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THE BUTTERFLY AND THE POELT.
The Butterfly.

On gorgeons wings he fHoateth along.
Little for this world careth he,

Save for the wild bee's somnolent song
And the sweets in tHowers that be :
He vippeth to-day from the Lilyv's bell ;
Tomorraw, he loveth the Rose as well

The Puet.

On gorgeous divans Lie floateth nlong
Nothing for this world careth he,
Nave for the mnidens” laughter uand sony
And the sweets on their lips that be
To-day, Lblonde Emtin he loveth well ;
To - morrow, "tis brown-eyve | Isapgn

(AFORGE ARNOLD.
e A e

[ From the Lamdm Saturday Bevinae, Nor. 10 )
FAITHFUL FOR EVER."

Mr. Patmore is one of the three or four original
poets of the present tllt}’. In his earlicr works he
showed, like all voung writers, frequent traces of de-
liberate or unconscious imitation ; and even in the
Angel in the House, although the composition was on
the whole wingularly characteristic and new, severe
critics thought that they discerned some admixture of
a foreign clement. In Faithful for Ever, which ix a
continunation or episode of the same story, Mr. Pat-
more entirely dispenses with the aid of models, having
gradually formed a style and method of his own. The
careful moral analysis of his former poems has de-
veloped itself into an  extrmordinary psychological
acnteness, which is suitably represented by the quaint
accuracy of unexpected and graceful illustrations.
Practice and study have removed much of the obscuri-
ty which, in the Angel in the House, indicated an in-
conplete wastery of language, as well an a pregnant
condensation of matter. The thoughts, even when
they are still recondite, now seldom degenerate into
riddles, and in many instances they are presented with
u felicitous ingenuity of expression. Only young and
inexperienced readers are conciliated by gratuitous de-
mands on their own sagacity. It is the glory of the
poet, as of the king in the Book of Proverbs and in
Lord Bacon, not to conceal, but to discover the mat-
ter-—or, in other words, to substitute the intelligent
contemplation of & work of art for the laborious idle-
ness of deciphering an enigma.  Mr. Patmore’s phrases
are still sometimes deficient in perspicuity, but, if he
continues to cultivate his faculty of minute and fanci-
ful observation, he will probably hereafter attain an
equally remarkable skill in expressing his meaning,
and his style is already perfectly transparent when he
contents himself with simple narrative or with com-
paratively obvious reflectious.

The peculiar test which distinguishes the poet from
the essayist, is to be found in the command of: metre.
The gepnineness, if not the range, of Mr. Patmore s
inspiration, is proved by the original effect which he
has produced on the humble iuftrummt. of the com-
mon octosyllabic rhyme, Difficile est proprie communia
dicere, and it is harder to individualize and earmark
the easiest of English mcasures than cven to appro-
priate the commonplaces of sentiment and thought.
Scott, Moore, and Byron, for the most part failed in
extracting more thau a convenient jingle from the thin
outen pipe which Mr, Patmore has contrived to render
significant und sometimes musical. Habitual fulness
of matter in some degree supplics the want of cow-
pass which belongs to a low form of metrical develop-
ment. Sententious and fanciful thoughts produce a
variety of rhythmm by their intriusic incompatibility
with the monotonous amble of cight syllables.  Mr.
Patmore would, perhaps, be more surprised than  flat-
tered by a comparison with one of the least melodious
writern of English verse ; but his metre ovcasionally
recalls the more graceful cadences which not unire-
quently diversify the wilful doggerel of Hudibras. Bu't-
ler's fertility and abundance of meaning produces, in
this rw}m*t.: the same result with Mr, Patmore s m_i-
nate subtlety of obwervation, and in both cises rapid
perception of remote analogics gives opportunity for
striking verbal coutrasts.  The pertinacious wit of
Hudibras, and the imaginative sentiment ot Faithful
for Ever, have nothing further in common. The
fanlts as well as the movits of the poem are widely re-
mote from the peculinrities of prose. Ina more am-
Litious metre Mr. Patmore mauy probubly hereafter dis-
play a genuine faculty for the production of rhythmi-
cal melody ; but in dealing with certain sounds he
seemns to Inbor under some special deprivation as arbi-
trary as color-blindness. Any friend in the full enjoy-
ment of his physical senses could have told him that
. self’ can by no possibility bLe made to rhyme with
¢ gulf’ nor ‘ more’ with *sure’

A more serious and more wilful drawlack to the
beauty of the poem is to be found in the deliberate in-
troduction of collogquial trivialities atdd of conmmmon-
place details. A Jramatic purpose furnishes no suffi-
cient excuse for the introduction of subjects which are
incapable of poetical treatment. A complete photo-
graph of life includes many jmages which an ufru:t
ought indignantly to reject ; and some reprexentations,

although they might be permitted to writers of prose, | _lves to the most irreproachable poverty and obecuri-

are wholly intolerable in verse. Shakspeare bimwself
confers on his Dogherriex, and even on his Agucechecks,
» kind of reflex originality and an objective humor
through the elaborate ingenuity of their blunders, and
he steadily restricts them to the use of prose. In the
rare instances in which he makes use of trivial verses
for the sake of comic effect, he confines the joke with-
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culture.  The experiment may occasionally have suc- | with regret, is a commoner theme, which may never-

ceeded in real life, and it is at least probable enough for
fiction, but the exhibition of feminine vulgarity which
illustrates or measures the subsequent transformation

mother-in-law was really indispensable to Mr. Pat-
more's purpose, it would have been desirable to alter
the entire composition of his story. An error of sys-
tem, though it may be fatal to immediate success, is
more casily remedied than a defective execution. A
triue poet, as soon as hie has changed his opinion, will

st once cease to encumber his pages with conscious and

intentional illrgut'rt‘l.

In the analysis of sentiment, Mr. Patinore is as curi-
ously astute as the most subtle of French novelists ;
and instead of studying the morbid pathology of illicit
anomalies, he pursues his researches in the opposite
direction, where natural teeling conforms itself, with-
out hecoming dwarfed or stunted, to the broad rules of
conscience and morality. Readers of the Angel in the
House may remember a transient sailor cousin who, on
the eve of the declaration, varies by a passing cloud
of jeawlousy the quict felicity of the lovers. The dis-
appointed admirer is the hero of Faithful for Ever and
he uppears to have undemstood the lady's looks better
than his happy rival.  *Thus,” he says

Thus, when he took her hand to-night,
Her lovely gravity of light

Was scuttered into many smiles

And Hattering weakness. Hope beguiles
No more my heart, dear mother. He
By jealous looks o' er-honored me.

The rest of the story, ax far as it is external, records
hix grief, his precipitate determination to find refuge
in an inferior marriage, the attachment which he
gradually forins to his wife, and her elevation in char-
acter and bearing. The old-fashioned machinery of
letters furnishes an opportunity for the record of mi-
nute details of feeling. ‘The confidential relations of
the principal correspondents are scearcely those which
would naturally exist between the most sympathetic of
mothers and the most communicative of sons. It
whuld perhaps have been better to provide the hope-
less lover and half-satisfied husband with a congenial
sister ; und on the whole it inust be adinitted that all
unreserved confession is more or less unmanly. Reve-
lations of the secret niceties of feeling are mmost suit-
uhly presented in the impersonal narrative of the poet
hinpelf, Dramatic colloquies, whether written or oral,
ought to represent what would be said rather than
what might be thought ; vet it is almost hypercritical
to examine too closely the accidental conditions and
appendages of a history which is essentially psychologi-
cal. The delicacy of Mr. Patmore’s observation, and
his tendencey to imaginative refleetion, are characteris-

tically illustrated in a passage which records the in- |

stinctive reserve and seruple of a boyish passion :

(), bright, apocal {plic sky

U'erarching childbood ! Far aud nigh
Mystery and obscuration none,

Yet nowhere any moon or sun !

What reason for these sighs? What hope,
Daunting with its audacious scope

‘The disconcerted heart, affects

These ceremonies and respecta !

Why stratagems in every thing !

Why, why not kiss her in the ring ?
"Tis nothing strange that warriors bold,
Whose fierce, forecasting eves behold
The city they desire to sack,

Humbly begin their proud attack

By delving ditches two miles off,
Aware how the fair place would scoff
At hasty wooing ; but, O child,

Why thus approach thy plavmate mild!

The comparison between the approaches of courtship
and engineering parallels, though not drawn for the
first time, is made original by the quaintness and pret-
tiness of the application. The line about the ditches
suggests recollections of Hudibras, and the opening
figure of & lnminous sky in which there is no special
centre of light, belongs to ahigher order of poetry. A
somew hat similar thought finds another suitable image
in the first Jdeseription of Honoria, who is the faultless
heroine both of the Angel in the House and of Faithful
for Ever:

The brightest and the chastest brow

Rales o'er a cheek which seems to show

That love, as 4 mere vague suspense

Of apprehensive Innocence,

Perturbs her heart ; love without aim

Or object, like the holy tlame

That in the Vestals' Temple glowed

Without the imnage of a god.

The mother, who is naturally less enthusiastic than

her son in idolatry of beauty, shares to the full his fac- |

ulty of illustruting subtle theories which suit the im-
medinte argument.  The proposition that unsuceessful
love is preferable to the risk of satiety, is scarcely
equivalent to the refined doctrine that the attainment
of the object of desire wonld have caused disappoint-
ment through experience of the finite possibilities of
appreciation. The disquisition, though it may have
afforded little consolation to the rejected wsuitor, is
well worthy of attention from the dispassionate student
of life and of human nature :

I blame not beauty. It beguiles
With lovely motions and sweet smiles
Which while they please us pass away,
The spirit to lofty thoughts that stay,
And lift the whole of after-life

Unless vou take the thing to wife,
Which then seems nought, or serves to alake
Desire, as when a lovely lake

Far off scarce fills the exulting eye

Of one athinst, who comes thereby
And inappreciably sipe

The deep with disappointed lips.

A more natural or more simple defiance of irrelevant
consolation follows on the first discovery that the pur-
suit of Honoria is absolutely hopeless :

Girief is now the cloak,
I fold about me to prevent
The deadly chill of a content
With any near or distant good,
Except the exact beatitude
Which love has shown to my desire,
You'll point to other joys and higher,
1 hate and disavow all bliss,
As none for me, which is not this.

Mr. Patmore, ax far as his own views may be infer-
red from the language of his characters, seems to find

a laudable pleasure in the rejection of fallacious com-
monplaces. He even ventures to suggest, if oaly in

| irresponsible dramatic form, that wealth, prosperity,

| and high social position, are to be preferred in them-

' ty. Honoria, having become the owner of a large for-
tune, and the mistress of & popular country-house,
secems only the more beautiful and perfect to the ad-

' mirer who had formerly been her lover :

| The power and of the world

| Pay tribute ; and her days are all
i 5o

in the limits of ove or two couplets. It may perhaje :

be urged in apology |
‘ Faithful for Ever,’ that the poem is
from vulgarity to refinement.

for the pedestrian portions of |

‘_

i
|
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theless be made novel or interesting Ly freshness and
vigor of illustration :

Yes, love requires the focal span

Of recollection or of hope,

Ere it can measure its own ;

Too soon, too soon, comes Death to show
We love more deeply than we know.
The rain that fell u the height,

Too gently to be called delight,

Within the dark vale ™

As a Wwild cataract of tears ;

And Jove in life should strive to see
Sometimes what love in death would be !
( Easier to love, we so should find

It is, than to be just and kind.)

The image of the impalpable mist of affection, which
afterwards collects itself into a torrent of grief, is wo
apposite, and at the same time so far-fetched, fhat it
might be regarded as a conceit if it were IS pictur-
esque as well as ingenious. Even in Mr. Patmore's
simplest appeal to common sympathics there is always
an activity of thought which may interest the minds
of those who are not readily accessible to the pathos
of domestic life. The increase of attachment on the
part of the husband when his wife becames & mother
is gracefully and justly described and explained :

But when the new-made Mother smiled,
She seemed herself a little child;
Dwelling at large beyond the law

By which till then I judged and saw :
Aund that fond glow which she felt stir
For it, suffused my heart for her ;

To whown, from the weak babe, and thence
To me, an influent innocence,

Happy, reparative of life,

Came, and she was indeed my wife.

As there, lovely with love, she lay,
Brightly contented all the day

To ing her little sleeping boy,

In the reciprocated joy

Of touch, the childish sense of love,
Ever inquisitive to prove

Its strange jon, and to know

If the eyes’ report be really so.

It would not be for Mr. Patmore’s interest that his

| place among contemporary poets should be determined

T

at present.

CEMBER 1, 1860.

His thoughful imagination may probably | his u

e — — —— . ———

e ———————— P -

— = E & - — -

[ Prom the Indeprndent, Nov. 22
ITALY.
BY JOHN U. WHITTIER.

|

Across the sea I heard the
. Of nations in the interv
Of wind and wave. Their blood and hones
‘Cried out in torture, crushed by thrones,
¢ And sncked by pricetly cannibals.

n

} :

-1 deamed of freedomn xlowly gained

: martyr meekness, ence, faith.

t And lo! an athlete grimly stained,

« With corded muscles battle-strained,

+ " Shouting it from the fields of death !

% w
turm me, awe-struck,
Among the shouting thousands mute,
only know that God is right,

' And that the children of the light
% Bhall tread the darkness under foot.

1v.

know the pent fire heaves its crust,
That sultry skies the bolt will form
,ﬂ'o smite them clear ; that Nature must
.The balance of her powers adjust
¢ Though with the earthquake and the storm.

l Tt
ihnd

who am 1 whose prayers would stay
The solemn recom of time,
FAnd lengthen slavery’s evil day
That outraged Justive may not lay
Its hand upon the sword of crime !

i vi.

Ood reigng, and let the earth rejoice!
% 1 bow before his sterner plan.
Pumb are the organs of my choice :

He speaks in hattle’s stormy voice,
.4 Hix praise is in the wrath of man !

the sight,

,;I

* [For The New York Saturday Press
)

N
F BERANGT R,

rre Jean de Beéranger was born in Paris, the 19th
ust, 1780. His father was a money-broker. Of

r, the principal fact known ir that ghe placed

of

hereafter be hl‘l}llgllt into relief by a severer taste. He | her m out to nurse in the ﬁjun[r}-_

is already appreciated by competent judges of poetry ;
and he is popular among the more numerous class

Tui_he sure, from this fact alone it must not be con-
cluded that she was perfectly regardless of him, since

which delights in the reproduction of refined and ten- | guch was the fushion in those days ; and possibly fash-

der sentiment. His moral judgments are 0 manly
and wholesore, and his deference for vulgar prejudice
is 80 limited, that he may probably outlive his para-
doxical adoption of the theories which misled Words-
worth in his youth. The dignity of literature is com-
promised by the introduction into verse of details
which are only tolerable in actual life because they

cannot be avoided.
—— i — ———————

MONOSYLLABICS.
BY J. ADDISON ALEXANDER.

| Think not that strength lies in the big round word,

Or that the brief and plain must needs be weak ;
To whom can this be true who once has heard

The cry for help, the that all men speak,
When want or woe or fear is in the throat,

80 that each word gasped out is like a shriek
Pressed from the sore heart, or a strange wild note

Sung by some fay or fiend. There is a strength
Which dies if stretched too far or spun too fine,

Which has more height than breadth, more depth

. than length ; : :
Let bat this force of thought and speech be mine,

And he that will may take the sleck fut phrase,
Which glows and burns not, though it gleam and

shine—
Light, but no heat --a flash, but not a blaze !
1.

Nor is it mere strength that the short word boasts,
It serves of more than fight or storm to tell,
The roar of waves that clash on rock-bound coasts,
The crash of tall trees when the wild winds swell,
The roar of guns, the groans of men that die
On blood-stained fields. It has a voice ax well
For them that far-off on their sick-beds lie ;
For them that weep, for them that monrn the dead ;
For them that laugh and dance and clap the hand,
To joy's quick step, as well as grief s slow tread ;
The sweet plain words we learnt at first keep time,
And though the theme be sad, or gay, or grand,
With each, with all, these may he madya to chime,
In thought or speech or song, in prose or rhyme.

-
From the Dial (Cincinnats;.
*‘LEAVES OF GRABS."

Better dressed than we ever expected to sce him,
Warr Warrnay again makes his bow, but with purpose
unabated, to * sound his barbaric yawp over the roofs
of the worlid." The sensations of the roofs under this
process are, us may be imagined, varions and strong.
*Some said that it thundered, others that an angel
spoke.' The Christian Eraminer, with the unctuous air
of one who has just read, without blinking, the accounts
of Joseph and Potiphar, Judah and Tamar, pronounces
it * impious and obweene.’ Mr. EMxrsox sends word,
‘I greet you at the beginning of a great career.” When
doctors, etc. Well, we have gone to the book itself
for & decision. The *Leaves of Grass’ has been our
companion out in the wild outlooks of Newport und
Nahant, we have read it at night afler following the
throngs of New York by day, we have conversed with
its music when the obligato was the whizs and scream
of the locomotive which bore us across the continent,
ard have turned to it from the calm rush of the Fa-
ther of Waters, from the loading here and there on its
shores by the glare of pine-knot fires, from the eager
crowd of men and women chatting, singing, gaming in
the saloon, and we confidently announce that Walt
Whitman has set the pulses of America to music
Here are the incomplete but real utterances of New
York city, of the pmiries, of the Ohio and Mississippli,
—the volume of American autographs. To these for-
midable eyes the goddess Yoganidra, who veils the
world in illusion, surrenders ; to them there are 2o
walls, no fences, nor dress-coats, no sheaths of faces
and eyes. All are catalogued by names, appraised, and
his relentless hammer comes down on the right value

A friend of ours told as that oncc,
when he was visiting Lisst, a fine gentleman from
Boston . was announced, and during the conversation
the latter spoke with great contempt of Wagner (the
new light) and his muosic. Lisst did not say anything,
but went to the open piano and struck with grandeur
the opening chords of the Tannhaunser overture ; hav-
ing played it through, he tumed and quietly remarked,
‘The man who doesn’t call that good music Is a fool.’
It is the only reply which can be made to those whoe
do not find that quintessence of things which we call
Poetry in many passages of this work.

We cannot, nor do we wish to deny that biblical
plainness of speech which characterises these poems ;
we or nature are in some regards so untranslatable that
in some of these pages one must hold his nose whilst
he reads; the writer does not hesitate to bring the
slop-bucket into the parior to show you th“!lldl
also the chemic laws are at work ; but to lose the
great utterances which are in this work Lecause of
these, is a8 If one should commit suicide, refusing to
dwell on the planet becsuse it was not all an Egglish
Park, but had here and there a Dismal Swamp, or &
dreary desest. This Poet, though ‘ one of the roughs,’

T

I

|

ion 12led then over the womanly part of creation as
despetically as it does now.

It &, however, a noteworthy fact, that the man who,
of all the noticeable men of modern times, lived his
life fa the strictest accordance with the laws of com-
mon-jense as applied to the needs of his own nature,—
who disregarded all the rules and prejudices of society,
when they conflicted with the development of his own
charigter in his own way,—should have come from a
society which was so artificial, that the possibility of
any voman other than a peasant nursing her own chil-
dren was considered a discovery, and announced as
such py the philosopher Rousacan.

Pe the fact that the great men of the French
Rev sprang from the artificial society of the

*4s & proof of the wonderful reco-
perative and compensatory force there is in nature, and
that we could apply with advantage rome of its sug-
gestions to our physical life.

The infantile Béranger certainly flourished under
this apparently unnatural arrangement ; and that, too,
notwithstanding the fact that his foster-mother appears
to have been as negligent of her assumed duties as his
mother was of her natural ones.

This Béranger deduced from the fact that he remem-
bered nothing of his nurse, while all his youthful recol-
lections clustered about the memory of the husband of
the woman to whom he was entrusted, and who seems
to have assumed all the care of the young poet, and to
have conceived so warm a love for his charge, that he
refused to take any pay for his trouble. *‘ It would
secm to me that I sold him,’’ he said.

At the age of five, Béranger was bromght home.

His maternal grandfather, a Mr. Champi, who had
been a tailor, and exceedingly strict in the discipline of
his own children—whence, perhaps, arose his daugh-
ter's neglect of her maternal duties in mature life—as-
sumed the entire management of his youthful grand-
son, and was as indulgent to his childish whims as
only a fond grandfather can be,

The young Béranger went to school, or not, pretty
much as suited his own good pleasure.

The principal occupation of his early yenrs was, how-
ever, taking walks with hls grandfather, and playing
in the streets of Paris.

Thus obtaining the education which such wdvantages
afford, the young poet grew to the age of ten, when he
was sent into the country, to Péronne, and placed
under the care of a sister of his father, who kept an
inn, was pamed Madame Bouvet, and who appears to
have been very fond of her nephew, and to have under-
stood him better than any one, and aided him more in
the formation of his character.

Madame Bouvet was a Liberal, and from her Béran-
ger first heard the liberal sentiments which were then
fast leading to the French Revolution. It was also
from her that Béranger fimst received the idea of writing
BONES.

With Madame Bouvet he remained until he was sev-
euteens, when he returned to Pariz, and went to live
with his Grandfather Champi, from whose house he
saw the destruction of the Bastille.

His father was a Royalist, and firmly convinced that
the Bourbons would soon return. In his speculations
as & money-broker, he formed all his calculations upon
that basis. His son did not agree with him either in
politics or in his business operations; but still there
was 0o direct controversy between them.

The elder was 80 decided in his politics,
that he was finally arrested as a Royalist. This of
course ruined his financial operations, and left his son
dependent upon his own exertions, and without any
means.

The lom of money did not disturb Béranger at all.
He had 00 fow artificial needs, that it required but little
to gratify them. He commenced to write, and was
employed by Landon to prepare the text for scvenl
volumees of the ‘Annales du Musée.’

In 1810, through the assistance of a friend, he ob-
tained an office in the University of Paris. From this
time up to 1818, the date of the Rol d'Yvetot, the
song from which his reputation began, Béranger was
constantly at work, and probably wrote much, though
nothing is known of what he then produced.

Chateanbriand says Béranger told him that imspired
by the * Genius of Christianity,’ he had commenced to
write Christian Idylls. It was from the fact that Cha-

‘tesubrisad’'s works had roused Béranger’s ambition,

nality, your boldness, only you must strive to find the
that Béranger always had & warm appreciation and | right word.  You must come to we me, I will lend
friendubip for Chateanbriand. Béranger himself said | you a book of symonyms.
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the bitterest satires against the increasing tyranny of | to express himself. You have found your's, set about

the Emperor, and expressed the popular feeling of the
French people, who had not yet forgotten that they
had achieved their own freedom. But when Napoleon
was unsuccessful, and the allies brought in the Bour
bons, Béranger's enthusiastic love for the greatness of
the fallen hero, his distrust of all kings and contempt
for all authority which relies upon the brute argu-
ments of strength and arms for its suppert, hLis pas-
sion for liberty, and his sywmpathy with the national
love of independence and of the glory of France,
which felt humiliated and insulted by the presence of
a king thrust upon them by foreign iuvaders, express-
ed themaelves in such terms that no wonder the people
eagerly welcomed him as the expmfem of their senti-
ments, and the rulers in an equal degree linted and
feared him.

He was not, however, molested. The -government,
desirous of gaining the confidence of the people, did
not dare to trouble their singer.

In 1821 he had a second volume prepared for publi-
cation, and was warned by the Ministry that it he is-
sued it he would be removed from his place in the
University.. Undaunted by this mean threat, Beéranger
sent in his resignation to the government, and sent
out his volume to the public. ,_

This course of action was against the advice of al
hix friends, many of whom broke off with him.

‘“ The people will be with me, and my fricnds will
come back again,’'’ he maid, and the result shiowed that
he was right.

The Government however prosecuted him ws u dan-
gerous person, and an utterer of seditious sentiments.
The court-room in which the trinl was held was
crowded with the prisoner’s friends, but the trial went
against him, and Béranger wan sentenced to spend
four months in the prigson of Sainte Pélagie.

During these four months of confinement Beéranger
was visited by crowds of enthusiastic admirem, nor
did his muse desert himm. The songs he compuosed
were committed to memory by his visitors, and by
means of copies, either in manuscript or secretly print-
ed, spread rapidly.

In 1828 Béranger published a third volume, and in
December of the sume year was again tried as a dan-
gerous and seditious pemon, and sentenced to two
years' imprisonment in the prison of La Force, and to
a fine which, with the expenses of the suit, amounted
to over eleven thousand francs, ray twenty-three hun-
dred dollars.

His friends wished him to flee, and it was shown
him that he would be allowed to reach Switzerland.
But Béranger preferred to go to prison. The fine
was paid by his friend Berand, before the public sub-
scription which had been opened for that purpose was
completed.

During the time he spent in La Force, Béranger in-
terested himself in the condition of the prisoners who
were detained there, and succeeded in having their

comfort greatly increased, and some attention paid to
In this work he was

their needs as human beings.
the more interested since a large portion of them were
boys, the orphane and vagrants of Paris, who had been
arrested for vagrancy and the small crimes consequent
to such a condition in a civilised and rich city.

In 1830 came the constitutional monarchy, which
placed Louis Philippe upon the throne. The leaders
of the movement wished Béranger to accept some of
the spoils cf victory, and pressed office upon him.
He pensistently refused all such offers, giving as his
reason, that he should never be anybody unless he re-
mained nobody.

| ligﬂliﬂn '

E -

perfecting it. Read history ; events are the fathers of
poetry and of ideas; put the knowledge of events in
your head and leave the poets alone. '

When Lapointe called upon Victor Hugo he found

Henri Heine there. Hugo opened the door himself,
and showed Lapointe into a richly furnished room.

welcoming him with the sentiment, ** Enter wir, enter :
poets are kings.”" At hearing thix, Bémuger shrugued
his shoulders and asked, ** What did vou answer? "

‘* Nothing, I bowed again, and wus silent und cm-
barrassed.'’

““In your place 1 would have said, | came »ir to
mcasure you for a pair of boots."’

This freedom from parade, this common sense, this
self-respect which made Béranger too homest ever to
play a part, or to assume a position which he knew he
could not fill, while it characterised his life as & song -
writer, and was condensed by bhim into the saying,
‘facts are poetry,’ was also the most noticeable fact
in his public life.

When his friends opposed the publication of his
second volume, one of them offered him amuch larger
sum of money than Béranger hoped to gain from the
volume, if he would refrain from imuing it.  "This offer
Béranger refused.

Lafitte, the banker, offered him a situstion ; but La-
fitte was his friend, and Bémnger would not be in-
debted to any of his friends. It is.”" Le said, ** he-
caune | know how strong an influence gratitude has
over me, that | am afraid to contruct such an obligu-
tion even towurds those whom ] most esteem. ™

His friend Manuel left him a large bequest ; but Be-
ranger felt that he was amply provided for by Perro-
tin's annuity, and refused to take anything but a
witch, which should serve Lim as a memento.

After the Revolution of 1348, he was elected to the
Assemblée Constituante, by over two hundred thousand
votes, and wrote to the Assembly declining his seat.
The Assembly voted unanimously not to accept lix
resignation. In his letter acknowledging this compli-
ment, Beéranger again declined the honor, and request-
ed to be allowed to live as a private citizen. ** Thin."
he wrote, ‘‘ is not the wish of a philosopher, still less
of a sage,- it is the wish of a rhymer who fears that
he would not survive if, in the midst of the turmnoil of
events, he should lose his independence of soul, the
only possession for which he has ever been ambitious.
For the first time I ask a fuvor of my country : let not
its worthy representatives refuse the prayer which 1 ad-
dress to them in again requesting my dismission ; hut
let them pardon the weukness of an old man, who can-
not hide from himself the honor he foregoes in wepa-
rating himself from them.”'  This second resignation
was accepted.

Perrotin, who became quite rich, often wished the
poet to leave his simple and unpretending home, and
come to live in his country-seat ; this invitation
Béranger would never accept.  ** I should feel like an
exile in so griand a house,”" he said, **and my poor
friends would not know how to find we."

In 1856 Napoleon I1I. hearing that Bérunger was
poor, propowed to give him a pension, and knowing
how impossible it was to make Béranger accept any
favors, the offer wus made through the Empress Eu-
genie. This offer Déranger alo refused to accept,
though such an evidence of respect touched him to
the heart, and made it difficult for him to adhere to
his determination never to put himself under any oh-
** People do not know how much conrage it

| requires to refuse,’”” he said.

In 1833 Béranger published his fourtn volume, and | Iy,

Béranger's political opinions may be stated condense-
us u faith in the people, in their ultimate decision

in 1834 made an arrangement with his publisher, Per- upon any question, in their honesty and in the future

rotin, by which he was to receive for the right of | & ) . 4.
publishing the songs he had already written, and |

those he should hereafter write, an annuity of eight
hundred francs, which should revert to his friend and

companion, Judith Freére.  This annuity Perrotin af- | ing

terwards increased to three thousand franes ; and not-
withstanding this generosity and the lavish expense he

incurred in getting up the various illustrated editions |

of Beéranger's songs, he made the greater part of his
fortune from this contract.

In 1847 Béranger added a few songs to the illustrated
edition published by 'errotin, that year. ‘These, with
the posthumous songs published after Lhi- death in
18567, form the whole of his works.

of the French song is too subtle to stand the rude test
of transiation. The tersencss of their style, the con-
densation of their thought and expression, their sug-

Déranger's songs popular alike among the educated
and the illiterate classes. It is only the works which
appesl to the broad facts of human nature that under-

lie all the distinctions of rank or convention, which | de

men are so foolishly prone to institute amonyg them-
selves, that obtain so wide-spread a recognition and
become the clasics of & nation's literature.

The value of Béranger’s life to the world, certainly

to this portion of it, is however rather to be found in | have 50 ennobled the
| the life he lived as & man than in his merits as an au- |

thor. The common sense which he made the rule of
his life, the self-relinnce which he always displayed
the distrust cf those in authority, the self respect
which led him to place not his trust in Princes, the
faith which he evinced in wankind, the honesty, the
charity, the kindly feeling for those who were truthful
and the contempt he displayed for all charlatans, what-

. ; constantly incremsing despotism of the Empire.
[{ﬂﬂt-'ﬂlll and their humor are the Il“ﬂllli{‘h which made : 1814 I saw in the fall of the

mocratic principles of the nge, which would,
strangely enongh, appear visionary and absurd in this
republican country. He was no reformer, had no de-
sire to coerce men tnto freedom, his belief wans in leay -
them to work out their own destiny.  His position
in politics was thercfore alwayvs in the opposition, since
it is alwayn sufer to distrust the governem than the
governed, The finst require to e corrected by oy
position in their crrom, the last correct themrelves,
gince they are the first to suffer from the evil effects of
their mistakes. It wus this principle which governed
his course toward the great Napoleon.  ** My enthwi-
astic and constant admiration,”” he says,* ** for the

. ‘ . | Emperor’s genius, the idolatry which he inspired in
We must accept his success as a wong-writer from the |, :

fact of his immense popularity. The chargn and grace |

wople who always sagw in him the representative

of the victorious idea of equality ; that admiration
and- idolatry which eventually muade Napoleon the

noblest subject of 1wy songs, never blinded me to the

In
Coluossus only the misfor-

? tune of a country which the Republic had tanght me

|
|

!

!

+

w8 Pierre Jean Beranger.

to wlore.’’

It was the need he felt of ulwu}'n lll‘!*b’l'l'\-'iﬂg hin in-
pendence, so that he conld express his opinions with-

out any fear of praise or blame, that made him refuse
o persistently all office, whether oftfered Lim by a ruler
or by the voice of the people.

And certainly in this Democratic age few persons
proud position of a private citigen
In this independence of char-

acter, this love of pemsonal freedom, this disgust at all

' | cheap notoriety, and contempt for all the modern ap-

plinncies by which it is guined, this quiet and unob-
trusive firmness in maintaining the privacy of his
private life, and asscrting his right to live as best suit-
ed his conviction of his own needs, that Bérauger has
set an example to the noisy vulgarity of our modern

ever Might be their social position, these qualities it i 8 | 1ice which cannot be too highly commended.
which make his character and hLis life a fit study for |

the world.

Perhaps these qualities can better be shown by quot-
ing his own words than in any other way. The follow?
ing extracts of his conversation are taken from his
Memoirs, written by Savinien Lapointe, a shoemaker,
5poet. L3 pllpu. Y friend. I:Y com]nniuu. and = hingn-
pher of Béranger. |

SBpeaking of a literary life, Béranger says : ‘' Keep
yourself clear of the lower class of literary men, and
all hack writers by profession.”’

Of the mnpn.tlu merits and lasting iuterest of
the various branches of literary composition, he
sayS :
Hugo, sometimes to Delavigne, who does not always
respond to our thoughts—and then having rounded
the circle, we come back to the song-writer.’,

‘“* We commence with Lamartine, then we goto

i
L}

|
|

[
|
'
|
L]
|
|
.'
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The life 00 passed came to a close the sixteenth of
July, 1857. His old friend and companion, Juadith
Frire, had passed away on the ninth of April, in the
same year. Déranger had promised her that he should
not outlive her more than three months. He was then
suffering from the discuse of the liver, and the bleed-
ing at the lungs, which caused his death. He died
upon his sote, supported in the arms of Madame Ver-
net, the wife of Vernet, the painter, and in the pres.
ence of sowe of his most intimate frionds. His sister,
a nun, had brought a priest to he present at the last
moments, and offer those consolations of religion
which are needless in such extremitien if the life of
the subject hus been governed by higher aims
and a nobler faith than are common among men.
Béranger felt that his life had been 80 lived, that he
needed no hausty preparation for death, and therefore

Advising Lapointe upon the necessity of tiusting - | 5001 dismissed his sister and her priest. He was

ther to severe and long-coftinued work than to what

not more afraid to die than he had been to live, for

'd“‘t'h-":ula’MMthmwmu' than life
cise you too much, I would be afraid of making you [,.c. o
timid by so doing. You should preserve your origi

I myseif have worked all

that In his early youth he had tried all kinds of com- | my life with dictionaries, and have not yet ceased to

pouition, teagedies, drames, odes, etc., but was satisfied | consult them. As
is a different

with his sgcoess in none of these.

, though they are sometimes of

The Rol 4" Y vedot made & great success, and Béranger | use.”’

fuldt anre thet be bead discovered his speciality, and yet
hin first vojamse of somgs was Dot published wantil 1815, | ranger of his

as he calls himsslf, is never friveloas ; his profanity is | in the thirty -8k year of his age.

him 0 read a
revereatly meant, and hphﬂbw " e volumte hud & grent success.  Under the form of | ently,’” said 1

Lapointe had upen Victor Hugo, and told Bé-

and of the advice Hugo had given

8o calinly did the final moment come that
who were in the room hardly knew that

" | his life had ceased.

Though he had requested that his funcral should
be as quict and unostentatious us powsible, the popula-
tion of Paris came out in crowds to pay their last re-

to him. His body was piaced in the towb of

dictionarjes of rhymes, that | pig friend Manuel, at the side of Judith Frére.

New York, November, 1800.
Eopwarp HowrLaxp.

— The latest advices from Columlda, B. C., state

deal of postry. *1 think differ- [that the preachers gencially throughout the Btate
“ A man should read & great | spiced their Thauksgiving sermons considerably with

be s seeking the form in which | secession.
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We take great pleasure in announcing to our readers | ness of the dialogue.
' Though all of her former stories were more or less in-

[

that we have been promised, at an early date, an orig-

Bostun : Lrosby, Nichols, lee & |

|

waLn-l

inal atory from the pen of

MISS HARRIET E. PRESCOTT,

the first part of which will probably appear in our
New Year's number.

in:unv CLAPP, JR., EDITOR.

" worthless and monstrous literary absurdity which has
 appeared in the world of letters, since the days when
the Romances of Chivalry turned the head of the re-
spectable country gentleman of La Mancha.

For purposes of present amusement, which perhaps popular dress of blue and gold, by Messrs. Clark,
| should be the great aim of the novel-writer, the re | Austin, Maynard & Co., of this city. Itis to be re-
ligious novel is more dreary and stupid than even those | gretted that the publishers did not make a better book |

volumes which, with malice aforethought, are written,
published, and advertised as humorous.

instance, and the most moving exhortations to this
dogma or that, concealed in a tale of the course of true
love, there is but very small choice.

curate picture of our modern life, the religious novel will

Valne Brillante. By Wm. Jucho. | ) o beasts and giants aforesaid, or each other sometimes

= | terials for the story, and for the excellence and natural-
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 THE RELIGIOUS NOVEL. |
The professed religious novel is perhaps the most

Between Pluribusts, or the K. N. Pepper Papers, for

For the use of the future, as serving to present any ac-

be as worthless and unreliable as those ponderous ro-
mances, are now, which represent the country as swarm-
ing with giants and wild beasts, with a few knights
wandering loosely ahout and making it their business
in life to rescue imprisoned young women, and slay

by way of a change.
A very fair sample of the religious novel is Hopes

ease, and some other stories, which excited the admi-
ration of romance readers by the perfections lavished
upon the heros and heroines, by the ingenious obsta-
cles which interfered with the smooth flow of the pourse
of true love, and which were really deserving ol great
credit for the artistic skill displayed in the use of ma-

jured by the author’s desire to proselyte for the Church
of England, yet in ‘ Heartsease ' Miss Yonge has pro-

duced a story which, while in artistic excellence it com-
pares most favorably with any novel of modern times,
can be read with advantage by every one for its unob-
trusive teachings of the value of kindness and the

We have made several other important arrangements | power of love and charity. .

for our forthcoming volume (in case we enter upon it,
as now seems almost certain), and trust that this fac
will encourage our friends to make new exertions to-
ward placing the paper on a permanent footing.

To Proprietors of Newspapers
A N D M AG A ZI N ES.

The subscribers, who now priut

The HMvangelist,
THE CHURCH JOURNAIL,

The New York Saturday Press,

The Churchman's Monthly Magazine, ete,, ete,, |

Are pregarsd (o ke on one OF twWo IOre papers or magazines,

and guarantee satisfuction as regards work and price.
ALLEN & CO., 9 Spruce Sireelt.
NEw Yourk, November 1v, 1860.
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H. R. 11. the Prince of Wales and SBulte
AT BRADY'’S NATIONAL PORTRAIT GALLERY,

Corner of Broadway and 10th street,
Tax Ony Garixry v THE Unrrep Staten Honored with a Special
Virit by the Royal party.
Photographs of H. R. H. the Prince of Wales and Suite on view
at Brady’s Gallery.
Copies in every style of the art for xale.
GalRryopen from S A. M. WO P. M.
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Jehnsten Brethers' New Phetographic Gallery,
867 BROADWAY, near Eighteeuth strest,
All. STYLES OF PICTURER AT REDUCED PRICFS.
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GO TUO PFAFF S 1==AL Plaff’s Restaurant and Tager Bier
Saloou, No. 647 Broadway, New York, you will ind the best Vi.
ands, the best Lager Bier, the best Coffee and Tea, the best Wines
and Liquors, the best Havana Cigars.—io foe, the best of every-
thing, ot Moderale Friees.

N. B.<You will also find st Plafl’'s the best German, Freuch
Italian, English, and American papers.

- Al Uimbrede's—Card Engraving, Printing, &
;_ e
— -~
3 588 g
Z g

At Gimbrede's,—the =%
= square paper and 2
a square envelope, a &
' decided hit, can be -
E.. a0 procured omly at g :
- 3 Gimbrede's. Albvo, ® g
b see Lhe fashionable <
o square invitation B
- cardand square -
'g wedding envelope, 'E
. :
g Bm‘-.'ll E
= e
: £
B eiwnbg Jo 01418 MON 941 8 PRINNXY S

Toothache—Cured in one minute ! !-For twenty-five cents,
by the Clove ANoDYNE Tootmacuz Drors.  Acting upon the nerve,
it imparts instantaneous relief, without discoloring the teeth or
uopleasantly affecting the breath or palate. Once used, you will
never willingly be without it, Only try it,and complain no more
of aching teeth.

Prepared and sold by A. B. & D). SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton
street, New York.

Soid also by Druggists generally .

Institute of IFine Arts,
633 BROADWAY,

DUSSELLORF GALLFRY AND JARVES COLLECTION OF OLD
MASTERS of the Italian Rchool.

Open Day and Evening. Admission, 25 cents.

Gouraud's Library of Romanece.—No. X.
Tuz Sxirren's YARN. —Confinued.

‘After the hurricane bad blown iteelf out, the winds became
light and variable, and twelve days elapsed ore we entered Lhe
Tagus ; but, in the society of the chaiming donpa, the time flew
away ; and I found myself, when oo late to t, inex.
y in love with my dark-vkioned ward ! 1 marked, also, that
she 100 had undergone a change, the restienspess of her manner—
the fushing of ber cheek—the fervor of her d the

flashing of her eye, when | made mwme (which, sooth to
say, was very frequent)—plainly eped that gratitude had
given 10 & warmer feeling ; in short, she was also in jJove!
As but a few hours of such close communion remained for us, |
resolved to pour oyt the pecret of my soul 1o Isabella, and learn at
istened in silemce, but the beaming of her eye,
her bosom , were more eloguent than words—

my arms, and imprinted on ber
ymthud'wﬂ.” 0! .

Soap will make
It will also re-

Drops
for the most inveterate cases of Deafness !

Remember | Dr. GOURAUD'S cah be bad at his
depot, 67 Walker street, first siore from Broadway .

Spaiding’s Prepared Glwe.
From the Scientific Smerican, New York

L

In ‘ Hopes and Fear' we find, however, that Miss

¢ | Yonge has lost sight of pure religion and undefiled, in

nature, out of the devious and narrow round of little
dogmatism. There, when freed from the constraints
of creed, she has the talent and the ability to illustrate |
life, and to produce works which can afford both plea-
sure and profit to herself and the public of novel read.
m (3

us the occasion of saying a few words in kindness to

the memory of Mrs. Osgood, and in justice to the
character and value of her works. |

eventful lives. As a
aptly typified by such
of Wakefield—from the
the brown bed to the blue. The life of Mrs. Osgood | Berene as the Torquoise, Content ever cal,
was not exceptional. In her pure heart reflects heaven’s fuirest hue bright,
monplace, and its story may be briefly told. She was |
the daughter of Mr. Joseph Locke, u Boston merchant, |
and was born in the town of Rockport, Massachusetts, ; To the beaming Carbuncle, whose ray never dies,
in the year 1812. Atan early age she manifested nl

passion and a talent for literature. Her parents en-
couraged this inclination, and some of her verses, — ap- '
proved by Mrs. Lydia Maria Child,— were printed in a ' tone— the Asbestos—that funy
juvenile Miscellany, of which that lady was then the ! There's a stone e As w—that, flung

|

|'

A iu'kdut,u has very small merit. As a| They've a world of rich meaning in every
novel of life, it has still Jess'; while, as an exhortation | A ray of pure knowledge in each sunny
%0 join the Church of England, it certainly deserves | Then turn to the blossoms that never decay ;—
0o kind of comsideration.

'thonﬁhhm Mis Yonge in the paths of
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stems,
Or prattie away with each other to-day ;—

The Diamond emblem of Genius would neem,
l I

i — - -

o

Let the learned flowers talk to themselves on their |

And listen with me to the Language of Gems.

lnp‘:ih gl&n:. llkethollg:t&lng. wild, fitful, divine— -
ts point can pierce, a meteor-gleam,
Its myriad colors—its shadow and shine.

from Apollo but one sunny ray,
FRANCES SARGENT 08QGOOD. It will beam back a thousand that deepen and change,

An incomplete, and consequently a worthless edition

We welcome the book, however, because it affords

of Mrs. Osgood's posms has just been published, in the | Fair Truth's asure eyes, that were lighted in heaven,
And the rich glowing ray of the Ruby is given,

while they were about it; but, as remarked by the  The Chrysoli

late Mr. Dibdin, ‘grieving’s a folly." We rarely an- |
ticipate either intelligence, judgment, or taste in the'

exploits of that interesting class of persons; and so'
Dean Swift's beatitude is an ample consolation : Blegs-

ed are those who expect nothing, for they shall not be | And lends to the Emerald light so serene,

But bright in the

Young Hope, like the Sp

Till you'd fancy a rainbow within it at play.

& o R e
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of literature, and may serve to M the folly
| of having & man's ° liberty judged of another man’s

It is an old adage, Mlﬁeme. that to the pure all

things are pure, and while we should have a tender con-
“gideration for the weakness of others, we are certainly
- not called upon to abstain from animal food because meat
should offend the stomach of a dyspeptic Lrother, or
because some men are color-blind dress ourselves al-

- ways in black.

Swift has described the prurient men as persons of

. nice words but nasty ideas, and to such the simple fucts

of life are more suggestive of indecency than the se-
, cret cabinet of Naples would be to a pure minded man
f or woman. Wertmuller's Danae is a picture such as

Have brought to the Napphire their smile from above, only a pure-minded man could have painted, so that all

To tell axit blushes of passionate Love.

te, clouded, and gloomy, and cold,

Its dye from the dark brow of Jealousy steals,

stal’s fair face we behold
that nothing conceals.

The image of

ring, in her mantle of green,
Comes robed in that color, soft, pleasant, and tender,

That the eye never wearies of watching its splendor. |
The rosy Cornelian resembles the flush

That faintly illumines a beautiful face,

And well in its lovely and tremulous blush

May Fancy the emblem of Modesty trace.

The votaries of Literature do not commonly achieve | While Joy's golden smile in the Topas is glowing.

le, their vicissitudes may be
ions as those of the Vicar 1
bed to the brown, or from |

I incidents were few and com- |

The O

And Purity dwells in the delicate Pearl,
pal, each moment new semblances showing,
May shine on the breast of some changeable girl.

While Beauty, exnlting in youth’s sunny charm,
Beholds in the Beryl her image of light.

The rare gift of shining in darkness is given ;
80 Faith, with her fervent and shadowless eyes,
Looks up, through Earth's night-time of trouble to
heaven. |

in the flame,
Unsullied comes forth with a color more pure,—

editor. At about the age of twenty-three she was | Thus shall Virtue, the victim of sorrow and shame,

married to Mr. 8. 8. Osgood, an artist of some reputa- |

Refined by the trial, forever endure.

tion, with whom she went to London. In that city, ' Resplendent in purple, the Amethyst sparkling,

in 1839, the first collection of her poems was published, |

under the title of ‘A Wreath of Wild Flowers from | ‘Y hile

New England.’ It was kindly received by the public |
and by the critics. There also, at the suggestion of |
S8heridan Knowles,—who at that time apparently hadl .
not * got religion,’—she wrote a three-act play, called |
‘The Happy Release, or The Triumphs of Love.’

her desire to make converts for the Church of England, | was not produced at the titne however, and we believe |

which is evidently, to her mind, the only ark of safety | it has never been acted.

for our modern times, and the only institution for which
the world has been created, and its population kept in
existence for the past four thousand years or more.

All the characters which are intended to be good, are
either narrow minded bigots in creed and selfish per-
sons in life, or else ure lamentably weak persons, milk-

-sops in the daily intercourse of life, and in the matter of
faith the passive receivers of any prejudices with which
they may be brought in contact.

On the other hand, the persons whom it is expected
we should dislike as worldly and unregenerate, are
the only ones in whom we can get up any interest ;
the only persons whose lives have any flavor of individ-
ual freedom, or whose characters have any of the vir-
tues which could make them bearable as companions.

The story with its seven hundred dreary pages, is
occupied in contrasting the effects of a religious and a
worldly education.

Two of the many principal characters in the "book,
are the adopted children of a spinster, who, after a
disappointment in love, falls again into that condition
with the best character in the whole story, a country
squire who had long been in love with her, and who
of course dies as soon as he finds his love is rethsmel.

These two children are the son and daughtek of the
spinster’s first love, a person who in a fit of youthful
religious enthuvsiasm comes over to America to convert
the savages, but finding these untutored children of
nature less poetic and more dirty than he had supposed,
forsakes his mission and his first love for a congrega-
tion in Toronto, Canada, and a rich wife from among
the lambs of his flock.

In comparison with the development of these two
characters we find another two, the son and daughter
of a wealthy maker and ‘seller of gin, who are sabjected
to the influences of a worldly and fashionably-inclined
household, and the instructions only of hired teachers,

The lesson of the story is the same as that tanght by
the wise Cap’'n Ed’'ard Cuttle, in his orphic saying :
‘Train up a child in the way he should go, and when
he is old he wjll surely depart from it.’

We find the youthful missionary’'s son, who himself
at the adult age of twelve looked forward to following
in the early footsteps of his father, and who, while 6n
a visit at & friend’s house, was desirous to return home
because he missed the family prayers, in his early man-
hood looking back with astonishment to his missionary
intentions, and straying very decidedly into what the
author considers the fearful false doctrine, heresy, and
schism of Unitarianism. '

Meanwhile his sister, though subjected to the same
process of moral training, grows up into a young lady
with a well developed love of gayety and worldly
pleasures, and does not have her mind contracted into
the narrowness of dogmatism, or her amiability and
good nature soured into asceticism.

By way of contrast, the two young persons who have
been subjected to influences of wealth gained from the
gin trade, become the one a missionary among the
poor in London, while the other, the young lady, grows
up to scorn all the vanities of life, and become in every
way fitted to werve as the proper heroine of a religious
novel.

Of course these things are all corrected before the
story ends, and while the London missionary and his
gister continue as they are, the heretical Unitarian
youth goes oft to Canada, finds out a poor relation of
his adopted mother, brings him back to enter her
property, to his own exclusion, has his back ' in
an adventure in which he saves the lives of a half
dozen others who are in peril, and then a cripple, bro-
ken in body and in fortune, returns to the faith of the
Church of England.

Meanwhile his sister, having lost all her property and
taken to teaching as a governess, returns also to the
Church of England, and ends by marrying a country
parson, who of course is of the only correct and de-
cently respectable religious persuggion.

Oune of the most striking peculiarities of the book, is
that, notwithstanding its spiritual character, all the
persons introduced, good as well as bad, keep a sharp
and eager look-out towards the main chance.

In fact it would seem that the author, while she in-
culcates the peace which is to be gained only by set-
ting the affections upon the things which are not of
this world, would also advocate the worldly necessity
of keeping at least one eye fixed upon the mammon of
unrighteousness.

She would not advocate the selling of oar birthright
for a mess of potage, but would teach us to retain the
one and give our attention to securing the other.

Her lesson of life is the same, though not s Baldly
spoken, as that of the old lady who advised & trust In
Providence, and at the same time an inspectiou of the
breeching. -

While we miss in this novel of ‘ Hopes and Fears'
the artistic excellence which made Heartesase =0
charming, we are disappointed at also finding the geo-
nial spirit of that book replaced by & narrow dogme-
tism. Instead of the novel of daily life, with its shades
of suffering and its lights of humor, we have the dul-
whose selfishness assumes the disguise of dwty, and
lieved by either vivacity of style or maturalness of

On the whale, ‘ Hopss snd Fears’ appeats to be an

Ipel.l'etl any complete collection of her poems.
editions of them were published before her death—one |

'

In 1840, she returned with |
Mr. Osgood (o this country. During the remainder of |

On Pride’s flowing garments may haughtily glow,

Jet, the lone mourning-gem, shadow'd and
darkling,
And full of sad eloguence, whispers of Wo.

But thousands are burning beneath the dark wave,

As stars through the tempest-cloud tremblingly |

smile,

It Or wasting their wealth in some desolate cave,

Aud talking, perchance, like the rest all the while.

Then wreathe of the blossoms that never decay,
A chaplet, dear maiden, that fair brow above ;

her life she resided principally in New York city, | But within, wear their prototypes, purer than they,
where she edited some illustrated gift- books, and wrote |

The book contains all the faultsof the religionanevel. !regulnly for the current magazines. Many of her ;
prose tales and sketches were produced at this time. | And while in each jewel a lesson you see,

These have never been collected, nor has there yet ap-

in New York in 1846, another in Philadelphia in 1849.

Two |

I
|

Faith — Hope -- Trath and Innocence — Modesty —
lLove.

While one smiles approval—another condemns,
I'm sure you will listen, delighted with me,
To a language 50 true as the Language of Gems !

One of the best, because one of the most spontane-

She had also the misfortune of being commemorated | @18 and fervid of Mrs. Osgood’s poems, was inspired
in Dr. R. W. Griswold's * Poets and Poetry of America.’ | by the magical Fanny Ellsler. We miss it from the
and specimens of her verse are, to this day, contained | present collection. Although somewhat infelicitous

in that delectable volume. The last years of her life
were clouded with sickness and suffering. She died,

in style, it is warm with earnest feeling, and presents a
vivid and complete picture.  Nothing could be more

of consumption, on Sunday, May 12th, 1850. Her perfect, in its way, than the imagery of the fifth

grave is in a quiet and lonely place not far off from | M&N%\ -

the tower which overlooks the beautiful cemetery of

Mount Auburn. Others of her family repose there be- |
| side her.

A plain monument marks the spot, bearing
a harp, of which all the strings save one are broken.
Itis fitting that such a sweet and peaceful eolitude
should cherish the sacred dust of one in whose charac-

ter and life all of womanly nature that is gentle, se-
rene, and lovely, was so perfectly exemplified.

As an author Mrs. Owgood has received large and |

generous recognition. The feeling with which, while
yet living, she seems to have inspired her innumerable

readers, was such as only ceases to be admiration when
it warms into love. Few writers have ever been more

generally petted and praised. The most savage critics |
even, both in Englaud and at home, treated her books |

with uncommon gentleness, and gallantly scattered
flowers in her way. It is probable that much of this
enthusiasm resulted from her personal magnetism and
loveliness of character. There is a legend that beauti.

ful women are, universally, more or less fascinating. |

Certainly—though there i uncommon merit in the
writings of Mrs. Osgood—we examine them in vain
for any sufficient justification of all the eulogy they
have received. It is to be considered also, that they
do not excite enthusiasm any more. At this distance
of time, therefore, and bringing our tribute to a grave-
stone, it is & matter of simple justice to consider them
in the cold light of criticism. Perhaps itisa great
pity that ‘ the light that lies in woman's eyes ' should
not invariably be ‘the heart's undoing.’ But the
critic pays dearly for his exemption.

Mrs. Osgood's poetry does not evince a high order of
genius. It has uncommon merit, indeed ; but its es-
sential characteristics are not remarkable. It displays,
in ample measure, sprightliness of fancy, delicacy of
sentiment, and grace of expression. Its feeling is by
turns playful and tender; and it has a certain arch
coquettishness of tone that is very fascinating. It ex-
hibits inventive skill also, and a rare power of felicit-
ous illustration. Altogether it is the perfect embodi-
ment of that pure spirituality which was the essence
and the charm of the poet's character, and naturally
therefore, is the chief excellence of her poetry. Among
the poems which preéminently illustrate these quali-
ties, and which also are the best she has written, we
may mention ‘ The Birth of the Callitriche, or Water-
Btar’; ‘The Spirit of Poetry ' ; *‘The Lover's List ' ;
‘Ellen Ardelle’ ; ‘ The Child and its Angel Playmate ';
‘The Daisy's Mistake'; ‘Why Don't He Come?’;
‘Lalu’; *‘New England's Mountain Child'; *‘To
Bybil'; ‘She Loves Him Yet ' ; and ‘The Language
of Gems." This latter poem we reprint. It is inferior
to some of the others in dignity of theme, but it is the
finest example of sprightly fancy and sparkling music :

The Language of Gems.

'
l
|
|
|
|
'.
|

——

|
|
:
|

L in this volume,

|

Fair Flora of late has become such a blue,
She has sent all her pretty dumb children to school ;

|
And though strange it may seein, what I tell you is |

true,
Already they’ve learn'd French and Euglish by rule.

Bud, Llvssom, and leaf, have been gifted with speech, l
i

And eloquent lips breathing love in each tone,
Delighting such beautiful pupils to teach,
Have lent them a language as sweet as their own.

No more is the nightingale’s serenade heard ;
For Flora exc

'Ithmrthmvuheofmryorbiul!
"Tin the' music of soul—the sweet language of flow-
ers!

No longer the lover impassion’'d bestows
The pearl or the ruby ;—in Hope's suany hours
He twines for his maiden a myrtle and rose —

|

——

Fanny Ellsler.

She comes ! the spirit of the dance !
And, but for those large eloquent eyes,

Where passion speaks in every glance,
She'd seem a wanderer from the skies.

8o light that, gazing breathless there,
Lest the celestial dream should go,

You'd think the music in the air
Wav'd the fair vision to and fro :

Or think the melody’s sweet flow
Within the radiant creature played,

And those soft, wreathing arms (J SNOw
And white sylph feet the music made.

Now gliding slow with dreamy grace,

Her eyes beneath their lashes lost ;
Now motionless, with lifted face,

And small hands on her bosom crossed ;

And now with flashing eyes she springs -
Her whole bright figure raised in air,
As if her soul had spread its wings
And poised her one wild instant there '

She spoke not—but, so richly fraught
With language are her glance and smile,

That, when the curtain fell, I thought
She had been rlklng all the while.

None of Mrs. Osgood’s dramatic pieces are contained
Her earliest collection included o
Dramatic Sketch entitled * Woman's Trust,” and also
a sort of puetic Drama founded on that romantic story

of Elfrida, which glimmers out in the crude records of L

early Englich History. The play that she wrote in
England is a clever piece of composition, but unsuit.-
able for the stage. She achieved no success in dra-
matic literature ; but here, as in her prose writings,
those same qualities of mind are everywhere exhibited
which have made her successful and distinguished in

the more congenial domain of poetry. Grace, tender- |

]

| those whoee delicacy is shocked by it had better stay
. away. While apart from all other considerations its
" artistic merit is such that it is not extravagant to call
" it the best picture ever exhibited in this country.

To be sure the Sunday Courier says that ‘ as » work

of art, it has no great merit,’ but coming from such a
. quarter, this is the highest praise of its artistic excel-
1

- lence.

The critic of the Courier should confine the analytic

- powers of his great mind to a studious investigation of
" the merits of beef or putty.

It is there that his virtues should walk * their nar-

~ row round.’

It is upon such themes, when stimulated with the

" promised reward of so many cents a-line, that his vast
knowledge appears, and his keenness of perception finds
- a fit occasion for display.
Courier to know anything. or to say anvthing worth

But no one expects the

hearing, about pictures.

It would be a pity if as excellent a work as Wert-
muller's Dunae should meet in this country with no-
thing but such flimsy agd vulgar criticism. It would
be a Jdrendful evidence of the want of decency in the

- American publie, if the pruriency of a few pretended
- eritics should be a true evidence of our refinement.

But we are better than our newspaper-writers think
We RIe,

There is & larger and purer love of Art in America
than our critics give us credit for.

In fiwt it wants only a fine and pure picture like
Danne to show how infinitely below the culture of the

| public are the knowledge and refinement of those who
“arrogate to themselves the office of critios.

| — i — --+-|- — ——

MINOR EXPERIENCES IN AMERICA,
XV,
Iu the Fall of 1850 a sort of literary and political

f war excited public attention in Cambridge, Boston, and
to n great extent in Massachusetts.

It was a war waged by the hatred of European lib-

{ erty, by ignorance and falsification of history, ugainst
the gencrous sympathics for the oppressed whicls pre-
- vailed among the majority of the people.

To the honor of Massachusetts, it must be recorded
that the excitement did not die away before it had in-
fluenced, if not occasioned, a reforma in the Board of
Trustees over Harvard College. ‘The Legislature of the

| State under the guidance of Governor Boutwell. Sena-

tor Wilson, the present Governor Banks, and other

| distinguished men who belonged to the people, not to

the respectability, took the matter in hand, made a
hole in the constitution of the College. and infused in
to the government a little fresh spirit.

The tragical end of the Magyar insurrection of

IIl.'!»43-*|"J wis the subject of an article in the North

American Review, entitled *‘I'he War of Races in Hun-
gary." It was » good name for a bad article. The
title was taking, and was the only piece of truth there
was in the whole elaborate structure. The struggle in
Hungary was really a war of races. But umder this
heading the author poured out his bitter hatred of the
whole European movement of 1848. He confused re-
cent facts and past history ; showed his ignorance of
both, defended the Hapsburgs, and condemned in toto
the liberals of France, and the martyrs of Germany,
Italy, and Hungary.

Under the fire of letters, articles and explanations
which in due time followed the publication of the ar-
ticle in question, the author floundered deeper into the

| mud, showed still greater exasperation against any and

all revolutions, and displayed still less familiarity with
the most current facts of history. Among other mat-
ters, he could not comprehend that (harles V. Empe-
ror of Germany, was Charles 1. King of Spain. It was
the same with many similar and no less elementary
historical facts.

He was of Leporello’'s creed and school. He had on
on his side the majority of the Faculty and the major-
ity of the respectability. In justice however to the
Faculty, it must be said that they did not so much

share the reviewer's opinions as believed him to be fa-
|

miliar, or rather a master in history.
My recently deceased friend, Dr. Krajtsir, was the
first person in Boston who met the reviewer and ex-

| posed his thorough ignorance of history in all its sub-

divisions, shades, and details.

Krajtsir's creed was, to use his own words, * that the
development and progress of the human intellect is re-
flected in each rpeciality, even in the simplest science.
That each science receives itk impulse from the totality

ness, and sweet simplicity, characterize all she has writ- of the intellectual powers, and produces fruits which

ten; and her works, in their pure spirituality and
earnestness of purpose, are the truthful and charming
exponents of her lovely character. There are hrighter
names in the brief annalg of American Literature ; but
none can be remembered with more genuine pleasure
than that of Frances Sargent Osgood.

Rl

ART AND CRITICISM.

The finest picture ever exhibited in this country is
now on view at No. 42 East 14th-street. It is a represen-
tation of the old fuble of Danae ; the old fable, which
it requires but a glance at the daily papers to prove, is
as true for our own times as it was for the days that
produced it.

The Exzpress, while it seex the wonderful excellence
of the picture, objects to the subject as one which
should never be represented.

Perhaps the Express is right.

But we must pardon the old Greeks.

They were a purer people than we are.

Thiey had not so large an array of newspaper-editors
to tell them what they should think and what they
should look at, as we have.

The large class of self-appointed conservators of pub- |

lic morals, did not exist in the henighted days of Phi-
dins.

Poor fellows, they loved a thing of beauty as a joy

| forever, without ever thinking of the conventional
ms, as she flics through her bowers, ! proprieties.

The mystery of life, the glory of being, the splendor
of creation, the majesty of the human soul, the great-

' ness of genius, and the power of the individual —these

were the matters which interested them much more
than Mrs. Grundy's opinions as to what is proper, or

"Tis the echo of Love, the pure language of flowers. | Mr. Oiley Gammon's ideas upon public decency.

But the pearl and the ruby are sadly dismay'd ;
I saw a fair girl lay them lightly aside,

And blushingly wreathe, in her hair’'s simple braid,
The white orange flower that betray’'d her a bride ;

And I fancied I heard the poor jewels bewail,

——

At least they changed countenance strangely, I'm |
sure ; |
For the pearl blush'd with shame, and the ruby turn’d

PIO.—-
Indeed ’twas too much for a stone to endure.

'
i

are jewels but flowers that never decay,

With a glow and a glory unfading as fair? ;
Mﬁ-y.’ifnnldmttheylpuk t minds if they

Theve are ‘ sermons in stones,’ as all sages declare.

waﬁ ‘ tongue of flame’ wags in some of them |

In this connection it may be suggestive to recall the
fact, that the office of censor of public morals was un-
known in Greece or in the times of the Roman Repub-
lic, and was not instituted until the days of the Eumn-

| pire.

Certainly the influence of the censors for good, can

| be counted as less than nothing ; while in these days
it would seem more consistent if the Erpres should

advocate the suppression of all the clamsical diction-

. aries which are placed in the hands of youth, than the

shutting up of pictures upon the subjects therein
treated

Lamartine’s youthful mind was fed upon an expur- ' and Boston—memorable struggle, influenced my sub-

. sequent position and the events of my existence in this
‘ country, and for this reason | mention it here.

gated edition of the Bible, and Byron's boyish virtue
nourished upon an Apuleus which had all the improper
passages cut out.

i of knowledge.

are enjoyed by all, even by the humblest worshipper
So that all sciences are exsentially but
one general science, which is the sum and result of the
activity of the entire human mind, generating the con-
tinual progress and elevation of man. Mind and sci

| ence are exponents of, and act reciprocally upon each

other. The spirit of an age or century is the result of

their science.,’

It is natural that a man with so lofty a comprehen-
sion of the human mind and. of science, should have
been highly incensed with a reviewer who sinned so
grossly against the science of history, and therefore

| against the spirit and the moral sense of the age.

Krajtsir, a Magyar by birth, an exile and one of
the martyrs of this century, was wounded in all his
feelings as a patriot and in his reverence forgenuine
knowledge. He found several ready and devoted sup-
porters  of the cause of liberty.. Prominent among
them was a lady-pupil of his, Mrs. P——, and several
of her friends. Advised and directed by Krajtsir, they
rebuked and refuted the reviewer, and won easy but
deserved laurels.

I mixed in the battle also.

It was not my friendship for Krajtsir, which had
been formed thirty years before, in Europe, amidst the
activity of revolution and the thraldom of common
proacription and exile, it was not my veneration for
his pure character and his almost all-embracing and

ﬂ incxhaustible erudition, or my respect for the keenness

of his intellect, which drew me into the struggie, hut

| the—as it seemed to me— deliberate and wilful perver-

sion of historical facts and events. DBeing myselfl of
Slavic descent, and a godfather of Pauslawisin, I 1ook-

' ed on the Magyar movement from an altogether Jif-
f ferent, and even hostile stand-point.
' to be respected alike everywhere, and the proudly dis-

But martyrs are

played hostility and aversion to the great European

uprising of 1848-49 was revolting to me.

Some months before I came to Cambridge, the North
American Keview was put in my hands by a literary geu-

 tleman in New York, who asked my opinion about the
How far the disgusting indecency of the Empire was |

 caused by the institution of such an office, is worthy of
- consideration.

‘War of Races.” 1 then promised to show up the re-
viewer's ill-will anl sophistry and did »6 in an article

printed during the Winter of 1850 in 7% Nec York
Herald.

This was my first appearunce in the arena of Amer

 dcan journalism.

In joining Krajtsir, I therefore only continued the
course I had begun upon single-handed, when I had
scarcely landed on American soil.

My participation in.this—for Harvard, Cambridge,

I did not 'share in the Kossuth-worship. Neither

The effect of these precantionary measures can be  here nor in Furope had he inspired me with that re-
That would talk if you'd let it—g0 listen awhile :  learned in the works of both of these virtuous lights

spect and veneration which every one pays willingly
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t)» the greatness of an opponent, or an enemy. Bat
genuine Heroes do not appear as the deus ex machina,
a* not surrounded by atiendants and heralded by
themselves. The turmoil and tempest of events wake
them from obscurity to light, as the lightning-flash is
produced from the bosom of the thuander-cloud.

With his affectations, with the theatrical display of
a would-be Governcr, with his guards in church pews
and American hotels, Kossuth seemed to me a sinart
rhetorician, but not made of the metal from which
lieroes wre cast. A martyr he can in no respect be
called,

Nations are not regenerated by speeches; and if
Magyarism, which I doubt, is again to rule over the
Theiss and the Danube, Kossuth is not the man to re-
store the Magyvars to historical life and power

The events of the day force upon the mind a com-
parison of the cause of the Magyars and of Italy,

though we are trmpted to say ne miscantur sacra pro-

jugating another genuine ethnic nationality. That is,
by crushing the national liberties and language which
they once dispersed and conguered. ~
[taly and her aborigines the Italians, are indigenous
to the soil, and nearly asold in history ss man. Italians

are now regaining what was theirs almost from the |

beginning of time, and they regain it without endan-
gering or encroaching upon the liberty and rights of
any nation, or even of any single individual. History
knows not a purer and holier cause, and as is the cause
80 is the man unique who is now hewing out the destiny
of the Italinny.

I am averse to borrowing names for modern events
from antiquity. Such comparisons and measurements

]wuu-dum-lhn-ﬁuqum
it a thousand times move incongrnous I should like it
even better, éinoe it would afford me a still more
plete picture of human life. .
- With which good natured remark, General, I will
take my leave, first, however, calling your sttentiom
| to the subjoined article on Eowix Boors, which, I am
told, expresses the sentiments of many other people be-
sides the writer.

I reserve my own for a future occasion.

QueLQUCN.

-I—--—'_-‘-—-I-l- -—

For The New York “aturday Press.|
EDWIN BOOTH.

The public neglects this actor's performances at the
| Winter Garden.
| Not because it has taste too true and large to endure
| the bad surroundings the management has given them.
- If this were the cause, the friends of the art might
' endure the neglect of the artist, looking beyond his
| and their own mortifications, to a future of radiant in-
' telligence that shall illuminate not only the track of
the casual star, but also the whole dramatic horison,
and change it from a scene of uncertain and confused
l splendors into a sphere of calm, consistent, and beauti-
. ful constellation.
But the public crowds after Mr. Forzmer, while the
' company engaged to support him are, with the excep-
tion of one or two brilliant artists, scarcely less incom-
' petent than the hopeless crew that beset Mr. Boorn.
Fvidently the miracle of audacity wrought by the
. management of the Winter Garden affrights it not. It
i» not insulted by the broad hint thrown out from
every department of the stage of this charming theatre
& mean and ignorant spirit can penetrate, that it (the

of men with by-gone standards are generally relative

and often superficial. Yet such comparisons are popu- |

lar, and for the majority facilitate their appreciation of -
what is passing before their eyes.

Using, therefore, the approved classic style, I would
say that Garibaldi fur surpasses Epaminondas in sim-
plicity, while he unites to this quality the high states-
manship and the patriotism of Demosthenes, which
were unparallaled in the history of Greece.

From l)e*lullon down to Philopoemen, Demosthenes
alone was pan hellenic. He did not look to the great-
ness of Athens at the expense of Sparta, Thebes, or
any other, though even the smallest of the Grecian
States, but aimed to unite them all against the tyrants
of Macedon, as were Phillip, Alexander, and Antipa-

L

New York public), with all its advantages, all its ex-
periences, is a fond fool. If it was in the least degree
susceptible of the violence done to its common-sense,
the injustice done to its liberality, by the uniform and
thorough incapacity of the actors to interpret endura-
bly the great works, and by the petty mistakes which
make up a provoking sum of stage mismanagement,
would it have sustained in triumph the long engage-
ment of Miss Cushwan !

Does it not pay the most substantial compliment
to the bold sagacity of this enterprising management,
by unblushingly throwing itself into the yawning
chasm of simpering despair in high life at Wallack's,
and into the bottomless abyss of essential vulgarity
at Laura Keene's; by a long and shameless record

ter.

8o Garibaldi is not the champion of Piedmont, but
of Ita'y against the tyranny of Papacy, of the Haps- |
burgs and the Bourbons. And to continue, Garibaldi

is more than Prometheus. It is easier to shape into
form, and to infuse the breath of life into a rudis Indi-

gestaque moles, than o performn the same office for a
nation which has been for centurics corroded and de-
pressed by priestly and political despotism. Garibaldi
restored to life and rencwed the energy of the Sicilians
and the Nespolitans. Years ago he passed here al-
most unnoticed. It was when after a superhuman
struggle he received into his own bosom the last
breath of the great movement of 1848, the move-
ment which was murdered in Rome, he passed unno-
ticed here, because, hero-like, after great deeds, he
subsided into the common current of life, waiting for
new events and new emergencies, and because the gen-
erons American mind was then dazzled and confused
by the man of six hundred—not battles—but speeches.

Gurowskl.
-‘-—_

Dramatic Feuilleton.

INSCRIBED TO THE GENERAL FPUBLIC.

My Dear GEXERAL : s

If you care to see a jolly and irrepressi set of imp
come on earth at the instigation of the Devil and De
Walden, with a view to spite Mayor Wood and give us

mortals somothing to be thankful for (our mortality,
for instance), you had better go to Lavea Kxmnx's, and
see the Seven Diabolical Sisters, to wit :

Diavoline (Laura Keene),
Plutella (Polly Marshall),
Tartarine (10“’ Hoﬂlh)-
Salphurine (Mrs. Vining),
Farcinella (Miss Couldock),
Satanella (Miss Melven),
Cantabill (Miss Willoughby).
supparted, in the immortal line, by
Pluto (Mr. Leeson),
Mrs. Pluto (Mr. Peters),
Astaroth (Mr. T. B. Johnstcn),
Demonos (Mr. Levick),
Cuffee (Mr. Burnett),

Cornerlot (ul'. w‘“)i
Redeye (Mr. Goodrich),

and in the mortal line, by

Arthur Stunner, an Artist (Mr. Daly),
Soail, his Friend (Mr. Barton),
Catchem, & Policeman (Mr. Wren),

" “ m“m Mt d.’)"—-m 'hlch [T
u:{lh!n-tl).mndlr recommend it to the at-

tention of the critics, *‘ who may cut it up to their

¢ heart's content without fear of offending any one.™

Which 1 should say was a big thing for the critics,

and not & bad thing for The Seven Bisters, who seem

to be pretty well ‘ cut up’ throughout the plece.
m:t.dhdl,t,hthlu wouald cut up well,'and at
the end of the process there would be a nice little tit-

bit for nearly all of us.

In fact, snybody who can follow The Seven Sisters

through their

brief but chequered earthly career,

and not get more or less fun out of the thing, must be

sadly deficient in humor.

The Tridune-man secems t0 think (now that the elec-
tion is over) that there is a little too much * nigger’

of enthusiastic devotion to every crude creation of
little talent and huge assurance ; by untiring vigils,
through the changing seasons, with Asa Trenchard
and J.ord Dundreary ; by now basking in the glance
of Formmer's shaggy eyes, and in the shadow of his
colossal calves, and resenting the gentlest breath
against the mirror as he holds it up to Nature as a
tarnigh of its own clear sense and taste ; by storing
every theatre that has ever been opened in good
faith with its justice, with the skeletons of defeat and
failure ; by invariably and inevitably following the
most exaggerated shadows of art, and falling into the
clumsiest snares of artifice ?

And yet it is true that the public carries the key of
present success, which fita the future of all arts and
artists ; and true that for the present any appeal from
that judgment which fills the inflated ears of the bully
American with applausc, and encourages the sardonic
dramatist of Miss Laura Eeene to renewed exertions in
the novel line of dramatic absurdity by solid returns
from the box-office, must be very lonely and weak ; and
true that even the little circle which might form in
love and rapture around the bright figure of Boors,
and expand with his intellectual emanations, is neces-
sarily narrowed by the accessories of his acting.

And yet, however, the lonely appeals, and the small
voices of honest approbation for the right, and un-
measured censure for the plainly wrong, are all that
art has to cling to in a sea of troubles. As far as the
gloriods art of | arts, the drama, is concerned, it can
scarcely keep its head above water in this country, and
if we would not see it sink guite out of sight, every
sacrifice should be made by every one who cherishes
the traditions of its early ventures even in this rough

climate, who has large faith in its pure possibilities, a
heart for its vital influences, to bring it after all its

trials into the haven of generous appreciation and im-
perative sympathy.

Such a sacrifice is made by each pemson of culti-
vation and taste who goes to see Boora at the Winter
Garden. His performances are in every possible way
embar . They would be fatal to the fame of

= are seen under a dense cloud of dreary
inefficiencies. Every member of the ‘talented com-
pany ' is & stick almost too weak to bear its own
weight, let alone sustain its share of the burden of that
intricate fabric, a plot. Been in Hamlet, a massive
dramatic unity, Booru seemed constantly alone—a good
soldier fighting for all the rest and borne down by
their clinging weakness ; a member of a body on the
very verge of dissolution, compelled to war agalnst the
other members ; a spirit, indeed, struggling to animato
with its abundant but not inexhaustible life a dull
lump of mortal clay.

The mountain is neither sublime nor beautiful if it

stands solitary over a flat landscape~the lakes and
leaves of the valley, the modulations of the hillsides,

the turbid transports of the distant sea, and the
shadows of the clouds of heaven, lend it all its majes-
ty, though it stretch out of the reach of adventure,
and play in everlasting sunshine, on the threshold of
immensity. KEvery work of art really lacks greatness
in so much as it lacks natural unity ; the unity of all
the features of a landscape, which satisfies and fills the

soul, and attunes all the sympathies into the lofty
measure of adoration.

How flagrant the audacity of managers to t
the magnificent pictures of Bhakespeare with &“tﬁ
figures but one or two wantonly mutilated! How for-
lorn the ignorance of the public which stolidly submits
to the swindle! (Does a bookseller sell the play of
Hamlet with all the parts but Hamlet omitted?) How
pitiful the vanity of leading actors which too often sac-
rifices their real success -that which results from the
fulfilment of varied and well sustained relations—to
the pride of absolute and independent eminence!
How hollow the whole system of ‘starring’! Asif
one natural star, however bright, would not extin-
guish iteelf in the unfellowed wanderings thronugh the
dull vault, or recklessly turmn comet and madden itself
in scintillating courses of the wildest celestial sprouts !

Contending against as many obstacles as the genius
of speculation could well place in the way of the ar-
tistic genius, Epwin Booru has established a reputation
with the few thoughtful persons who have thus far
waited upon his acting, for very rare, very remarkable,

‘|and very delightful powers. Remembering all the

first nights whose dull atmosphere of careless inatten-
tion or cynical mistrust, the genius of artists, at whose
feet the world fell not long after, slowly broke and ex-
cited with charges of electricity ; remembering the droll
little accidents which have been the stepping-stones to

fame and fortone of so many of the actors, honoved

ward through the ghostly shapes

| We hail & heto of the manly youthful pas- i
z!‘ We hail a voioe that gives clear and beastiful | arate charscteristic

uttoramoe to the genins of old pootry, and that may yet

and more plcturesque then history !

In looking st the '
of Hight and

its baser and its finer elements into a sympathy of fesl-

th_hlh-._ and ac-

tion as traces of a conception of character which the
end only can clearly reveal, we think that Mr. Boors’s
performance of Hamlet must appeal to every student of
shakspeare, lover of poetry, fresh and ingenuous artist,
with gracious cloguence, as a very successful embodi-
ment of that most difficult of the all-post’s creations.

And it is pralse only worthy of those for whom the |

stage is an amusement for an hour, to say that his
Hamlet sets the young ladies crasy, turns spinsters in
despair upon themselves, and invites showers of per-
fumed sonnets. All this gush of appreciation, indeed,

and moving, how express and admirable!

nh
how like an angel! in apprehension, how
agod!” |

But the guerdon of histrionic triomph cannot be
awarded to an accident of birth, hewever :

ing the best qualities that criticism can seek. Fhysi-
cally selected as the first fair type on the modern stage
of Bhakspeare’'s forlom and princely gentleman, ' he
bears his figure with the consistent elegance of a
gentleman, and o'ersteps the modesty of nature only
when within the scope of & sad and desperate phi-
losophy he enfolds the subtile purpose of a pranky
madman. Without venturing upon a discussion of
the vexed question of dramatic propriety in points of
excessive passion, it is impossible not to introduce, in
opposition to the theories of those who accuse this ac-
tor of violence, the suggestion that the startling out-
bursts of his genius, the great throes of hatred, de-
spair, and remorse, that inflame and elate his presence,
belong chiefly Yo the mad episodes of the history.

How like the rise and fall of sweetest music are the
accents of his voice ! Such limpid speech could only
flow from the untroubled springs of a well adjusted
nature. This charming melody is not the least of his
immense natural advantages. His voice is also his
siren of mischief. If an aundience sits enraptured lis-
tening to its tender plaint, or pleasant volume of hon-
est manly meaning, or wild whisper of spiritual woe
and anguish, and hesitates to stir until the spell is
broken, is i$ wonderful that he himself should yleld at
times to its witchery, and in easy dalliance with its
charms let slip the purpose of the scene?

The Sazrvnrpay Pamss has wafted from youth to
youth many a cry of honest welcome, and hearty en-
couragement. It has been its province to vindicate
the genius of youth, and stretch back the narrow
boundaries of success in art. And while we predict
with an increase of years an increase and ripening of
the faculties of Epwin Boors, we would not forget that
it is given us now to taste the fresh and golden fruit of
his youth ; that while experience and age are quite
common and within the scope of all mortality, the
heyday of beauty and sentiment is brief as it is glorious;
and regret revives none of its laurels when they have
dropped and faded ! H. N.

New York, Nov. 29, 1860.

et e
(For the New York Saturday Press. )

PROFVILE-SKETCHES OF MEN AND THINGS.

Our age is keenly alive to all its privileges
and haughtily aware of all its rights. It
possessed of neither, and like a spoiled child accus-
tomed to endless humoring, refuses to be put off in its
efforts by promises of future action. Its ambition is
proportioned to its inborn consclousness of strong
power ; and with giant-steps it advances sure-footed to
the very brink of abysses of thought and ideas, from
which its timid predecessors would have recolled in
awe. Hail to Thee, then, thou conquerer! Hall to

Thee, in all thy priest-ridden independence, and in thy
restless, asserting persplioacity, —in thy piercing, au-
dacious, defiant boldness! Thou darest come near the
sun, and bask in its rays; for thy vigorous wings are
dripping with the tears of oppressed Humanity, and
upon them are fastened its woes. Go ! soar higher and
higher, till all thy heavy burdens have been removed,
and the gentle, the healing touch of Nature's hand,

falls like a caress upon thy bosom, to quiet its aching 5

pain. -

But, is it honestly true, that the nineteenth century
is holier than its dead brothers were!? Is it true that
the regal robes of its purity and goodness are more
spotless, and its hands more unstained! Ah! it s
here that we demand for a fair tribunal and for judges
unbribed before whom to appear! Ah! it is here

that genuine and real worth must show iteelf. Away |

with counterfeits and masks of hypocritical virtue!
Away with the whole catalogue of that emasculated,
nerveless, invalid goodness with which half the world
of * good people’ cheat themselves into a belief that
they are vastly better than their neighboms ! Away
with all that humbug of despicable consclence—{ren-
son! Truth we must have, and its verdict—justioce.
In looking around us, amid the clrcle of our ao-
quaintances, in looking at the men and women whose
personality form the undercurrent of our every day
experience, do we find that they have reached a purer
elevation of soul, a nobler, loftier point de vue of life,
or secured & more generous and lberal tone of mind

in their judgments of others | Yet they say they bave.
They insist upon the indisputable superexcellence of
their knowledge of what is right, and good, and

od mortals, doomed to inevitable perditicn. 8o much
for the temder, thoughtful, and delicate charity of
abuse reformers known as——— Evengelical Christians.
Does & snake sting whea .
sunshine around which it colls i’
grass?! Truly it has & right to be a make and to
since Nature does not reproach it for the |
make their thought-babitation higher than the earth,
have they a right, and do they own the privilage tonct
like reptiles, throwing the polson of theit impotent
censure against every one who has allowed himeell to

lysed moval lves !
Our
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*
PROBLEM No. §b.

By K Basszmeemn, of New York.

White (0 play, and mate In thres moves.

— Game played at Boston, May 38th, 1880, between Mr. Groaos
mum‘huwmmdmmmmb:

PuiLipos’s Derexcs.
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White finally won.

To Correspondents.

We recently witnessed a play at Wallack's Theatre,

in which two of the principal characters engage in a
game of, Chess. Fortunately we were seated clos:
enough W the stage to discern the progress of the game,
which o first opened for some dosen moves ax a
King's Gambit, showing that the players were ac-
quainted with the game ; but one of them having
made ap unluocky move, commenced to play his
pleces indiscriminately, in all directions.  His op-
ponent, adopting the same brilliant style, the game
was becoming highly interesting, when the board
was accidently overturned, much to the disappoint-
ment of one of the players, who stoutly asserted
that he was upon the point of effecting a beautiful
mate.
Poor Artesianus is always in trouble. While in the
sct_of gpologising for having come in collision with
one frie is sure to tread upon the coms of two
others. édnd when assailed by these new faces,
which his total unfitness for editorial duties has
brought upon him, like an angry and stubborn child,
he sits down and pouts.

He Bas at present got into a regular *free fight'’
against New York players and editors generally, upon
the same old ‘ Philadelphian supremacy ’
question. We trust, however, that friend Marache,
and those who know this weak point of poor Arte-
slanus, will make due allowance for his feelings and
argumentative powers, and not be so severeas to again
drive him into his non-intercourse, secession expedient.

The tournay at the Morphy Chess Rooms is attract-
ing considerable attention and interest. The following
are the players who have fought their way into the
second section :

Witian Riomarnsox, K. McRax,

- 0. Ebpwarp,
“J, A. LsoNanp,

Cans Korras,
Fazommiox PrRiN,

J. P. Bannmrr,
D. W. Fisxs,
E. Caavize,

. N, Broun, Bosmron. Please uddu-‘ppoumd
letters t0' 0. . M., 267 Broome street, New York.

Accept our

m F. Howazp, Bosvox, Mass. Your game will
be published next week.

e e
(Por The New York Saturday Press |

THE SAGE.

From the creation down to the present time, the
world bas been the scene of conflict between two mighty

forces—the power represented by the BSage, and the
power represeunted by Common Sense.

In sutiquity the Sage had everything pretty much
his own way. In his praise poets sang, and historians
wrote. Fuaithful scholars followed his footsteps. Faith-
ful companions remembered and recorded his sayings.
nly o piskly existence. Had it been otherwise, would
the dreary inanities of Socrates ever have been record-
od? Wouild the eilly tales of Plutarch ever have been
admired? Would such works as the Memorabilia of
Xenophon ever have been transmitted to posterity !

. 'We estimste the Common Bense of an age not by
what it produces but by what it preserves—not by what
it temporarfly fancies, but by what it hands down.

Just imagine the Mount Vernon Papers as read and
quoted from two thousand years hence, as an evidence
of our Common Semse | -

* Would not the year of our Lord 4000 admire us?
 Thesefoss, tried by the evidence of what it has trans-

mitied, andiguity will be found innocent of Common

uries of modern history, shameful or glorious as one

-
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and plant in its place s caricature | erisis comes, attempts to apply the old laws to the new

order of things. The consequences are that the same

_.f"m" which, “ tor m takes

_ new wine is put into old bottles.
The Sage, thevefore, is ruined by his experience.
He constantly labars under the inconvenience of know-

pected exigencies and demands of the times.

The regeneration of the world can be effevted only

by the ruin of the Sage, and the vain experience upon
which he founds his importance. Thet work of ruin
aad regeneration is daily going on before our eyes.

It can be seen, all over the world, in the universal,

eand in great part uncomscious, movement of men to
shape axisting institutions in accordance with the

principles of human rights.

It can be ssen in politics, in the crumbling to picoes
of old parties, and the formation of new organisations,
ignoring dead issues and forgotten policies, and basing
their existence upon the living questions of the hour.

it can be seen im religion, where the vitalising
principle of love to man is breaking up the crust of
sectarian creeds and conflicting systems of belief.

It can be seen more immediately, although upon a
smaller scale, in the steadily growing reaction against
hb’{oandm&ommpﬂmlnllmm
amt. S

Men Mh say that they do not believe in |

Everett. |

They have even been known to insinuate that the
achievements of General Morris in poetry have been
full as eminent and brilliant as his exploits in war.

haa

Ever Exhibited ia America.

[At No. 43 East 14m= sr.,—Umox Bquare:]
DAN ALK,
BY
Rudolph Urich Wertmuller-.

Prom the Now York Tomes.
We bave just besn favored in New York with aa artistic revival
-pm&nh-l-_-hdﬂmhII-tlh

of & monotonous mummy , would hardly charm the most imagina.-
tive of antiquariass ; but the ‘ Danae ' of Wertmuller has flashed
out upon New York after forty years of seclmsion, as fresh and
bright and irresistible a vision of loveliness as she was whea she
turned the heads of our respectable grandfathers in the days be.
fore Walerico. The same of Wertmaller i an artistic tradition ia
America. Bora & Bwede, and bred a Frenchman, this exiled
court-palater of Louls XVI. is chiefly known (0 us by his not very
odifying or inspiring pertrait of Washington. This portrait s »
popular household image of the Father of his Country, but it con-
veys (0 the methetic student the very faintest notion of Lhe artis:
tic ability of the palater. To pass from the contemplation of this
rigid, estimable, but rather dreary figure of a stalely citigen to
the glaring beauty and delicate fascination of the same artist’s
‘ Danae,’ is hardly less of a surprise than it would be to take &

supper with Lord John Russell, and find Titlan’s ‘ Voous '

at the teapot.

Wertmauller's ‘Danae’ I8 a picture of the antique school. It
secks its effoct by simplicity of form and unity of tobe. It has
nothing theatrical in composition, nothing exaggerated in expres-
sion, nothing intense in chiarcscuro. It is precisely the sort all
all the world will enjoy. The skilful modeling of the form is nt
more admirable than the warmth and reality of the carnations.
It is simply an idealization under the most accuralte human type

We, then, are in a transition period. The seeptre of of the old mythological beauty whom the chiefl of Olympus de-
' .

the world is fast passing away from the Sage.

The beginning of the end is at hand. Soon Common
Sense shall assert her rightful sway. Soon Humbug
shall be banished. Soon the Devil shall be chained for

:| & thousand days.

Our ears may catch only faint sounds of the voices
of the coming time. Our eyes may gain only passing
glimpees of its flashing glories.

But it will come at last.

And with it shall come the full and final realisation
of the never-forgotten dream of the race—the dream
of that age when a better world than ours shall exist,

.| when men shall be braver and nobler than now, and

women fairer and ggrer.
Then men will never look back 4e the dead past as a
guide to action in the living to be.
Then mankind will flourish in immortel youth.
Then the Sage shall be no more. R. R

cm— A ———

THANKSBGIVING.
[We copy the following curious paper from the Herald of Free

i
dom of Concord, N. H , for Nov. 38, 1845.)
I wouldn't grumble at any of our governmental or
religious customs, that have anything like cheer or

comfort connected with them. There is, associated
with this long-walsted, Puritan festival, called Thanks-

giving, at least the idea of Punkin Ple—and the word
thanks in the naime. These are better than nothing.

Punkin Pie--if it is such as I used to eat at old

John Taylor Gilman's thanksgivings, when a governor

was an awful great man. John H. Bteele, though, is
more of & man than all the governors put together,
that have gone before him in New Hampshire. His

heart beats and his blood circulates in his veins, in spite
of * His Excellency.’ This is more than can be said of any

other Captain General. John H. Blecle exercises the

humanity of a tender-hearted man, even while he is

oficially absorbed in the State. While be is part and
parcel of the Granite State, he manifests the sympe-
thies of an individual man. A thing no Governor or
Emperor ever did before him, to my knowledge—or
belief—and which no one will be likely to do after him
—and which, in fact, he ought not to have been guilty
of himself. A governor has no right to be humane.
Humanity is no legitimate ingredient of a Chief Magis-
trate—or any other Magistrate. The State can't pity
or sympathisze. John H. Steelv has done both. He is
therefore no governor.  And the Democratic Party—
democratic as he is—cannot overlook it in him —and
they will hurry to supersede him, by a: governor that
will be obnoxious to no such charges.

But Punkin-Pie and ‘ thanks,’—Iit is clever to have
s custom associated with them. As to Turkeys and
allspice, it is not so clever. The turkeys may * thank ’
some of us—for we have no hand, directly or indirect-
ly, in the slaughter of any of them-—on this festive oc-
casion. They might survive and gobble on, a hundred
Thanksgivings, for all me, and so might all the pullets,
and all the beef-critters, and them that furnish the
spar'-ribs. My thanksgivings bring no dooms-day to

any of them. And there are poor dogs among us, who
have to be ‘ thank *-ful without the punkin-pie, even.

They are thankful it's no worse. Poor folks are glad
of nothing. They can take the Proclamation and go
out the northwest side of their unbanked dwellings,
and read it. As for amsembling at the nsual places of
public worship, they can’t so well, for lack of—where

sconded to adore. In all aspects, as a siriking representation of
breathing mortal lovelluess, this picture is well worthy a-visit.

Admission (o the Exhibition......... 33 centa.

OrEx rROM 9 A. M., T0 10 P, M.

No. 43 Bast 14th Street, Union Square.
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WOMEN OF THE SOUTH
Distinguished in Literature.

-
-

MI88 M. J. MorNToRH

ROSA VERTNER JOHNSON,

A clegant Quarto, antique or glit, 99.

From the Howt Jowrnal,
galaxy of beauty, inlellect, Mid Worth, has sel

Mhlomvnlmﬂm ; at Jeast in
awarded such an : mrénl

fair ndy,

of the South thes-

n.
The Leves and Herolnes of the Poeets:

PETRARCH'S LAURA,
TASS0'S LEONORA,

[LLUSTRATED WITH REAL AND IDEAL PORTRAITS,
From designs by Barry and others, of

POPE'S MARTHA BLOUNT,
BYRON'S MAID OF ATHENS,

SURREY’S GERALDINE,

BURNS' HIGHLAND MARY,
BEN JONSON’S CELIA,

COLERIDGE'S GENEVIEVE,

SHAKESPEARE'S ‘ LOVE,’
WALLER'S SACCHARISSA,

as illustrate the loves of the
reanlised. . .

thll; for,
how L jove.
ly devotion. "Mr. Stoddard has done his work with the instinct of

a poet, and we cordially commend his truly precious volume both
to thome

LONGFELIOW'S MINNEHAHA,
TENNYSON'S MAUD,
s A large quarto, antique or gilt, $132.

From the Atlantic Monthly.

In Mr. Stoddard’s volume we have a poet selecting such

poets. It is & bappy thought bappily

. The book is ose likely 1o teach as well as o
h everybody knows how to fall in love, few

It s & mirror of womanly loveliness and man

‘“ who lose a comal lip
And a rony cheek admire'’

and to those who

““ Interassured of the mind,
Are careloss, eyes, lips, hands, Lo mise ™'

for both likings will find satisfaction here.

Deoerby D ﬂ'aok-nn..
PUBLISHERS,
408 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

TWO CAPITAL NOVELS.

READY TU-DaY,

Ruffini’'s New Book:

to sit—and lack of shoes and clothesandsoon. Therel 14 A V I N I A .

is one class among us who are sure to have cause to

thank God. The class that read the proclamations,
Thanksgiving Day. They are always sure of the tur-
keys, and the spice, and the punkin-ple. They do the
thanking God-—-and but for them, it wouldn't be done,
and the proclamations would go unread. Next to the

An Italian Novel.
By the author of *‘ Dootor Antonlo,'” etc.

(Printed from the Author’s advance sheets.) Oue large 12mo.

governors, themselves, who make the thanksgivings, l

Cloth, bound. Price $1 26.

ALSO, THE SECOND BALZAC NOVKL :

are the Proclamation-readers. There are folk, that PETTY ANNOYANCES

have to be thankful for potatoes and onions—if they
can get the like of them, this year, when the specu- |
Iator has got his eye on the lowest necessaries of |
life. God save the poor, this Winter. I never
used to think enough about them, when I had my
shed - full of old wood—my potato-bin piled high in
the cellar, and a consciousness of absolute freedom
from lack of anything about me.

it is easier to think of them this thankagiviag time
than ever before, fome. And yet I haven't so much

as read the proclamation—and have no idea of going
to any of the thank-meetings of the Secta. Would to
God, I had the means of making everybody feel free
this Winter of the possibility of want.

Of Married Life.

A NOVEL
By Henevre de Balsac.
Transiated from the French, by Wight and Geodrich.
Uniform with * Cssar Birotiesn.”

®.* Either of these books will be rent by mall, postage free, 0n

receipt of price, by .

RUDD & CARLETON, Publisbers.

LAVONA,

A LOV E-PFPOREM.

BY HUGH F. McDERMOTT.

Now ready, and for shle by

PREDERIC A. BRADY,

24 Ana street, New York.

UNION ADAMS,

HOSIER, GLOVER, ANDSHIRT-MAKER,

No. 637 Broadway, New York city,
Below Bleecker Bireoct

The patrone of the above estabdlishment

WILL ALWAYS FIND
THE LARGEST AND BEST VARIETY OF

HOSIERY

FURNISHING GOODS

AT FRICES NUCH 1w
Viewe geney iy webesd mov Lba s jumiSics

F s bbvces Syt sl { slbagy sl S medes

Union Adasns,
' &1 Bresdway, Now York




"VOL. III.—NO. 48.

{ From * Leaves of Gram.’ )

Iﬁt Chilo that went Forth.
LY WALT WHITMAN.

|  There was a child went forth every day,
Al the fint object he looked upon and received
with wonder, pity, love, or dread, that ob-

ject he became, |
And that object became part of him for the day,
or acertain part of the day, or for many

years, or stretching ceveles of years.

2. The early lilacs became part of this child,

And grass, and white and red morning-glories, and
white and red clover, and the song of the
phee-bebird,

And the ‘Third Month lambs, and the sow's pink-
faint litter, und the wure’s foal, aud the
cOW 'n calf,

Al the lluir-'_\' biraoexl of the lﬂl"ll_\l'll‘d. or by the
mire of the pond-side,

And the tish suspending themselves so curiously
below  there -and the beautiful carious
liquid,

Aud the lwatﬂl'-plulllll with their gracefnl flat heads
= all became part of hin.

The field-sprouts of Fourth Month and Fifth
Month became part of him, |

Winter-grain sprouts, and those of the light-yel-
low corn, and the esculent roots of the gar-
den,

And the apple-trees covered with blomsoms, and
the fruit afterward, and wood-berries, and
the commonest weeds by the road ;

And the old drunkard staggering home from the
onthonse of the tavern, whence he had late-
lv risen,

Andd the school-mistress that passed on her way to
to the school,

And the friendly boys that passed —and the quar-
relsome boys,

And the tidy and fresh-checked girls—and the
barefoot negro boy and girl,

And ull the changes of city and country, where-
ever he went,

4. His own parents,
He that l?:d fathered hinr-and she that conceived

him in her womb, and birthed him,
They gave this child more of themselves than that,
They gave him afterward every day—they and of
~ them became part of him,

O. The mother at home, quietly placing the disheson

the supper-table,
The wother with mild words--clean her cap and

own, & wholesome odor falling off her
e and clothea as she walks by ;

The father, strong, self-sufficient, manly, mean,
angered, unjust,

‘The blow,.the quick loud word, the tight bargain,
the crafty lure, -~

The tamily usages, the language, the company,
the furniture--the yearning and swelling

heart,
Affec jon that will not be gainsayed —the sense of
what is real—the thought if, after all, it

should prove unreal,

The doubts of day-time and the doubts of night-
time—the curious whether and how,

W hether that which appeam 50 is 8o, or is it all

flashes and specks ’

Men and women crowding fast in the streets——if
they are not flashes and specks, what are
they !

The streets themselves, and the facades of houses,

#nd goods in the windows,
Veliioles, teams, the heavy-planked wharves—the

huge crussing at the ferries,
‘I'he village on the highland, seen from afar at snn-

set--the river between,
Shadows, nureola and mist, light falling on roofs
and gables of white or brown, three miles

off,
T he schooner near by, sleepily dropping down the
tide — the little boat sluck-towed astern,
The hurrying tuinbling waves, quick -broken crests,

slapping,
The strata of colored clouds, the long bar of ma-

roon-tint, away solitary by itself —the spread
of purity it lies motionless in,

The horizon’s edge, the flying sea-crow, the fra-
grance of salt-marsh and shore-mud
‘These became part of that child who went forth

avery day, and who now goes, and will al-
ways go forth every day,
And these become part of him or her that peruses
them here.
—— e ——

| From The Besten Dailly Adcertiser.)

THE TOMB OF THE WASHINGTON FAMILY IN
ENGLAND,

We take pleasure in printing the following interest-
ing letter from Mr. Sumner to Mr. Sparks, describing
the ‘' Memorial Stones * of the Washington family, re-
ceived from the Earl of Spencer. The letter describes
the parish church of Brington, near Althorp (the home

of the Spencers), and the magnificent park at Adhorp ;
and elllﬁ)itl the associations between the Spencer

family and Washington :
Bosron, 224 November, 1860.
My Dear Sir:—Since our last conversation the Earl

Spencer has kindly sent to e precise copies of the
two ‘Memorial Stones' of the English family of

George Washington, which I have already described

to you as harmonizing exactly with the pedigree which
has the sanction of your authority. These are of the
same stone and of the same size with the originals,
and have the original inscriptions, being in all respects
facsimiles. They will, therefore, give you an exact
idea of these most interesting memorials in the parish
church of Brington, near Althorp, in Northumpton-

shire.
The largest is of Lawrence Washington, the father of

John Washington, who emigrated to America. Itisa
slab of bluish gray sandstone, and measures five fect
and nine inches long, and two feet and seven inches

Lroadl.
Here is the Inscription :

HERE LIETH THE BODI OF LAVRENCK
WASHINGTON BONNE AND HEIRE OF
ROBERT WASHINGTON OF SOVLORAVE
IN THE COUNTIE OF NORTHAMTON
ESQUIER WHO MARRIED MARUARET
THE ELDEST DAUGHTER OF WILLIAM
BUTLER OF TEES IN THE COUNTIK
OF SUSSEXE ESQUIER, WHO HAD Isst’
BY HER 8 80NS AND 9 DAUGHTERS
WHICH LAVRENCE DECESSED THE 13
OF DECEMBER A. DN 1616

THOSE THAT BY CHANCE OR CHOYCE
OF THIS HAST SIGHY
KNOW LIFE TO DEATH RESIONES
AS DAYE T0 NIGHT ;
BUT AS THE SUNNS RETORNR
REVIVES THE DAY
S0 CHRIST SHALL US
THOUGH TURNDE 70 DUST & CLAY.

Above the inscription, carved in the stone, are the
arms of the Washingtons with an additional quarter-
ing of another family.

The other is of Elizabeth Washington, daughter of
Lawrence Washington, and sister of the emigrant.
This is a slab of the same sandstone, and measures
three feet and five inches long, and two feet and six
inches broad. The inscription is on a small brass
plate set into the stone, and is as follows :

HERE LIES INTERRED YR BOBDIES OF ELISAB. WASHINGTON
WIDDOWE WHO CHANGED THIS LIFE FOR IMMORTALITIR YE
198 or MancH 1622. AS ALSO YR BODY OF ROBERT WASH-

INOTON GENT. HER LATE HUSBAKXD SBOOND SONXNE OF ROBERT
WASHIXGTON OF SOLGRAVE IN YE COUNTY OF NORTH. ESQR.

— ey —————

side of the monuments of the Spencer family. These | sions and the volumes
are all in admirable preservation, with full length ef- | din's ‘Zdes Althorpiance,’ s0

gt

' “'w
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figies, busts, or other sculptural work, and exhibit an | graphical students, snd especially upos ‘Beaker's His-
interesting and connected series of sepulchral memo- | tory of Noﬂh-pu-lln,'_od\hw
rials from the reign of Henry VIIL to the present time. | local works which fllustrate Mhh*y.-bvﬂli
Among them is & monument by the early English | you refer in your Appendix, but which was' not com-
sculptor, Nicholas Stone ; another by Nollekins, from | pleted till some time after the * Life of 'Washington '
a design by Cipriani, and another by Flaxman, with | appeared.

exquisitely beautiful personifications of Faith and
Charity. Beneath repose the successive representatives
of this illustrious family which has added to its aristo-
cratic claims by services to the State, and also by the
unique and world-famous library collected by one of
its members. In this companionship will be found the
last English ancestor of our Washington.

The other slab, covering Elisabeth, the sister of the
emigrant, is in one of the aisles of the nave, where it is

scraped by the feet of all who pass.
The parish of Brington is hetween seven and eight

miles from the town of Northampton, not far from the
centre of England. It is written in Domes-day Book
* Brinintone ’ and also * Brintone.” It contains about
2,210 acres, of which about 1,490 acres belong to Earl
Spencer, about 320 acres to the rector in right of the
church, and about 130 acres to other persons. The
soil is in general a dark-colored loam with a small
trace of clay towards the North.
the whole is pasture and feeding land.

In the village still stands the house, said to have
been occupied by the Washingtons when the emigrant
brother left them. You will seea vignette of it on the

titlepage of the recent English work, entitled * The

Washingtons. Over the door is carved the words,
‘The Lord giveth ; the Lord taketh away. Blessed be

the name of the Lord,” while the parish register gives

a pathetic commentary by showing that, in the very
yesar when this house was built a child had heen born
and another had died in this family.

The church, originally dedicated to the Virgin,

stands at the northeast angle of the village, and con- |

sists of an embattled tower with five lells, a nave,

north and south aisles, a chancel, a chapel, and al
modern porch. The tower is flanked by buttresses of

two stages. TYhe pmeh&fnbrlc goes back in its origin |
urteenth century, nearly two

to the beginning of the
hundred years before the discovery of America. The

chancel and chapel, where repose the Spencers and

Lawrence Washington, were rebuilt by Sir John Spen-

cer, the purchaser of the estate, at the beginning of

the sixteenth century. They afford one of the latest
specimens of the Tudor style of archigg®ture. The
church is beautifully situated on the summit - of the

highest ground of Brington, and is surrounded by a |

stone wall flanked on the inside by trees. Dibdin says
that u more complete picture of a country churchyard
I8 rarely seen,
whole of the interior, while the fine Gothic windows

at the end of the chancel till the scene with picturesque |

heauty.,
The Regiater of the Parish, which is still preserved,

commences in 1560.

Nearly four-fifths of

From this it appears that Wil- |
liam Proctor was the rector from 1601 to 1627, cover- !

A well-trimmed walk encircles the |

ing the period of the last of the Washingtons there. i

The following turther entries ocenr relating to this |

fumily

1616.
day of December. '

“*Mr. Philip Curtis & Miss Amy Washington
were married Angust 8.7

1620.

1622,
11th.”

‘*Mra. Elizabeth Washington,
buried March ve 20th."’

Of one of the ministers in this church we have an

widlow.

e

Wikl

#

** Mr. Lawrence Washington was buried XVith |

i

** Mr. Robert Washington was buried March ve |
|

intereating glimpse in Evelyn's Memoirs (Vol. 1., p. |

612), where the following entry will be found under
date of July, 1688: * Dr. Jeffryes, the minister of
Althorp, who was my lord’s chaplain when ambassador
in France, preached the shortest discourse I ever heard :
but what was defective in the amplitude of his sermon,
he had supplied in the largeness and convenience of the
parsonage-house.'’

At a short distance—less than a mile—is Althorp,
the seat of the Bpencers, surrounded by a park of five
hundred acres, one of whose gates opens near the
church. There are oak trees bordering on the church-
yard, which were growing at the time of the purchase
of the estate in the reign of Henry VII. Evelyn was
often here a delighted visitor. On one oceasion he
speaks of ‘the house or rather palace at Althorp.’
(Vol. I, p. 612.) In another place he describes it as
‘ placed in a pretty open bottom, very finely watered,
and flanked with stately woods and groves in a park.’
(Vol. I, p. 451.) Let me add that there is an engrav-
ing of Althorp at this time, by the younger Vosterman.
& Dutch artist. ,

There is one feature of the park which egcited the
admiration of Evelyn, and at a later day of Mrs. Jame-
son, who gives to it some beautiful pages in her Visits
and Sketches at Home and Abroad. It is the record of
the time when different plantations of trees was De-
gun. While recommending thie practice, in his Sylva,
Evelyn remarks, *‘ the only instance I know of the like
in our country is in the park at Althorp." There are
six of these commemorative stones. The first re-
cords a w planted by Sir John SBpencer, in 1567 and
1568 ; the nd, a wood planted by Sir John Spencer,
son of the former, in 1589 ; the third, a wood planted
by Robert Lord Spencer, in 1602 and 1603 ; the fourth,
& wood planted by Sir William Spencer,
Bath, afterwards Lord Spencer, in 1624. The latter
stone is ornamented with the arms of the Spencers,

and on the back is inscribed ‘Up and bee doing and | Yet

God will prosper." It was in this scenery and amidst
these associations that the Washingtons lived. When
the emigrant left in 1657, these woods must have leen
well-grown. It was not long afterwards that they ar-
rested the attention of Evelyn.

The Houschold Books at Althorp show that for many
years the Washingtons were frequent guests there.
The hospitality of this seat has been renowned. The
quecen of James I. and the Prince Henry on their way
to London, in 1608, were welcomed there in an enter-
tainment, memorable for a masque from the vigorous
muse of Ben Jonson. (Ben Jonson's Works, vol. V1.,
p. 475.) Charles 1. was at Althorp, in 1847, when he
received the fimt intelligence of the approach of those
pursuers from whom he never escaped until his life had
been laid down upon the scaffold. In 1698, King Wil-

least one of the members of this family was famous
for hospitality of a different character. Evelyn records
that he used to dine with the Countess of Sunderiand
—the title then borne by the Spencers—*‘ when she
invited fire-eaters, stone-eaters, and opera-singers, af-
ter the fashion of the day.”" (Vol. I, pp. 458, 483,
679.)

The family was early and constantly associated with
literature. Spencer, the poet, belonged to it ; and to
one of its members he has dedicated his * Tears of the
Muses.’ It was for Alice Spencer that Milton is said
to have written his Arcades, and Bir John Harrington

"Whose mortal life knew

ceived from Lord Spencer, are of much histotic value,
and I think that I shall best carry owt the gemerons
idem of the giver by taking care that they are perma-
nently placed where they can be seen by the public;
perhaps at the State House, near Chantry’'s beautiful
statue of Washington—if this should be agreeable to
the Commonwealth.

Pray pardon this long letter, and believe me, my
dear sir, with much regard, ever sincerely yours,

o CHARLES SUMNER.
Jared Sparks, Ex.

——— o S = s

| From The Philadeiphia Saturday Pos.)
ROCK ME TO SLEKP.
BY FLORENCE PERCY.

Kiss from m

Smooth the few silver threads out of my hair)
Over my slumbers your loving watch keep,
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep !

Backward, flow backward, O tide of years !

I am 80 weary of toils and of tears,

Toil without recompense, tears all in vain,
Take them and give me my childhood again !
[ have grown weary |

Weary ofﬂl:ﬂ‘
80

Weary of
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me

Tired of the hollow, the base, the untrue,
Mother, O mother, my heart calls for you !

Many a Summer the grass has grown green,
Blossomed and faded, our faces between,

Yet with strong yearning and passionate pain,
Long 1 to-night for your presence again ;
Come from silence logong and 80 deep,
. Rock me to sléep, mother, rock me to sleep !

for others 'to reap :
to sleep !

1V

Over my heart in days that are flown,

No love like mother-love ever was shown,
No other worship abides and endures,
Faithful, unselfish, and patient, like yours.
None like a mother can charm away pain
From the sick soul and the world-weary
Slumber's soft calm o'er my heavy lids ouq':,
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep

V.

Come, let your brown hair, just I(I’fhud with gold,
Fall on your shoulders again, as of old,
L#t it fall over my forehead to-night,

Shading my faint eyes away from the light,
For with its sunny-edged lindon Once more,
Haply will throng the sweet visions of yore,
lovingly, softly, its bright billows sweep,

Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to !

V1.
Mother, dear mother! the years have been long
Since I last hushed to your lullaby song
Since then, and unto my soul it 1 seem
Womanhood's years have been but a dream.
Clasped to your arms in a loving embrace,
With your light Inshes just sweeping my face,

Never hereafter to wake or to weep,
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep !

- — - ————— .. .
WIT AS A STUDY.

It is imagined that wit is a sort of inexplicable vis-
itation, that it comes and goes with the rapidity of
lightning, and thatitis quite as unattainable as beauty
or just proportion. 1 am so much of a contrary way
of thinking, that I am convinced a man might sit
down as systematically, and as successfully, to the
study of wit, as he might to the study of mathemat-
ics ; and T would answer for it, that, by giving up
only six hours a day to being witty, he should come on
prodigiously before midsummer, so that his friends
should hardly know him again.—Sydney Smith.

= = e ce—

A BIG THING.
We copy the following ad vertisement, verhatim, from

the Boston Transeript :

TO THE UNENTERPRISING —To let, %t very luw
Cottage Houses at blm.t.shlo dsnrby).

fully and conveniently balit finely sitoated.

bamiet s undisturbed by commerce or

the cars of the Fitchburg

neither store, nor shop, nor church, nor

—ueither doctor, nor lawyer, nor m . are .

ually becoming covered with a soft verdure, and a profound still.

Uess pervades the whole settlement. To those desirous of advan-

tages 80 rare In the present age of tumult and progress, these

houses are conscientiougly recommended.
Apply st 37 Union Building, State street, to
R. K. APTHORP,
——————y———— .
[From The Englishwoman’s Journal. )

~ EPITAPH ON AN OLD MAID.

i

# Rest, gentle traveller, on‘lfe'l toilsome way ;

Pause here awhile ; yet o'er this lifeless clay
but a joyful tribute puy. '

reen nook, by sun and showers made warm,
come rest to an o'erwearied form,
many a wintry storm.

Yet, ere the spirit gained a full release
From earth, she had attained

No weeping,

For this
Gives we

Knight of the | Where seldom clouds obscure,

No chosen spot of gromid she called her own ;
She reaped no harvest in her spring-time sown :

always in her path some flowers were strown.

No dear ones were her own peculiar care,

| So was her bounty free as heaven's air :

For every claim she had pnough to spare.

And loving more the heart to give than lend,
Though oft deceived in many a trusty friend,
She hoped, believed, and trusted to the end.

She had her Joys ; 'twas joy to live, to love,
To labor in the world with God above,
And tender hearts that ever near did move.

'EII'II:Ithu ;bntmynl:ounhzrm-
eart-sic lm m'm' '
The daysof desolation, dark and drear.

Since every agony left peace behind,
And came on every stormy wind,

And with pure brightness every cloud was lined,

A. RANKIN & CO.,

No. 96 Bowery,
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF

HOSIERY, UNDER-GARMENTS,
Gentiemen’s Furnbhing Geods,

Invite attention 10 their extensive assortment, embraciog every
variety of Hosiery for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children.

Under-Garments and Hosiery, of every size and

IR

BOOKS, ETC.
The Great Novel of the Season.

Now Ready:
HARRINGTON:

JA STORY OF TRUE LOVE.

CONTENTS:

To a Common Prostitute.
}': Rich Givers.
R

0 The ‘ilu. o ldeatify the
m, 17th, or 18th Presiden-

To a Cantatrice.

Walt Whitman's Caution.
To & Preaident.

To You.)

Mannahatta.

France, the 18th Year T. 8.
M‘hll.

Unnamed Lands.

A Hand Mirror.
=\'uth'n;6. . Perfections,
n: . l'i!.
: M-Ellnhu.
Burial.

To My Roul.
To One Bhortly To Die. Ho Long.

Making 456 pages, 12mo, first quality paper and print, with por-
trait of the Poet, from a painting by Charles Hine, of New York.
beautiful and richly bound « No handsomer or more
one, for the price, bas ever issued from the Press,

bere or in Europe.

“Leaves of Gress Imprints,” a handsome little 64 page
volume, in reference to the above Porms, collecting American and
European criticiams on the First Q“‘) and the Second (1887)
Issues of Walt Whitman's ‘‘ Leaves.” Very instructive, curious,
Serious, and amusing. Send us your address, anywhere in the
United Siates, and we
and prepaid.

We send the ‘‘ LEAVES OF GRASS,”" complete, in ol:,ut bind-
ing, 1o any address in the United States, on receipt price as
above (51 28), with 29 cents for postage, which has to be prepaid.

THAYER & ELDRIDGE,
116 Washington Street, Boston, Mass,

Indispensable to Every Lawyer,

THEB WEERLY TRANSCRIPT.

PROSPECTUS,

The legal profession of this State have long felt the waut of &
Wesxiy Law Joumxar cobtalning the opiulonsof the Courts of this
and other States, and the rulings of English Courts.

The proprietors of Tux Dany Trawscrirr have had their atten-
tion called to this fact by many prominent lawyers not only of
this city and State, but of other States, and have more than once
received offers of support in initiating such au euterprise,

1o view of these facts we have determined to issue, commenc-
ing with the first week in January next, oo a quarto sheet of the
sise of the law books, the first number of

THE NEW YORK WEEKLY TRANS( :
and will continue the publication weekly thereafter.

The contents of this journal will be—

Editorial comments on law cases and on joatters aflfecting the
public interests.

Essays on legal subjects.

The opinions of the various Courts, and statement of the Canes
connected therewith, preceded by accurate hesd notes.

Reports of latest English Decisions, and all other snbjects of in-
terest to the profession. .

The Journal will be so arranged that the opinions and reports
alone may be collated and bound in book shape at the end of the
year, the whale 10 form a more valuable collection of reports than
any now published.

The Journal will be conducted by a gentieman of the Bar of this
city of undoubted ability, and the greatest care will be taken to
bring the paper up to the requirements of the profession.

The paper will be of the best quality, the type new, large, I‘d
clear, and every effort will be made to produce a perfect journal,
free from inaccuracies.

The terma of subscription will be $3 4 yrar 1v ADVANCE.

The terms of advertising will be 15 cents = line for every inser-

| tion. legal advertisemeuta will be inserted at the rates fixed by

statute.

Bubscription bouks are now open at the office of the New Yorx
Dainy Trawscuurr, No. 102 Nassau street (corner of Aun), and the
proprietors ask that their legal friends in the cit Yy who may desire

10 subacribe for the WEEKLY TRANSCRIMT will send in their sub-
scriptions as soon a« convenient.

G. I. ¥TOUT & 0.,
EDITORS AND PROPRIETURS,
103 Nassau st., up-stairs.

Books in Press,

By Thayer & HMidridge,
114 and 116 Washington Street, Boston.

| ee———— - — - wor
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History of Slaﬁ Insurrections.

By T.W. HigoinsoN.

This volume will embrace the papers in the Atlantic Monthly,
contributed by the autlLor under the title of * The Marcons of Ja-
maica,’ ‘ The Maroous of Surinam,’ etc., with a history of all other
Botable slave insurrections. A work of peculiar Interest to the
American peaple, an well as a valuable contribution to historical
literature.

1 volume,.,..... FIPEY

(READY IN DECEMBER.)
. P ! § .
Incidents in the Life of a Slave Girl.

WRITTEN BY HERSELF.

Epitep By L. MArRIA CHILD.

A work presenting a uew phase of the Peculiar Institution, of es-
pecial interest L0 every woman,and to all who love virtue,
I?Dl- lhO- mm.--lll--quunii iiilﬁlrpy.l

(READY FIRST OF DECEMBER.)

IL.
THEODORE PARKER—IN MEMORIAM,

Hﬁmm nwm.w.nmp. Garn-
son,J. F. Clarke, W. H. Ohamning, May. Alger, Buscher, Proth
M',h.n.','-ﬁ'- Biographical Skeich 2
This volame will be issued in elogant style, and be embellished

with a superb steel portrait,

lfﬁlllht". ...... SO Bt ssssnsnsnnnnsses s o120,
(/N ACTIVE PREPARATION.)

Iv.
Hall-Batitle Words frem Theodore Parker.

‘ Few deeds are equal 10 his words. His prose was a half battle.’

-.MMIM-M-ME

A

By the Author of

“What Cheer?” “The Ghost, A Christmas
Story,” “A Tale of Lynn,” efc.

Thayor & Nlidrxridge,
BOSTON.,

|
_ MEDIGAL, ETC.

e SR e

MRS, E. J. FRENCH,

Clairvoyant and Magnetic Physician,
NO. 8§ FOURTH AVENLUE..............NEW YORK.

Patients examined, prescribed for, and treated.
hﬁumlnﬂlm. with written diagnosis and prescription, Five Dol.

T

and all the comforta of a home during the Falland Winter months.

WILLIAM C. HUSSEY,
HEALING MEDIUM

Medicines.
DYSPEMSIA CUNED IN A FKW KITTINGS.

will forward you these ‘‘ Imprints,”’ free | 223 GREENE STREET, 2d door below Fourth street. New York. |

OfMce Hoursfrom B8 A. M. to 4 P. M.

ORIENTAL BATHS!'
No. 8 Fovrtn Avexve, NEw York.
(Near the Covper Institute.)

Also, Electro-Magnetic and Medicated Baths.

Ad aluxury, or as a menus simply of cleanliness, no mole ol
bathing cquals the true Oriental or Gradualed Vapor Bath. Tuey
equalize the circulation, allay nervous irritablility, give elasticity

ADd VIVACcity , remove culabeous eruptions and other blemishes,

render the skin soft and pliant, and impart a

¥Freshness and Beauty to the Complexion,

which no ¢ elic in the world will do.

As a remedial agent for many conditions of the human Organism
they can o highly appreciated,
he disemses enumerated by a long list of eminent Euro.
d American physicians, as cured or greatly ameliorated by
Aror Baru, are Gout, Rheumatinm . Neuraigia, Liver and Kid.
uey /Affections, Dropsical tendencies, Cramp, Colic, Dyspepsia,
Ery
crid Heat of the Sk, &c.
Il those affections of the Mucous Membrane, which resemble
w in 80 many of their symptoms, in Asthms and Rjasms
piratory Orgaus, in Hemorrhage of the Langs, Night
Sweatls, Broochial and Catarrhal affections, Colds, Coughs, &e.,
l.h?' are perhaps the safest and best remedy known.

0 medicine will give such speedy and permanent relief in all
those diseasrs known as Female Weaknesses, Irregularitios, &,
The Varor Bat™ promotes a healthy circulation of all the fuids,
acting slways in perfect barmony with nature,

Elegantly Fitted-up Saits of Rooms for Ladies.

A7 Skilful attendants in both the ladies and Gentlemen's de
partments,

ﬂ-()rn daily from 7 A. M. to 10 P. M. Sundays, 7w 12 M.

Portable Orieotal Haths, with all appliances complete, built to
order, and for sale.
T. CULBERTNON,

——

DR. JOHN SCOTT,
Magneoetic Physician,
NO. 36 BOND STREET, NEW YORK.

Dr. Beott cures PILES and CANCERR without the use of the
knife. Also cures GRAVEL. All Rheumatic Complaints treated
with certainty. Hoursfrom 9 A. M. b P. M.

N. B.—Medicines sent to all parts of the United States and the
Canadas, ou description of disease.

Patients will be received at the house at reasonable board .

INSURANGE.
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Seventy-Five per cent. of the net Profits divided
among the Assured.

North American Fire Iusurance (o,
Of the City of' New York.

Cash Capital and Sarplas,........ .. v+« 300,000,

This Company divides, annually, Seventy - five per cent. of the
net profits of the business w the Policy Holders, 1u SBerip beariug
interest at Six per cent., and redeemable in Cash when the Assetn
reach the sum of FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLIARS

DIRECTORS.

James W. Otin, Joshua J. Heary,
Thomas Tileston, Drake Mills,

R. M. Blatchford, Josiah Lane,
Caleb Swan, Acton Civill,
Thomas W. Gale, John Auchincloss,
Daniel B. Fearing,

Charles Willlams,
W. Whitewright,
Cornelius McCoon,
Aundrew Foster,
Wyllis Blackstone,

R. W. BLEECKER, Becretary.

Oliver 8. Carter,
Andrew Ritchie,
William Barion,
Oliver H. Shepard,
Jamea B. Johnswwu,

JAMES W. OTIS, President.

e J—— i w— . R T

NEW ENGLAND LIFE INSURANCE (0.,
(PURELY MUTUAL)
OF BOSTON, Mass

B. F. STEVENS, Secretary. WILLARD PHILLIPR. President.

Nearly Two Milliona Dollars well invested to meet losser—after
baviong paid near a Million t0 the widows, orphans, und creditors
of the insured, and upwards of a Million in dividends, to thowxe
bolding policies. A uniformly Prosperous career of seventecn
years has created a surplus fund of $700,000 over and above all
| ities. Last dlvldend::.ger cenl., amounting to $336,000, all

hich has been paid in . The success of this company is
owing L0 economy in conducting its business, care in its r , and
prudent investments. The great and striking feature of the Mu-
tual principle is, that it secares 1o the losured, a return of all over
and above the actual cost ;: 8o that the parity may be said to insure
himaeif at the very lowest possible rate. ‘ﬂ.u is done every hve
years, when the business relations of the Company areas it were
:ﬁgwﬁlﬂw ':t: surplus t;undn divided pro rata to
. men & most interest character for-

warded 8, by mail or otherwise, - o
Branch e, to JOHN HOPPER,
pany, litan Bank

upon application at the
Agent and Attorney for the Com-
Building, 110 Broadway, corper Fine

#treet, New York city.

THE

Manhattan Fire Insurance Co.,

(INCORPORATED, 1891.)
Ofce No. 68 Wall Streel,

e

CAPITAL, $3250,000.

e

Insures Buildinges, Merchandise, Furniture. Vessels in Port and
their Cargoes, and other property, against loes or Damage by Fire.

DIRECTORS:

Thos. W. Pearsall,

Al-lmu:v h;ouh,
ugustus H. Ward,

James Colles,

Sydney Mason,

L. R. Buares,

W. P. Falmer,
Rufus L. Lord,
:‘dllli:mnl'. Mott,
w Morgan,
Willlam W. Fox,
Richard Tighe,

A'Iinlud aumber of patients can be furnished pleasant rooms

|
For the cure of Acute and Chronic Diseases without the use of

ipelas, Epliegpsy , all Febrile or Inflammatory Attacks, Iiryness

R . . e d— = - - W
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NSURANCE.
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THE FIREMEN'S

Fund Insurance Company

OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK,

Cash Capital, 8150,000.

OFFICE:. 110 BROADWAY,
METROPOLITAN BANK BUILDING.

A3 ORGANIZED ON THE PLAN oOF
PAYING ONE-HALF OF THE PROFITS
ABOVE BEVEN PER CENT. TV THy
WIDOWS' AND ORPHAN®' FUND oF

== THE NEW YORK FIRE DEPARTMENT

This Company insures Property of ui|

& kinds against Lows or Pumage by Fire,

b on as reasonable terms as similar Insu
tutions.

NATHAN B. GRAHAM, President.

HENRY BEECKMAN, Secretary.
ROBT. H. MoMILLAN, Aw't Sec'y.
WM. TRAVIS, Burveyor.

e -_—— e

THE

Metropolitan Fire Insurance Co.,

108 BROADWAY,
('ORNER PINE STREET.

CASH CAPITAL - - - - $300,000

This Company, haviug a Cash Capital exceeded by those  ouly o
four pther Companics, continues W insure all kinds of Persou
Proporty, Buildings, Ships in port and their cargoes, on terins
low ax are consistent with the secunity of the insurers and the
stired

DIRKCTORANS:

JANKS LORIMER GRAHAM, President,

Joekry B. VarNUM, Pascsiar W. Tunsey,
laONARD ArPrrEnY, Frasxux H. Dxtaxo,
Frep. H. Wowgorr, Hexry V. Brnes
Wituax K. Stroxa, Jos. B. Varxun, 5!‘..
Mosee Tavion, Sam’L. . Braproro, Jr.,
JANES (), SHELDON, Bowm R. Molwvains,
DanNigL Parmsu, Gnaeenr [, BEExway,
J. LORIMER GRAMAN, Jr., Joun C. HNDERSON,
LUATAYUS A, CONOvVENR, LORRAIN FREERMAN,
Marmx Barex, Jr., Fowarn MatoMRER,
vpiky B. Froike, Wamox E Canx,
CHARLEY F. APrieny.

EDWARD A. STANSBURY, Secretary
ROBERT €. -RATHBONE, Ass't Secretary.

 JULY, 1869.
The Insured Participate in the Profits,

WITHOUT INCURRING ANY LIABILITY WHATEVEN.

e o e je—

Continental Insurance (o.,
CITY OF INEW YORK.
OFFICE NO. I8 WALL STREET.

CANH CAPITAL, $500,000

Tag attention of the community is respectfully called to

the following features, in connection with this Company :
FIRST :— By insuring in this Company, the advuntages of a

Mutual Insurance Company are ohtained, with the addi-

tional advantage afforded in the security given hy an am
pPle and reliable Cash Capital—a feature not presented hy
ordinary’ Mutual Fire Insurance Companies. The divi

dends to customers, already declared, are as follows :

o A
July 9, '67, o
July &, 08, b
July 14, 6%, Lo

First Annual Division 1o Pohey Holders ) declared
Second v L .o " ‘
Third e

L B

SECOXND:-~The security given, which J8 alréady large, wil |

constantly increase with each year of successful operation.
This is exhibited clearly in the following Statement, show-
ing the position of the Company in each year xince the
new system was adopted :

July, ::g?. Net Ansets possessed hy the (',
“ 1R58.

$,70,363 4
G40, 719 54
il H

“ 1859, Gross Asseta, * ' WS ,681 M4

4 Liabilitien, 16,614 37

THIRD :—The insured incur no liability whatever, while ol-

taining these advantages of superior security and cheap-
nens.

FOURTH :—This Company bas reserved the right to issue
Policies which do not participate in the profits, and »nuch
policies will be issued to those who prefer it, at prices as
LOW asany coMpany can insure, and, at the same time,
preseul PERMANKNT SECURITY to their customers.

GEORGE T. HOPE, President

CYRUS PECK,
Awss't Secretary.

The Gebhard Fire Insurance Conpany-.

OFFICES ;
19 NASSAU STREET, axp

BULLS-HEAD BANK BUILDING,
Coruer East 25th street and 3d Avenue

CASIlI CAPITAL $200,000

DIRECTORS.
William D. Waddington, President.
Frederick Schuchardt, Jaques Guedin,
Adrian Iselin, J. P. Giraud Foster,
Edward Jonens, Edward Cooper,
Robert Lenox Kenuedy, E. Von der eydt,
Edward Burckhardt, S. M. Beckley,
Jumes W. Beekman, James B. Wadsworth,
N. W, Stuyvesant, Cornelius Du Rois,
Charles De Rham, William Schall,
A. Mcl.. Agnew, (ieorge Griswold, Jr.,
William Bloodgood, Martin Zabriskie,
William F. Cary, Jr., Franklin H. Delano,
(ieorge A. Robbins, Hamilton Blydenburgh,
Samuel L. Mitchill, Jr., Josiah H. Barton,
David Jones, R. L. Schieftolin.

WILLIAM D. WADDINGTON., Prenident.
Joux R. SmitH, Secretary.

THE HARMONY

i ‘i ‘i s

H. H. LAMPORT,
SBecretary.

Fire and Marine Insurance Company

Having removed to

80 Wall Street,

Continue the business of losurance as heretofore, ou the most

liberal terins.

W, CALLENDER, President.
R. 0. GLOVER, Secretary.

The Resolute Fire Insurance Co.,

No. 3 Nassau street, N. Y.

WITH A LARGE SURPLUS.

e —

First Dividend to the Assured,
JULY 1st, 1860.

L]

on of iIts numerous Patrous, and

This Company, at the WM
I accordance with the vote/of its Directors, and with the asseni
of its Stockholders, will hereafter

Divide three-quarters of the net Profits to the Assuyed.

Those doing business with this Compauy will receive, anpualis
& large return of their Premiums.
Parties preferring a cash deduction from the Premium wt the
time of issuing the Policy, are entitled to that privilege.

N. B,—Il.hlul Navigation and Transporiation Risks taken al lu

C. F. UHLHORN, President.
WILLIAM M. RANDELL, Secretary.

D. D. JORD & H. DAY, Counscliors.  HIRAM FUNK, Surveyor

t
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WHO DEP'TED THIS Live YR 10TH OF MamcH 1622. arrmn

Jehn Caswell,
THEY LIVED LOVINGLY TOGETHER MANY YRARES IN THIS s e

has celebrated her memory by an epigram. The Sach- John Steward

‘quality, made to order. | e P,

|  New Yobk, July 1st, 1859
vy ARG IR L s A SR

EITY liill'm'"a

PARMA.

On & separate brass, beneath the inscription, ave the
arms of the Washingtons without any addition.
These, as you are well aware, have the combination of
stars and stripes, and are sometimes supposed to have
suggested our national flag. In Heraldic language
there are bars of gules and argent, with three mallets
Or Rtars.

In the interesting chapter on the origin and geneal-
ogy of the Washington family, which you give in the
appendix to your Life of Washington, it appears that
lawrence, the father of the emigrant, died 13th De.
cember, and was buried at Brington, 16th December,

arissa of Waller was the Lady Dorothy Sydney, wife
of the first Earl of Sunderland, the third Lord Spen-
cer, who perished fighting for King Charles I. at New-
bury. 1 do not dwell on other associations of a later
day, as my object ia simply to allude to those which
existed in the time of the Washingtons.

** The nobility of the Spencers has been illustrated
and enriched by the trophies of Marlborough ; but ]
exhort them to consider the Fairy Queen as the most
precious jewel of their coromet.”’ Thus wrote Gibbon
in his Memoirs, and all must feel the beauty of the
Passage. Perbaps it is not too much to say that this
nobility may claim another illustration from fts ties of

DRESS SHIRTS A large assortment on band, or made to
order at short notice, and a perfect it guaranteed.

| Gymnastic suits, and Theatrical Hoslery and Tights—a great as-
sorimednt 0b hand—and any sise and quality made 0 order.

AT Goods anchanged, and meney cheerfully refwnded in case of
43 ESTABLISHED IN THE YRAR 1920 9

A.RANKIN & CO.,
Ne. % DOWERY.

Cabinet-Mskess and Deceraters of First Class Fuenitare

POTTIER & STYMUSS
(Larz B. E. ROCHEFORTS,)

mmwmwdmmn&mmmh
MHMMH’IM;MMIIM from his
n--mmdm,mu Channing, John Quincy
Adams, Genoral Taylor, Danjel Webster Wasbhingtoo,
Benjamin Frasklia, R. W. Emerson, Hamboldt, etr., etc.

(TO BE ISSURD INMEDIATELY.)

V. -
A GUIDE BOOK - TO HAYTI.

Eorrzp By Jauxs Reprarn,

4nd Prepared by him wnder the Oficial Sonction of Ohe Govermment
- of Hagli.

Jobn Adams, | A

Roit. B. ltntuﬁn. John C. Green,
Muses Taylor, Eben. B. Crocker.

WILLIAM PITT PALMER, President.
NDREW J. BMITH, Secretary. -

y THE BROOKLYN

Kire Insurance Company.
CEARTERED 1884,

~ OFFICE OFFICE

—

_—

COMMONWEALTH
kire Insurance Company,

Office, No. 6 Wall Street, New York.
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gave no indication of the looality of this church. Had |Ing%n. 1 cannot doubt that hereafter the parish
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believe has not been heretofore known is our country, | lossly amociated with American history.
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