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turbing the curtains ; the request is strange, but I will
explain it by-and-by."

I did as he desired.

‘‘ Perhaps,”’ said he, *‘ you have not forgotten my
name : we met casually some years ago. 1 have not
forgotten you! ' Your manner and appearance made a
very deep impression on me ; and when I chanced to
hear that yuu were living in this district, I could not
resist sending for you, in a sort of vain hope that you
might afford me some alleviation."’

I signified to him that my mission was rather to deal
with spiritual affliction.

‘‘Ay,"”" sald he, ‘‘ there's the source of the malady.
I fear cure is beyond your power ; but this night [ am
impelled by a strong desire to speak out the terrible
secret which is consuming me. The last time we met
was, if you recollect, at R——'s rooms ; and the con-
versation even there turned on mesmerism. I was an
enthusiastic mesmerist ; I mesmerizsed some of the party,
and you were much interested in the experiments. [
remember your saying that this new discovery, whereby
the troubled spirit might be wrapped in calm and
released from pain, was a precious gift, but manifestly
very liable to abuse, and should therefore be religiously
exercised for the benefit of mankind, and not for the
purposes of vain curiosity. 1 treated your words lightly
at the time, but I have often thought of them since. I
have learnt, in a terrible manner, that they were sig-
nally true.

‘* I was a most skilful mesmerist—in other words, by
intense strength of will 1 could subdue the submitted
volition of other people. The longer I exercised this
gift, the stronger my power grew ; at last I no longer
required perfect submission from those on whom I op-
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Original Poetry.

DRIFTING AWAY.
BY W. D. HOWELLS.

An one whom seaward winda beat from the shore,
Sees all-the Jand go from him out of sight,
And waits with doubtful heart the stooping night,
In wome trail shallop withott sail or oar,
Drifting away !
I ride forlorn upon the sea of life,
Far out and farther unto unknown deeps,
Down the dark gulfs and up the dizzy steeps,
Whiried in the tumult of the ocean atrife,
Drifting away !

Like fuint, faint lights, I see my old beliefs
Fade from me one by one, and shine no more ;
Old loves, old hopes lie dead upon the shore,
Wept all about by ghosts of childhood griefs,
Drifting away !

() never more the happy land shall glow,
With the fair light of morning on mine eyes ;
Upon its loftiest peak the sunset dies,
And nightis in the peaceful vales below,
Drifting away !

| rise and stretch my longing arms in vain,
Aud fold in void embraces on my breast
The nothing claspt, and with great fear opprest,
C'ry to the shores I shall not see again,
Drifting away !

—#

overcome it. You must bear patiently with me if I
am somewhat exact and minute in describing this
psychological process. At first I could only deal with
a mind which thought of nothing but me ; then I ac-
quired the power of driving away extraneous thought
from the mind of the patient, and substituting the
thought of Me exclusively. When I first acquired the
latter power I could merely detect a mental opposition,
which seemed like a painful depression cast on my
own mind ; but gradually, as my power grew, I could
distinguish the opposing thought thrown like a reflec-
tion in & mirroron my own mind. Sometimes the
thought was fear—sometimes a proud desire not to be
AURORA BOREALIS. overcome. Asl was very careful to verify the truth
BY PRED. A. PARMBMTES of my discernment, I made my patients, after the
2 trance was over, call to mind, as far as possible, their
The-wilid A Bhtaiatis ot last thought before unconsciousness began ; and inva-
Its javelins of opalescent light, riably the thought which had existed in the mind of
Amid the starry-hearted spheres that brood the patient had coexisted in my own mind.

Above the shadow-shrouded form of Night, ~ “*Would to God I had been contented thus far! It
. was in m to benefit othe ly b

| y power nefit others largely by affording

:r_h'y redly dart among the pearly clonds ‘them freedom from pain, but the desire of be
[hat dot the sky, in white battalions broke e ing able
Ascending o'er :I;e mountain’ len | %o read o thoughts of men abworbed me. The alight
Lik E mm: hage caldson's .‘n ¢ ':u?;: .l;'h ' progress 1 had made seemed but the germ of a mighty
o y ; power of which the world had no conception. To be
: Rt master of the motives of men's actions, to watch the

Il ¢ whind

,\.:ef:lml:ui::_?:li ﬂ:-n::ﬂ.::}ln:m ';r:;lhllla. gradaal development of thought into action—above
And lo! for crystal drops of moistare leave all, to be able to unmask false profession by a knowl-
The heudlive uare thet gens the milly way ! edge of the actual feeling—this was a gift conferring
(heegu, 11088 Cv., 4V. X . «And out ol much meditation upon this ides there
grew a colossal fascination which grasped my whole

soul.
«Alas ! there is always more or less of isolation in

— e ——

A TATAL GITT.
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continued, ‘‘ 10 take a seat near my bed, without dis- | might be after all some vain delusion.

know my power, so that they should cast me forth as |
an unhallowed spy—all shrinking from me, as 808 ler

involuntary shrunk from Dante, declaring he had | Australia for the
walked in Hell-no! I was isolated enough

that."’

rour =kl 4 Biave Bosaabls 1o dhow 7o Ghak | ecramble
this coincidence of thought, upon which you base your
mppaedpw,mmﬂythemtnrdﬁd com- | tion that he had an
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ment, and the merest touch of melancholy rested on

: her brow ; but her eye was laughing, and a swect curl
The curtain had strayod away and lay like a chiselled eddy upon the

' marble of her cheek. She had a jewel on her hand,
dress she wore was cut judicionsly—the

manage such matters—showing & beauti-
and revealing a bust of rare lovell-

'—_—--_._.F

hope’s passed, but you must hear my case out
Ty e g ——

9 A continued, ‘¢ bas
hnm:mkoftlm lhu::mhhz,

** 1 recollect even on that
the first &tﬂdbm‘ltmo:::b’dm
mﬂ‘- Even then a sense of

» OVercame me. I had broken
limits of mankind. lnﬁhvm: 8 L
knowledge without help—without sympathy ; ’ woman, Ke thought. But she had
‘ul'mll"mmmfon—mmm‘p friends 1 and that was rather a drawback.
was sole tenant of a new world, witheut chart, other, the liking still increasing, un s
rols. withans ow. | 1 sived shit. S0 ia his subject of - his m,wltlnwhhformﬁ!ﬂt l
wretched fesble reason to uphold me. And yet as faduall this might be the woman he sought. She was ful Yt
glance conduct would seem very easy ; thought is $em ; the world | acquainted with it, and, in answer to bis question
parent of action : if we are cognisant of thought mid not belp that ; i ‘he was susceptible to its influence, she replied that
can predict action. Notso! Thank God—not so. w i one’s bosom did not know, but was willing to have the fact
have seen men, good men in the world's estimatiol to behold con tested. What & position for Martin! Beated by her
yet the thoughts of their hearts, the promptingss: | her hand laid in his, her rich dark
passion, have been vile ; but the world wasright, equal to that which
very men have after all acted well. I had seen

temptation wem.mdmenm'mzammhmmmﬂ
wnthought, which in a moment thrust back evil ax fai the idea before the tongue spoke
forced to virtuous action. Ah! I have scen mobolce was mever fresh to me, it was always telling

thoughts, piety, grand aspirations. I could have hurid tale, falling flat and sickening on the ear.

bled myself and , and A o there was only
this greatness has been lost in mean mdlelﬂl.h:::. ::cl-—dll how

“‘Alas! I only beheld the thoughts of men, to baw sarestly I prayed

come mystified by their subsequent actions. I truste¢ststic, that doubt

where 1 was deceived ; I doubted where I might haveply ; that thrill of . mystery—and

trusted ; mmmwyﬂdﬂedmym‘““whwm

What wonder? 1 had only my poor trivial ﬁ”mmmdlnm e
- words, swester {0 me than softest music,

froma an unfathomed heart, and asmrig me,

" But science held him secure, and his nerves were calm as
e re::l:; the Summer day of that evening. By-and-by the beau;
tiful lids drooped, the head bent gentt.ly fH, :1::
grown up—sh e widow, with a sweet smile upon her lips, &y
i G ‘:loep. Martin could have shouted * Eureka,’’ In his
delight at the discovery. Now his pulse quickened,
and he stooped to kiss the lips that lay unresisting be-
fore him ; but he didn't. By the exercise of his power
he awakened her, and she was m:c:nhmrpﬂud at
caught na ~and blushed at the strangences
::lll:s; m‘:i‘:luh:l;hs more when Martin told her how he
had been tempted, and how gl ;
and lsughed a little when she slapped his cheek with .,,
her finger as he took pay from the widow's lips for his
self-denial, and went home half crasy with joy
new-found treasure, more like a boy of nincteen than
a matured gentleman of forty. i
Every night found him a visitorat the widow's, and
every night the sucoess of the science was proved, un-
til hyammlookornudh hand the beautiful
widow became a subject to his will, and he became at
the same titde a subject to hers. BShe was & splendid
creature, too! You would not find in a long journey
a fairer, or more intelligent, or more virtuous. The
question might be asked, which magnetisin was the
most pleasant or most powerful, his or hers. But he
thought only of his own, not deeming that he was in a
spell more powerful, that was {rrevocably binding him,
What could an old bachelor know of such a thing?
This state of things grew to a crisis at last, and Mar-
tin formally proposed to the widow that the twou
should be made one by the transmutation of the church.
To this she assented ; and it was annvunced soon after,
to the astonishment of all, that Martin Speed had mar-
ied the widow Goode. The puneter of the village
made & notable pun’ about Good Spoed, at which t.he*
people laughed very much ; and the editor of one ol
the papers; who was & very funny man, put it in print.
It happened, shortly after the marriage, that they

an““ -im w"vf‘h‘"dmm'mﬁf-?ﬁ L‘Iﬁllf ‘wn:t'u ninull m
how it came about. They were a little incredulous,
and he volunteered to give them some specimens of
his remarkable power over his wife. She was in the
next room attending to some female friends, when he
called her to him. She came obediently, and he asked
her to sit down, which she did. He took her hand

I have prayed for faith—prayed that my awful visiong
might be mercifully darkened, that I might be lediugiect that Gesman ballad—
back to that open judgment-ground of wmortals, —posi- | « §inow but heaven i Wilhelm's kiss,
: . '- And all is bell without k1"’ i

At this point Mr. C———modwmewmwiﬁm_ Jove for hee ! ay, and
and asked me to give him the lemonade. Immwﬁﬂp‘:""w“muw B
much moved by his strange confession—the gloom of\eli me to the common joys
the room, the dead silence of the large house, broken reilasy 1 worshipped
only by the voiceof the hidden speaker, feoble at =1
thonlnddenlyhnkhgmtlnpdnfdw-ﬂndx: ing
worn hand stretched through the curtain to grasp the [land
glass. I felt that this extraordinary delusion, evidently |;
deep seated, was not to be uprooted by mere emphatio
contradiction or ridicule. I hoped by inducing him to |
relate some of the experiences upon which he had built
his terrible conclusion, I might convince him of some
fallacy, of some erroneous assumptions in his train of
argument. ; -

‘“1 think,'’ said I, addressing him, ‘1 understood
you to say that you have never revealed this faculty of Jf
yours to any one !’

‘“What!"' he exclaimed vehemently, *‘ and let men || + Nevertheless I was to be

w did come one day.
fllow, who had been

' all the chances of you
‘;‘;.ld-‘rlbla power. I reasoned thus : love for &
| M'uvdmmoﬁimdl;htllondthh

ilbqond friendship, and love would be her shield.

withowt | gutume. It soems he
* ‘Fughber friends would

A S PR -

I met him
penied Clare and her

mon circumstances upon two minds. Relate to me one | of this 1 was not

There are many wishes which we habitually conceive
and express, without considering what the result would
be were it posnble to realise them, and what enormous
consequences their realisation would entail. For in-
stanceé. we are apt to exclaim, when perplexed by the
conduct of othem, ** I'd give anything to know So-
and-No's thoughts!” A facility of this kind seems, at
the first blush, to promise an easy solution of our
difficulties. 'The effect of realising this wish will,
however, be illustrated in the following narrative :

I was sitting up late one Saturday night finishing
my sermon for'the following Sunday ; and the comple-
tion of which, as was very frequently the case with my
sermons, had been delayed till the last moment, owing
to the pressure of other duties. This subject, which 1
had afterwards strange reasons for remembering, was
Fauth.

1 had been endeavoring to point out that what men
find so difficult in a religious sense, really forms the
foundation of secular life. Take, for instance, our
investments of money, our whole system of commercial
credit, nay, higher than that, our dearest domestic
relations, our best social affections. * Why, without
Faith.”" I 'had written, * the world would come %o &
dead-lock : there would be an end of concerted action ;

men would be perfectly isolated. Faith was the ml:
sive principle which bound together the human atoms.

I little thought that that very night would afford me &
terrible illustration of what I had written in the spirit

of speculative contemplativeness.

Just as I had finished my discourse, I heard a low,
single rap at the street-door. The servant had goue to
bed, 80 1 undid the bolts, and looked out ; and eventu-
ally looking desn, I discovered a little scared girl not ried

more than seven years old standing in the doorway.

the intensity of a great thought ; when deeply seated,
it drie up our sympathies and feeds upon the social
of the heart.

‘ You know how the alchemists of the middle ages
labored in the hope of discovering the golden secret of
the physical world ; how they spent time, and thought,
and substante in the work. You have read, perhaps,
Béalsac's ‘ Rcherche de I'Absolu?' 1 was striving for

the golden secret of the mental world ; no trouble was
toogred,nohbmtoohudforme;mdnltmnll
known in the profession that I possessed the power of
lulling pain, doctors would send for me at all times,
dsyandnight,toulethemguhh of patients whoee
maladies defied opium itself. 1used to answer their
call with the greatest readiness, for severe pain, by dis-
u-cﬂuth-lndofthanﬂenr.hcrﬂndthodiﬁcul-
that mind to my own, and my

ty I had in subduing

pownlnyimwstmngerufm'owoddon.

ability to feel with the greatest clearness the thoughta
in my patients’ minds prior to their lapsing into the
I attained my higher power suddenly. Ome
bylhndumddhdhvhﬁngnmndmpln.
The sufferer was the son of a very old man, and the | in hiseyes,
father thanked me with tears in his eyes, grasping my | only son—and then the terrible regret that thet was

trance.

hands.

' ¢ The doctor told me,’ said he, ‘that if we could thrust the pen into his

of your strongest instances.’’ pearance. I told Clara my fesling, and she defended

He amsented to my proposal. him, as I thought, rather too warmly.

1 had an old uncle,’’ said he, “ywho was very well | «In the course of the evening, while I was talking
off. 1 was his favorite nephew, the son of a sister who | ¢o Clars, he came and stood near us ; our conversation,
had been very dear to him. He was a kind, goog.c % had been in reference to him, was silenced by the
man, somewhat sensitive in matters of courtesy and | ginging. I knew not what induced me to direct my
sttention. When I grew so entirely absorbed in my | attention towards him—he was gasing camnestly on :
gmtidu,lpnnpdllochllnhmum,mdmﬂldy Clara ; I felt the violent love which was raging in his in old Walsh's arithmetic ; to be cyphered out for an
neglected my uncle as well as the rest of my friends. | bosom, and the wild lawless inclination to make her m,umnchu_mmﬂmahoutmlngm
People used to tell me that a young cousin of mine, | his. Involuntarily I tumed on Clara. Cursed doubé fox, goose, and bag of"mm. across the creek, that
home from his first voyage, was staying at my uncle’s | was in my mind arising out of our previous conversa- everybody ‘‘ problemly’’ remembers. Being a phre-
house ; that I risked my chanoce of after-fortune by my | tion. In an instant I beheld her thought—tenderness Mhhﬁﬁomdhnrhdmﬂm,md
imprudent conduct. I paid attention to none of these | gnd love toward her cousin ! mttomhlnghnﬂk.tombymw
warnings, and one night I was sent for in s great hurry ; « And then by a new acocess of my power the thoughts developments a woman's fitness for the position of &
my uncle had had a sudden fit, and was fast sinking. | of both those minds were mirrored in mise—oh it cuts wife to Martin Speed, Eaq., as letters came addressed
I hastened to the house ; on entering the room I found | yery sharp to know a rival's love, but think of the to him at the Speedwell postoffice. The town of
my uncle was in a heavy dose of unconsciousness, but | bewildering torture of fesking that rival’s love, and the Br-d':l‘*- mamed for an m::;fd:k;tﬁ

feebl boasted of several thousand inhabi .
on my approaching the bed, he feebly opened his eye8 | Jove /et Sowards him at work in your own breast ! - frpygrery e
marriageable girls

Martin studied Combe, and Spursheim, and Gall,
and grew bitter as disappointment saw him enter his
fortyirst year a bachelor. He looked back on the
past, and saw the chances he had neglected, and the
h"h-dlhonwholndﬂruﬂwlthhln.udm
now portly people, the heads and fronts of families ;

and the delicate damsels he had slighted, respected

filled, and hesitated and doubted about entering upon
the ** blissful estate’’ of matrimony, until the fire of

youthful passion was all spent, and matrimony had
become & problem to him as dry and as formal as one

i

recognition. this man. Then fiasshed on my mind with a force be-
' « He does not know you,’ sald my cousin. fore which the .previous feeling with all its intensity
“But he did know me! the body was fast sinking, | g rivelled away, the terrible fact that my last hope was
yet the mind was still active. I felt, as I looked deeply gone. 1 had read her mind—I must be alone hence-
&Mhtdmmw.n:: forth " ,
The voloce gradually dropped into indistinctness—1
In my desperation I seised pen and papes—I Ystened, there was & dead silence. I drew back the
hand, and clasped the ylelding | .ripin he had fainted—poor C——! how sadly alter-

signed.

subdue the pain he might live a few days yet—my | fingers on it.

other boy may reach home in time to see him.’

| mind.mdllookodmmlylnihooldm'-hm.
|+« You hope your other son will return in time V'

« Instantly I recognised a strange thought in my

“ ' Ay, that I do,’ replied the old man somewhat flur-
* they are so fond of one another.’

¢+ ¢ It is too late !I' said my cousin. ‘

¢ ¢ No, no !" I replied.

« It was too late. The pen fell away from the nerve-
less hand, but I fd&hmhwdwvhﬂ
strove in vain to reanimate the failing strength of the

dmm.il
v Allow e to observe,’’ said L, *‘ that I cannot con-

shade worn Dy the

O—M mhm&ulmdl' tion to the

metch. But in vain he looked for perfection. The
doctor. Thisgentieman was » very clever, clear-headed, | ;g0 ps would not be armanged as he wished them. 1f
sad benevoleut man, and took immense interest in the be took & liking to a pretty face, phrenology imperti-

and looked into her eyes, to put her to sleep. Her
eyes were wide open and a lurking spirit of mischief
looked out of them broadly into his. He waved his
hands before them, but they remained persistently
open.
tion, but it was no use.

He bent the force of his will to their subjuga-

“* Mr. Speed,’’ said she, laughing, ‘I don't believe
the magnetism of the husband is equal to that of a
lover ; or perhaps science and matrimony are at war.’'

She said this in a ner to awaken a strong sus-

picion in his mind that she had humbugged him ; and
had never been put to slecpat all. His friends —an
friends will when they fancy a poor fellow has got into
a hobble—laughed at him and told the story all round
the village. For months he was an object of sport to
everybody. People would make passes over each other
as he passed, and women would shut their eyes and
look knowing. But, whether ks power had gone or
not, Aers remained : and he cared not a fig for their
laughing, for he was happy in the beautiful spell of
affection which she threw over him, that bound him
as & chain of flowers. The attempt to close her cyes
was never repeated, for he was too glad to see them
open to wish to lose sight of them. Life with Speed
sped well, and Martin became a father in time. He
never regretted the expedient he adopted to get his
wife, though he never could make out exactly whether
she had humbugged him or not.— Knitting Work.

e s W s it
DEATH OF OUR DAUGETER, LAURA.
(From the Weekly Free Bouth, Aug. §.)

During the last few days of her illness (her case has
been twice before spoken of,) the rest of our children
were 80 absorbed in her interest that but very little

' Please sir, Mr. C—— is very i}, and would like to
see you."' '
“wMr. (——"!"' the name was not familiar to me;
but reflecting for & moment, I recollected meeting &
gentleman of that name some years back. * What's
the direction "’ T asked. - -
ts —— Adelphi Chambers,”’ said the child.

._IMH religious grounds to show him | _; (¢
of such a condition being divinely | y¢ yug ot this juncture that s biological lecturer—a

We both of us blamed him for having | oryve professor in that sdence—ocame to Speedwall and
doubted oa such frivolous grounds his ‘slove | cuve s series of exhibitions. These Martin attended,
D s e st |

T ‘ll

completely worn away his health. This love for her :w—:n personate roosters and crow, hems and
far as he had seen, was ouly s paping thought ; | pusch shiver with cold or burn with beat, at the
slag | Jois joy in. her was at an end ; her volos had | Ly} of the operator ; sew & miser endeaver to clutch
A s swootnam, her eyss the mysterious delight—be | ; gagie held out 40 him while under the influence of

elf t0 o lifo of perpetual attraction | iy womderful spell, snd the tongue of s woman stilled
- ‘n:::‘-h dl:: who for twemty years had been the post of Speedwell by

thout faith.

'-‘.M“ ;h-hlld Martin oo & new track. He

thet

men's name, was insured there.
' + He is,’ replied my friend, ‘ and if he lives andth-
ﬂtwlhylshuhnmhumwﬂlhodddhlhpol-
| tey.’ | Y
0 § rectly,” 1 replied (with a sigh, I \* The clerk's words suffioed to tell me that I had &c- | rq exclusion, but #0 convinced was I of the truth of
mnf:-:‘) :rt:::nnzmlnm'n(havny.d& r| quhed my long-eought power. While the old man | Lpgt | had felt pass in my uncle's mind, that T made }
' | was lavishing his thanks upon me in the sick room, | jm-‘twmmm“n‘
| had felt his thought, ‘that if his son lived two days Mhhwmm‘"“ |
Jonger, the policy would possess additional value.’ servant who cleared the room, Itook up & comsiiée | 0
« Surely, sir,” sald 7, interrupting his narrative, | circular which, from its date, my undle must have'de |
* this was merely some casual coincidence of thought.”’ | celved the very moming of his seisure, snd tursing

*t Coincidence, '* replied the volce, mourn- over “n the blank sheet, I discovered in his handwriting SR :

| aty, T etk ot sl St of & toliall hidh wehd Rave mall iy TSNS NPSS e e, SELNE 08 SHU 00k o Mo phvensioginl worbs and dovetod Mot &
in anywise comfort a poor creature dying witiiout the human thought ; & few, only very few, minds were | thanw draft. _ We numed | least L0 | fine tencher, and Martin placed himeel{ under his
support of home-care, and affection.’” | sealed from my introspection. At this period the con- | ¢ Agaln, dir! 1 knew my cousls o | ke the. hady’s word whether or mot the thought he | guition. He sucoseded admirably. I  short time he

I stopped the woman at the chamber-landing, and | ditions and limitations of my power sppeared to be | of generous fecling—I say I know u“ﬂ over existed in her mind. With | gurpassed his instructor and had mare thas his pow-
made her communicate to me some of thq | these. 1had to hold the person’s eyes steadily on | we discovered the will, L saw his inwerd fecling of snr M ' giving our pledge to act with -hmm'mpmhmhhw-k
rase. The malady, 1t speared. had quite passied tbe | mine, my mind required to be as much as possible in & | prise, his regret that I hed besn entirely excluded, sod poe s g » WpOR s Sk 1 cay b W g ey |
doctors ; the woman hereelf thought Mr. C—— was mﬁ,“ﬁdwtvhwﬂ“wl lest I should think he had been undesmining ] ™ =2 * i . He formed & resolution to himeelf that through this

* You are 100 hasty, sir,”” was the reply to my objes-
*“ We found, on mﬁh‘wn&'nmﬂ

me with the feeble light.
'+ It is well for me to be here,” 1 thought, *‘if I can

work was done in the prioting-office, and consequently
no paper was jssued last woek.

Laura was our youngest daughter, a most interest-
ing and affectionate girl, twelve years, eleven months,
and six days old. The day before she died (Monday,
July 26¢th, 1869), she sang one verse of the song, ' Do
they miss me at home !"’ in a delicate, but sweet and
trembling voice. The dear creature knew she would
be missed at home ; her active fimgers at the printing-
case, and nimble feet to go an errand, are already (and
in the deepest sorrow) ‘‘ missed at home."’

She bore her sufferings beyond a panallel, often in-
quiring about her sister Nancy, now in Kansss ; the
rest of the family all being present, to soothe her pain.

She was s lovely girl, and will long be remembered
by her companions, who owe the like debt she has so

early and #o resiguedly settled. Peace to the ashes of
Laura, and to her spirit eternal bliss.

W B, anp Canowixs A. Banzy.
e il ey

- Dr.J. C. Nott writes from Paris to the Mobile

Rrgister that be is stfl]l hard at work, making purchases
for the Mobile Medical College. He says: *‘ The col-

troubled by something on his mind.
** He has lived here, sir,’’ smaid she,

*for about six
months : & nice quiet gentleman, and no trouble ; but
from the first there was something strange in his man. | ing pride and ex
ner. He always scemed to want to be to himelf ; me | assurance office ;
or my husband belng in the room seemed to irritate | men
him : and he never liked to be walted upon by any- | power.

| on my part dimmed, or quite
@ected from the other mind.
“Ah! I tremble now when 1

as 1 strode along the busy

seemed dwarfs, pigmies, in comparison

hodv bat oar little girl. Since his filness he has had & | impotence. T was strangely

screen drawm close

woman mentioned my name, and w
voice. foeble but perfectly srticulate, &
from behind the curtain.

round his bed, and he don’t Nke | feeling to exercise my power

“Ay, ay!™ was the reply; “Ilave u.am the fallacy of bis ides threugh his own
» N P tden, clung 10 it, prayed, fervently prayed, that it ! had evidently '

effaced, the thought vre- | my

think of it, the tower-
altation which beset me as I left that

1 langhed as I thought of thewr comparstive

We had every hops that her dissvowal would afford
--mu”u"m
At C——"s fietie | called wpon Mis M——, Imw

of his | of & house—he would maszy her ;

will to some extent act upon it. I gave him the memo-
1 waiched him very intemtly. Afler

awhile, and thew I saw to my | berand her mother. She, poor girl,
much distressed (0 hear

right | practical teaching. Tn addi
vited, st | him some models of diseased cyes, W

o d b

rether than with resentment, notwithstanding the sad | every
Swial It had boon to her dnughter. 1 stated the object | which he

visit ; thet it would afford much conselation to | without success. Al last, when on the point of des-

| i Miss M—— would visit him, snd smewe: & paising, acchdent gave whet be hed falled to obtain by | tory
curteln doubt which existed in his mind ; it was right |earnest sssking. A widow—dapgerons to bacheloss’

- e e e

Rerke (el $3c qumeatio wibch
* patmul omtare  but | wee quite oo v mows et issapericmced - enme 10 the viliago o »

i r'l.l
v s

mesns he could gain & wife. Could be find one that
hhd-ﬂmldmuol—mthtdsgbmhewdd
toasefix, like the man who was stopped by the mes-
meriser half way down, as he waa falling from the roof

hed excused | reader, that Martin had not mastied was, that he had § minute

sewing-circle, st every knot of factory-girls in | varions h
mingiled in the evenings, he tried his ast, but series of comparstive anatomy.

lection of Vasseur, where T obtained the largest portion
of articles purchased up %0 this time, is & very rich
one. I have from him a complete system of osteology.
from the ewliest period of infancy up to adult age,

for the reason, dear | representing this system in every phase that the most

demonstrstion could reguire. 1 have from
also, an extensive and very valusblo collection

which will be extremely weful in
hich are excellent,

little models in wax, and beyond all this a

— The Duke of Wellington, in kis Private Explana-
stasding m‘. *'ﬂ.h l=l s :::m

3 .
+ | amn wot in tise habit of deciding upom sach matters
heotily or in smger; and the proof of this is, that I
sever had a quarrel with say man in my lfe,”
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[For the N. Y, Sarvava? pmm. )
A VISION OF THE pLADY OF LYONMS.
(When may all V- maygnrs of Theatires esafound ')
BY A. 7. DANKS.

Dramatis Personms :

JENNMY ffwrli. Norany.
Jos COMPORTER. Faruzz or Winamiuina.
(Owp GrirFsn. Wiamuina Toxrxins.

Jemmy Clover.—O Wilhelmins Tompkins !

0! Tompkins Wilbelmins ! | ~
And Aave I lived? eam I sarvive this day, WATERS & TILTON,

When from my loving arms she's snatched away '’ Photographers on Wood and Engravers,
No. 90 Fulton-st., N. Y.

The light of life is fled ! all, o/l is over

With this poor, broken-hearted Jemmy Clover.
Ab! wo Is me!

[ Enter Job Comforter.
Job.~Fiddledeedee !

Jemmy (darting).— You know not what it is to vainl
- y
languish.
Away | away! and leave me to my hanguish.
Job.—Nay, nay ; be comforted by old friend Job.

Jemmy.—What ! shall I see her in her bridal robe,
And tamely bridle all my rising dander?

Joh.—-Of course you will—don't be & goosey-gander.
Incline thine ear whilst I reveal my thought—

Jemmy.--Ha !

Job (confidentially). —Thy Wilhelmina's
given-—-it's bought '

me--ﬂpﬂlki southe the torture which this bus. s %E::IE"E 8,
som . ' . '
Drowned cspiiy 15 Boxp Sraxsr, New Yorx.
men and jilted luvyers Krab at straws ! Of the firm of Hawes, Brother &

Job.—Listen ! Paovivexcs)’R, 1.

M’ Dinah shares her bed —sweet llllglﬁ roses ! T O @_@@——————— mr and find their chiefest
. : GOLDBECK'S MUSIC HALL inoffensi
ﬁ‘:’il‘;:l)r'l:mqulum h'll.lnl'. not their reposes !) No. 785 i b : Ve man to death.
2 ) 1 knows she’s loved no other feller + 165 Broadway, between Eighth and Ninth streets. And then public-houses. There was the Bras
For b e el g A it 1. 124 sty | Sk o4t b7 o e,
€ nigatly turned over, ‘ Y] - e owman in the

And gone to sleep a-sighing —** Jemmy Clover.'* . ONCERTS, READINGS, LECTURES, PRIVATE | mond, who made a great fortune, of which the Bic

: ABSEMBLIES, etc., opens on the 1st of te
Jemmy.—Thanks, thanks' m y tender Job;--but | particulars apply at the office of the Hall, Ng-.'r“l;::h;:

how the d--) - New York.
Jub.—Hist ! here they are!

Jemmy (bitterly ). —To have their marriage revel !

BRADY'S GALLERY.- REMOVAL,

she has a good voice, knows how
| Enter Wilkelmina, her Father, old Gri OF BLEECERR sTREET. bod S0 papers sy
' ' riper, and Notary.) y went, actors, managers editors, tradesmen, b in and acts well. I am sure I hope it
P : ¥ eing, is pretty,
Job ( urart to Wilheimina ) —Say! Wilbelmina ! can you | “?WGRAPHB. DAGUERREOTYPES & AMBROTYPES. . the sidewalk were refreshment though I don't put much dependence upon the
~ be untrue?— a5 P'mlh of celebrities (living and dead) in the finan- press. I take the following, which tastes like my
When Jemmy hears it, he'll feel ‘orrid blue. % polltical, religious, and artistical world - -
Wilkeimina.—0, Job ! if B BRANCH OFFICE OF THE N. Y. hegary's or Mrs. Mears-Burkhardt's. has _ Pork I8
that 70U knowed all—but who ks at BOG‘II.I'I Boogsrons, No. 627 Wit?wahz::n::ﬂmpi ‘o breakfast here in an al fresco "Yl:h it ::y Lo
A-hidingof his face bebind his hat ¢ flons, Commanications, Advertissments, o, will be received. lttle dom # three cents, though that would |
Job.—He is & friend of Jemmy's. CHICKERING & SONS, md: ol in those days. A'nd then the stewed ¢
Wilkmina. —Jemmy's friend ! SeSES———" o jcan ! Wil there ever simtr o o7 the North Anl
O, bring him here | —I would & message send. GRAND, BQUARE, AND UPRIGHT PIANOS. punches ? N:;‘;'?'::f::“’ such stews, or s
(Jemmy approaches. Warercoms No. 694 Brogdway. - | that, too, with a temple
You—you—knowed Jemmy ? ' Chickering & Sons have been (o the Jokes and the sprees, the fun ! That we oy rincely lavishnees and

- ~ MABON & HAMLIN'S
Wilkelmina, —0 Jimmy !—what a blessing is a fan. s

| ( Fans Aerself violently. )
Ihey tell me you are Jemmy's bosom friend.

Jemmy.—We've slept together—chawed the same to-
backer— '

(Golly ! how it would ease my mind to whack her.)

N::y.-(}ome, Wilbelmina, quick! its growing
e

Ihe deed’s drawn out—it but awaits your ﬁuk.

Ihe N. Y. Saturdap Press.

HENRY CLAPP. Jr., Bditer.
@~

Dear, good, kind Notary—don't be in a hurry. NEW YORK, SEPTEMBER 10, 1859,
(To Jemmy.)--0! tell dear Jemmy, when you sees him | ===

Reovep rrom 359 Beoanway, o 643 Baoaoway, conngs | ADd John Worden's, on the other corner,

MELODIONS AND HARMONIUMS
or Parlore, Churches, Vestries, and Lodges. At Wholesale | Noir, and Hamblin had it.

r 2

next

To pity his fond love, and not be vexed ;
O may his river trips be full of calms,

. Just wasted two hours and fifty minutes in
Although I'm forced into 'S ArmS reading it—
wa.—}w, daud youonu;r?ﬂmus ﬂl'l"llj Miymecay ® in & vain search for the “M w-w
here. first sign of quick intelligence or deep -
I''m all dumbfoundered—— symptom of anything but the most stupld sort of
Wilhelmine.—1 foel very queer. :::m nature—has flashed upon us from any one of
You see that woolly-headed man '—my dad. pages.

And yet the book has been eulogised by almost the

Jommy.—1've know'd him, lady, sitice I was & lad. mtlu:mrlmp-. To be m.lt:lylmsny
Wilicmina. —'Till late, he was an ‘onest, first-rate | in o month, and never more be heard of on this planet ;
Saob : but at this moment, the public is being extensively
Misfortune came (respect a daughter’s sob)— victimised by it. Deluded ** reading creatures’’ (4 ks
Gents wouldn’t pay up—they all cut and bolted— Carlyle) are perusing it under the impression that time
Yes! with the very boots he'd pegged and welted. 0 employed s not worse than lost. Some of them
Jemmy.—Goon! goon! This nigger's in a sweat! | will perhaps never be disasbused of the impréssion, and

Wilkelmina.—He lost his awl ! he calls on me, his pet, | Will go to their graves imagining that they have read
Tonth[mupwlnm MMM“M.MIB’W““‘-

JM“(“J'I')' P RUIBAT S Ao - - questionably be lcdl,‘n‘h:maiﬂ:aa
i , . country may be obliged to bear through purgatory not
Wilkelsuna.—O0ld Griper’'s got the dimvs. For paltry “‘,tg.hm heavy burdens, but those of their vic-
gold, tims also.
This heart, which yearns for Jemmy Clover, ‘s sold ; We have a strong impression that s book is as
For eighty dollars, me and Jemmy's parted. any.m--uhhuu:u‘;.m
O! tell bim Wilhelmina's broken-hearted ! and artistically & monster. A person without experi-
Notary.—We can’t be standing here all day, by Jakes! | ence, learning, or genius, sits down, and of malice pre-
Come, Wilbelmina, hurry up your cakes. pense transforms & mass of foolsap into bosh, and
(She goss despairingly 46 the tabls.) | produces & volume that can by no possibility make the
Jemmy. —This nigger breathes again! Avast ! thou | world, or anybody in the world, either wiser or better.
Notary. Everything in his volume had either been sald better
Behold ! behold in me/ sweet Cupid’s votary. twenty times before, or was not worth saying at all.
Wilhelmina.—It is—it is—it is my Jem all over. u'lt ﬂ{l: "l"‘h““: has & right to waste
Jomy~My Wilkelmina 1. come ! comel sl (i 1 o
*  Clover. (They hy.)
. and bookbindess—provided he pays them well. But
(XJerd'.—Ho'mlmeyCloVIf What the matter does mot stop hers. The suthor is not
thed —1—

merely & humbug —he is & nuisance,
Jemmy.— 1 nay, old Bcrape-cent, you had best be civil. | His book s published, placed on counters, sent to
(To Wilkedming's father. )—Come here, old woolly-nob,

the critics, applauded in the newspapers, purchased by

and feast your eyes. the masses. Purchased, cerfainly—for every book
Look on this wallet ! - solls now-a-days—the only question being how long
Puther. —Crikey | what » sise ! the wool can be kept over people’s eyes, whether for a

week or 8 . But for s little time, all books are

Jenmy.—1In this “ere pus is ten times eighty dollars ! Mu,::-ma.mm
As she luvs me, it naterally follers — The book, then, sells, notwithstanding it is an of-
Wilkeiming (interrupting, and falling on his bosom ).—O |
Jemmy, Jemmy! Jemmy, lend's your wiper.

( Which As doss.)
Jemmy—oblige me — .

Jemmy.—Yes, dear. notwithetending it ie & orime against the People’s Eng-
Wilhdmina. —Kick old driper. lish sad Heaven's common ssnse.

‘ At & moderate eomputation, ome thoussnd ocoples
will be sold. They will be carried into houssholds and
lent fo neighbors, and every copy will have, en
average, four or five readesrs. That js, move tham four

be occupled at least soveral hours with (6. Lot all this

time be counted wp—lot an aggregate be made of all
the hours wasted over the book —and it will be found
to equal the available time of am ordinary human life.
That is, & Hfe has been lost on account of the worthless
book —or worme than bost.

Dasca —T : Thet is, & murder has been committed ; & humen

life has boem taken. The sequence follows, thet the
[Custain doops.) | cuthor of & poor book 1o gullty of the erieme of suasder,

——p——
NEW PUBLICATIONS

ow o e

play. The lady, Miss Cappell, is

r
|
3

ful, and 0 lomg as the

it whid:

day,—the Old Gentleman and [ dined i
sequently promenaded down

knots, and tell quaint stories by the hour

Bowery when Jackson,
Here Malibran sung,
all themtuﬂluofthmhnwhd. There
good actors in the stock-companies, too, and Ha
mmmtoh"ommtwomttym_'

But now the audience is changed. The foreign
mtwedmlnam,mdthemmmum
is very low. Once Macbeth was the most pos
piemthuoonldhoo&mdhnﬂowrym
the taste runs to miserable things called

and pantomimes stolen or poorly imitated sifand then there is Hawker, who is as yet unknown to
novels.

olly 6o 2 Bot bl s Tt s
drama in the Oriental Districts.

and many of the ladies were adorned in the

the Venetian orange-trade, whether wholesale or retail
it does not clearly appear. In other days, whea a lady
or a gentleman in the Bowery assumed airs of superior.
ity, he or she was satirically informed to this effect,
“1 know'd you when your mother sold
which was supposed to be a crusher.

But it is very evident from this play, that teads in

tant personage in the State, generally mixed up in all
political affairs, and a sort of bear-leader for & young

nobleman who is continually talking about liberty for
Venice, and his father's grave. i T

cibly ejected from the premises by a colored person who
has the care of them. The mourner and the man in
mourning fight, and Ethiopis is overthrown. It may
truly be said of this ssble delinestor that nothing in
his life became it 50 well as his leaving it. He died
well. Not so his master, who had a similar dificulty

directly afterwards with the same person. He died in-

gloriously, going to pleces in & heap like a wet towel.

A play that has two murders in the first act fs not, I
may sy, cheerful. The catastrophe, I presume, taut
be a general massacre. The Oldest Man couldn’t see
the whole of i§.

The aciors are not much more brilllant then the

i
:

rather t00 demonstrative in her style. Belongs, I shewid
judge, to the prairie-school. Extreme prairie, where
they Jocate the old soldiens’ warrants,, The leader of
the pepublican :ﬂ;h"mkalﬂb-'l—d
ing. Iam always for s man’'s arterles whem 1
soe him acting in the conventional way, which Jir. ¥,
gle has brought back to tagn after » long and weloome
sbeencs. ] pyean the  way,'” not Nagle, "
hes the . |
comedy man (Fox,

original

§

andivmon o sosiliod | beve no

=8 i

o pisoy both mertal efemess. | socemtric loves, F A Vimcemt, given o middipeged, |

poct winey Bridlehes. Megh Smith  gives

. T e e e —_— —_—

Mot According %o the Code.
A Frenchman, on kaving a cost badly repaised, re-
indignandly demanded ‘‘ a
_'H-.‘H

. Dimity.

A member of the Woman's Rights Association writes
to ask us if Professor Dimity, our new Minister to Cen-

tral America, is a lady or a gentleman. As ministers
we should say nather.

Pritisher, whe desives to get his | ,01q homorable.”
g sctuality, while rights are generally
\ m“WWMHO

turned it to his tailor and

Corvesponvence.

the furniture and surroundings of the scene

THE UNITARY HOUSEHOLD, et
besn taken into a family confidence, and

Dear Prese : —Have you ever betn é) Underhill's

Unitary Household? I have dined several times,

ho says he never

iy charming. Mr. Mark Smith played the
in & manner which suggested the Times
spapor, Londou B
- however, is a

‘-d_'topboo- have gone out with the mail
Mr. Vincent played well, but was outrage-
Think of even a ‘‘ gent'' making
% » lady, in large check trowsers, red flannel

o bobtalled jacket, and no waistcoat. Why, a
' Indian would not do it.

was an unheard-of atrocity.
,'" with the ‘* House or the

class of boarding-houses.

Now for the term *‘ Unitary."
from the French some seventeen years ago, by the
Tribune, and used in connection with the improved
modes of living which that journal then advocated.
It means a unity of material interests, and operates
thus : each individual pays rent for his room exactly
in proportion to the rent of the whole building. with-
out any profit being made by the head of the house.
If any rooms become vacant, however, the rent is
divided among all the inmates, who find thereby an
increase in their week's expenses.
interest of all to procure new inmates among their ac-

quaintances.

The head of the establishment pays himself a salary,
and this, together with salaries of clerks, wages of
servants, fuel, rent of parlors, kitchens, laundry, and
other items, is summed up each week and divided also
among the residents. Each room, in addition to its

| It was translated
costumed.

The Oldest Man

Keene's, t0 crowded houses. 1 advise every

80 soe them. S0 does the Oldest Man.
country, James BY % The Brightest and Best'* will come out very strong
¥he Opera, on Monday, when they give the *‘ Poliuto

Provincials. Apropos to the Opera, 1 see that
James, a New Yorker, who has been waiting a
time for & début, has at last made it at Cincinnati.

he sung in Rigoletto (Parodi troupe) and made s suc-

It is therefore the

way Theatre represented only a small part. And 2
North American Hotel, on the corner of Bayard stréafs
whm&uhyhrkemmﬂbﬂehhlephh -

charge, which, too, is shared by the inmates.
is called the General Expense.

The food i3 charged for exactly at cost of the raw
article only, as cooking, waiting, etc., has already been
included in the General Expense.
¢ restaurant style : a bill of fare is fur-
slips of paper on which the inmates
es, the date, and articles wished for.
files it, and the clerk after each

People eat at small

tables, 1in
nished, and
write their
The servant takes th
meal charges it in the

Meata thus cost 4 and b6 cents per plate ; vegetables,
puddings, preserves, pies, fruit, etc., 2 and 3 cents.
Coffee, tea, or cocoa, 2 cents. Bread of any kind, 1
cent.” Butter or cheese, 1 cent. A great variety Ia
offered, and all at these low rates. No strong liquors
are sold in the house, but light wines and champagne
are in plenty at the wholesale cost prices. You can
thus call for your bottle of red table wine, and pay 26
cents, or your bottle of champagne, and pay 76 cents,
instead of $2, which you pay everywhere else.

The system has been in practice seventeen months,
and though defective at first, now works admirably.

yat now. I mean people whose business it is to give | When neighboring establishments, in the heat of Bum-

tertainments, though sometimes the | mer, had half of their rooms empty, here there were :
they call en 0 ug bat half & dosed whanalas.  AS all Gtk St 1 of the aunts and cousins who had come down from the

establishment has been full to overflowing—the pro-

prietor has no pecuniary care, but fobs his salary and
relieves his surplus spirits by comic songson the piano.
A very jolly fellow is he, who has seen many ups and
downs of life - studied much and thought much.
experiment of living at cost has well succeeded. He
is now one of those nice individuals who can *‘ keep a
Much praise to him. Of all material reforms
woucu vuy W aacywhingare el usd v e M IAG IR | -
and legal class. Persons who formerly boarded for m‘h‘bﬂ“fﬂeﬂdﬂﬁfc-. etc.
eight and ten dollars per week; now live here for five.
The buildings are at an immense rent and aACCOmMmo-
date but a hundred persons. The greater the number | "nfortunate crowd
of inmates the greater the economy. It is calculated him
that in an establishment as large as the 8t. Nicholas,
the expense to each, including washing, would not ex- wheels began to revolve again,
ceed $2 50 per week. It would thus remove mechan-
cs and sewing girls from greasy boarding places and
dirty garrets, into regions of silver forks, French cook-
and altogether dispassionate, view of it. 1t is a success. | In8, Tich carpets and furniture, mirrors, pianos, and
Olear, positive, undeniable success. The place has| Digh class periodicals; thereby increasing their self-
boen entirely metamorphosed, and the interior looks | Fe®Pect, widening their esthetic taste, and enabling
something like Wallack's, but more Frenchy. The | them to m?m'l:‘u; :' “:"ﬁ o:hf:n (:: present.
s world moves me is not faroff. Other

EERRR 5 S0 Jreat and alrieot thing I the | 0T imitating Underhill on & larger scale, m
bhouse. The decorations are toned down so that they
will be an agreeable relief to the stage picture, but not
be too loud for the canons of taste. There is so much
that Is unique and odd about the place that it will at [ *0I0irements, and persons of good musical ability.
’ Song, dance, and profitable conversation enliven the
evening for those who attend the parlors.

The house, owing to the number of its inmates, has

id for its exaltation, with a
in the world?
- Perhaps if they could move the Opera House down
the second floor it would pay.

Madame Bishop is going to sing to-night, at the
alace Garden Hall. She is really a great artist, and I
walk any distance, say two blocks, to hear her
an English ballad. Who else can do it? Any of
'jlhlhlhﬁf Echo answers *‘ Nary.”” Go and hear
‘ op, all of you.

There is an immense number of entertaining people

any other establish-
We trust not."’

lic don’'t see it. There is the immortal Massett,

fame in these parts. Pretty soon we shall have Mr.
and Mms. Henry Drayton, who give drawingroom
eperas, with only two parts, a pleasant thing, I should
fodge. G. K. Dickinson has just arrived, with three

English singers, and he is going into the enter-
Cowell, known to the

nomen of ‘‘Sam."’
WBYTE vusges.

S tuiaing business. Then there is

hotel.”

R ATy 1u ,,
. risk of ‘‘ entertainments’’ this Winter,
The new theatre was disagreeably full, and the bou- | though, in reading some announcements, the doubt of
quet of the public was something wonderful to mmell. | Touchstone as to whether a woman be a good or no,
The front rows of the pit presented a series of heads | Will recur to me.
which, if there is anything in physiognomy, formed as | Geraldine is still drawing full houses at Wallack's.
pretty a gallery of rascals as could be found outside of | It will be switched off next Wednesday, so people who
8 jall, and with the fairest prospects of getting inside | have not seen it had better ‘* vote early."
before cold weather sets in. The boxes looked better,

[ ]
-
4 >80, we run no

The Winter Garden .
highest | wii be opened, they say, this evening, but the time I
may be changed till Monday. I have taken a critical,

. It relates to the adventures of a young person of
the better sex, who, it appears, has been engaged fn

The

world, almost a copy of that in the Opera Comique,

furniture.
My friend is much pleased with his residence at
There are people there of fine mental

hI_:"_
Underhill’s.

first have a success of curlosity, but I believe it will
finally be the unanimous verdict of the public that the
Winter Garden is the prettiest and most agreeable the- ]
atre in town. As papa Ritchie would remark, nous | 28 the advantage of a hotel, in that although society
Pezsoxws. | O°0 constantly be had, perfect privacy can be main-

| tained. Families can eat at separate tables, remain in

their own apartments, and have no communication
with any one.

And now, to the winds with statistics and reform !
lypmbdlppedlnouh,mdmhnﬂhg.

Being bound lately to a semi-barbarous district of
Jersey, I met a quantity of negroes on the boat, des-
tined to a campmeeting. Asa foretaste they indulged

verrons.
R = ——
The Next Thing to It.
‘‘ Got any joe at your end of the table, Bill '’
‘““No ; but I've got the next thing to it."’
“ What's that "’
‘‘ A severe cold,”’
—————— .
Negrologioal.
A colored man died in Charleston, last week, from | I ® hymn :
eating too much hominy. Sic eunt fata hominum.

A el e e
The Man who loves his Fellow Men.

The King of the Cannibal Islands.

“ With and shoutin

ik £, we'll make Jordan roar ;

We'll aisd stand on the shore.’’

An artist-friend I met, advised me to attend the
meeting. He grew enthusiastic upon its

 General Jackson's celebrated white horse died last
week, at the age of 41 years, and was interred with all | der it in song,
solemnitics, in the presence of

their lasguage,

0 does he with marvellous truth, ren-
or with instrument“of string or wind,
large concourse of | revolve the fitful beggpaes into melody.

14 Is proposed to erect a monument to his| The air around us is music, and needs but

F

g, , the funds. for which 10 be raised by the pro- | Who does not foel that, when enchanted by the echos,
the inevitable soubyeits, whe | oteds of an Oration paw being prepared by a distin- | of & brass band ! |

e e e e e

Ladies’ National Association.

" A Boclety of this name, in England, having for its
m*jﬂ ‘““the pressrvation of the health of
| children," and bossting six honorable and titled pat-
TORetsts, & treasurer, two secretaries, twelve directress-
s, & banking-house to attend to its flacal affairs, etc.
S| ehe., has just published, as the result of its labors, the

We will then love the air. We will love, to0, our
hllow;nn,nh thhombuntytm ;hum,whhhm
M_ Can y ﬁliﬂ. (] w.h"‘ : 1 "'_wn j Dmlm
uthodrﬂolvunud’o whnnlnhd'llfd lntool::: ‘lntgflllfm.m. * ey il
® will man's soul ring wondrous harmonies, when | Plates, and Drawings, half morocce, £81 10s.: Straw-

berry Hill, 1784.—Walton's Complete Angler, the first
six editions, 12mo, elegantly bound in olive IOrocco,

by Bedford ; 1668-76.—Spenser's Ferie Queene, 2 vols.
4to. First Edition, olive moroceo elegant, £12 12s. ;

1600.—do. 2 vols. 4to, 2nd Edit. rus. extra, £12 12.;

freed from its present chaos.

I showed, my dear Prass, o sad inappreciation of
poelry in my last. I spoke with jest of an enraptured
individual, who on a very short acquaintance, followed
& blooming being to a watering-place, and sent her
one early morning & pall, enwreathed with gariands, | 1606.—Tay
of purest spring water, to wash her lovely form.
Nursing. A Waming unresponding lady and her friends were convulsed,
.- andsowas . The ides was too rich! We did not

thers. Juios . -
Health of Mothers. Price 1d.

4. How to Manage a Baby. Price 1d.

&’ The Evils of Perambulators. Price 1d.

6. How %o Feed & Baby with & Bottle. Price }d.
Cheap Dostor ; & Word about Fresh Air.

3. The

purer, and brighter

7. The

Evidently our poet blundered. He isa creature of

ihfdln,nﬁwllnthmt. Nmssuwo.

SEPTEMBER 10, 1859.

A COMING
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~A_FABLE
We have ‘Wstructive story'ef the frog
who would WP to the slap of his neighbor,
the ox, and with how diveful & fate he was

punished for Jii prtfumption.  The same, or a similar
one, has befallen our dearly beloved city, Portland, and
I hasten to give you the earliest imtelligence. Poor
Portland ! The object which she had sighed and longed
for, and had even built a pier for, seemed at last within
her reach, and the consequences to our neighbor have
been even pire than the most envious croaker would
have dared to predict. *

Arches had been stretched across the streets inscribed
with—*‘Iron, the only tonic the British Constitution
noeds—America her proper physician,”” and other ap-
propriate mottoes. The ladies of the difforent par-
ishes, burying their private feuds, and laying aside
theif' sectarian squabbling for the moment, united
amicably in the manufacture of an enormous pin-
cushion, large enough for belaying pins, on which was oy 08
inscribed, in golden letters, “* Welcome Mighty Stran. ¢

ger,”’ and which is to be presented, not 8o much to the
commanding officer, as to the ship hérself, in which it

L]

almobt before she had left the trans-atlantic dock. She
was really in sight at last, and the good Portlantiery
hastened to prepare banquets for her officers, speeches,
salutes, and fireworks, and all the other modern inven-
tions which serve as escape-pipes for enthusiasm, and
which express in a mild way every form of emotion
with which the American bosom ever swells. The

Portlanders did all this in evidence of their apprecia-

tion, at its proper value, of the greas honor done
them—and had not Lever tried to rob them of it?’--

and then hurried down to the water's edge and bestowed
themselves in the most favorable positions for watching

the entrance of the great monster into their magnifi-
cent harbor.

Short-sighted mortals! Scarcely had the Great Eus-

ern reached the entrance to the bay, when, before a
gun had yet been fired, or a cheer had split the air—-
consternation filled the bvsoms of Portland's sons and
daughters. The huge mass of water displaced by her
great bulk, and driven before her at a terrific speed,
swept like a torrent along the shores, overflowed the
bounds nature or art had set there to its further pro-
gress, and tearing towns, villages, and even Portland
herself, from their foundations, left them floating about
on the tlood at the mercy of the storm of rollers which
made every house in all the towns home-sick as they
went up and down over their broad backs, and were

driven furthcer and further from their native resting-
places

There is a worse than this to tell, however. Port-
land, the Queen of sea-ports, transformed into an
inland town, would have been cruel fate enough, but
the wreck did not stop here.

Discovering the damage he was doing to the people
he was only anxious to please, thée commanding officer
ordered the ship’'s engines to be reversed. No sooner
sald than done, and this ‘‘ gigantic specimen of naval
architecture’’ floated out of the harbor. But then
into the vacuum thus created, whirling and girating
about like straws and bubbles in a mill-race, back came
Portland and the adjoining villages again, hurrying to

the coast, and so out into the bay, as though bent upon
an extensive fishing excursion.

Houses floated about full of their inhabitants - and

back country-—like birds’' nests, and the wharves, and
plers, and piles of lumber, all had their human freight.
Aristocratic mansions which had stood sedately for
over a century in H—— street, now found themselves
opposite, or next door to disreputable Irish shanties,
built only the day before yesterday. The Rev. So-and-
S8o0's Free Will Baptist place of worship might be seen

nodding and bebbing its many pointed tower like a
Chinese Mandarin at the tall spire of the Roman Cath-

V- hhadeal a4 ThMon NAY welt Bint alwavn lied

The officer commanding the Great Eastern was, 80 to
speak, up a tree. Whatin the world to do to get rid of the
floating about him, and belaboring
in no very gentle terms? A sudden thought
struck him. The word was given to the engineers, the

the flood came, and

Portland was seen dissppearing over the edge of the
nearcst hills. The engines were stopped gradually,
the vessel anchored, the tide came slowly back, leaving
the houses, which had once been clustered on the gea-
shore with a picturesque regularity, now acattered
about the open country in the most charming confusion .
Houses which were upon bills now stand in valleyn.
Plous people who had lived under the eaves of a sanc-
tuary, now find themselves next door to a billiard.

room. Taverns which were once temperance, have

seftled in & rum-drinking neighborhood. Out of all
this confusion, when will order ever be evoked ! Until

that shall have come to pass, to be a Portlander will

nary War
to the peace of Paris in 1782. It is intimated in

Harper's Weakdy that beyond that date—the formation
of the Union—Mr. Bancroft does not intend to proceed,
inasmuch as our republican system since then is too
much of an undecided experiment to be treated in a
satisfactory manner by the historian.

— The Rev. Dr. Hawks of this city has declined the
Professorship of History recently tendered him by the
Trustees of the University of North Carolina.

-— We select from the list of publications, on sale
by J. Lilly, of London, some of the items which may
prove interesting to lovers of old books, and to the
general reader as showing the prices asked for rare edi-
tons. Anthologia Grmoa, 4to editio princeps, printed
in capital letters, red morocco. Florent, 1494, £8 18s.
6d.—Ballads (Curious Old) and Broadside Poems, with
wood engravings to each, in 8 vols. folio, half russis.
£42. —Turner’'s Southern Coast of England, 2 vols. in 1.
folio, large paper, proof impressions, morocco extra.
£18 18s.—Walpole's Anecdotes of Painting, Engraving,
otc., 6 vols. 4to, sprinkled calf, £6 6s.: Btrawberry

extensively illustrated with Portraits,

8 (Jobn, Water-Poet) Workes, folio,

The | frontisplece by Harris, old gilt russis, £10 10s.: 1630.
—Theocritus, folio, Editio Princeps, russia, by Roger
Payne, very fine, £6 16s. 6d.; Aldus, 1495.— Pilpai
gentle Mﬂb.nmwmﬁouwwdﬂmvins!.
embosomed in | antique morocco, by Bedford, £15 15s.; 1480.— Platonis
type could | Opera, Gr. folio, Editio Princeps, mor. super extra.

. uncut, £12 12s.; Aldus, 1519.—Poeta
Veteres, Gr. et Lat. 4 vols. 4to, complete,

mor. extra, £15 16s.; Aldus, 15609. —Cazton's Golden

by Kalthoeber, £6 16s. 6d.; Madrid, 1780,

~Chauoer’'s Canterbury Tales, folio, 207 leaves, but
wanting somme, antique morocco, £31 10s.: Pynson,
1493. —Chaucer’s Works, folio, First Edition, antique:
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morocco super extra, by Bedford, £31 10s.; Godfray,
1532. —Quarles's Emblemes, 12mo, First Edition, rus.
wuper extra, by Bedford, £8 18s.6d.; 1685.—Rogers's
Italy, 8vo, with 16 elegant Drawings by Stothard, and
Autograph Note of the Author, morocco super extra,
£26 bs.; 1830.—do. Poems, 8vo, with 8 original Draw-
ings by Stothard, and additional Plates, mo¥. super
extra, £15 156 —Shakespeare, 8 Unique Series of the

and beauty which have always entrancement for woman-
ly susceptibility. But though these, at first, produce
more excitcment, Shakespeare has more lasting inspira-
tion ; he is, in truth, the kingly master of them all ;
he transcends them all, as Prospero the slavish sprites of
his island, or rather as Solomon, in Eastern legends,

transcends the spirits and genli of air and ses.—

. | Christian Ezaminer for September .

Edition, £6 6a.; 1638. _Milton's Poems, 12mo, First
Edition, with rare Portrait, calf gilt, £8 18s. 6d.; l“ﬂ..

Milton's Paradise Limt, 410, First Edition, with first
title, calf gilt, £7 17 6d.: 1677.—do. 4to, First Edi-
tion. with second title, calf gilt, £6 Ge.; 1669.— Elisa-
beth v (Queen) I'raver Book, 4to, First Edition, russia,
(10 10s.; 1578.—Herodotus, folio, Editio Princeps, red
OTOCCO sUper extra, L6 &-; Auﬂl, 1602.

————

GREAT CHESS-BOOK.

Messrs Rudd & Carleton have just published, The
hook of the First American Chess containing
the proceedings of that celebrated assemblage, held in
New York in the year 1857, with the papers read in
its sessions, the games played in the Grand Tourna-
ment, and the stratagems entered in the Problem
‘Tournay, together with sketches of the history of
Chess in the Old and New Worlds ; by Daniel Willard
Fiske, M.A., Official Secretary of the Congress, Editor of
the ( 'fhe book is adorned with an
unpublished stratagem by Mr. Eugene B. Cook, in
sixty-eight moves, engraved and printed in colors.

—————————

Speculative Theology.

The leading sensation-preachers of the day,—such as
heocher, Spurgeon, Parker, Chapin, etc.,—are said
to make from five thousand to twenty thousand dol-
lars a-year. They are engaged in preaching what may
be called ** speculative theology '* in fact, the specu-
lation would do credit to Wall street.

——— e ——————

Rather Flighty.

1 1r friend Jo. Cose defines a flighty woman to be an

sl mding wife.
———————

Latest from the Sky.

[ ast week, Meriam announced that he had obtained
a piece of the aurora borealis and had given to it the
name **silkery of the skies.”” This week, we leamn,
he has obtained a pint of lacteal fluid from the Galaxy,
which he denominates the ** milkery of the skies.”’

————————

SHAKESPEARE AND WOMAN.

which we will distinctly notice ; it is the feminine ele-
ment.  This is a security, perhaps more enduring than
Any other, for the lmmort&llty of Bhtkupem in liter-
ature. No genius that deals with human life is com-
plete without including both the masculine and the
femninine elements. One, away from the other, issues
into no living product, but is doomed to die. Nor
merely this : one away from the other does not unfold
its own fullest nature: each, by iteel, is not only
barren, but stunted. The genius which includes them
both, and develops both, is like those plants that have
the two sexes in the same flower, in which the blossom
that gives delight by ite beauty gives, at the same time,

the promise of coming fruit and of deathless seed. It

may be said, that this will hold as well for genius in wo-

masculine element. We grant the posi

grant it with a certain modification : it is this,—that,
as the misculine element should in the
genius of man, the feminine element should predomi-
nate in the genius of woman, & contrary order is not
excellent, but unnathral,—is not delightful, but dis-
agreeable. Mere emotion and sympathy in woman,
separate from sound thinking, leaves her a simpleton
or & sentimentalist ; mere intellect in man, .PI'I“
from sensibility and intuition, leaves him a surly Cynic
or a reasoning machine : but we can hardly tell which
is the more intolerable, a lachrymose man, or & logical
woman. The feminine element is not only important
in literature for the completeness of genius; itis also
important, because it is by that element that genius
obtains the sympathy of woman : and without the
sympathy of woman ne literature that deals with hu-
manity can be said to live. The literature that can
last. must have common interest for man and woinan ;
but if it lean to either side, it should be that of woman :
for the life of woman is always nearer to nature than
that of man ; her instincts and sentiments are more
primitive ; her sense of sex is more vigilant and tena-
vious : her thoughts are more spontaneous, rapid, and
direct :—and the whole constitutes an inward character,
that maintains & wonderful unity amidst the number-
lows varieties of her sex, and a continued identity, which
14 neither lost nor obscured, throughout the manifold
changes of history or the world. The literature, there-
fore, which not only has no feminine element, but, still
worse, which has no feminine interest, wanta the most
vital element of humanity. If o it be with simple
exclusion. what must it be with the literature which
depreciates woman, scorns her, mocks her, ridicules
her. and satirizses her! The one she will neglect, the
other she will detest. What woman reads Rabelais !
W hat woman reads Montaigne or Bayle! What woman
reads Alexander Pope or Jonathan Swift? And with
all the genius of these writers, they can hardly be said
to have any living interest in the world. What woman
reads them !  But also it may be inquired, What man !
To this question we reply, that i women read them,
men would ; and if women had read them, they would
not so soon have become obsolete.

The subtilty and the thoroughness with which
Shakespeare has com the nature of woman,

is one of the profoundest secrets of his genius. All the
¢lemental gemdhammhhv-hmhﬂdn
in his own ; and when his genius began to work, these
germs unfolded themselves into all the types of woman-
kind. The types so unfolded are mental - mirrors, in
which every representative woman may soe the reflec-

——*———_

Chess Column

or

The New York Saturday Press.
Ehﬂ'l.llll 10th, 1859,

Letter from the Chess Editor.

(v Tug Country, September 7th.

Do not suppose, O o credalous Able Editor, that I have

it in my mind to lose an hour of rural felicity by writing a
chess-column for this week's SATURDAY Press. | am aware
of the weighty responsibility which 1 thereby incur. | know
that as & consequence, your sale will fall a good ten thou-
sand short. | know that on Baturday moming ten thousand
hearts will grow heavy, and twenty thousand eyes will all
with moistore at the omission of those flashing conceptions
which usually blaze from out the dullnessof your third page.
[ know that on the afternoon of that Jewish Sabbath a myri-
ad of despondent men will throng your editorial halls, anx-
jously inquire into the fate of the well-known and gifted son
(and snn) of genius and chess, and sternly insist upon the
discontinnance of their paper. | know, too, that | shall for-
hundred dollars, with which the munificence

of my own. pecaniary dissdvantage, while I can
lie ind here, between the grass and the sky, drinking
anmeasuted ' draughts of delight, with my eyes from the
“ ldylls" in my hand, and with my ears from those other
Idyls which surrounding nature melodiously sings?

' Since that afternoon when I took my leave of you, charg-
ing you to treat with generous tenderness, during my ab-
sence, those provincial chess-editors whoee unnataral envy
sometimes leads them into the soon-repented utterance of
opinions disrespectful to the great type and prime of their
profession,—since that sad day 1 have utterly abandoned
chess. The only checks that I have felt compelied to care
for, have been that in my pocket and those on my baggage ;
the only mates in which I have taken any interest are those
which I am watching now as they sit lovingly cooing on the
dove-cote at the foot of the garden; and yonder meadow
Aecked with alternate patches of sunshine and shade, is the
only checkered fleld at which 1 gaze with any emotions of
pleasure. Visions of Kings threatened with disaster, of
Amazonian Queens, unyielding Castles, militant Bishops,
valiant Knights, and valorous Pawns no longer disturb my
nightly slambers. My dreams are of purling brooks, green
valleys, rock-ribbed mountains, tree-sheltered cottages, gentle
shepherds, and prize cattle.

Why don't you do the chess-column this week yourself,
Able Editor? In your utter igncrance of the caissan art
(which you have confemsed to me with many sighs), you
already possess one of the most important characteristics of
the modern chess-editor.

Or why not let Personne try it?

Or his Italian namesake ?

Or the poetical pundit of Port«mouth ?

Or any one of that legion of sages whose love of hamanity
leads them to pour, threugh the pages of the BATURDAY
Pazss, an hebdomadal shower of wit and wisdom upon the
parched and thirsty fields of ignorance?

1 forbid you to inform the police that & challenge has been
sent to me by a blood-thirsty chess-editor of & neighboring
city. The challenger, as yon, who know that his courage is
by no means Achillean, will readily guess, is not Artesianus.
My adversary’s second, & zealous devotee of the P. R,, in-
sista that the duello shall be fought after the true old Anglo-
Saxon fashion, in the Morrissey-Heenan style. |am accus-
tomed to handle my foemen without gloves, and flatier my-
self that I can canse as much claret to flow, whenever the
opportunity occurs, as any other man ; I have therefore
agreed to the terms proposed. The contest will take place
in & few weeks. Meanwhile you can picture to yourself the
direful consequences which will result to you,the BATURDAY
Paxss, and the world, if the proposed mill shall terminate in
grinding into small pieces the body of the sabecriber.

Leaving the terrible tablean to the coloring of your own
imagination, | remain ever your faithful, generous, and ac-
ocomplished Cazss-EpIiTOR.

e —

PROBLEM NO. 33.
By D'OmvVILLE.

w |

%4

? J%*f ;% ii

DIVORCED BY MISTAKE.

One Winter there came to Trenton, New Jersey, two
men, named Smith and Jones, who had both of them
designs on the Legislature. Jones had a bad wife and
was in love with a pretty woman—he wished to be
divorced from his bad wife, so that he might mary
the pretty woman, who, by the way, was a widow,
with black eyes, and such & form ! Therefore Jones
came to Trenton for a divoroe.

Smith had a good wife, good as an angel, and the
mother of ten children, and SBmith did not want to be
divorced, but did want to get a charter for a turnpike
or plankrond, to extend from Pig’s Run to Terrapin
Hollow.

Well, they, with these different errands, came to
Trenton, and addressed the assembled wisdom with the

; | oysters with rich background of venison ;

her life, and with
virgin fears and of womaaly hopes which 'q ounly

whispers in her sleep. Thus Is Shakespeare s
interveined through all the inward life of worsal oo,

with & pewetrating power, & discernment of epirit, &

truthfulness of feeling, and a fullness of sympathy, which
are almost more than natural. For this reason, Shake-
speare has both enchantment and awe for the genulne
woman's mind, —such a mind loves him while it fears
him ; and this is the highest love that woman knows.
The woman—who is of any worth—does not love the
trifier. or the flatterer, or the weakling : she loves the
man whose strength she can admire, whose inasight
makes her tremble while she feels that it reads her

secrot thoughts, and who is of the sericus integrity that

lyingm; who is, at the same time, of the heroic
and affectionate nature that moves her enthusiasm and

that captivates her heart. If such & combination would

be resisticss to woman in

Scott, by a natural
II!IM'“M.“ ’

that pathetic and prophetic story of
gonlus

apron.

liquors In great plenty, from ‘‘Jersey lightaing,"’
which is & kind of locomotive at full speed, reduced

te liquor shape, to Newark champagne.

To speak in plain prose, the divorce man gave s
champagne supper, and Smith, the turnpike man, fol-
lowed with a champagne breakfast, under the mollify-
ing influence of which the assembled wisdom passed
both the divorce and turnpike bills ; and Jones and
Smith—a copy of each bill in their pockets—went re-
joicing home, over miles of sand, and through the
tribulation of many stage coaches.

Smith arrived home in the evening, and as he sat
down in his parior, his pretty wife beside him-—how
pretty she did look !—and five of her children over-
hearing the other five studying their lessons in the

in style out of the toll. Here is the charter, honey.

““Let me soe it,"’ said the pretty Mitle wife, who
was one of the micest of wives, with plumpness and
goodness dimpling all over her face, ‘‘ let me soe h
as she leaned over Mr. Bmith's shoulder.

But all at once Smith's visage grew long ; Smith's
wife's visage grew black. Smith was not profane, but
now he ripped cut an awful oath. -

‘* Blast us, wife, those infernal scoundrels at Tren-

| tom have gone and divorced ws !"’

It wes %00 trus ; the parchment which he held was
a bill of divorce, in which the names of Smith and
Smith's wife appeared in frightfully legible letters.

Mrs. Smith wiped her eyes with the cormer of her

‘ Hege's & turnplke,’’ she said sadly, ‘' and with the

e -
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brings together the sensuous and the spiritual in music

aint your wife! Here's o turnpike.”

* Blast the pike and the Legislature and—""

Well, the fact ls that‘Smith, reduced to single
blessodness, enacted into & stranger to his own wife,
swore awfully. Although the might wes derk, end
most of the demisens of Bmith's town hed gone
bed, Smith bid his late wife to put on her bonnet, and
arm in arm they procseded to the clergymen of thelr
church. '

‘' Goodness, bless me !’ exclaimed the good man as
he saw them enter. Smith looking like the last of

June shad, Smith’'s wife wiping her eyes with the cor- |

ner of her apron—‘* Goodness bless me, what's the
matter "’ '

‘* The matter is, I want you to marry us two right
off,"’ replied Smith.

‘ Marry you!" ejaculated the clergyman with ex-
panded fingers and awful eyes; ‘‘are you drunk, or
what is the matter with you?"’

However, he finally married them over straightway
and would not take a fee ; the fact is, grave as he was,
he was dying to be alone that he might give vent toa
suppressed laugh that was shaking him all over ; and
SBmith and Smith's wife went joyfully home and
kissed every one of their children. The little Smiths
never knew that their father and mother had ever
been made strangers te each other by legislative enact-
ment.

Meanwhile, and on the same night, Jones returned
to his native town—Burlington, I believe—and sought
at onoe the fine black eyes which he had hoped shortly
to call his own. The pretty widow sat on the sofa, &
white kerchief tied carelessly about her round white
throat, her black hair laid in silky waves against each
rosy cheek.

‘ Divorce, is the word,”’ cried Jones, playfully pat-
ting her double chin ; *‘ the fact is, Elisa, I'm rid of
that cursed woman, and you and I'll be married to-
night. I knew how to manage those scoundrels at

Trenton. A champagne supper—or was it breakfast !
did the business for them. Put on your bonnet

let us go to the preacher’s at once, dearest.’’

The widow, who was among widows as peaches
among apples, put on her bonnet and took Jones's
arm, and—

¢ Just look how handsome it is put on parchment !"’
cried Jones, pulling out the document before her ;
¢ here's the law thatsays that Jacob Jones and Ann
Caroline Jones are two."’

Putting her plump gloved hand on his shoulder she
did look at it.

¢t O dear!" she said, with her rosy lips, and sank
back, half fainting on the sofa. ‘

«“O blases!"”’ oried Jones, and sank beside her,
rustling the fatal parchment in his hand; *‘ here’'s &
lot of happiness and champagne gone to ruin.”

1t was & hard case. Instead of being divorced, and
at liberty to marry the widow, Jacob Jones was éimply,
by the Legislature of New Jersey, incorporated into a
turnpike company, and what made it worse, suthor-
ised to run from Burlington to Bristol! When you re-
ﬂectthﬂBurllnglonmdelomdenmlh
apart, on opposite sides of the Delaware river, you
will observe the extreme hopelessness of Jones's ocase.

¢ It's all the fault of that turmpike man who gave
them the champagne supper—or was it the breakfast "’
cried Jones in agony. ‘' If they'd chartered me to &
turnpike from Pig’s Run to Terrapin Hollow, 1 might
have borne it ; but the very idea of building a tum-

pike from Burlington to Bristol bears an absurdity on
the face of it."”’

So it did.

« And you aintdivorced,’’ said Eliza, a tear running
down each cheek.

“* No!"” thundered Jones, crushing his hat between
his knees, ‘‘and what is worse, the legislature is ad-

journed, and gone home drunk, and won't be back to
Trenton till next year!"’

The Great Eastern.

An ides of the sise of this mammoth steamship may
be inferred from the fact that persons ocoupying her

forward berths are to be charged double price, on
account of the advantage they will have of arriving in
port in advance of their fellow-passengers. -

B e b e e

Aristooracy.

The Spanish titled Aristocracy, accerding to one
of the journals, consists of two Princes, 82 Dukes, 889
lnquhn.mconnu,uirb-comh,nnd 63 Parons.
The American titled aristocracy oconsists of 676,827
Captains, 149,476 Colonels, 102,840 Majors, 4,321 Gener-
als, 526 Excellencies, 97,826 Homorables, 874,682 Dea-
cons, 46,196 Able Editors, and 1 Baron.
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CARD.

As the season for Faiil Crorming is approaching, we
would remind those about purchasing for their own use, that
nhnnnmlﬁpndmw.ﬂm-b
ing daily additions to our stock.

We have taken unusual pains in cur Mzx's DErasTMENT,
and employ the best cutters to be found.

The Cusrox DeraxTuEvr is largely stocked with plece-
goods.

Our great and favorable reputation for Boy's Clothiag, for
My-ofmap—&-m;'mh-*d—'ﬂhﬂy
sustained by the assortment we are prepared to display this
BOABON .

We have an unusually large assortment of Boy’s Furnish-
ing Goods.

s Bor's Scmoor Uwironns made to order.

ALFRED MUNROE & 00,

NOW RERADY.
PRICE 10 ORN®S.

For sale at every News Depot and Bookstore in the United
Hisics.

Office 1077 Nasssu street, N. Y.

" 0. B. SEYMOUR & 00.
--t_ﬂ.-ﬂm“
N B Volames L and IL, handsomely bousd fn Cloth,

Gilt Covers, comprining 17 Nos_, or 304 pages of Popuisr
Music each, st §3 40 aplece.

——————————————————

The Bmopeas mails by the steasmabiy 4 K18 L, benes
or Southempten, will close st the New York Pustafios to-
day, Sept. 10, 8t 10 13 o'clock; 4. &
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ON SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 106
A_l_-“.ﬁ_blﬁ.hl-ﬂd an ldle
.ﬁh‘l World, and Crimes Which the

Law dees net Roack.
BY A SOUTHERN AUTHORESS.

12mo, Price, $1 00.

: II.
“A Couramon 70 vax Wisow Bgporr.”

MISS SLIMMENS’ WINDOW.

hlufd“lm-hm.vmwsw
pictare of the 4
GREAT EASTERN
Ox vz Ocsan, yess Furl SBaiL Awp Brsax.

Price of siagle coples Tuinry Cmwre.
s Ordars should be seat in immediately to secure early
and good Address

B. A. GALLAGHER, News Agent,
89 Nassaa St. (next door o0 Sum office), N. Y.

COUNTERPARTS;

Oz, THE CROSS OF LOVE!
Ger A Cory or vuis Moer Inrszssrivg NOVEL.

A pew has been received by the Wholesale Agents
for thie viciahy, Ay

H. DEXTER & COMPANY,
No. 113 Nassan street.

Book-Buyers at the Trade Sale
Wil find it to their advantage to call at

THAYER & COLTON’S

NEW MAP ESTABLISHMENT,
18 Deckman street (up stairs), New York.
¢ ¢ Very liberal discounts to Booksellers and Agents.

NEWEDEALER IN THE COUNTRY.

OUR MUSICAL FRIEND:

The Plencer of Cheap Music in America.

13 pages asual full size of Music weekly for 10 cents.
OONTAINING

MUSIC THAT I8 POPULAR,
GOOD,

NOT DIFFICULT;
ORIGINAL

AND
SELECTED,
FOR THE VOICE,
The Salon,
RO OML.

. | universally

THAYER & COLTON,

COLTON’'S MAPS.

HORACE THAYSER, late Thayer, Bridgman & Fanning.
G. WOOLWORTH _COLTON, late J. H. Colton & Co.

A full assortment of American and European
Mounted amd Pecket Maps,
WBOLEBSALE AND RETALL.

ADVERTISING MMAPS,
Por Rafiroad Posters, Reports, &c.
'“'“mhm-apuﬂ-

cal fou the pust 15 years
*.* Agents wanted in all parts of the comatry.
70 THE
Beok and Stationery Trade.

SUPERIOR ENVELOPES
" MADE BY MACHINERY.

' yos
TARGET COMPANIES.

T T T

- CAKE BASKETS, SUGAR BASKETS,
CASTORS, COBLETS, FORKS, BPOONS,
| L - AL00 — : .
A ool b solietted  gueds showh e fully i sl
3 o o W. 8 MURBAY,
n&qm—--u—ﬂ.l-l’-

of Firm),
| qualit w’hﬂ render

Madame CORTESI and Madame GASSIER,
PREACHER-LIFE ;| S0rn e toms commpioed, the trs Opers aight wil po-

Monday mext, Sept. 18th,
At 8 e'clech.

‘ No efiort has been spared to reader the performances of
Author of * The Rifie, Ax, and Saddle-Bags. Madame GASSIER sad Madame OORTESI

One neat 13mo. volume, somplete in every particular, both as regards
. the perfection
ur.‘.“d:*.m.ﬂmim“"m,' of the Orchestra and the fullness of the mise en scrne,

must be added the name of William Henry Milbarn.” —{ -mhh“ﬂhmm have heen en

Ready this Morning, Septomber 100h.
TEN YEARS OF

OHAPTERS FROM AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY.
By Wiriiax Hexsy MILBURN.

AMODIO, the popular baritoni, and
Monsienr JUNCA, and others.

EDUCATION.

MRS. MEARS-BURKHARDT'S

Froweh and Baglisk |
Bearding & Day Scheel for Young Ladies,

HMes. 38 and 30 Weet Fifteenth $treet,

Madame PAULINE COLSON,

as soon as she will have recovered from the
through the accident she met with ten day»

Below Fifth Avenoe, N. Y., .. o
Reopens ea THURSDAY, Beptember 15. ,.ma Wi o view of rl::dlu ‘-.hﬂll R

Mrs. MEARS-BURKHARDT will be at home, to receive , and mnt:n..f
pereats and guardians who may wish to confer with her, on m,,n,,“‘&"""m-:&?omm ooty e "ve
sad after September 5. great European reputation.

Ctroulars be obtained on application as above, as also
t Ghs Dockmtere of Bos Lockwaod & 8oa, No. 411 Broad: Madame ADELAIDE CORTESI
way, and the Music store of C. Breusing, No. 701 Broadway. | will .p_r-.r in the opers of NORMA (ber

mol’ H} ROVATORE, LUCREZ'A BO

who will
injuries

char-
IA, the new o
LIUTO (the grand sucoess of last season), and SAFFO.

Madame PEPITA GASSIER

in LA BSONNAMBULA —her character
ARBER OF SEVILLA, ERNANI, and I'PURI-

]

WINES, ETC.

A. M. BININGER & CO.,

A.M. EININGER, RUFUS WATTLES, JANES W.FVREELAND,
KEstabllehed 1738,

Importers of Wines, Brandies, etoc,,
No. 338 BROADWAY, N. Y.,

Beg 1o attract the particular attention of Families,
local and abroad, to their cholce stock of

Wines, Coguacs, Cordials, Sauces, Teas,
m’ﬂnuavmm m.’ 0‘@0

mos Quanrry)
To those residing where great difficalties almost

in the

?h themselves Mlm arti-
ui§

0

will a
--the
TANL

Madame GASSIER and Madame CORTESI
will appear together in Mosart's DON GIOVANNI.)
In addition to these opers nights, there will be given

A GRAND GALA MATINEE,

On Saturday, Sept. 17th,

In which both Madame Comresi, Madame Gasnsizr, and
BaiovolLl will appear.

The Gara Marinex will comprise

An Entire Grand Openra,

and two favorite acts from celebrated operas.

The first night will take place on MONDAY, Bept. 12th,
whea Madame Corres! will appear. The second on WED-
NESDAY, 14th, for the first appearance of Madame G ASFIER.
The third and fourth nights, THURSDAY and FRIDAY,
September 15th and 16th, and the ‘Matinte on BATURDAY,
September 17th.

The sale of seats will commence on Satarday, Bept. 10.

There will hi two r ticket offices—up-town, at the
Academy of Music down-town at Ribell's station
store, corner of Wall and Nassau streets. There will be lige-

wise two branch ticket offices, at Breusing's, and Hal
Son’s music stores. s

Immediately on the conclusion of the above short season, the

entire company, without exception, will de for Boston,and

ggmu at the Boston Theatre on MONDAY, September

htoth of the more refined classes,
opportane ; , A8 , 0
m;& i-mmuasgd
To the following Brands especially we attach great im-
portance :

Bininger’s zgl’" Cognae.

Bininger's Q Q Q Cognac.
w-auﬂlﬂb Madeira, Vintage 1532,
Bininger’s Tarasons Madeira.
Wl"hwm

Bininger’s “ Fionella.” '

" Bininger's Jamaica Rum ,:f,|(fmmmnoch).
Bininger’s old Kentock ““ 1849 Reserve.”

mmmmhmw. S

The above are not commendable for their churl.lll.!
qualities, but from their ty “nnnhed“l? the standa
Nutritive, Medicinal, Recupenrative

their presence in the household

- — | o—

~ MEDICAL

- —

— i -

BTG,

— ———— —— =
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THE

Bergen Heights Water Cure

AND

INVALID'S HOME,
OR

INTEGRAL HEALTH INBTITUTE.
JUSTUS SMITH, Preprieter.

Dz. 8. P. ANDREWS, } Resident Physicians
Mzs. E. B. ANDREWS, in Charge.

] Special Consulting
Medical

GOETZE, sisted by a of
K. BAMMIS, } Addlarl,. orauannl Physi-
cians, residing in New York.

COCOAINA,
A Compound of Cocoanut Oil, but known as

Dr. BENJAMIN'S HAIR RESTORATIVE,

Is the only tion in the world that will rullr restore
the hair. Its renovating powers are truly wonderful.

NONE NEED BE BALD

who will try this remedy, and persevere in it long hto
giveit ac to operate on the roots of the hair, and re-
new their natural life and vigor.
Try it once, and You will sarely be satiafied to continue.
It 'will also cleanse the hair, impart to it a beautiful t-
pess, and render it soft, glossy, luxuriant, and to

/ carl.
IN CASRS OF ONE DOZEN EBACTL. Soldouﬁtmmlcm AGENCY, 741 BROADWAY,
T e S s el | P W v

K. ORUGER, Agent.

. INSURANGE. '

GOURAUD’B ITALIAN MEDICAT-
ED SOAP, it is well known, cares TAN, PIN-
PLES, FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER'S
ITCH, CHAPS, CHAFKES, TENDER FLESH, ¥¢.,
besides bdl‘lh best shaving com ever in .
GOURAUDS POU !U% hlﬂ!: low fore-
body, safely quickly,

flushed, red, hiea faces. HAIR

n‘.g.lm orl hair to a beautiful

; IR RESTORATIVE

y desirable.

Tsadies’ DDrinlikme:
LA GRANDE CHARTREUBE,

MARASCHINO,

CURACO,
ANISETTE,
ABSINTHE,

NOYEAU,
ete. etc.

etc., elc., etc., :
the most unequivocal com-
A

The above have ever met with

clans, as-

PORTER, ALE, STOUT.

It is & well-known fact that every medical man in England
recommends STOUT or PORTER, to the strength

of the coastitution of the t, in cases of Delicate Female
Health. Of all the so used, HIBBERT'S is the most

recommended. There is a good mot of the
Duchess of Keat: * Hibbert's Porter,” maid her Grace,

“ makes me Stout !”

Ciroulars, contalning list of articles and prices, forwarded
to those requiring them. L

Purchases forwarded to any part of the countay.
COGNACS, etc. sent in the WOOD, or in
CABES OF ONE DOZEN EACH. it

IN CASES OF ONB DOZIEBN EBACH.

= —_— — =

Threo-Fourths of the Profits of
business divided annwally to

POLIOCY-HOLDERS.

Continental Insurance Co.,
18 Wall street, New York.

LIABILITIES, :
The attention of the community is respectfully called to
the following features in connection with this Company :

ShrmmeL Ty | MISCELLANKOUS

lamarance
*|Wheeler & Wilsen’s Sewing Machines.
Ofice 505 Broadway, N. Y.
BEND FOR A OIROULANR.

Tuz LocxSrivem Maps sy viis Macujve

. | 1s the only stitch that cannot he raveled, and that
the smine upon each side of theseam. It

| with two one each side of the fabric, .
iasied b the canter of 6. e =

GO0OD NEWEB- From Christian Advocate :
nal— A reductioa in the RS sowr

GO TO PFAFF'S!
AT PFAFPP'S RESTAURANT

anerll::l-loon,

No. 647 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,

YOU WILL FIND
Tux Basy Viawes.

Tas Besr Laoxs Bazs.
Tuz Besr Corrzs axp TEa.

Taz Besr Woms anp Liquoss.
Tus Busr Havasa Coans.

THE BEST OF EVERYTHIN
AY .
eorante Frioewe.
Agent and Attermey for the Oommpany. Prench ltalisn. Eaglish s34 Amstican papers.
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“SUMMER I8 DEAD."
BY MRS H.J. LEWIS.

Hush ! tell it ot to the luwers and trees,
r it not w the birds and the breeze ;

It not the blossoms of crimson and blue,

its burdea be trus !
Hear the sad uk.t“: or lo dedd !

Hush ! for the new hath suspended its breath,

Fearing to catch the inst summons of death ;

And the bright clouds that are pamsing away,

Fain must drop tears conld they hear what you say,
Summer is dead'!

Aye' though her mantle of glory is utﬂ!

spread over garden and mesdow and hill,

Tuough the rich bloom hath no touch of decay,

And the bee toils through the long sunny day,
Sammer s dead !

Aye' it isended! From forest and glen,

From cities alive with the conflict of men,

From the at our feet, from the now silent bird,

From , 8, and sky, in our spirits is heard,
mer is dead !

and gladness ia left,
of her prerence beref ;
rlands unfaded are hung,
when aside thedy were carelesaly flung ;
Summer is dead !

50 much of her

We sigh not as
Her crown and her
Where they drop

September 1, 1559,
. LI i S

THE BROOKLYN TABERNACLE.

REPORT of a Discourse delivered at the revpening of
the Brooklyn Tabernacle, Sunday evening, Sept. 4,
by Rev. WiLwian ALvin BarriErr.

Jesus saith unto them, brmg of the f=h wlach ‘_‘!‘al‘u LOwW
raugint. —~Johin xx). 10 \ ¥

In leaving vou in July, I drew my fnre'e}l instruc-
tious from Peter's remark @ 1 go a-fishing.”’ 1 wel-
come you back with Jesus' command to His disciples,
ufter their night of futile toil, and after their nets were
groaning with evidences of His Godship:  ** Bring of
the fish which ye have now caught.’’

Every excursion, every business has a time for re-
viewal and retrospection. It is the history of each ac-
tive life to plunge into earnest endeavor, to grapple
with the chances of success, to clinch with the crisis,
and, after the business-battle, to sit calmly, beyond
defeat or victory, and gloat over its trophies or grieve
over its disasters. A man's inner life should yield to
this natural polity. Each day is an anniversary, with
Nature ; each the product and eforescence of all the
past. In some sense, the bountiful harvests of this
season have germs in antediluvian ancestry. Nature's
aristocracy Is outraged if it does not antedate the ®ons,
and her ethics and ecclesiastics rest upon apostolic suc-
cession from the primal gases. The last thing is the
product of all past things. The last thought is pushed
out upon the extreme end (thus far) of all preceding
intellections— just as the last bloomed flower is the
reshest expression of all the centuries of flowering, and
decaying Nature's farthcrest and best pioneer. Now
that man is unnatural, unmanly, insusceptible to the
natural ethics and eloquences of all this blossoming
carth, of all maturing life, if he do not occasionally
clap brake to his mental and moral machinery, and
retrospect and repalr.  Large manufacturing establish-
ments find it necessary to devote a portion of each
year, regularly, to carefully inspecting and repairing
their multifarious departments. The power is shut
off, and the sound of the hammer is heard where the
purr of the spindle has subsided, and men handle scru-
tinizingly strap and wheel, and creep through the in-
tricate mechanism to be reassured of its soundness.
The clerks are busy adding up the final profit and loss-
¢s. The fish are brought in, and they are counting
them. It would be an unpardonable neglect if this
human - aye this immortal mechanism, which is spin-
ning, from day to day, the thread of destiny and toss-
ing to and fro the shuttle of character to the rthythm of
celestial music—strange if this texture, which our souls
shall wéar after our bodies are worn out—wear while
(fod v GGod—strange if they are not valuable enough to
be halted, and inspected, and corrected.

“‘Bring of the fish which ye have now caught!' Let us
sce how you have done during these long weeks, dur-
ing these past lives of ours.

If we keep close to this miracle of Christ we shall
find the elements of successful fishing, i. e., successful
accumulating, garnering of fish, or beast, or metal, or
the gathering in of meutal or moral jewels, which is a
nobler art than Isaac Walton's. The disciples went
““a-fishing.’”’ They were good fishermen, and they
went well equipped. They were laborious fishermen.
They bhad worn the weary night with no return for
their perseverance. One thing was wanting. Christ
liad not come o pour through their waiting hands and
watching eyes His diviner influence. Here we have the
two sure means of all achievements spiritual—an ear-
nest, ready man, and a present, covperating God. One
clement you have all had—i. e., s willing, yearning
God and Father. He stands ever upon the shores of
life’s sea, and shouts to the misguided fishermen in
life’s sorry ocean : ‘‘ Cast the net om the right side of
the ship and ye shall find."”” The voice of conscience
inever thus shouting in our heart’s ear. God's estab-
lished spiritual laws, by which souls are lifted into
spiritual glories, are ever operating around us. We
have but to lay hold of them and they will operate
through us. Now, if you have not been lucky (as fish-
ermen say), the fault is yours. You have not heeded
the voice nor heard the call--nor are you ready yet to
g0 ashore, where the risen Jesus shall examine your
filled nets and lead you to His provided feast—feast of

But ‘'bring yeof the fish which ye Aave mow caught.'’
You have some of you been fishing long; but if you
have as yet done no spiritual angling, your life is futile
thus far. God strews temptations to virtue all along
ourway. Life is like climbing Bunker Hill Monument.
We press in through the dark passageway, and a light
greets us. Om we go,. circling around into deeper and
deeper darkness of sorrow and trial, ‘until, just as we
seem dispirited and benighted, we catch the glimmer
of ahother Tight around the curve, that lifts our souls
up to its joyous eadiance—and thea beyomd the next
darkness comes a loop-hole that gives us a view of ver-
dure and contentment—cloud and light, affliction and
oy, leop-hole and darkness alternate, lifting us up by
each true step to more extended vision, 'sill our feet
peess upon the last great darkness, and mouatain-top
and cloud-bank drop out of view, and we emerge into
the empyrean, where all is luminous and lovely.

“‘ Bring of your fish.”” Have you caught gold fish ?
Wealth? Well they are rare and glittering, and you
are congratulated by covetous eyes everywhere. You
have achieved.a real worthy distinction, not s0 much

i ';1'-]4- "
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THE SATURBDA Y PRES

ingness, its | Bunsets dazsle it
out with their glory, years wear it away as they walk
over it, and when the last year gathers up the akirts '
Time, and wraps himself in the black pall of nature,
and strides off the stage dorever, oh ! then, not the
least mote of & gold grain will glow-worm the supernal
darkness, wrecked, gone to chacs, all, alas! alas! if
you catch nothing trustier.

Nay, but bring of the sk which ye Aave now caght.  You
have caught health, a right worthy angle. Health is
better than wealth, if you must make the choice. The
preservation of this body is a duty. If you had, by an
qum«l brain or muscle impaired its vigor and di-
min its usefulness, it is nobly done that you have
been on the dry dock, and got such thorough repara-
tion; that you hunted health through the shaded glens
of woodland, and dipped your feet and laved them in
the emerald sea of meadow, that you took the breath

and green. Sick souls catch healing

such scenes. Aye, souls that have been preached to
& nauseating surfeit in our crowded Gospel-marts, and
yet have failed of God's best gift. They stray out into
God's great parlors, and are embarrassed like unused
rustic youngsters amid brown-stone elegancies, embar-
rassed with the luxuriousness of Nature's

the cushioned bank by the brooklet, the rich
plash that carries their fest down like a tumble\in a
dream, the tapestries that banner out the blue sky
with an enfolded wastefulness of rolling foliage, and
the heavens no longer seem divided into

the stars to walk up and down Broadway on
lanes of blue, but free, and wild, and

scatter themselves

most dangerous invalid, canmot rid
superstition that this is the temple,
of the great God, and that He is

brates its first communion with the Infinite, with the
broken bread of noble repentance and the spilled wine
of joy. O! if I could elect my own priest, and pupil
and temple, I would mount God in the pulpit of Na-
ture, under the over-templing sky, and drink in His
seraphic eloquence as poured through all earth’s arte-
ries and veins, throbbing with the presence of His
goodness, until I could be translated from the natural
to the spiritual, and quench desire and longing at
once and e¢ver in the embosomed fountain of His
love.

Health is worth catching, but bodies fall to ruin at
last in spite of tonics and sarsaparillas, and if health
be all you have gained—when that perisheth your
hope faileth, and like the mariner, when his ship foun-
ders, your stay yields, and you must go down. I can
speculate long on the good things you may catch, or
have caught—for I belleve everything has a good in it
—every life full of charities—every sinner full of vir-
tues—even the devil has the virtue of industry, and
zeal, and perseverance.

have captured integrity. A long perilous quest you
have had of it. It is more rare than the delicate
delicious trout of the mountain brook—aye, more del-
icate and delicious too. You did not find it the first
day’'s fishing. It was after much severe conflict with
the scraggy brambles of temptation, after your char-
acter had stood like a pivot on some mountain-comb
of indecision, and a breath of power you wotted not of
blew you toward the sunlight, it was after this before
you had a nibble ; then came the persevering pursuit,
the dark hours when integrity seemed a destroying
myth that led to dissster, and the smiling syrens of
dishonesty were out in their purple and their gold to
conquer you. And you saw but one thread of light
through the chaotic night ; but on you went from a
nibble to a bite, and as your line, weather-beaten and
frayed by the rough banks and water-soaked, at last
pulled out valiantly and firm, you were shocked and
thrilled as though you had touched an electric eel, and
armaments and argosies of wonderful joy sailed into
your soul ; and you were conscious of a triumph.
You had caught integrity. There is betler fishing, my
[riends, than bare integrity, although I believe a deep,
sterling honesty has root far back in God's choicest,

waters congregate, and been angling with might and
main for all that is uncomely and vile. Some have
been sitting for long rolling years just by the mael-

transparencies through which

cometh into the world. Hoe lighteth a spiritual taper
in every heart ; our body should be the glass lantern
that covers it. Still, some men's faces are as deceitful
and as great nuisances as the City Hall clock.

There are many young who have just caught a few
shiners and minnows of dishonesty, just baiting for
larger fish, who can see a fortune close to & scheme of

Iations farther from the port of childhood. To you
all, Christ Jesvs says to-night, * dring of the ik thet ye
Aewe now cawght'” Bhow them wup. Look at the
wretched mess. Oh | what fishing ! Throw away this
corruption. Buythmﬁwym_dchthmhth
deepest grave of a true repentance, and this very night
start on & new excursion ; get your tackle ready, with
new hook and line and bait ; lure virtue to your souls.
Win a brave love by yeur honest acts. Christ is our
great model fishermaan. He cast out from the wharfs
of glory a cable of infinite love, tipped with a hook of

Ah! with -:.L'::lﬂ thu“
prophecies of | oes God pavilion '

80 are we all beneath the cartpinof Hsleve. .,
‘““Bring of the fish which yo bave now canght.”

What think ye of the glories ble which ¥

succeed your catching of etermal life? We can

I
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spiritual capturing we have, and devote it to the ser-
vice of humanity through Christ? Shall mot this
people, one and all, by God's aid and by your manly
cobperation, catch eternal life? I care not that we

mmlﬂd_wm,ﬂh*
fever of sectarianism, but mmtu\&
Ah! ye should stand on the shores of thne, and -
& line of love and a hook of faith, throw out far info
the ocean of eternity, and capture even here the gloges
of the blessed. YN
When Christ shall sit upon His trinmphal theame,
and the summons shall go out Kast, West, North,
Bouth, to every son of Adam, *‘ bring of the fish ye
now have caught,’’ say, shall not every soul here $o-
night be present as a trophy of His redeeming lovef

—MMmtlﬂi

do inoline,
If you have alid threugh 58, . -

ow doa'’t through ’59.

—There is s movement in progress for the remission
of the sentence of suspension by the House of s
passed some years ago upon Bishop Onderdonk. A pe-
tition to the House of Bishops is in drculation in the
diocese. To a memorial prepared in accordance with
the terms of the petition, Bishop Onderdonk has affined
his signature. After acquitting his brethren  of fm-
proper motives in his comviction, acknowledging the
justice of their act of discipline, and professing his sin-
cere sorrow and repentance, he asks that his sentence
may be remitted. This petition and memorial will
doubtless be presented at the next General Conuvention
of the Protestant Episcopal Church, which assembles
at Richmond, Va., on the fifth of next month. Names
representing all shades of opinion in the Church are
said to be attached to this pesition.

- Lieut. Bartlett, U. 8. N., father of the charming
young lady whose approaching nuptials with the Cubsn
millionaire, Setior Oviedo, have given occasion to so
much impertinent blundering paragraphy, was the first
American Alcalde of ‘* Yerba Buena,”' which by a spir-
ited Act of his, dated January 80, 1847, immediately
became ‘‘ Ban Francisco ;"* so that the honor of baptis-
ing the marvellous metropolis of the Pacific belongs to
the father-in-law of the princely Cuban. ** Jemkine'’
will, no doubt, rejoice in this plece of information.

of the N. Y. Times, under date of Sept.

The Roman Catholic Church at the
Hamilton was burned to the ground

sister city of

and there is not only no doubt
the deed, but the individuals
80 it is in Hamilton, but
crime are not yet known,
and a most romantic story

A beautiful girl, the onl
able and loving father,
a nun, and entered one
which Roman Catholics
ture better than I do.

tions the arrival at that place of a number of Mormons
from Salt Lake City, U. T., who report that 4,000 or
5,000 recusant saints will make their exodus from the
valley this Summer. '

— If you wish to offer your hand %o & lady, choose
your opporfunity. The best time to do it is when she

omnipotent crucified divinity, and sinkered by humil- | .

ity, and baited with heavealy felicity, if by sy means

Ehe Suturday Press Book-Fist,

FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 10, 1859.
NEW BOOKS.

AMERICAN.

TRAVELS, ETC.

Thirty Years in the Arctic Regions; or, The Adven-
tures of SBir John Franklin. 12mo, cloth. Price,
$1 25. York : H. Dayton.

POETRY.

Years. By Henry Morford. With
12mo, pp. 240. $1. New

New

Rhymes of Twen
& Portrait ontgteel.
York : H. Dexter & Co.

MEDICAL.

the Wilderness of Pills and Powders :

tations and Confessions of an aged Phy-
late Dr. William A. Alcott. Boston :
Co. .

RELIGIOUS.

Christ. By Daniel H. Hill, Super-
North Carolina Military Institute,
in the United States Army.

phia : William 8. & Alfred

. _'The Eleventh Chap-

to the King of

the SBouth, Detailing the
and the Church. By a Lay-

» PP- 82. Philadelphia : Lindsay &

NOVELS, TALES, ETC.

Bllvis's World, and Crimes which the Law Does Not

Reach. Bue Petigru King. 1 vol. Price, $1 00.
New YorEy: Derby & Jackson.

Miss Blimmens's Window. By Mrs. Mark Peabody.
With 11 ted illustrations. One neat 12mo.
Price, $1 00. New York : Derby and Jackson.

’

My Third Book. A Collection of Tales. By Louise
Chandler Moulton, author of *‘ This, That, and the
Other,’’ and *‘ Juno Clifford."”’  12mo, muslin. $1.
New York : Harper & Brothers.

MISCELLANEOUS.
The Knghtl Templars' Pilgrimage to Virginia. Me-
moir of the Pllgrimage to Virginia of the

" | Life and Thenes of Gen.

. By Richard

. Illustrated with a View of the
Moon as seen by Lord Roese’'s Telescope. 12mo,
mw 63. 00 cents. New York: William

PERSE  t pmeig hm
vol., pp. n, elegant,
$150. New York: Rudd & Carleton.

Presidential Candidates : containing Sketches, Bio-

cal, Personal, and Political, of Prominent

dates for the Presidency, in 1860. By D. W.

Bartlett. Omne neat 12mo, cloth. $1. New York -
A. B. Bardick.

ketches for the Million. By Walter Gay. Pamphlet,
pp- 48. Syracuse, N. Y.: J. G. K. Truair & Co.

. One
Price,

REPRINTS AND TRANSLATIONS.

TRAVELS, ETC.

Fiji and the Fijians. By Thomes Williams and James
Calvert, late Missionaries in Fiji. Edited by George
Stringer Rowe. 1 vol. 8vo, illustrated with maps,
colored engravings, and woodcuts. Price, $2 50.
New York : D. Appletou & Co.

modern receipts. 1 o dto,
gilt top, $1 60. New York : D. Appleton & Co.

Letters on Modern ture. By Baron Von Liebig,

Edited by John Blythe, M.D., Professor of Chemistry,

; Oollﬂ 1l vol, 12mo. 75 cents. New
ork : Joha .

Rab and His Friends.
and Librarian of the

*| PAT
Prices

C. M. SAXTON, BARKER & 00., NEW YORK.
The Horee and His Master. By Capt. Vere D. Hunt.

Physlology of Common Life. By G. H. Lewes.

MAYHEW & BAKER, BOSTON.

The Cricket Field. The Text Book of England for this

e, with the Original Illustrations. Reprinted
m the last London : %

The King of the Golden River ; or, The Bh;ck Broth-
ers. By John Ruskin, M.A., author of ** Modern
Painters,’”’ etc. Illustrated by Richard Doyle.

'I‘hsetﬂ? I‘:f Ice ; or, The Arctic Adventures by Percy B.

. John.

D. APPLETON & CO., NEW YORK.

Ieaves from an Actor's Note-Book + with Reminiscences
and Chit-Chat of the Green Room and the Stage
England and America. By George Vandenhoff, A. M.

Sheridan and his Times, by an Octogenarian.
Martha's Hooks and Eyes.

JAMES MUNROE & CO., BOSTON.

Religious and Moral Sentences from SBhak

espeare
W”d with SBacred passages drawn from Holy Writ.
ith Introduction by Rev. F. D. Huntington, D.D.

Home Dramas for Young People, compiled by Mrs.
Elisa Lee Follen. o ¥ g

The Barefooted Maiden ; a Tale by Berthold Aurbach.

'll;rul:ﬂlted by Mrs. Lee, author of ** The Life of Jean
aul."’

Introductory Lectures on the Mind, by
author of ** Elements of Logic
with American Preface.

New Life of Shakespeare, by Rev. H. N. Hudson.
ughts for the Weary.

Bishop Whately,
and Rhetoric,'’ etc.,

The War Tiger: or, the Adventures and Wonderful
Fortunes of the Young Sea Chief and his lad Chow :
a Tale of the Conquest of China, by William Dalton,
author of the ‘‘ Wolf-Boy of China,’’ etc., etc.

GEORGE G. EVANS, PHILADELPHIA.

Memoirs of Robert Houdin, the ocelebrated French

Conjurer. Written by himself. With a Preface by
Dr. R. SBhelton Mackensie. 1 vol.,, 12mo, cloth.
pp. 477. Price, $1 25.

Book of Plays for Home Amusement. A collection of

Original, Altered, and well-gelected Tragedies, Plays,
Comedies, Dramas, Farces, Burlesques, Clnnc{:-
and Lectures, etc., carefull and

speciall
adapted for Private Th . thfnlldlrwﬂon{
for performance. By Silas 8. Steele, Dramatist. 1
vol., 12mo, cloth. pp. 820. Price, 1 00.

Francis Marion, the Hero of
the American Revolution. Giving full accounts of
his many ous adventures amongst the British
and Toxies In the Southern States during the struggle

for Hberty. By J. T. Laurens. | vol., 12mo, cloth,
Price, $1 00. .

\

Lives of Generais Lee and Sumpter, Heroes of the

American Revolution. By Cecil B. Hartley. 1 vol.,
12mo, cloth. Price, 1 00.

t of Humorous Poetry. By the author of the

‘‘ Budget of Fun."” 1 vol., 12mo, cloth. Price,
$1 00.

C. SCRIBNER, NEW YORK.

Gold-Foil, Hammered from Popular Proverbs, by Tim-
othy Titcomb. 1 vol., 12mo. Price, $1 00.

ﬁ

ALL STATIONERS SELL
‘“ Spalding’s Prepared Glue.”

Useful in House.
H. C. SPALDING,

Wholesale Depot, No. 30 Plats street, New York,
__——__—__'___—-——____*

T0 ALL LIVE TRADESMEN!

BILL WILLIAMS! BILL WILLIAMS! !
The very best Bill in the city, for

B1i1ll Fosting.

ik B el kb, et
C yies,and guaran satisfaction. Puts up ever
Bill given to him. Don’t interfere with anybody else, ml:i du’l

let anybody interfere with him.
If you've got big Rills or little Bills, let Bill Williams put

ce 27 ANN STREET, in the basement.
Call and try him.,

e e R P R S
_Photornh phic En(nh ving!!.

Im t and the Public.
ving done at Low

SBEELY & GARBANATI,
Photographic Chemists and Publishers,
No. 424 Broadway, near Canal o, N.Y.

Eoﬂmmté EPBTFIT of PHOTOGRAPHIC J;PHPA!#TJJE
, comprisin everything te .
Photographs and L-hm'nu for $30. =

ILLUMINATED ENVELOPES.

A
and
ing

business. Ky in
Bamples sent on Mp?grmmnp

Evarybody will readily admit that one of the greatest plea-
sures comnecied with a rustic or sea-shore residence in the
‘Bummer fime, Is that involved in BATHING ; but it will
also be granted, that this healthful amusement (and it is as
mn-lhm)mnwwuy-
body, especially Women and Children, in perfect security,
uniess something to save them from treacherous currents,

from cramps, or any sudden calamity, is always at hand. To
compass this necessity, the |
LIFE-FRESERVING OOAT AWD VEST (0.,
2056 BROADWAY,
have designed and manufactured a grand asortment of
BATHING DRESSES, |
which,at an instant’s notice, can be comverted into Life

B romerwer s
That will Fieat the Mest Helpiess Wearer
safety in the surf, or among breakers, and of course in

in
are respectfully invited to

gentle and fresh waters. :
Heads of families, and others,
A female is in attendance to

to examine our assortment.
take orders from ladies.

LIFE-PRESERVING OOAT AND VEST CO.,

206 RROADWAY,
_ Opposite City Hall, New York.
“* Orders promptly filled for any part of the World.

found it quick as hunger
in holding fast”—(New

SPALDING'S PREPARED GLUE!!¢

SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUR !
SPALDING’'S PREPARED GLUR !

SAVE THE PIECES

KCONOMY!! DISPATCH!!

"“A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE.

rev

As accidents will happen even in well regulated families,
it is very desirable to have some cheap and convenient way
for repairing Furniture, Toys, Crockery, etc.

Spalding’s Prepared Glue

meeta all such emergencies, and no housebold should be with-
out it. It ls always ready and up to the sticking point.
There is no longer a necessity for limping chairs, splintered
veneers, headless dolls, and broken cradles. It is just the
article for cone, shell, or other ornamental work so popular
with ladies of refinement and taste.

This admirable preparation is used cold, heing chemically
held in solution, and possessing all the valuable qualities of
the best cabinet-makers’ Glue. It may be used in the place

of ordinary muclllage, being vastly more adhesive.

‘“ Useful in Every House.”
N. B.—A BRUSH accompanies each bottle.

Price 25 Cents.
Wholesale Depot, No. 30 PLarr 87, N. Y. Address

H. C. SPALDING,
Box No. 3,600, New York.

Put up for Dealers in Casnes containing four, eight, and
twelve dozen, a beautiful Lithogragh Show-Card accompany-
ing each package.

0 A single bottle of SPALDING 'S PREPARED GLUK
will save ten times its cost annually to every household.

Sold by all prominent Btationers, Druggists, Hardware
and Furaiture dealers, Grocers, and Fancy Stores.

Country merchants should make a note of SPALDING'~
PREPARED GLUE, when making up<their Fall list. It will
stand any climate.

8raTe o New York,
Oyncs or TRE SECRETARY OF BTaTR, ALBANY, August 31, 180y,
T the Sw 0!“0 (w' q New York ;
BIR : NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN THAT, AT THE GENERAI
N 10 be held iu this State on the TUESDAY succeedivg thie
firs¢ Moaday of November mext, the following oficers are v be
elected, 1o wit :
retary of Bi.te, im the place of Gideon J. Tucker :
place of Randford E. Church ;
in the place of Lyman Tremain ;
Burveyor, in the place of Van R. Ricl.

rer, in the place of Isaac V. Vanderpoel
Comumissivuer, In the place of Charles H Sher)l] -
of ¥tate Prisons, in the place of Wésley Bailsy

the Cuart of Appea's, iu the piace of Alexander =,
e Court of Appeals, in the place of Russell .

urth, Flth, Sixth, and Seventh Senate
Coanty of New York.

pson
All whose terma of oftice will expire on the last

day of Decem-
ber mexs,

The attention of luspectors of Klection and County Canvassers is
directed 10 chap. 271, of Laws of 1860, a copy of which is printed
berewith, for instructions in regard Lo thelr dutie under said act,

law authorisiog a loanof two million
dollars, 10 provide for the payment of the

'CHAPTER 271

Aw ACT b0 submit 10 the People a law authorizsing a Loan of Two
Million Five Hundred Thousand Dollaas, to provide for the pay-
ment of the Floating Debt of the State. Passed April 13, 1869
Ui eo 11 Lhas present.

Tus Peoris or TaE Brare of NEw YORK, xxPFREssNTED 18 BRNATE aNp
ASEENBLY, DO RNACT AS POLLOWS :

Bacrios 1, The Commissioners of the Canal Fund are hereby
the credit of the Btate two milllon hve

deler

; exceeding eighleen years

uch lvam. Al llll&l.wm. of law 11
Commissioners of Cabal Fund, and
of stock, rhﬂmﬁ, w ionnl

Myonmthdruulumnyndu.udmtlu‘nd
. tiatir sides ns they part the crystal current like the
flash of & scimetar in mid air, but because they compli-
ment your industry and econcmy. You deserve much
real, hearty good-will. You are a monarch in your

He might lure or drag the stray and the rebellious

N ORR & 00,
from this ceespool of sin back to the ocean of glory.

s 63 Jobu street, New York.
BTYLES---NEW STOCK.

SILVER-PLATED GO0ODS

ik GREAT VARIETY, ALSO

‘| Britamnia and Relled Metal Goods.

Believingan of
familiar with

ete., he
-rfu :
mm.mmumuw-w.mhu
Bancs, lﬂhm"h-blfh‘:'ﬂn.inm
and ber 2 and Lead,
Bd‘u. .wm.ﬂm.
, o8, O80.,
nﬁ-mmw:muhud.wummm
paper, f

iy
;

t
t
i

3
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‘““Bring of the fish which ye have now caught.”
Let us see, How many toaight esn show me dernel
i/fess his?  How many can sy, L heve full and well-
founded expectancy that if Christ should say to' me
bmghhldhﬂwhﬂ”hnmw.
I chuld hold up to the enraptured gase of shining
scraphs, dermal lifr, and that as the everlesting gates | Souting

British square at Waterioo. and & ca of coln- | *Wayeth back for my admission, they would et out the
mtoh:lﬂod nmwuh-,-:l.m echo, o my own soul’s everlasting felicity, sernal ife.
uﬁumdemhmgu,mmndmwm This is all that s worth yeur angling. 'lﬁhh-
AWAY opposition a8 & vertical sun does & mist-bank — Hllty. RM“M B“‘Wd
ah ! my friends, with mh‘“w'lmm wonderful grandeour in the vold where annihilated

3
i
t
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, aye the throne iteelf. An army

well generaled and divisiomed,
of bullion more adamantine than

i

Amoupt W enough
nlerest and redeen
Joars meuvtloned in

e plqnhcl' this muﬂ Y
Vel lor 1w adoption shall
shall be ta the foliowiug

hendred thousand dollarr,

abd “Against ;'Iu lm:’ of
dollars, o the flval bt

. dﬂnrfcll of

balluts given

;
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