his mistress, and he clung to the
ship through all her changes of crew, officers, and
owners, But to Jennie he seemed to attach him-
self as dogs usnally do to their owners, or even
more clesely. After fairly understanding that she
must be watched and protected, he hardly left ler
an hour in the day, and slept before her door at
night,

By the time I was able o go about a little—and
out on deck when the sun was not too warm-—
Jennie Archer bad guite won my heart, and I was
much hurt to find that she grew more reserved as
health returned to me; the little womanly minis-
trations, which had been so grateful, were gradu-
ally discontinued.  Yet we were very friendly, and
being the orly idlers in the after-part of the ship,
were with each other agreat deal.  Our long pleas-
ant evenings on deck and morning readings in the
cabin were the happiest hours I had ever known,
But I did not believe that I was making any
progress in her affection—that is, I did not think
she would ever care for me as I did for her. I
was pleased to see, however, that the captain’s at-
tempts to be agreeable were quietly but decidedly
repulsed. He saw it, too, after a while, and his
hateful disposition thereafter began to show itself,
He persecuted poor Jennie witlont merey when-
ever he could find an opportunity, and though

But 1 folt disappointed and ta~
ble, though I couldu’t tell why for the life of me.
Jennie's manner to me was the same it always had
been, except a little embarrassment at first ; she
was friendly and confiding as ever, but yet I felt
that In Clinton Avenue she was very far away from
me and from the life we had lived together. Then
there was a good-looking young chap at the house
who played on the piano and sang with Jennie, and
who had all those pleasant little accomplishments
which show cultivation and good-breeding. Well,
I liked him—TI hadn’t any spite at all—but couldn’s
help thinking that ‘longside his fine - gentleman
graces my plain sailor ways appeared to small
advantage. So I did net enjoy miy visit as I had
anticipated, but went away early as possible, vexed
and dissatisfied with myself and every body else,

Ceptain Darcy got an ides into his unsettled
mind that Jenunie and I were going to proceed
against him for piracy on the high seas, and though
I assured him neither of us had any such inten-
tion, he became frightened, and suddenly disap-
peared from his hofel before I believed him able
to go about. I have never seen him or heard of
him from that day to this. When I reported his
flight to Stirling & Field, our owners, they seemed
rather glad than otherwise, and much to my sur-
prise i diately offered the d of the
Makewake to me.

During the long days of convalescenee, when I
could do but little else, I had dreamed again and
again of the time when X should be captain of the
Makewake, and be in position to offer Jennie Archer
a home as wellasaheart. These had been visions
of happiness to me; but now, when they might be
realized, - their brightness faded fust— it seemed
highly improbable that X should ever make Jennie
an offer of any thing at all, and being captain of &
Liner didn’t amount to much any way. Howev-
er, [ accepted the proposition gladly enough, and
thereafter staid by the ship more closely than ever.

Leftus still continued his visits to Clinton Av-
enue, being over there, indeed, at least half the
time, though he always came home at night. My
first experience there had not been of a sort to en-
courage my going again--s0, when the Makewake
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was nearly ready for sea, I sent, by Loftus, a note
to Jennie, apologizing for not callmg, and saying
good-by. Of course I half hoped he would bring
some little reply from ler—and so he did. She
wished particularly to see me, and begged I would
come to her before I sailed. Well, I was delighted !
I spread all the light canvas I conld carry, and
bowled over there—gay as a latk, The very first
thing T saw was Jennie walking about the grounds
with that good-] lookmg young fellow—m]kmv 50
earnestly and gazing up to his face in such acharm-
ing way—it just took ma flat aback ; T wished my-
self aboard ship again and outside the ITook. I
don’t know but I might have run away, only Loftus
attracted the children’s attention, and then ’twas
too late.

I had not been in the house ten minutes when
1 noticed an understanding of some sort between
Jennie and the handsome young gentleman. They
had consultations, and side-glances, and looks to-
ward me—as I thought—and, finally, it ended in
his presenting to me, on behalf of Miss Jennie
Archer, a very fine gold chronometer and chain,
e delivered it with a little speech of w]uch Thard-

ODE ’I‘O A BOB-TAILED CAl‘

Frris Inexorx!  Cat unfortunate,
With nary narrative!
Canst thou uo tale relate
how
(Miow!)
Thy tail-end came to terminate
So bluntly?

Didet wear it off Ly
Sedentary habits,
As do the mbbxts"

Didst go &

Tishing with it,
Wishing with n
To “bob" for cal

And got bobbed thyself ?
Curses on thee fish

Didst lose it in kittenhood,
Hougrily chewing it?
Or, gayly pursning it,
Did it make tangent,
Abrupk, leftﬂn ent,
Trom thy swift cireuit?

Did some brother Grayback—
Yorling
And Howling

1y heard a word—I was so
aboard ship often met in the cabin on mmmg into
port and gave the officers something or other tore-
member the voyage by, and I had certain phrases
which were always used on such occasions. I got
them off now well as I could, and sat down in a
corner to think the matter over,

1 don’t like people who are over-sensitive, easily
grieved, and perpetually feeling hurt. T think it
generally shows a mean disposition; but I do sup-
pose that was just about my state of mind. This,
thought I, is what she wanted me for. This watch
means payment in full of all demands against her;
and she didn’t want me, even while going to Liv-
erpeel and Lack, te have an idea that she was un-
der any obligation to me. A valuable gift settles
the old accounts, and leaves her free to open mew
books. What a fool I have been! DBut I'll not
be any more — I'll never trouble her again, that's
cerfain.

Such bitter, gloomy reveries as these kept com-
ing and coming all the afterncon. Meantime I
hardly knew what to do with the watch. I car-
ried it about in my hand a long time, and finally
shut up the velvet case containing it and stuck it
into my coat pocket. I thanked Jennie in an awk-
ward, cold way, and felt an ugly satisfaction in
noticing how surprised and grieved she looked. I
do not think, however, that any one else perceived
my spiteful temper, I mever had better success
among young folk than that afternoon, I determ-
ined to show that I didn’t care for any one particu-
larly, and tried my best to be entertaining and
agreeable to all the girls in the honso—succeeding,
as I said, better than ever before. Dut my heart
——the whole time—was filling more and more with
sad, troubled emotions. Gradually pride and vex-
ation gave way te the old tenderness for Jennie,
awrd as I thought of the long, weary hours I had to
pass, without a hope of her, in the very place where
we had so lately been happy together, I realized
how dear she had become to me—how utterly desos
late and lonely I was destined to be. At last, I
could keep up the appearance of cheerfulness no
lonrger, and determined to steal away—never tore-
turn.

1 locked all about, quietly, for Loftus, and after
some time found him in a little summer-house in
the garden. 'T'was now quite dusk, but with him
I recognized Jenuie, her arms about his neck, her
face hidden in his long fleecy coat. She started
as I spoke, and would have run away, but Loftus
was seated on her dress and would not move,
€ I'm sorry to part old friends,” I'said ; “but Loft~
us and [ must go now, Miss Jennie.,” I wanted to
say ‘ Miss Archer,” but couldn’t.

¢ And are you going away angry, when we have
always understood each other so well ?”

How ashamed and repentant I felt, finding the
poor girl had been crying! * No, indeed, Jonnie,”
I answered; **I am not angry now. Forgive me
for hurting you by accepting your present with
such bad grace— I was vexecd then, but am not
any more. Believe me, I do understand, and I
see, you could not have told me in a more delicate
way. Come Loftus, we will go now. Good-by,
Miss Jennie—do not feoi troubled about me: I'll
try never to think of you again, as I used to.”

€ What bave I done dreadfully wrong that you
should change so? Only the watch? Is that
all?”

# Pray den’t think you have dene wrong. You
have always been fair and sincere with me, and I
have only myself to blame. I shall esteem and
respect you as ever.”

“We may be friends, then? You will visit me
when you return.”

# No, no, Jenuie, Icould not do that. If youever
need me, L shall be only too happy to serve you;
but otherwise, I hope this will be our last meeting
in the world.  After ail yor have been to me, and
all I bave dreamed you might be, T could not bear
to see you happy with another, even though he is
more worthy of you.”

She turned away, ¢overing her face with her dear
Tittle hands, sobbing as if her heart would break.
4 Oh, mother, what shall T do! what shall T do!”

In strife,

Spitting and stariag,
Cussing and swearing,
tipping and tearing,

Calling thes *saseage-tail'—
Abbreviate thy suffix?

Or did thy jealous wife
Deteek yer
Tu some sly flirtation,
And after Candal ecture,
Bite off thy termination ?
And sarve yer right!

Did sowme mischicvous boy,
Some barbarous hoy,
Some murdercus boy,
ZELliminate thy finis?
(Probably!)

The wretch |
he villainl
Cruelly spiltin®
Tiy innocent blood !

Let every cat seratch him,

Suck his breath,
Be his death,
‘Where'er they can catch him!

‘Well, Bob, two courses are left,

Sinco thus of your tail you're bereft:
‘Tell your Triends that by letter,
From Paris
You have learned the styls there is
To wear the tail shout,

And the briefer the bejter.

And for prompt imitation
Such is the passion,

That every Grimalkin will
Follow your fashion,

T else,
If they laugh abt the stump
That you wag at your rump,
‘There are fur-shops where cat skins are re-failed—
Huwrry off, Robert Cauda, and e tailed. R,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

Barnard on Sea-Coast Defense.

Notes on Sea-Coast Defense: cousisting of Sca-Coast
Fortifieation, The l'lfmeen—]_nch Gun, and Casemate Kme
brasures. By Major L G. BABNARD, U. 8. Corpa of Engl-
neers. One volume Octsuvo, Uloth, $1 5()

& Sent fres by mail on meexpt of pi

D. VAN I\OSTRA]\D
Publisher, 192 Broadway.
ANDREWS" YEAST POWDER
weelsior,"

is economical nDd perfectly pure.  All the
Doyt families nse it} It is reudy for use in
oneminute! It makes Teu Biscuit, Dunp-
lings, Pancakes, splendidly lightand whole~
me. Inquire for the  kixcelsiot" Yenst
The Best Storex will get it for
Ef you want the Besy buy our
Depot 136 and 138 Cedar Street,

THOMAS ANDREWS & CO.

e

Tronal
The Art Journal

For March

Is now nendy_pnuc T5 cents—contelning the following
fino Engraviogs on Steel:

THE ARMORER,
(From the Royal Collection.)

MODERN ITALY,
(Engraved by W. Miller frum e pieture by
J. M. W. Turner, R.A)
CUPID OAPT‘UBED BY VENUS,
(From thie gronp of Sculpture by G. Fontana.)

Ao,
LOSSING’S HUDSON ILLUSTRATED, part XIV.,
With twelve Engravings.

VIRTUE & Co., No. 96 Jobn Street, New York.

&, Eoarseness, &e.

Brown's Bronekial Troches, —These
PEAY cough and voiee lozenges, which we ad-
vertised o few weeks ago, are superlor
for relieving honrseness, to anything
b we are acquainted with. We have
tried them during the past winter, and make this state-
ment gratnitously, for the benefit of our bretlren in the
ministry.—Central Christian Hevald, Cincinnati,

"ALUABLE TO ALL—Who use the Pen or
Pencil. Shaver’s Patent Eraser snd Barnisher, Pencil
Sharpener, &e., all nesily combined in one fasteful form.
Tt is 8 mo c ingenions coutrivance, answering so many
parposes enurely."—[lndapendcuc
“It combines more useful gualities than any other art-
icle of its size within my kaowledge."—[Lx-CGrov. Dutton,
of Connecticut.
1 Sample sent postage paid for 76 e., or B styles for $1 50.
Send for Circular, A, G. SHAVER, Now Haven, Ct.

T had been standing at the door of the
house, much further away from Jennie than I used
to be in our talks aboard the Makewake, and Lofty
dido’t understand it at all.  He walked from one to
the other, growling, troubled and perplexed. When
Jennic began to ery ho seized my arm, dragged me
across the floor, and pulied me down at her feet.

The darling girl put both her arms about my
neck, nestled her beautiful head upon my shoulder,
and without a word we did uaderstand each other
right well at last.

We bave often tried to persuade Loftus to stay
at lrome and keep Jennie company while I am away
in the Alakewhe, Lut Le never would desert the
ship. Whenever we arrive in New York, though,
the instant we touch the dock he bounds away to
tell his dear mistress her husband hay come home,

‘N]EDDINGS for the UNION — Sup-
plied with Cards, Notes, Satin Ties, Envelopes,

&c., of the latest styles, =4 fair prices, by A. DEMAREST,

Engraver, No. 192 Brondway, N. Y.  Samples hy mail.

The Working Farmer

AND
Harper’s Weekly,
$2 40 per Annum.

Address CILARLES V, MAPES, Mupes’ Agrienlbural
‘Warehouse, 126 and 128 Nagsan Street, N. Y.

ANDS SARSAPARILLA
PGRIFIES THE BLOOD,
and produces the combined effects of o tumc, alterative,
and stinlative medicine.
Prepared by A. B. & D. SANDS, Drugslsts, Xo, 100 Ful-
ton Street, corner of William, New York,

Anniversary Opening of BI“ODF"S
5ih Avenue Store.

Mantillés ! FEantillas!

BRODIE
Will make his Great

Spring Opening
on
Wednesday, April 3d,
at his
Palace of Fashion,

Uander the 5th Avenue Hotel,
Corner 23d Street,

and at the

0ld Celebrated Stand,

3800 Canal Street.

The richest Display of
MANTILLAS

in
8ilk and Fancy Cloth

Ever made in New York.

AGLNl 5 VVAN TED.~= &5 MAP ¥YOR 25
T3, COLORLD IN STATES NICILY.
LLOYD'S UNITED STATES RAILROGAD MAP OF
AMERICA I8 NUW READY. The usuul price of a Map
of this eize is from $5to $5. It is FOUR FELT BQUARL,
printed on an entire shect of str un" white lines paper, and
showa to the reader at one glaney, from CANADA. to TIEX-
AB, and is acknowledged by .lll rmlmad men tD 1JG the
most CORRECT MAFP cver offered to the people of this
country. As there is =0 mueh deception practiced on the
public now-a-days, we have thought it advisable to submit
evidence of the correctness of this nlvertisement.
NEWARE, N. J.
1 consider your Lmhoml
OlIN 8. D.

J. T. Lroyp—Inclosed i §$3
Map alone worth that amount.
Tresident Now .Tc!'iey Railroad (./umpxmy.
OFFICE VIRGINIA AND TeNnmsses RR. Co.,
LyNCHBURG, Feb. 1, 1861,

J. T. Lioyo, 164 Broadway, N, Y.:—Dear Sn‘—I think
higlly of your: “Americun Map, and ineloge you $20 in order
tonid in keepmg it u. &oms traly,

GILL, Gencuﬂ Superintendent.

Sent by mail anywhere No stamps taken. Send for o
cireutar. Address J. T. Lloyd, Publisher, 164 Broadway,
New York City.

ANTED. — Agents to scll packages of
Shammery and Jewelry, at prices one third Iess

than can be purchased elsewhere. Call on or address
(stamy enclosed) J. L. BAILEY, 154 Gourt Streel, Boston,

Masg.
- WEDDING CARDS.

ISSE. LOVE.
e e union, [ Specimens by Mail on re-
i

>-ceipt of 2 postage stamps.
EVERDELL 802¢ Broadwav. N. Y.

No Chimney!

Burmers that will fit any Coal Oil Lamp, and btrrn Coal
Ol or Kemena without a chimuey, Barner sent hy mail
on receipt of $1 26,  Callender'’s Cerbo-Air Gas Lamp
burns pure Coal 011, (A:mphene, &e., without wick or
chimney. Sample Lamp $3 00. Encloso stamp for Cir-
culare. ddress LALLLI\DDR & PERCE, Deslers in
Lamps, Oils, &e., 175 Broadway, New York.

il S |

How 1o Do Goop axp Ger
% PAID FOR IT\"—Take an Agency for our Publications.
‘The terms ave such, there can be o possibility of loss.
Evrry Faarny will be glad to obtain some of them. For
perticulars address FOWLER AND WELLS, No, 508
Broadway, New Yorl,

E BON TON — THE BEST LADIES’
FASIION BOOK in the World, Specimen copies,
with two valuable patterns, ported for 33 cents,
$.T. TAYLOR & SON, 407 Broadway, N, Y.

A very Choice Colllection

or
BEAUTIFUL VCCAL DUETS.

THE SEHOWER OF FPEARLS, containing New and
Attruetive Duvxs, s nh Piano Forte Accompaniments.
Bound in Cloth, >, 2, on reczipt of which it will be
¥oailed, post-paid, hy TTEON & CO., Publishers, Boston.

Tue Warer-Curk JOURNAL.
I you are kick, and desire to be well,
Read the Wat: Je 1

Care

Great Work on the Horse!

THE KORSE AND WIS DISEASES:
BY ROBERT JENNINGS, V. 8
Profussor of Pathology aud Op. rative Surgery in the Vete-
rinary Gollege of Philadelpliia, Professor of Veterinary
Medieine in the late Agricultural College of Ghio,
Sveretary of the Amieriesn Vo etemmuy Asso.
ciation of Pluiule]plnm cie,, cte.
WILLL TELL YOU Of the Origin, Iistory and distinntive
traits of the various breeds of Kuve-
pean, Asiatie, African and Ameriean
ilorses, with the phyrical formation
and peculiarities of ihe animal, and
how to aseertain hig nge by the num.
ber and condition of his teeth; illus-
trated with numerous explanatory
engravings.

THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES

‘WILL TELL YOQU Of Breeding, Dreakiag, Stalling,
Feeding, Grooming, Shoeing, and
thegenéral managenont of the horae,
with the best modes of administering
medicine, alee, how to treat Biting,
Kicking, Kearing, Shying, Stum-
bling, Crib Biting, Restlesenoss, and
other vices o which he i3 subject}
with numerous explanatory engrav—
ings.

THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES

WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, symptoms, and trent-
ment of $trangles, Sore Tlhroas, Dis-
temper, Catarth, Infinenza, Dron-
chitis, I’nenmumm Pleurisy, Broken
Wind, ¢lonic Cough, Roering and
‘Whiatling, L'lmpns, b(ne Blouth and
Tleers, and Deoayed Teeth, with
other discases of the Mouth and Jtes-
piratory Organs,

THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES

WILL TELL ¥OU Of the causes, symptoms, and Treat-
ment of Wotme, Bots, Colic, Stran-
gulztion, Stony Concretions, Rup-
fures, Paisy, Disrtheea, Jaundice,
1lepatirrhaa, Bloody Urine, Stones
in the Kidneys and Bladder, Inflam-
mation, and other diseases of the
Stomach, Bowels, Liver and Urinary

T8

THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES
WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, Eymptoms, and Treni-
ment of Bone, Blood, and Bog, Spa-
vin, Ring-Tione, Swosnic, Strains,
Broken Kuees, Wind Galls, Found-
er, Solc Bruise snd Gravel, Cracked
Hoofs, Scratches, Cnnker, Thrush,
and Lums, also, of Megrims, Ver-
tigo, Epilepsy, Staggers, and other
discases of the Feet, Legs and Head.
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES
WILL TELL YOU Of the canses, symptorms, and Treat-
‘ment of Fistuls, Poll Evil, Glanders,
Farcy, Senrlet Fever, Mange, Sur-
feit, Locked Jaw, Rhenmatiom,
mep, Galls, Digeases of the Eye
and Heart, &., &, and how {a
Annge baammlon, Bleading, Tre
phinmng, Rowcling, Firing, Hernia,
Amputation, Tapping, and other
surgical operations.
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES
WILL TELL YOU Of Rarey’s Method of taming Horsee;
how 6 Approach, Halter, or Stable
a Colt; how to accustom a horse to
strange gounds and sights, and how
to Bit, Saddle, Ride, and Break him.
to Harness; also the form and law
of WaRRANTY. The whole being the
result of more than fifteen yemrs'
careful study of the habits, pccl\liar—
ities, wants and weaknesses of this
noble and nsefnl animal.

The hook contains 884 pages, appropriately itlustrated
by neatly One Hundred Kngravings. = It is printed in
clear and open type, and will be forwarded to any address,
postaga pald, on receipt of price, half bound, $100, or, In
cloth, extra, $1 25.

¢an be made by

$1000 A YEA enterprising

nien everywhere, in selling the above, and other populay
works of ours. Our inducements to all such ate exceed-
Ingly libernl.

As our books are uncqualed in their mechanieal execn-
tion, as well 85 the value of their contents, = certain and
rapid sale follows their introduction everywhere,

For singte copies, or for term¢ 0 ngents, with other in-
formation, apply to or address

JOHN E. POTTER, Publisher,

No. 617 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

PER MONTH MADE WITH
STENCIL TOOLS. I geil tha cheapest and
best, Send for my eirenlar, which fully explains the busi-
nose,  Addrens JOHN I,
No. 70 Third Street, St. Louia, Mo.

LIKEN, Lawrence, Mass., or
H. WORCESTER’S
IMPROVED PIANQO FORTES,
Manufactory & Salesrooms,
14th St, cor. 34 Av, N. Y.

ANTED—MEN, WOMEN, AND BOYS

in every Town, City, and Village in the United

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

Gift Jewelry Envelopes. Agents can make from 3 to 8

dollors o doy. Belng largely engaged in the manufecture

of a supetior quality of Jewelry, we are enahled to offer ta

our customers & greater varlety and more valuable Gifis

thau any other similar establishment. TFor further pumo—
nlars enclose a stantp, and address, SEIERMAN & CO.,

1f you ave well, and desire to avoid disease,
Read the Waier-Cure Journal.

If you would know the true seience of Human Life,
Read the Water-Cure Journal.

If you would learn tho injurious effeots of Dritgs,
Read the Water-Cure Journal.

If you wonld understond the conditions of Health,
Read the Water-Cnre Journal.

T you desjre to digpense with the serviecs of o Pliysician,
Read the Water-Cure Jouraal.

This Jotrrrar-—the first in the worid to 'lvnng ln,foln the
people a kuowledge of {hie true, or Hyglen of the
Healing Art— 13 publiched monthly, ut ss yeal ; five
copics for §i4, or ten copies for §5. Hpecimens sent free, by

FOWLER AND WELLS,
808 Broadway, New York.

To Consumptives.

A Minister, having cured Lis son of Comsumption in
its worst stnges, after being given mp to die by the most
iang, desires fo make known the mode
of eure, which proves suceessful In every ease, to those
afflicted with Coughs, Colds, and Congnmption, and he
will send it fres of charge te all whe destie i and will
forward him their address.

Addvess DANIEL ADEE, 378 Pearl Stroct, New York,

corner of Barelny Street, New York.

ACK NUMBERS and BOUND VOIL-
‘UMES of HARPER’S WEEKLY and MONTH-
LY MAGAZINE can always be had of
A. WINCH, 3820 Chestant Street, Philadelplia.
HARPER & BROTHERS
FRANKLIN SQUARE, NEW YORE,
Have just Published !

HISTORY OF THE UNITED NETHERLANDS:
from the Death of William Lhe Silent to the Synod of
Dort. With a full View of the English-Dutch Strug-
gle against Spain, and of the Origi and Destruction
of the Spanish Armada, By Joux Lormuor Alorrmy,
LL.D., D.C. L., Corresponding Member of the Instltute
of France, Author of *“ The Kise of the Dutch Repub-

lic” New Edition. 2 vols. 8vo, Muslin, $4 00; Sheep,
$4 50; IMalf Calf, 36 00,
THE WITS AND BEAUX OF S80CIETY. By Graon

and }’mnn- WnarToN, Authors of “The Queens of
Society.” With Illnslrations from Drewings by H.
ProwNt and JAmEs Gopwin., Engraved by the
Brothers Davrzien, Large 12mo, Mastin, $1 50.

ONE OF THEM. By Cmarnes LEVer, Author of
“Charles O'Malley," *Gerald Fitzgerald," *Tho
Dodd Family,” &ec., &t Svo, Paper, 50 cents,




HARPER'S WEEKLY.

[ArriL 6, 1861.

Il
I

Wary Srresr MLrroNarre. (“coming” the noble Patron), * Haw.—X was indooced to buy a little Picture of yours the other day, Sropez, haw——"

Armist (who does not seem lo see it). “ Lucky Fellow?1!”

A WOULD-BE REPRESENTATIVE ABROAD.

Rz

. The different sspirants of German birth are said to be determined to mako s ap-
pointment to ——a a test question, and are prepared to withdraw from the field in o body
in case of lis discomfiture, and bring the matter before their countrymen thronghout the

North a3 the earliest possible opportunity,~Daily Paper,

PROPOSED XEW STYLE OF WHISK-A.

HARPER & BROTHERS,
FRANKLIN SQUARE NEW YORK,
Have Just Published:

LORD MACAULAY'S HISTORY OF
ENGLAND, from the Acccssion of
James II. With an Original Portrait
of the Auihor. InTive Volumes, Du-
odlecimo Edition, Complete. With Por-
trait and elahoraie Index. Printed on
Fine Paper, Muslin, FORT¥ cents & vol-

ume,

HUMES HISTORY OF ENGLAND,
from the Invasion of Julius Casar to
the Abdieation of Jawmes IL, 1688. A
New Edition, with the Author's last
Corrections and Improvements, To
which is prefixed a Short Account of
his Life, written by Himself. With a
Porrait of the Author. 8 vols. 12mo,
Muslin, Forry cents n, volume.

GIBBON'S HISTORY OF THE DE-
CLINE AND FALL OF THE RO-
MAN EMPIRE. With Notes, by Rev.
H. H. Mrumax and M. Guizor. With
Maps and Engravings, A New Cheap
Edition, To which is added a Com-
plete Tndex of the whole Work, and a
Portrait of the Author. 6 vols. 12mo,
Muslin, ForTy cents a volume,

TRUMPS. A Novel. By Grores Wi
CurTrs, Author of * The Potiphar Pa-
pers,” ** Prue and 1" “*Nilo Notes of &

Howadji,” &e. Ilustrated by Borprs.

Over 500 pages, Large 12mo, Muslin,
1 50,

$1 8

THE ORDEAL OF. FREE LABOR IN
THE BRITISH WEST INDIES, By
Wit G. SEwsez.  12mo, Muslin, $1 00,

Harrre & Brormere will send either
of the ahove Works by Mail, postage pre-
paid (for any distance in the United States
under 3000 miles), on receipt of the Price.

ADVERTISEMENTS,

Incomparable in Excellence.

Beadle’s Dime
American Library.

Issued In New York and London.
Ready, April fst, o New Story,
BY MRS M. A DENISON.

FLCRIDA; or, The Iren Will
A Story of To-day.
Beyond question one of the most powerfigl and beauti-
on,

fal romances ever penned by Mrs. Denis
BY TIE SAME AUTHOR:
CEP, the Cave~Child.
A Romaxnce of the Wilda of Pennsyl-
v

anis,

‘The Prizoner of La Vine
tresse

Or, Tho Fortunes of a Cuban Heircss.,

Ench 128 pp. complete, price 10 Cta.

Dime Biographical Library.
No. 4. The Lifo and Bervices of .
Major Gen. Anihony Wayne.
(*“Mad Anthony."™)
The Revolutionary Patriot and Indian Congueror.
No. 1. GARIBALDI: The Washington of Italy.
No. 2. DANIEL BO/ : The Hunter of Kentucky.
Ne. 3. KIT %ﬁ!ﬂi{n‘: The Rotky Mountain Scout and

Hand-Books for Housekeepers.
Beadle’s 1ime Cock Book.
Beadle's Dime Reeipe Book.
‘Beadle's Dime Tamily Physician.

Beadle's Dime Book of Etignette.
Beadle's Dime Dressmaker and Milliner's Guide.

Dime Books for Schools.
Beadle’s Dimo Speakers, Nos. 1 and 2.
Beadle’s Dime Dlaloguee, Nos. 1and 2.
Beadle's Dime &chool Mclodist,
Beadle’s Dime Letter Writer.

Music and Song.

Beadle's Dime Melodist (Music and Words).

Beadle’s Dime Military Song Book.

Beadle's Dime Song Books, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, and 7.

Ten Cents each. For sale by all News Dealers, Book-
sellers, and Country Merchants penerally. Single eoples
sent post-paid on rvceipt of Ten Uenta. Liberal discount
to Agents, Address

BEADLE & COMPANY,
No. 141 William Street, New York.
Joh
@ o

n B.

Dunham.

Overstrung Grand
Square and Ups
right Pianos,

Lstablished in 1834,

Are pronounced to be the best Pianos manufactured.
Each Instranment warranted B years. Send for Cirenlar.

Waterooms and Manwfactory, 15 to 85 East 13th
Sereet, near Broadway, N. Y.

Harper’s Weekly.
PRICE FIVE CENTS.

TERMS,

One Copy for Twenty Weeks . . . $100

Ope Copy for One Year . . . . 2850

One Copy for Two Years . P . 400

Five Copiea for One Year . . . 900

Twelve Copies for One Year .

Twenty-five Copies for Ons Year . .
Harper's Weekly and Harper's Magazine, one year, $4 00.

Volnmes 1., II., 1L, and IV. Harrer's Weekry,
handsomely bound in Cloth extrs, Price $8 50 each, are
now ready.

** To postmasters getting up a Club of Trelve or Twen-
ty-five, a Copy will be semt gratls, Subscriptions may
commence with any Number., Specimen Numbers gratui-
tously supplied.

£~ Clergymen and Teachers spplied at the lowes
Cron Bates. .

THARPER & BROTHERS, FUBLISIIERS,

"The New Patent Law.
Foreign Inventors.

Under the new Patent Law the fee on presenting an ap-
plication for a patent i but $15, and if the patent i al-
lowed, $20 additional has to be pald. ~ ENGLISH,
FRENCH, BELGIAN, GERMAN, and AUSTRIAN IN-
YENTORS are placed on the same footing as Citizens, as
respocts fees,

MESSRS. MUNN & CO., NO. 37 PARK ROW,
NEW YORK, having had 16 yesrs experience as PAT-
ENT BOLICITORS, will, upon applieation, procare pat-
ents and afford all needful advice.

A Pamphiet on this subject is sent free.

Thorley’s Food for Cattle

Converts the pooress of hay or straw into a superior
provender. A pamphlet mailed free, Depot for U, &, 21
Broadway, N. X.

Agents wanted in every City and Town.

Made to Measure at $18 per.doz.
OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS.
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN,

With fine Linen Boroms, and warranted as good . Shirt a3
sold in tho retail rtores at $2 50 each.

ALSO, TIE VERY BEST SIIIRTS THAT CAN BE
MADY: AT $2 EACH.

P. §.—Those who think I esn nob make & good Shitt; for
$18 per dozen are misteken. Iere' the cost of one dozen
$18 fine Shirte

80 yards of New York Mills muslin af 14jc, per yd., $186
7 yards of firic Linen, at 50¢c, per yard. 350
Making and eutting .. ... 600
Lanndry, $1; bultons and cotton, 150
Profit.,.... e 265

Total ,yreyennes Crereerr e $18 00

Self Measurement for Shirts.

Printed directlons sent free everywhere, and 2o €asy €0
nnderstand, thet any one cau talke their own measure for
shirte. 1warrant o good fit. The cash to be Daid to the
Espress Gompany on receipt of gaods.

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

/ @
\KENT\UCK
A1 8154,

SALT RIVER
DISTILLERIES:
KENTUCKY.

HARPER’S

NEW MONTHLY NIAGAZINE
For April, 1861.

The present Number contains an opening paper om
“Iabrador.” The Illustrations are from Photographs
taken expressly for the Magezine. Those in the present
Number relatc chiefly to the const. The succeeding paper
will contain Illustrations of Scenery and Character in he
Interior. 'They are probably the first accurate picturcs
ever given of thie almos unknown region. These papers
will be followod by others, deseribing tho most interesting
portions of the British Provineces in America. The % Chap-
ter on Mites" is a continuation of the series on Entomology
which have aftracted no littlo attention among acientific
men in Europe and America. Thie paper, as well ns the
previous cnes on « Destructive Insects,” shows the great
importance, it a sooitary and commercial point of view,
of a thorough investigation into the siructnre and habits
of the minute insect world, The article on the *: Horse
Tamer” was prepaved from materials and information ob-
tained directly from Mr, Rarey, and furnishes the most
anthentic account of his career that has been given to the
ublic.

e The other articles in this Number will he found fully to
enstain the character of the Magazine in all its depart-
ments.

TERMS

One Copy for one Year . . . @200
Two Copies for OneYear . . . . . . 500
Three or more Copies for One Year (cach) . 200
And an Bxtra Copy, gratis, for every Club of TieaT Sus-
HCOBIBEES.

TIARpER's WEERLY and HARPER'S MAGAZINE, together,
one year, $4 00.
HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLIENERS,
FRANGUIN SQUART, NEW YORE.
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