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POOR THING | 
‘Counran-suxrzn.—Aw—Pleeceman, will you have tho kindness to sce me across the street? 

|| Grant but this prayer—ten bulls shall smoke to theo : 
Yours truly, Hscunarivs, M. D. ‘The following letter, written by Hippo- crates, a regular physician, to his grandfather Nebrus, may here be cited :— 

Amnexs, B. C., 416, My Dear Graxorarmen :—T give it vp, dead beat. T thought 1 had seen messtes in Cos, but” they have a kind horo that knocks' ours into goose-pimples. Gen. Do- mosthenes came down with them to-day,and Col.Cleon has symptoms. T think I shovld havo saved Pericles if 1 could have found 3 littlo pure Gux. Send me  fow bottles of your own particular, and oblige, Yours aftctionately, Hirvocuates, 1. D. 
Imay add the following certificate from the great Galen:— 
‘Thero is nothing like  glass of good Grx to'raise the spirits. His Sacred Majesty, Marcus Aurelius s very fond of a drop occa: sionally—and so 

Cuaubivs Gazevs, M. D, 
That, sir, which in the morning of medical sclence, was thus sought and sought in vain, I have discovered. From boyhood to my. present age of ninety-nine, by day and by night, Thave studied,investigated, pondered, The proud result is the Paxtaromr Grx, L offer to the world us an aperlent, alternative, diaphoretic, sialagogue, erthine, diuretic, sudorific, rubefacient, lithontriptic, and demulcent family medicine. 1 can con: Hdenty recommend it in il casen Sl cancer, opthalmia, pnevmonis, pleurisy, dyspepsia, « | congestion, cepbalalogia, colic, vertigo blind. ness, deafness, dumbness, lethargy, dropsy, Dysterin. Al fits. It will, Tam confident, soon altogether supercedo those poisonous THE PENTAPOINT GIN. 

O mum Enimor or Vanre Fam— 
Sir:—From  the 
earliest ager, the 
most eminent 
professors of the 
Axtful Science of 
Healing havo, 
with bitter tears, 
bewailed the 
want of . pure, andefled, sound, ‘nnsophisticate d, 
honest, _genuine 
Gu. Homer (I 
4, v. 193) repre’ 
sénts  Zsculupi. 
s, who was Sur- 
geon of the Ship 
Argo, Capt, Ju- 
son, ' Master, Ta. 
menting the low, 
not to say dumpy 
state of mind o 
0 which his be- 
loved Command- 
er had fallen 
and thos in 

Respectcd Sir | Our pangs will never cease, Till Capt, Jason bones the golden ficece. That pesky skin is now suspended high : 
‘Watchful the dragon cocks his sleegless eye. Jagon, T fancy, would go in and win, 
I¢ xoused to action by a drop of Gy, Let from thy kindly bands the fuid fall ‘Which mortals schnapps, immortals nectar call. “Thus will our skipper, trebly fortified, Do for the dragon and abstract the hide. 

medicines, now 50 often prescribed by the well-meaning but em- barrassed medical man. It acts by the corpuscular attiaction of chemical agency, and fnust thereforo take tho place of meroury, aiuc, antimony, corrosive sublimate and iodine, Of the perfect purity of the Pextaronyr Gux, there can bo o qnes- tion. My juniper is brovght from tho classio land of Iialy. "The bottles are’ manufactured by a most distinguished blower, and the printer of my labels and wrappers s a member of the church. 1t s only i this way that absolute purity can besecured. 1may add that my fumily have been interested in G for several gonerations My grandather drank Gux as early as 1790, and my great uoets was very fond of it in 1602, The effet of ndulterated Grx pon my mother-in-law directed my attention fo the spurions G Imed upou confiding females, and awakened my youthiel am itdon.  1have produced an articlo which has been erthusiastically welcomed by physicians, who pronounce all other Gixs to be ney ‘merely spurious but dangerous to the alimentary canal. Siry the agonizing effects of an impuro Gux cainot bs fmagined, To this may be traced most of the murders,fires, larcenics, epiden: ics assault, batteries, Congressional specchies, bizamics, forgeries, leading articles in the morning papers, stringencies fn Wall-streot, sudden deaths and unfortunate poems which now distract the can’ munity. Like the Editor of Vaxiry Fam, T seck only the gooq of the human race. Iseo before me n sick And sufforing worid. and with & heart full of anguish and sympathy I offer to 1f the Prvc voixT Gix as  Sovereign Balm. et the puro | Very respectfully, your friend and servant, 
Gz Jusirrn, M. D. . 8.—Pleaso accept the caso which I send, the celobrated, pore, ‘unsophisticated, unadulterated Prvrarowst Gy, Yon will fiod 1t good artcle to offr to your friends, and should you unfortunately be nttacked by that complicated disease known as cancerous-pnecs. monia-bysteric-pleuritic cephalogia, take ten bottles in rapi sus: cession and you will soon feel no pain at all. G.J, M. D. 

Con. for Skaters who patronize Sorew Skates. When bave you a supply of lumber in your boot ? ‘When you have a Hole Bored in your heel, of course. 
Shalksperian. 

Ta * JACK THAT *TURNED’ A GryTimMAN."—Applo Jack. 
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W1 Rolitico. 
Ax Orzza 1 Oxe Graxp Acr. 

Swnire of the Counly of New-York, 
Cusmic “ 0 
Jusmice, first as an appleeoman. 
Tax-pa¥ERs, ete. 

Naw Youx : Middle of Nineleenth Century. 

Deawaris Persoxz. { 

SCENE FIRST (1 wition xorumna 13 suax.) 

(T8¢ orhesta peform an oerture consising principally of winks, AL tnervals 
roans are hcund. rom beland the scent, and stange mderings, which gradually 
renglhn and biome more frequent. . Thy are everly aken o on e viakinelo and 
dovbletass. Suldenty. the Jolieing chorus s heard, andanie,doorse, with & de- 
risne aczompaniment of horns and catcals 1— 

Cronus. 
‘What demon nover leaves our track, 

And drives us all to desperation— 
Piling his woes on every back 7— + 

Tt is the Demon of Taxation? 
[Gromns.] 

Adt ho will never, never, no, 
Never, never, never go. 
Oh-heh-h-h! 

[4ew hovls.] 
Hll drive us all to beggary, i he contes thu o ok 1 
And in our palaces will spree 

The public servants, rich as Crassus. 
[Groans ] 

Aud ho will nover, never, no, 
Never, never, never go. 
Ohvhehh i 1™ 

[One tong, despairing howl.) 
SCENE SECOND. 

(Curtatn riss.Passoge in Oity Hall.) 
Arrizwoux (Jusmex) arranging her (e, Poier, and sighe, 

v
 

Recreamive Avp Aw 
How have I fallen | once perched on this proud fano, T held the 

sword and scales, and made a decent fizure in the world. ~Behold 
reed to disguise myself, and peddle paltry trash. And 

Now X am honest : was I, then? 
Theld my badges bigh aloft 

Above a wretched thievish den— 
Yes, yes, -vacm Shlovish dent 

iolin piscicato, and k.| Blindfold, 1 saw more roguery 4 
Than I could weigh in both my sexles : Now 1 look out for Number One, ‘And honestly attend to sales— 
Yoo, honestly attend to sales. 

[deproving purr on the drum.} 
Dou't fear my apples aro not sound . 

Tnside and ontside are alike : 
Not every gentleman T know , 

‘Can such an honest balunce strike— 
Can such an honest balance strike. 

[Vigorous winking, and an eccenric staccato, movement, tut, wnisoni.) 

‘Pastoral Symphony edebrating the greenness of the pespl. 

SCENE THIRD (ru» sau.) 
[CouNT CLERK enters, 1. 1., and desends to the foight, with Ais amd on s 

Beart. Lok piteousy around.) 
—_— 

Cavanmsa, in 4 
Tshould be happy, bit alas ! I'm not ! 

No droamless sloep will visit my soft conch, 
By gains are great, my porquisites immense, 

[Paihetc groans from bekind the scenes.| 
T'm honest, too, as overy one will vouch j— 

et somehow T ath secretly unhappy— 
| Enter Summase, 7. 1] 

Suries, in G sborp, mimicking. 
‘Aud that’s because you're jolly green and sappy. 

T sometimes think I an a little green, Considering the money T am making ; For thirty thousand ought to smooth my path, 
Anud quite allay my quolms, and stop my shaking : 

But really, T don't carn one-tenth, you sce, 
Of all Tmiko—— 

Surmrr, Why, man, just look at me! 
Borro Amia (Suearr). 

T mako at least three times as much s yourself,— 

Curmk. 
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My Deputy does pretty much all the work ; 
One twentieth part is about all I earn, 

‘And yet I'm as jolly and fat as & Tark | 
My bankers they grin 
When [ brigg ‘om the thn, . 

And the way we all Inugh at the people’s a sin 
[Groans are heard—jeeringly caricatured on the double-bass.] 

Cumnk, 1 see my mistake. 
Susuirr. Then why do you quake? 
Cummk. 1 feel somewhat chilly. 
Suzmirr. Your hand: let us shake. 

[They shake hands a long time.] 
hond in hand. 

Do e Yick  lot’s make money before were turned out, 
Or before the dull people discover the leak ; 

‘We're paid most extravagaut wages, no doubt, e B o seon i e oty of oheek e g b B i, 
‘Though its sqneewumm the| p;m ngr ‘their subjects bqnh':‘.i i e s o o e i i o the st 

SOENE FOURTH (rum saxe.) 
RecimaTivE. 

Justron, solto voee—T befriend the people? T1l point out some of 
the channels through which their money is coasclessly flowing ! 
Tl be myself for a whiley—de facto, a8 well as dejure 
[Mouots her table, ek asmes the appearance f  throne, and appears in her 

proper eharac, Inner curtain i, dsplaying inmumerable eaeed Tax YERs, 
Sy and Cus begin o trme.) 

GRAND SCENA E FINALE. 
Jusmice. Ye suffring, sorc-aflicted men— 
Tax-eavens, Right, Justico dear—you hit it, then | 
Justicw, with dignity. 1l do the talking : 
Tax-PaERS, 5010 voce. You've got the right—that's very clear. 

embarrassed. You've put me out—confound your gab— 
Sy Tl have to tel you at one dab. 

Justics and Cuemx. *Tain't us alone : that's all in youe eyo: 
Others have fingers in the pie. 
o much the et o my sty : Tux-payiog tiends, you se0 bore you (Whiy tops for xhyie, that truly preaches & amplo ot of Ively ecches Who suck your life-blood night and day, Andsoon il uck it all away. ek they'renot suckers rende they'rosharks. 
“They must disgorge ! 

Pray, no remarks. One malkes ten then the s i carns 5 Tmean the Clrk ; how his faco parhs “Tother's the Sher— thiak of in No wonder he fecs rather sim | HO make ench veu, and doesit try— Tir tines Buchanan'ssalary | And orme say 7o | 
Tax-FavaRs, saringforward witha howl, Enough, enough ; i Heavon o sk et oSt 
Sneates it is e ocking tpether. 10 imo o g0, un e mio— Wa'werent L think, boms vader Loo Borm, relring, v b and L b Ad o] 
(P, e, crecendo, e st i, ih s grosns, and ieros o, s ceiin el g hih e e o e o Sovon gy i i sty o applmen 

Frnats o Orana. 
‘Art in the Senate. 

When & motion was mad in tho Senate for an appropriation to dofray tho expensos of mavgurating Clark Mills cmmiion lomule o Washington, o Hght and vivacious conversation arose, eoneemn ing National askmatters. i, Halo, (of New Humpehiio) foud mich fuult with Pertoo's st of Columbus. - Fikewise with Greenough'sstatue of Washington.  Which makes i vory bad for Columbusand Washington. Mr. Halo (of Now Hampahire maa.reer oo tppropriing money 1l th ity i (s s Efar, soood. Eoonomy 1y wealth, T aritls woris are. goud, ey o good things to have. "1 nof,not. Bt M. Hals (o b Hampehiro  thonght better of the eqncairian statao of Jachson How much? T Greenough had mad Washington standing ou bis hind legs, as Mills mado Jackson, or the horet, o somelbing. supposs tat M. Hulo (o New Harpstire would have lked it wall. Tho taste displayed by dr. Hale (of New Hompanire) s certainly enormous, {amemse and overwhelung bnt ntosimal it is vory bad tast, - The anly sensible Temerk, amons ah thoos mado by Atr. Hale, (of Now Haimpahire) waa the sk ong. when e id, - dorot clai, however, 6 be s connciseur.” ~ Bat thiswes it superfinons 

Jusricn. 

Tax-pavERs, 
Jusmice. 

Young Richmond and the Taylor. 
Dedicated o the Young Men's Ghristian Associatin, of Richmond, Va. 

‘Young Richmond, very proud and pious Engeged o cerain, Tagior of rencarns. " Alittle job of journey.work to do, 
For him, in bis chivalric, ancient town. Tiie Taylor, to ollige him, fixed the day, y putting other customers nside ; Bat Southward when he would have gone his way, Young Richmond, in his piety and pride, Refused his service—swore he would not suit, ‘And from their contract coolly cut him loose ; ‘Because his Cloth had got in bad repute— 
‘And worse, he was 1ot Sound Upon the Goosa " 

Chaussure a la Pio Nono. 
The Italian Sympathy Movement is very popular, just now, in New-York, but we advise the sympathizers to bo a fittlo careful. His Holingss the Pope has found the Boot of Italy such a remarka Lly ight 8, that we have 50 desie to see Uncle Sam Put His Foot Inlt. 

Nox et Pratorea Ninil. 
Mr. Morrissey, the prize fighter, is taking twenty-five thousand dollars with hi to England to bet on tho coming fight for tho ‘Championship. ~This is large odds, $25,000 against one Mill. 

The Main Question. 
Does Britannia rule the seas? 
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Tum Ou-Fasmions Gas Fixrom xow 1x mms Warra Hovss At WASHINGTON, LUF SHORTLY T B REMOVED 10 WHEATLAND, PA. 

DRAMATIC SCENE. 
PrxsvivaNIA AVANUR, 1% WASHINGTON, ot AR vmos Wiziawv's, 

Tow, 11 A x. 
[Enter Mr. Bucitaxax and Mr.Dovass, from oppasie sides. Theymeet.] 

Mr. Buonaxax.—Ah, Dougles, good day ; why so fast? Turn about a little, aud go with me a while. 
Mr. Dovaras (hesiating).—Well you see my time is limited just pow. T hars o pord sy nl repare, and 1 have been turning about with half-a-dozen good fellows or 80, who wanted amy company. However, lot us walk together, any way. T can't Jose much, for youw've only a littlo timo now to spend here your- Kolf, T supposs. [Ty turn and proceed, with arms looked, 1 the direction of the Capilol.) 
Mr. Bucuaxax.—Truo, 1 shall have to be getting home presently. How are you now, Douglas? 
Mr. Dovatas.— flourish. The atmosphers your ‘tranquil, placid weather. These swift alternations soem to suit my frame. - Bt you look jaded. How do you stand it ? 
Mr. Buonaxax.—Not so well. I suffer a good deal at times. 
Mr. Dovaras—Is anything the matter with your Constitution? 
Mr. Buomaxax.— Occasionally I think so. It plays me sad tricks once in & while, And yet I try to humor it in overy way. 
Mr. Doveas -y dear fellow, you expose yourself oo much. No man can endure theso sharp winds from the North, and these hot blasts from the South, coming close upon one anofher all the time. You see you should dress moro carefally.  Trim your clothes to proteot you efectually from the one of the other, but don’t run the risk of suffering from both. 
Mr. Buouaxax.—Why, Douglas, you are the last man to give such counsel. _ Your rashinessis known to cverybody. You almost constantly invite infection from all quarters. 
Mr. Dovaras.—Ah, but I have been vaceinated all around. Be- sides T amyounger than you, and I recover moro readily from these litle attacks. 
Ar. Bucaxax.—Take oare, often, 
Mr. Dovaras.—Oh, if danger comes I can run. 

Douglas, you may venturo once too 

Mr. Bucsaxax(sniling, Ob. cnyou rant 
Mr. Dovaras (reddening) —Come now, Buchanan, don’t talk St One would almost think your hend was turned.  (Furtively eyeing Mr. B in the region of his neckeloth.) 
Mr. Buenaxax.—Nonsense, Douglas ; you know I can look ahead a5 well as tho best of you. 
Mr. Dovoras.—But you can't see your way 5o clear, Mr. Bucianax.—That's owing to the Scoteh Mist. Mr. Dovaras.—What do you mean ? 
Mr. Buouaxax—Dida’t you know? I call it Scotch Mist for want of another name. A malady of thro caught it in New-York, and upon'my word, me, Lcan't tell, balf the time, which way I'm going, or whits before me. 
Mr. Dovatas.—Dear, dear. And can't you get rid of it? Mr. Buomanax.—Not while T stay here. That's the diffculty. ‘They say there is a French cure for it, but it scems to me  des. perate remedy, and—well, I was afraid, though T oace thousht seriously of applying it. 
Mr. Douaras.—If the disease is desperate, tho remery ought to beso, oo But they say an old Pennsylvania diserder of yours has just broken out afresh. 
Mr. BUoiaxax (wtl some ezeitement).—Yes siv; the villains told me I was cured of that forever. 1 was comparatively comfortable for a while. But now you see how it has come back to me.  More ‘malignant than ever, sir. 
Mr. Dovaras—Don't b agitated. T'm sure we all feel for yon. T kuow we all look anxiously forward to the fermination of Jour sorrows here. 
Mr. Bucuaxax.—Thank you, my good fellow ; I believe that. 16s foolish of me to give way so. Have you got any tobncco, Douglas ! 
Mr. Dovaras—Not a sorap. My Souther friends don’t supply me with everything that T want. 
e Becuuas—You can't rely on them, s some things that would open your eyes. Seward—stop bim. o 
Mr. DougLas.—The hardest man in the world to stop. Dutwe'll try.Say, Soward, Seward | 
Mr. Bucmaxax.—Hey, Seward | 

[Enter Mr. Swwans, who joins them.] M. Sewaxp.—Good morniag, gentlemen ; what shall T do for you 
Mr. Dovaras—Buck wants some tobacco ; have you got any ? Mr. Sewan.—Of course ; I couldn’t get along without my Weed. Dle. Becuan Ui o i, and rstores thealane 0 M, S awp, eho e itlo Mn. Docauas. Zhe Tinds Senator graceuly b rmly declines sheroupon M. SewaD helps himscl, and e thre el on Logehen] 
Mr. Dovaras.—How is it with you, Seward. They say your health has been doubtful for a good while. 
Mr. SswaRp—Oh, nothing severe. A little weakened, that's all. My friends say Tmust keep quict, and not try to do oo much at present. 
Mr. Bucnaxax.—But I heard they said in the Senate that you had symptoms of Lock-jar. 
Mr. Swawp.—A childish rumor, nothing more. T shant die 

and glancing at his companion’s extremitics)— 

1 could tll you But no matter. Thore's 

yet. 
Mr. Bucaxax.—Mr. Seward has no inclination for Toombs. Mr. Dovaras—I_ thought it was indigestion. I would have sworn you had swallowed something which didn’t quito agree with you. 
r, 

has 
day. 

Mr. SewARD.—Oh! that's ensily explained. You know I've Intely been travelling farther into- Africa than ever. You can't get the Brown off very easily, after such an experience as mine. Mr. Buouaxax.—So they say. ~Speaking of brown, what a pretty house that ir, off yonder. 
Mr. Sewan.—S0, 00; Tdon't ke brown houses o live In, my- sl 
Mr. Dovaras.—T prefer another color, too. 
Mr. Bucuaxax.—Poob, pooh ; mere imagination. But here wo are, close upon the Capitol grounds. Shall we go in? 

Buoua¥aN.—Yes ; and although you always were sallow, it been noticed that your complexion keeps'growing darker ovéry 
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Mr. Dovasas.—No, not together. Some of our fellows might be 

fighting, as they usually are about this time, aud they would be 
suie to drag us into the quarrel. 

Mr. Sewarn—At any rate, if we wero witnesses, we should have 
10 express opinions, and that would be awkward. ~ No, let ns sepa- 
rate. 

Mr. Bucnaxax.—Why not turn back together? 
Mr. Dovoras.—Our business lies in opposite courses. 

leave you. Good-ay. 
M. Sgwarp.—Good-day, Douglas. 
M. Bucaxax.—Success to yon, Steve. 
Mr. Douaras.—The same to both of you. 

R ——— 
Mr. Siwanp (aside).—The poor old gentleman is blind to his 

condition. He's in @ bad way, certainly. And as for Donglus, 
with bis complication of disorders, ho can’t live a year. Now I 
stand robust and hearty, and am full of good hopes. Throw phy- 
sic away somewhere. 

Mr. Doucras (aside.)—Poor Seward, he never will get over this 
fever. 1t grows upon him. T appreliend black vomit, It's horri- 
ble, 00 but he's 50 susceptible, and always running into danger. 
Aud Jimmy's completely worn out. Ho can't stand.theso shocks. 1 fancy them envying my splendid health, They see the value now of my style of training. 
M. Bucmanax (oside)—I don’t reoct their sympathy, because that would be discourteous. But bless me, they can't understand 

my endurance. 1 venture fo_say, now, that I could beat them 
both easily, at a fair and square race. And if yon come to hard 
Knocke, they would'tedher of them stand the ghost of & chanco ide e, 

T must 

NATURAL HISTORY. 
Tue Fuins. 

THIS brilliant 
fnsect of the 
butterfly _spe- 
cies is common. 
fo all Iatitdes, 
but_flourishes 
Lest in & warm 
climate. Itre- 
vels in the at- 
‘mosphereof tko 
Lall-room, the 
Matinée, ~_the 
aristic | réun- 
ion; and whilo 
itloves publici- 
ty, itisnot loth 

10 lurk in sha- 
ded alcoves or 
to mestle 

ong_cus 
corners. 

‘The plumago 
of tho female 
Flirt s very 
dozaling. Ttis 
dad in themost 
radiant smiles, 
and complic 
ments of the 

softest and most delicato shades, while its eyes have & strange, deep and penctrating lustre, 
Iu diffuses a faint yet thrilling perfame, canght from_crushed flowers, scent-bags, billet-doux.1ts musiois a low, persunsive hum. Tt can be true to 1o tune, but sings snatchos, and at the piano runs over the keys with light and tremulous touch. The volatility of this insect hus long perplexed naturalists. Tt Daflles pursuit.~ Strango to say, it dissolves to the touch, and when caught is @ handful of ashes, cold and colorless. TTe sting of the Firt is very severe. Some say it is polsonous. Instances have been known where it has proved fatal to happiness and hopo. Itis inflicted with perfect impartiality, but soems to strike decpest into fresh and honest hearts. 
The Flirt languishes at the first chill breath of sorrow. When storm i in the air it is itiful to see it socking shelter ts gay plum- 

age so beaten and soiled, and the color and the perfume gone, and the low inviting music changed to a despairing plaint. ‘The flam that it flutters around, generally burns it at last, as is the case with many a poor moth. 

How to Preserve the Honor of a State. 
Mr. Edmundson, of Virginia, has discovered that the honor of bis native Stato cannot get on at all without the proper chastise- ‘ment of all sick and fesble persons who tamper with it. An able. bodied, vigorous fellow, like Senator Wilson, for example, may sneer and scoff s ho pleases, and the honor of Virginia remain as unruffled o8 a puritan of Charles the Second's time, while Mr. Ed- mundson's temper is as balmy as the Liquid of a Thousand Flow- ers. But lot any prostrate and worn-out wretch, like Mr. Hick- ‘man, venture his contemptaous allusion, and the outraged dignity of th Mother of Presidents manifests itself to the extent of as so. ‘vere a whipping as circumstances will allow ;the essential circum- stances being the offender’s solitude, and th remotenes of all his friends. _If the honor of Virginia demand the punishment of only those of ita assailants who are incapable of resistance, Mr. Edmund- son would find it casier, and, no doubt, more congenial to his fecl- ings, to waylay tho wives and dsughters of the legislators whoss sentiments are obuoxious to him, and provided they have no chanco of immediate protection, fo wreak them such injury ns may be in bis power —to crush their bonnets, or to destroy thelr hoops, or to tear out some of their hair, or to scar and maim them with. his fists and with his cane. And if Mr. Edmundson should require cofperation, ke would, no doubt, find ready assistance from his_colleague, Mr. Pryor, who has already given public evidenoo gt i dispasitlon todal brutally with women, leaving the malier dutics of his position to less courageous hands. 

Conundrum for Militant Washingtontans. 
Why are two fighting Congressmen like the abbreviation of & physician's title (M. D.)? 
Because you have to get 1x between them to make them Mind, 

A Man of Honest Conviotions. 
Frank Fowler, the Bogus Ticket Man. 

\ 

L
]
 

AN AFFEC1IONATE HUSBAND, 
(HP!) "TaIxt Late, 0w (hp) Eueviy o'orock, (hp) Xus' 60 oxs AN’ TAKE MY Wik 10 Tz (hp) TUEATRE. 
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WINDY WALKING. 
UITED especially to' the bolsterons weather 
which has of lato pre- 
vailed are the follow- 
ing suggestions, which Vairy Fam ventures 
for the guidance of 
sensible young ladies whote bl in open 
air_exercido s mot 
shaken by the boreal 
blusterings of Febru- 
ary. While recognis- 
ing, in a moderate do 
gree, the virtues of 

\~ humility, imid coy- i ness, and feminine 
caution, ~ which, as everybody under 
stands, tend o enrich and adom aged wo- 2 ) /NS manhood, we appre. 5 . 2 hend that where youth and beauty are concerned, a little Vanity Is the Fair sort of thing. * Wo contead that the light of a protty faco has no businees to b . hid under a bushel—s process which, by the bye, the meroiless mil- liners of the preseut season are endeavoring with all thelr might to bring into fashion. We have a firm confidence in the propriety of making our principal thorougbiare,s far as circumstances will allow, a Broad Way of destruction for ‘susceptiblo hearts of the male description ; and are satisfied that Union Park, and Gramercy Park, and the Central Park, and all the other Parks, are legitimats Tields for the exerciso of ‘all just means of fomintne fiscination. We hold that each gentlo malden who sanctifies the sidewalks of popular afternoon promenades, fails in her duty £o society if she neglect to put forward all the attractions, bewilderments, and allurements unto her appertaining. ~According to theso viows, the subjoined hints are vouchsafed, the importance of which will be recoguized with becoming seriousness - 

Aux Phursmarissss, In the first place, choose your day; and let it bs a bold, gusty 

difficult, and you detect symptoms of entanglement in your robes, commence to turn slowly abont, still preserving your onward course. It you are in the habit of movisg in the best circles, you can do this ‘without difficulty. The result will be advantageous. In extremely windy weather you will see Sigus of mascaline approval falling all hout you. I you have propery eduated your et so much the better for the Accomplishment of your Ends. In any event, you will be enabled to present yourself favorably in every direction, which is, of itself, an inestimable gain. 
‘These admonitions are not for the beneft of any particular class. They are given with a sincere view to the Successfal Course of Fe- male Progress, and with the hope that they will aid in the March of Lmprovement. Ty may be practiced by ladies in any Wall of ife. 

soNG. 
DEDICATED 70 MR EOMUNDSON. 

A1k Donnytroce Fuir, 
Although we wero never at Donnybrook Fair We know what the Irishman always did there, With a sprig of shillalah, and shamrock so green. Bat sure, that's 1o reason at all in the world, Why insults each day should in Congress be hurl'd, Or why one of the members, as big as a House, Should fall on another, the size of & Mouse, With a sprig of shillalah to bateer him greén. 

‘Paradoxical 
The opening of private documents by Virginia postmasters still continues, 1t is difficult to acoount Tor such indecency and bad manners in a Stato that has s0 long been distinguished sbove all others for its Breeding. 

Scripture for Topers. 
The Wages of Gin is Death. 

A Subtérranean Vegetablo. 
Celery. 

day. On siich, no artifice is needed to pro- = duce that healthy glow of countenance which indicates a peaceful conscienco and  vigorous frame. 
Before going out, see that a portion of your 

Bair s not too closely confined. At the proper time, it will burst away, and riot 
sportively with the vagrant winds. - In this ‘manner, unrivalled opportunities for blush: ing_confusion, half-concealed smiles, and airy head-tossings aro afforded.  Morcover, 
these wayward locks bave been found very 
effectivo in securing large deposits of adumira- tion. 

0n no account forget your muff. With ‘your hands confined therein, you cannot con- ‘veniently repair the ravages of rude broezes, and any disorders of apparel must remain uninterfered with. 
Bring forth white stockings only, 
Array yourself with as much comfort as 

s compatible with the free exposition of your perconal charms. Ttis anerror to sup) that comfort §s wholly unworthy of consid- eration. On the contrary, it may frequently 
be cousalted without the slightest impro- priety. 

1t the blasts be unendurably severe, close ‘your eyes, bend your head, and proceed with 
brisknes. You may thus inconsciously step into the affections of some very desirable per- eon. 
Tt never, even if the idal of your soul be near, pretend to slip aad fall, that he may raise you. ‘This method of laying yourselt out to_compel regard, has been discarded. Those who practice it simply put themselves down. 
Science has discovered that the enormons effict of the Cyclone s owing to its rotary movement. A lesson may be learned from this. I your progress at any time become 

e turned ! 
‘Pruruzxen Swizomiax. —Be me sowl ! it 

BAD FOR THE PASSENGERS. 
mesilf that's forgot which switch it s to 
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EDWARD'S RIVAL. 'his eager eyes a frightful spectacle. Fanuy sits on her ‘husband’ — > (his RivaLs) lap and caresses him ! Edward weeps. Ho prays, REAT bas been tho | He :* loses his equilibriam, fotters, and falls.” Ta. wandcn o dewand of Inte, n tho 

Wrepositories of foreign 
‘= fiterature — the stores 

[vhere yellow is as re- 
pectable a_color for 
cover as any other, 

ud the name of Paul 
le Kock has not to 
ross the counter in a 
[whisper—for one little 
[book. ~ Proficients in 

i, how- 
lover, in  sad minority, 
wnd although the clubs 
Ihad it on their tables, 
the sybarites of litera. 
eure read it, and it was 

ot Fanny” WA & dend e book 1o he great mass of American readors, But it has been vitalized by the breath of a translator, and instead of being a rare and dainty tit-bit, @ sweet morsel to bo rolled under the epicurean tongue, the 1ittlo book i within tho reach of the un- cultivated public: and, put forth by publishers who have a reputa- ion, in a land where ianguago is as free as thought, and every guarantee s afforded agaiust the suppro ssion which it received puritanical Paris, it may be perused by persons who have Paris stll %0 do, as well as that numerous and now dissatisfied class who have already done it 
Simplo * Fanny " — without any surnamo. Written by Ernst Feydeau, and introduced by Jules Janin, the thundering Jove of the Paris press, who makes reputations and sends artists £ heaven or—obacurity, after their irst night ; who made Rachel, and then ‘wamado her. ' The Devil in the flesh, dressed in broadcloth with out any opening for a tail, in little boots concealing the cloven, and in unblemished kid gloves, would tako pleasure in dofng wha Janin does. That is to take the little book and send 1t to bis “beautiful, sincere, and particular ™ friend, Madame Armande Ber. nard, who is away with her child getting rest on the bosom of na- ture, the sea, and drinking the music of cternity from the shore, He sends it to her for her amusement, her consolation, fo, * Tull her to repose " and to * chiange her eternity.” Hecommends it to her because it s a litle book, that when “some one calls,” “hides itself in the bottom of your right-hand pockets " because it is  ingenious, charming, short, easy-going, and free " because it is “fascinating and full of mysteries ;” becauso it is * neat, clegant, ‘well-dressed ;" because it is * refined, delicate, finished, completo, original. ingenious and ardent ;” because it is * full of eloquence of advice, and of jealousy ; ” because * it is true whenever fteomes from the soul and heart of a poet” 

“The characters of the little book are three : Thero aro Fanny and her husband, and Edward. Fanny is the mother of three children —on her husband's side. Her husband is “a species of bull with n human face;; " *pervaded by a certain air of calm rectitude ;" **should say his age was about forty.” Edward is eleven years younger than Fanny ; of “purity of race, elegance of figure, and nervous fecblencss ;" “asylph compared with tho giant,” Fan- ny's husband. Edward loves Fanoy, ¢ at onoe, to the loss of rea- son.” Tt s a *splritual union.” The two souls are * united in o fond embrace, vague, weet, and thrilling with rapture.”  When together, they ** fold themselves fn the fondest embraces ;* sho sits in her bare fect ; their hands united, they * whisper incoho- 
rent words,” ** ook distractadly into each others eyes ;* his Tips are “glued to her fec 

There is a shadow over this young dream. One day Fanny fnad- | vertently refers to her husband. A singular oppression drives the blood from Edward’s face ;” a mania seizes him to seo his Rr- vaL: e does see him ; itis at dinner; " he “eats mechanically ; he “barely forces himself to be polite ;" he *looks more haggard than an assassin,” Edward's happiness is gono.Ho grows - tor- ibly jealous.”” ‘The husband appears to bim in bis dreams, * piti- 
lessly destroying his visions of happiness.” In vain he trics to console bimself with the reflection that # many women live under the same roof with their husbands, s i 
He cannot “acquire that accommodating spiit of t1e ago which ‘permits the lover of a woman to press the hand of her husband a3 if 1s ere his best friend.” THis RIvAw perpetually hunnts him. Horentsa. house next door to Fauny. - On “a beautiful night in August » he ereeps into their piazza. - A window not entirely closed reveals to 

reely ever noticing them.” 

and jumps into a *dark stream " and isswept away. He is found by some fishermen, a few momings afterwards, *on the bank of the Seine, his head iu the mud,” and is carried home in a high fever, Outraged beyond endurance, he spurns Funny from his ‘edside, and bitterly upbraids her. Then he goes away and burics imself in n “solitary house,” needing repairs, whera ho sets no company, and s ntirely miscrable the estof bis days. “The theory of the little book s very simple. Edward's Rival fs Saclety, in all its cherished sanctities, in all ifs most blested insti- tations, in all its pure imagery of home, and love. - Let us carry it out. the theory of tho little book, and the man who defames and villifies yone character may justly regard you as his natural enemy; the man who enters your house at midnight and despoils it of 1ts treasure may count you the villain, the disturber of his peace, if you call the watch, or throttle him with your own hands. It makes Purity'and Faith and Justice the outlaws, and brands them with shame.  Are we all ready for that ! 

Any Other Name Twics as Sweet. 
80 much practical cruclty has been displayed fn tho choice of name for the new hotel that Philadelphia means to keoprthat Inrgo pile of architectural property which, for many days, ob- structed Chestnut-street, and put the reporters to their superiatives < hat we are surprised 'that great patronage should bo expected. Not to speak of the meaninglessness of the simplo word, + Conti- nental,” and the fatality with which the vulgar mind will associate with & certain brief, emphatic, and impolite affix, what dismal results will flow from the ttle to strangers from distant parts ! The first ambition of the far Southerner, or wild Westerner, on arriving In the Sodom and Gomorrah of ‘th Enst, is a high old time. Now we will imagine, if you please, a Coniinental in the City of Brotherly Bricks. Ho has rogistered his name (in pursuanceof the advice recently furnished by the Press) and bullied . waiter, and got to the bar. Thence, after & prolonged scction, he emerges. The whole city s before him. _Already he feel monarch of all he surveys. He makes a night of it. The hour of 8 A . finds hiny bewildered and battered, singing to a lamp-post obliviots of home. The hour of 4 finds him very cold, and penitent, and miserabl desirous of comforter, craving quilt.” To the slow and heav) ing watchman he shakily appeals. 

17 That great test of incbriation, gencer,” s not harder. . Wo are sure that uniess the proprictors would sco their new hotel incontinently shunned by the travelling public of the South and West, they will be fast to establish soms casy nickname. 

The Very Latest from Governor Wise. 
In the Herald of the 16th inst., we find the following item of intelligence from Californi 
A letter had 

We were awaro that Henry A. Wise has been considered a high- fiyer for many years, but the st announcement of the Goversor mather caps the climax of his erratic life. Siill, upon reflection. 1t does not appear at all strango that he should be'able to accomplish the feat, as it is well kuown that the business of his Tife has peen to gencrate Gas, and as he is now outof office, and, therefors, must be daily accumulating a large quantity, it is, perhaps, the only way in which he can get rid of the surplu 

The Douglas Tactios. 
Y — 

How doth the busy Stephen D, Thprove ach siniot hour, And gather voters all the day’ From every O1d Line bower. 
How skilfully he builds each *sell,” How neat ho plants his whacks, Aud Iabors hard to gammon well, Oh ! what sweet fools he makes | 

The Home Stretch. 
“How to make both ends meet.” 
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GRAND EXPOSURE_OF THE CEREMONIES OF THE 
UREoNy OF MALTA. 

[Ater the mauser o the Heavy Plotorials 
To Oun Reavrns Axp Oriusas.—At the outset of our task, wowish 

to announce that many years ago, before the Order of the Sons of 
Malta was generally known to exist, and: before this paper had 
even boon projocted, wo received a number of threatening docu- 
ments, intimating that in cass we should: persist in our contempla- 
‘ted exposure, nothing awaited us but a speedy death and an unhon- 
ored grave. ~ Paralyzed by terror wo wero. not, Wo instantly set 
‘ourselves to the work of constructing the most reliablo record of 
the procecdings of this celebrated Order that ingenuity could pre- 
par. Fuot and dvention were in turn exhausted. Consequently 
the exactness of our desoription is above suspicion. 

‘Wo were onco exhorted to assume the offico of Grand Behemoth 
to the Order—the highost in its gift—with, its accompanying bril- 
liant income of many yearly thousands. Notwithstanding this, it 
is from no motive of eamity towards any of the Sons of Malta that 
‘we now put forward these disclosures. _Ou tho contrary, Wo are 
{uated only by the sincerest convictions of public duty, without a 
Tope of reward beyond that of & mind rplete with Satisfaction, 
a conscience as tranquil as a moonlit lake. 

The order of the Sons of Malta was instituted in the ark by Noah 
—since deceased. Its original object was to mitigate the tedium of 
the winter evenings on Mount Ararat, and for a time its operations 
were praotised with good effect, but as the proceedings becamo gra- 
duslly more hilarious, certain members of that happy family took 
offense. The rhinoceros was found t0o thin-skinned to bear the 
hardest jokes, and presently the camel got his back up. The hyena, 
on the other hand, laughed himself almost to death, s that fears 
ere entertained that his spocies would become extinct. For theso 
Teasons, the progress of the Organiztion was discouraged, and for 
‘maty cénturies it remained stagnant. 

163 revival in this country is one of those fnscrutable mysteries 
from which the baffled mind recoils unsatisied. _But, as it is here 
among us, in all its portentous dimensions, wo feel compelled to 
render to the world tho careful and complete exposition which wo 
have prepared. We may state also, that in our relation, nothing 
but the truth shall be tampered with, and only the positive facts 
distorted. And as nothing is to b accomplished in the way of se- 
curing ampler confidence by pledging our sacred word to the genu- 
ineness of our revelation, we cheerfuily make that pledge. 

‘Tho ceremonies of initiation_into this Order are altogether too 
frightfal in their character, and too startling in their enoruity, to 
o deseribed.  We therefore proceed to give them in detail. 

The candidata, on presenting himslf, s divested of all clothing 
with the exception of boots, trowsers, sbirt, and stockings. Hiseyes 
are then blindfolded, and he is conducted, by means of an instru- 

‘ment compounded of pike and battie-uxe, to the portal of the lodge: 
‘At thispoint he is asked if it hurts, and ifso, where. Any attempt 
to answer is immediately suppressed. 

After admittanco has been vouchsafed to him, the candidate fs 
‘compelled to remove the bandage from bis eyes, which arothen and 
thero extracted, put through a purifylog process, and in due time 

vestored to their orlginal locality. This s t0 enablo him to take 
Bew view of thiugr. 

He is then subject to the ordeals of tho cauldron and the spit. 

The first of these Is considered one of the most Trying operations 
in the calendar, The second is less objectionable, although it has 
een observed that the subject burns to get through with it, and 
that he seldom, if ever, requests a repetition. 

Decollation is then practiced upon him, with the object of test- 
ing his good nature. _After a proper period, if no undue resentment 
‘bo shown, he is carefully recapitated. During this process, partial 
symptoms of insanity sometimos appear. the neophyto evidently 
‘Teings moro or loss Out of his Head. _Occasionally, in times of baste, 
heads are wrongly replaced, the effect of the exchange being ex+ 
tremely pleasing to the behoider. 
hnext ordeal isthe one upon which the admission or rejection. 



FEBRUARY 25, 1860.] VANITY FAIR. 141 
of the candidate chiefly hangs 1f triumphantly passed through, 
ltimate success may be expected. 

SISl 
After this o is discharged. He bas thus n capital opportunity of 

Learning whether the Afms of the Sons of Malta are, on the whole, correct 

All being now well over, he is saluted with congratulations of 

intensest warmth, invested with tho legitimate adornments of the Accepted Son, and declared to be a justand worthy member of the brotherhood. The reports s to the utterance of such phrases ng 

«Ti8 Well,"”  No Levity,” “Recorded,” et., are one and all falsc, fo the best of our belief ; and, 8o far as we know, fow persons are better capable of judging what ia false than we are. "This Is the truoand fuiul exposiion of the hideous and abor- inable mysteries of the Order of the Sons of Malta. = And we may a5 well bint that if our purpose, whatever it may be, does not meet its accomplishment in consequénce of this development, we stand ready to produce, next week, another disclosure, equally veracious aud Teliable, and infinitely more terrific and harowing in aggre- gute and defail. 

THE SONG OF THE BAY STATE SHOEMAKER. 
Tuke heed in time, you gentlemen 

Of Haserhill and Lynn ; 
A il f st o s May specdily begin, 
Bo warmned, you mon of Marblehead, 

“And men'of marble hearts, 
1t wo but vtand aloof, from you 

Prosperity departs. 
You feed upon us working men, 

And drink your cobblers too 
Tut we're rough men, so think again, 

‘We're neither fainf nor fow. 
1ts true you haven't any souls, 

‘And 'tis 10 use to beg, 
But you shall know low long we'll go 

Béfore we stir a peg. 
‘We know that you are full of wealth, 

In purses and in lands, 
But you can never get alicad 

Without the aid of hands. 
Against all thought of compromise 

Our senses now are steeled, 
And we will ne'er to shop ropair, 

Until our wrongs aro Lealed. 
Hunger and want may threaten us, 

Grim woo and famine pale; 
But bo you sur we'll oy stir For cash upon the nail. 
Soon the anpiversary 

Of our Great Father's birth, 
You may allow how much the vow 

Of & greasy jours” s worth 
Leotures for the Coming Week. 

In consequence of the great suceess of the Lectures delivered by 
the Rev W. H. Milburn, entitled, What a Blind Man saw in Eng. 
land, t fs o be succeeded by tho following:  What a Deaf Nan heard in Ireland, by Dr. Cahill; Whero o Lamo Man went in Sootland, by J. G. Beunett; What a Dumb Man said in Wales, by 
Rev. Jonah. 

Mere Blowing. 
Notwithstanding the gale last week was the cause of 80 many disasters, we wndertand that some peopls were entirely Corried Away with it. 
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PLAYFUL EXUIDITION OF GEATITUDE O Tux PART 0¥ Famusi HAWSUCK'S CALY, TOR 
THE WEANING'NUZILE WITH WHICH IT TAS BERN PRESENTED. 

Our Politteat Logle. 
A prominent candidate of the Demoeratic 

[party, in Pennsylvania for the nomination 
or Governor, is a Mr. W. H. Witte, of Phila~ 
ldciphia. If Vaxiry FAIR can be said to have 
Jany Gubernatorial preference, it, of course, 
st bo for the Wity candidato every where, (Consequently it will be out of it power to 

Jadvocate tho clsimé of any party in its own 
State, who should seriously nominate_either 
[EAitor of tho Ezpress for o similar offce. 

Gallio Modesty. 
M. Granier do Cassagnac in a Juto number 

Jof T Pays, in reference 0 the papal question, 
Jrays = 

< Spea 
ont o 
thosgbt it u 
ment st bia 

After this wo are not at all surprised that 
{the Emperor has taken it upon himself to 
suppress the Univers. 

Pro-Slavery Abolitionists. 
Mossa Chosetts. 

absolutely, God has 20 pesd of anybody, 
t fourlewn centuries he bas ahvass 
0 employ Franee (o the accomplish- 
igus.” 

TWENTY PER CENT. 
Oh ! my God, what a terriblo dream { 
What a terrible deathly dream ! 

80 vividly clear that the frosn air 
Is full of ts choking sereaim ? 

80 vividly clear, that [ so0 tho glare 
Of a thonsand funeral pyres, 

And a thousand shrieks from the hissing flames 
Of a thousand midnight firea. 

Tdreamed that I stood in the midst of men, 
In the midst of & wond'rous fown, Whero Christian people with souls fo save 
Walked evermore up and down. 

Walked evermore on, rom womb t grave, 
With opon saring oy, 

Aw yet wero they blind io the fameral lights, 
‘Aud deaf to the horrible cries. 

I dreamed that thero sat in the very heart 
f this gorgeons Christian town, 

A sublle, shadowy figure, enthroned, 
To whom the crowd bowed down. 

A shadowy figuro subtle boned, 
To whon the erowd sang lyins, 

A shape with a thousand restless eyes, 
And a thousand snakelike limbs. 

1 dreamed that this shadowy fignre sat 
On heaps of whitemed boms 

From whence, as s g aixd bent the crowd, 
Came Tong and shivering uoans. 

Then ono by one of the throng who bowed, 
Ho soized with the speed of wind, 

And picking the flesh in shreds away, 
Ho threw the bones behind. 

And still as T watehed the shadowy forsi, 
Ho muttered tho same deoroe, 

“Twenty por cont! Twenty per oeut! 
Twenty per cent ! for mo 1 

And still as T watohed, thero fawningly bent, 
‘A crowd of a thousind score, 

Who had done the work of the shadowy form, 
And were pleading with him for more. 

A thousand score of the builders eraft, 
Mason and carpenter bold, 

Architects, Iader with scholarly lore, 
To work for the greed of gold. 

And then as T listened above tha roar 
The chinlk of the trowel upwent, 

And every blow of the thousand score, 
Sang “Twenty, Twenty, per cent I 

“And still as T wateled and listened to all, 
Up sprang to the marvellous cry, 

A thousand of ghostly, ghastly walls, 
Towering ioto the sky. g 

nd hard by the porch of these tottering hells, 
Stood  skeleton figure intent, . 

On driving tte crowd to th coffin built shells, 
Crying  Twenty, Twenty per cent?" 

Poverty, wretohedness, drunkenness all 
‘And every shapo of woe. 

Poverty up toward the sky, 
"And drankenness down below, 

Sl with the samo blank marvellons ery, 
He huddled the wrelches in, 

Poverty, misery, want and shame, 
Miscrly thritl and sin. 

And stll as [ watched tho tremulous walls, 
Thers camo & most terriblo cry, 

1t wos drankenness down in the collars below, 
Sonding messmgor fumeson high. 

Great G 
To the hundr 

How horrbly cl 
Over the city's din. 

Mark ! where that struggling, smothering girl 
8 

To die in & crushed and shapeless mass 
On thie pavement whero sho falls. 

Mark ! how the shriekiog igures pas 
Like speotres throngh the fire, ! 

‘Whose forked tongues licked the paper floors, 
Whose footstops mover tire. 

Mark whore tho stricken groups have flown, 
Before the hot blast of death. 

Tar up to the grey, unpitying sky, 
“They stand it abated 

One long, one shivering, shuddering cry, 
From the crowd below is sent, 

Like a ourse, with the crash of the ghostly walls, 
For the shadowy Twenty per cent. 

Oh ! God. but it was a fearful dream ; 
Yet only a dream you see, 

For every Christian knows full well, 
That 10 such thing can be. 

And 50 I'm glad to be ablo to tell, 
What all will understand 

That such things can never happen in truth, 
TNot in a Christian land. 

thow greedily hot they glow, 
s caged within ; 
r s the dying shriek, 

ngs from the burning walls, 

breatl. 

—
 


