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Whoever walks this world with open eyes 

Particulaily if they 're opened wide, 

Muy chance to see, and that without RUrprise, 

Man, woman, beast, and several things beside 

U him, in point of tact, * the shapes arise "' 

bridegroom he - the Universe his bride ! 

1 »j ek imperiously, because, you know, 

1 married her myself. some time ago'! 

1 

' ve seen an honest an, which 1 regard 

Asspmdthing rare  1ve seen an actual wit 

I'veseen a lovely woman, which is hard 

To find in hoxes, galleries, or pit 

I have seen virtue get its just reward . 

Huve seen vice triwmph o seen w hypocrite 

Not strange ut ull, for that sort doth abound 

Mimt frequent on the consecrated ground 

I've Seen i baby, which [ mauy assert 

Is queer as unything that's very queer 

I've seen a pretty girl who didn’t firt . 

I've seen g pair of lovers quite sincere 

I've seen a bachelor love could not hurt, 

Though * passing tich, with forty pounds a-year " ; 

I've seen—hut O shine on, thou moon of honey ! 

some matches made for love, but more for money 

1A 

I've seen Niagara; I've secn Broadway . 

I've seen the Japanese, and found them tame ; 

I've seen Ward Beecher getting up to pray © 

I've seen the valiant Anson Burlingame : 

I have seen Parker, dead and gone to-day. 

(A noble man who leaves a noble fame) ; 

And other public persons, good and ill, 

1 saw John Tyler once, on Bunker Hill. 

v. 

I've seen old Fanueil Hall, and seen therein 

More than I quite saw through :—1've seen them save 

‘The Union several times from grief, and sin, 

And Banks, and Fremont, and an early grave ; 

I've seen the demagogues, and heard their din 

Above the ashes of the good and brave ; 

1 saw, alas! the coffin which contained 

*"The old man eloquent’  or what remaiued. 

VI 

let these suffice. 1 won't enumerate. 

It were a shame to tell you all I've seen 

“Twould spoil that temper, too, in which yon wait 

‘To know if anything on earth I mean 

By all this nonsense. But | wished to state 

And so, hinc illw, stanzas intervene 

That not in earth, or sea, or heaven above, 

1s aught mdre curious than wwan in love! 

Vi 

1 'do remember me when 1 was young, 

That is, in heart—for time is nothing - when 

My days, like many sweet bells gently rung, 

Made happy music, never heard since then 

Hope will not ging the songs that once she sung - 

‘The starry lights are faded : but my pen, 

By Folly guided, glides into a song 

Which you perhaps will rewl, as “tisn't loug 

Vi 

*‘Phough this be maduess, yet there's method in t,’ 

Said old Polonius ; and you will see 

The madness and the method, without stint, 

Are intermingled in my sorry glee 

I sav this to you as a gentle hint 

I(egfirding what your judgment vughit to be 

About the song ; so take it not amiss, 

And as you're ready for it, here it is 

» YE SoLEMN Sosu 

A 1 
I caunot be bound in the silken chain, 

The silken chain of love! 

For my heart is cold, and the tender pain 

Can never a cold heart move 

All forms of beauty pass me by, 

All witchery and grace : 

But 1 stay not to breathe a siugle sigh 

Nor to lovk on a single face 

But O, there was & happier time, 

A sunnier time to me'! 

When my days rang on in a silver cLime 

Of vesper melody | 

When 1 loved those forms of beauty well, 

And 1 did not pass them by, 

‘The bosom’s rich, voluptuous swell, 

And the light of the sparkling eve ! 

3 

But the dreams of youth with vonth will fude, 

As the years go drifting on 

Through the silver light and the solemn shalde, - 

And so my dreams have gone! 

But still there's a pain that burns unscen. 

The ghost of a Jdead regret 

Floats pale through the mist of years between, 

And we never can forget! 

Play us a dirge! Be serious after that! 

Do Pleyel's Hymn, or the Dead March in Saul! 

And bring a fan, and somg one take my hat, 

And gracious Heaven have mercy on us all! - 

1 m using phrases which are slightly flat 

In this connection, so to disenthrall 

The reader's mind, which is supposed to be 

Perturbed with sympathetic agony. 

X. 

O Youth romantic ! O lusuriant You:h! 

Lovely and innocent, and verdant, wo ! 

‘That can be any funnier than you! 

How prire vour hopes ! your manners how uncouth ! 

Your loves how ardent ! and your trust how true! 

X1 

Wonld that they were! This life were happier far 

Iied bt the treshiness of the heart remain ! 

But O tuo soon Hope pales her morning star, 

And Joy s Lright mask falls off the face.f Pain ; 

Andd Surtow strikes us, and we wear the scar | \ 

And tears we know of, too —they leave theis stain 

Awd we get patience, leatning thus to bwear, 

With stiling faces, hearts worn out with cre 

X1 

And we are g:’\y' Why me® It is not bard 

"o langh with, or®agh at, the human elf | 

And that most sensitive of things, the Bard, 

Will  though your laugh would sting him. 

himself 

wmock 

DAl comen at Lt though chiances may retard 

to the lust of pelf | 

And we get pride and prudence, and grow gray 

Aud the drop-curtain falls upon the play 

The process somewhat 

Nt 

Aud then 

Aninteresting widow, 

an epitaph. a monument, 

und, may e 

Au ancient triend most fortunately sent 

T soothie her heavy sorrow, o ve see! 

Perhaps a loving heir, so Kindly bent ‘ 

On doing justice o one's emory 

Al which is very natural and right 

" What matter when we ve bade the world Good night ! 

YSWiLLiav WiNTER 

L 

Forsti@Nem Vorh saturday Pross 

" THE TREE OF GOLD. 

|Translated from the French of ALPHONSE KARR by 

the late H. J. RICHARDS | 

Atabout a league from Genon is situated a country- 

Clree of Gold'—*Albero d'Oro " — 

The 

Manquis is & wan of stout and heavy frame, uithough 

{ young, and his face has the fixed drowsy expression of 

an opinme-eater,  His repntation is that of a courteous, 

ayrecable yentleman, und he is so esteemned ;. yet he 

| would not have oceupied a space in our narrative but 

| that he bears an historical name. 1t was an Imperiali 

_ (Frangois Maric), who, s Doge of Genoa, sustained in 

1 1680 & contest with Louis X1V, at the close of which 

he was compelled to give in his submision at Ver- 

sailles, after the bombaglment of Genoa.  One Impe- 

rinli was a distinguished poet ; another a Cardinal, and 

nearly succeeded in being elected Pope at the death of 

Innocent X1 

Michel Imperiali undertook a theological defence of 

{ 
| 

| 

{Ju«lu Iscariot, which should reinstate him in public 

opiiup.  He Wibtainel L scveral dissertations that 

\Judu was not eternally damued. 

seut numed the 

U which belongs to the present Marquis Tperiali 

lic weaw ofated. 

He replied, and sustained the cause of the apostolical 

traitor with renewed tediousness.  In dying, he left a 

sum of money to e expended in masses for Judas. 

Another of the family was the hero of an adventure 

from which it is said the name of the estate we have 

mentioned above originated. ‘The reader may feel as- 

|.ure.| that T will relate the history of this adventure 

as it was recounted to me in Genoa. I will not vouclr 

for its truth ; I will not even assert that I believe it 

i myself. Lot the reader crack his own nuts, and he will 

i spoil no man’s teeth but his own. 

| The Marquise Imperiali was a good and pious woman, 

| rigidly observant of the ceremonies of the Church, and 

| endowed with remarkable patience during prayers | 

[ but she fell asleep one day at church during the sermon, 

| most probably that was the fault of the preacher 

‘ She dreampt that she was playing at cards. Good 

{ soul! perhaps she hiul never touched one in her lite- 

l time.  She staked at tirst a tritle--and lost.  She then 

i staked hier gold thimble.  Her adversary jglared at her 

| through a pair of brilliant” Black eyes that sparkled 

‘ with a green fire like the eyes of a tiger, which did not 

in the least reassure her. He gained the thimble, which 

he grasped with a hand whose nails \\'-‘rl: hooked in 

the form of claws. Her golil thimble lost, she staked 

| her needle-case and threwd 5 she lost them. 

plaved for her beautiful robe, embroidered in violet 

D ol 5 her beutiful role hept company with the | about his own age, hie was one day shut up in u soft of 

thimble und needle <ase. She put up two large dia- 
i 
'lllulllls set in pendants s the same game of presto! | 

Uchiange ! was played.  She kept on, and wagered the | ufterwards, seated on the tloor, 

long, black, and benutitully-plaited tress that covercd 

the top of her head - that splendid diadem of the 

Grenoese ladies ; it, too, she lost 

lessly cut it oft and pocketed it, together with the 

wold thimble, the needle-case, the diamonds, and the 

robe embroidered in violet and gold 

i~ 1 have nothing left,”" she said 

' atisa pity,” said her adversary in a tone whose 

| honey was mingled with wall, ** to leave inmy hands 

[ all these beantiful things. T will give you your re- 

s venye, if you wish it inone more game, but it must be 

the last.”’ 

f o But for what can 1 play 

The winner remorse- 

¢ I have no longer any- 

" thing that is my own. ™’ 

* Lat us play for your wedding-ring ? 

“Good heavens !’ 

|1 am about to trust to my good fortuue. 

is worth -perhaps ten swanzigs and what my liberal- 

ity consents to wager against-your ring is worth more 

than five hundee b doeats.”" 777 

o But sir, my ring ! my wedding-ring ! 

** Lat us ther quit the game, madame. ™’ 

How happens it, thought the Marquise, that I have 

conceived such a, sudden passion for ga\ming 

completely transformed 

She staked her wedding-ring, and lost. She hesi- 

tated to draw it from her hand, but the stranger, taking | 

" it softly between his thumb and fore-finger, touched | 

the ring : it suddenly burnt Ler as if it had been a! 

brand of fire, and the Marquise hastened to withdraw 

her finger, where a Dblack circle marked the place that : 

Cit left 

- What infatuation !"” she exclaimed.  * How could l 

I wager my wedding-ring! Thad better have died " | 
And she shuddered with despair. i 

“Re good enough to raise your fout, madame : you ! 

we treading on my tail ™’ 

_ She looked down with consternation. and perceived 

that from Yeneath her adversary’s chair depended an 

object that slowly uncoiled itself a8 she' raised her 
feet. { 

i Dquit the game ruined,” murmured the unhappy 

lady. 
Do you wish me still to grant vou a chance—a 

final chance?’ said the fortunate.gamester. *‘1am 
always dispised to be liberal, and I wish you particu- 

larly to regain your wedding-ring " ¢ 

+ But. sir, it was my last stake = : 
«What ! you will permit me to carry away your 

i needle-case and thread, your gold thimble, _mur'bro. 

[ 
| 

Alas! it is u pity that we grow: 

For certainly these are not always so ‘ 

| 
| 

I 
| 
| 
| | 
| 

She next | 

i 

| 

| 
] 

Yourring | him 

| 
l 
| 

Iam ! P 

*‘ What then do you wish that I should wager sir® | 

1 have absolutely nothing more. Ah, parbleu! I mis- | 
cade, your beautiful diamond pendants, your magnifi- 

cent bhuek tress, your wedding-ring ; and yet not ven- 

thfe one more game to recover them all? Reflect, 

muwlame, that one successful stroke will restore to 

you all your property.”’ 

“But, sir, how often must I repeat that 1 have 

nothing left to wager?'’ 

* Your infant, madame "’ 

* 1 have no infant."’ 

“That is at present immaterial. 

weept the pledge.”” 

** Your complaisance is perfectly horrible." 

I must then say wdieu, madame, and carry away 

with me in remembrance of this charming adventure 

but I need not pain you by enumerating your losses. 

But hold ! for your satis- 

faction I will play the cards as I have dealt them, in 

order to see which of us would have won. 

He turned over the cards. 

* Mudamie, the Marquis: would have gained,”" said 

lie. ** The vein has changed, and I doubt whether I 

ought to continue to play." 

“aceept ' eried the Marquise. 

“ Your child against all thet I have won "' 

* Be it so; play quickly.”’ 

“ You have lost, Marjuise."’ 

She burst into tears.  Her adversary disappeared in 

n cloud of sioke of a pungent odor. 

When the Marquise had recovered fron her agita- 

tion, she perceived that the strong odor that she in- 

haled issued from o vinaigrette which an old woman 

was upplying to her nose.  Her disturbed condition, 

hier subbing and closed eyes had alarmed her neighbor 

and elicited from her this delicate attention. She 

hastened to assure herself by feeling that her beautiful 

hair was untouched ; afterwards, as became a faithful 

wife, strictly attached to her duties, she cast a glance 

ay her wedding-ring, before she informed herself of 

the fate of her diamond pendants.  Her gold thimble, 

and her other property were all undisturbed. . . . .. 

will you wager against a tree!'’ 

‘‘Another tree."’ 

**Ma foi ! true. Since you are 8o god as to accept, 

let us play then. That lost, I shall no longer possess 

anything.’’ 

They played then the Albero d'Oro against one of 

the orange-trees that Imperiali had lost. This time he 

won ! 

** Let us play for two orauge-trees,”’ said the Milan- 

ese. ‘* We cannot leave here while it rains."’ 

Imperiali won the second stake also. The crowd of 

spectators who had surrounded the two players during 

the excitements of their former game, abandoned the 

table when they saw the stakes reduced to such miser- 

able trifles. 

Imperiali won four orange-trees. 

eight, and he again won. 

The Milanese was unaccustomed to such bad fortune 

and it piqued him. He wished to regain his eight 

trees, and he lost eight more. The vein had changed. 

At the tenth coup he owed Imperiali no inconsiderable 

nuinber of orauge-trees. His exclamations against 

his .bad fortune had attracted the attention of the 

lovkers-on, who again returned to the table. 

¢ Sir,"”" said the Marquis, **let us play no more.”’ 

The Milanese was irritated at the treachery of for- 

tune, and ashamed to play the loser in the presence of 

the witnegses of his recent triumphs.  Moreover, they 

were playing for a mere bagatelle—a few orange-trees. 
The games were marked, after this, without noting 

the number of trees lost or won, an account that would 

finally be necessary, if indeed a single game should 

not, under the system they were playing, place Imperi- 

ali hors de combat. They commenced at nine o'clock 
at night and continued to play until noon on the fol- 

lowing day. Exhausted with hunger, they then sus- 

If you agree I 

A I'honnemr de vous revoir. 

They then staked 

The Marquise could not, notwithstanding these | pended the play, and breakfusted from a tray that was | 

proofs, escape from the accusations of her conscience, 

and the bitter reflections that sprung from her folly in 

gaming with so formidable an adversary. She endeav- 

ored to persuade herself that it was merely a dream ; 

and clung most tenawiously to this consolation. But 

all in believing this to the best of her ability, and with 

such other consolations as her piety and blameless life | ** It is a very singular vein,’’ said the Milanese. 

afforded her, she caused a countless number of masses | ** Not a whit more singular than our game of yes- 

to be gaid, and presented a beautiful crown of gold set | terday eve ing.'” . ’ 

with pearls to the Virgin of her quarter—the Madon- In reslit)_"no person who had witnessed the game 

na della Salute.  ‘The Madonna della Salute is a hand- | during the period when the stakes were of such con- 

some Virgin in white marble, who is the olject of the | siderable value, thought for ah instant that a game 

greatest consideration ; the Virgins of the other quar- | for a few orange-trees could have any serious result 

ters of the city are nothing in comparison with her. ** Have you bredkfusted '’ asked Imperiuli. 

('onsequently, it has happencd, that the admirers of | *‘Yes; let the shutters be closed and candles 

her rivals have attempted to spread certain calum- | brought ; one plays badly by sunlight.” 

nies to her prejudice ; but all these have not impaired “1 am afraid, sir, that [ am abusing your courtesy 

her standing with her own partisans, and her credit | in playing so long."* : 

with Heaven is still immense, as a miracle recently ac- | ‘' One more coup,” 

credited to her, which I have related to the readers of | will stop.” 

the Siecle, attests. A gpriest, having first addressed a | The Milanese still lost. 

prayer to the Madonna della Salute, washed his hands | They ceased playing. A bystander approached the 

in a vessel of water, and gave this water to drink, to | Marquis and remarked, ** If you had but played with 

a young girl whose case hiul been abandoned as hope- ¢ the yme fortune at first! It is abusing her favor to 

loss by hav physicians she wee trumediately restored | waste it upon trifies.”” 

to health !, **Good heavens!'' exclaimed one of the spectators. 

The child was born ; it was a healthy and vigorous | ‘‘ What is the matter?"’ 

boy. He had on hix left breast a red mark. The **But it is incredible ! it is impossible !"’ 

preocenpation of his mother's mind by her wonderful “What ?"' 

dream, prolably led her to perceive a remarkable re- | * Let me make the count anew."’ 

semblance between this mark and - the ace of hearts ; *What is this gentleman driving at?’' exclaimed 

the card which had caused her to lose her infant in her | the assistants. 

famous party of lansquenet with the Devil. She di-| He finished his recalculation. ** Gentlemen,”" said 

rected more masses to be said ; gave her dismond pen- | he, *‘the Marquis Imperiali has won more orange- 

dants to the handsome madonna: and dedicated to |trees than all Italy contains.’’ And he named the 

her her son, praying her to protect him against the | total. T do not exactly recollect the number, but it 

ambuscades of the Devil as her own property. was some forty millions of trecs, moré or less. 

The young Imperiali was like other children. The | Where was the Milanese to procure that num ber of 
same preoccupation which led his mother to transform | orange-trees® It was necessary to fix a valuation up- 
the little red mark into the ace of hearts, perhaps on the trees. The total nmou;x!ul to a frightful sum. 

cansed her to remark in him- characteristics that she | And the Marquis, in receiving from the other all that 
would not have noticed under any other circumstances. | he had at first lost, and o fine horse belonging to the 

The games that he preferred were always games of | Milanese, in satisfaction for the debt, was applauded 
chance ; those at least that are within the reach of | for his generosity. 

odd or even, heads and tails, ete., 

placed near the gaming-table. 

+ Al breakfast the Milanese inquired the number of 

games that Imperiali had won. 

** 1 am ignorant of the number,’’ said the Marquis, 

**but these two gentlemen have kept the account.'’ 

** The Marquis has gained twenty-four coups.'’ 

said the Milanese, ‘' and we 

boys of his age The Marquis afterwards purchased the estate upon 

which the tree won from his cousin Giuseppe is still 

standing, aud which bears the name of the Tree of 

Gold. 
I repeat that I do not guarantee the authenticity of 

this history. 

Atchafalaya, La., October 1st, 1808, 

—_———————— 

w dwrk chumber used as a kind of rub- {¥r ThsiagForeeaandar ) rees ] 

The two accomplices were found not long SUMMLR NIGHTS. 
one within and the 1. 

other outside of the finishing their game 

through the criwk of the door-sill. 

ote 

These gumes were probibited with a degree of se- 

verity that only served to increase his passion for 

them ¢ 

<A< aron by water i hardened and tried, 

Towse el severidy bat strengthens pride.”” 

As a punishment for playing cards with a cousin of 

tamily prison 

bishi-room 

roo, The night is heavy with the breath of Juue, 

The trees nod slumbr'ously to murmured tunes, 

: \l‘ “|"‘ the custom of the "‘-'l'f"b"'l'","‘d»l .l"‘l*'“l"h And thou, beneath this tender Summer moon, 
3 ; AR 2 . v : . : 

uwal ax his own property a small garden ; Lis gaTen | yreamest of sweeter nights'in other Junes 
contained an orange-tree whose fruit he disposed of as 

he pleased.  The same cousin with whom Le played at u 

cards under the door was likewise the possessor of a | Come back, O heart of backward distant days ! 

similar estate, 2 Float through their shadows reverently and low ; 

They one day wagered their orange-trees, honorably | Bring the remembered dreams of youth's first Muays, 

agrecing with each other that the loser should legally |  Visions that faded out, how long ago ! 

confirm to the other the possession of his tree, as soon | 

as he became of age, ! 

Imperiali was winner. The engagement was faith- 

fully executed ; each year Lis cousin placed at his 

digposition thesield of the orange-tree, reserving only 

e portion which the generosity of Imperiali accorded 

As soon as could do so legally, he ratified the- v 

conveyance of the *Tree of Gold” He died young, | wyy wilt thou sigh, and wigh, yet never dare? 

and it is probable that Imperiali, who in his turn be- | yw),v wilt thou dream a heaven thou shouldst Lave 

came chief of the family, never thought further of his 'glined.' 

property in the orange-tree, and neglected to gather Brook no more doubtful parleys with despair 

its fruit. ; Lest life be done, and heavern be unattained. 

One night—twenty vears afterwards, perhaps—in Juroerrs H. Beacu 

laying with a Milanese, he contended against one of| ‘ 
—_— 

these terrible veins of ill-luck which induces one to | 

believe that fortune, renouncing her inconstancy and ‘ THE JAPANESE VIEWING NIAGARA. 

impartiality, has leagued herself with the adversary, | (o Wednesday evening the Einbassy were treated 

and is interested in his success to a view of Col. Thorpe's famous picture of Niagara, 

Inperiali lost all the gold that he had with him ; | which was plazed under a proper light in the gentle- 

Heart, of that Summer time of faith the-guest 

O'er this calm waste of billowy years, may spring 

No bough of peace, no Ararat of rest. 

{all the money that he had at his house; then his | man's ordinary of the Metropolitan. No persons were 

house itself. his country-seat, his rents, his furniture, | gllowed to be prescent save the Japanese and a few gen- 

his pictures and family portraits, his watch and jewels ; | tlemen connected with the Press. The principal offi- 

and finally, his horses and his dog. When this last | cers of the embassy, accompanied by the interpreter, 

stake had been played for, he remained for a moment | had the first view, and seemed to appreciate highly 

amazed and dumbfounded both the merits of the picture and the grandeur of the 

 Rir."" saild he to the Milanese, ** these keys will scene represented. The three chief embassadors, with 

place you in possession of my house.  All that it con- | their ettendants, next came down, and had the points 

tains, as well as my country-house—in fine, all my | of the scene and its nature fully explained. They 

property is now yours. As for the dog, he is named iven exceedingly delighted, and inquired if a dupli- 

Méo.  He was attached to his master, Lut treat him | cate could be obtained of the same size. On being 

well and he will perhaps soon learn to forget me.”” | 

do me the favor to reccive me as a soldier in your er copy could be prepared, they desired to have one to 

ranks. I shall find there what I nolonger possess my- take home, both as a correct picture of the Falls and 

sdli—my daily bread and an asylum—aud perbaps an 'as & specimen of art. This the artist promised to 

occasion to die likeé a brave man. Apropos, would 'mnkn. The remarks of some of the Japanese were ex- 

you like to stake a sum against my life? " | in very good English, and' their comments of 

«+T would most willingly give you your revenge, sir," | 

sairl the Milanese, ** but you propose a stake that I am'| Without the display of any boisterous delight, which 

uot rich enough to accept.” | seems to be foreign to their habits, they were evident- 

take ; I have still an orange tree, the one that 1 won | 

of my cousin Giuseppe twenty years ago. But what | I 

 artists, will probably astonish the Niphonese before 

Come back ? Alas, where would'st thou fold thy wing, | 

ly highly pleased, and did not hesitate to avow their 

satisfaction freely. Colonel Thorpe is the first artist 

who has received a Japanese commission, and a copy 

of his picture, made into many more by their native 

many months are over.— The World. 

—_———— 

HYMN.* 

BY W. . BRYANT. 

Two hundred times has June renewed 
Her roses, since the day 

When here, amid the lonely woud, 
Our fathers met to pray. 

Beside this gentle stream, that strayed 

Through pathless woodlands the: 
The calm, heroic women prayed, 

And grave, undaunted men 

Hymns on the ancient silence broke, 
From hearts that faltered not 

And undissembling lips that spoke 
The free und guileless thought. 

They prayed, and thanked the Mighty Une, 

Who muude their hearts so strong, 

And led them towards the setting sun 
Beyond the reach of wrong 

For them He made that desert place 
A pleasant heritage, 

T'he cradle of a free-born race 
From peaceful age-to age. 

IThe plant they set-=a little vine 
Hath stretched its boughs afar, 

To distant Lills und streams that shine 

Deneath the evening star, 

Ouis are their fields, —these ticlds that smile 

With Sumniner’s early lowers | 
0, let their fearless scorn of guile, 

And love of truth be vurs! 

— e 

{For The New York Saturday Press | 

WALT WHITMAN'S NEW VOLUME. 

Fditors 

in vour columns hecause 1 feel that Mr. Whitman's 

poems need any justification ; they justify themselves, 

and I have full faith that they will continue to do so 

long after the swarm of attacking critics are gone § nor 

do T hope to give more generous or appreciative praise 

to * Leaves of Grass ' than yvou have given in your 

notive of the work.‘hut because, being a woman, and 

having read the uncharitable and bitter attacks upon 

the bouk, I wish to give my own view of it. 

I have read it carcfully, and in reading, have found 

no page which made me blush, and no sentiment 

which might not be expressed by a pure man 

Wesers [ do not ask a place for this letter 

Tu humanity or art I consider that coarse and licen- 

tious wherein the soul is made subservient to the body 

I am not shocked when T read the stories of the Old 

Testament : 1 see behind “ the apparently gross form, 

great meanings. Yet I find in the novels and the ver- 

sification of modern literature, a subtle sensuality 

which, under the semblance of virtue, destroys all 

that is pure and elevated in the mind, leaving it en- 

slaved by sensation and petty circumstance. 

In Mr. Whitiaan's poetry, T sce u breadth of view 

which overlooks distinctions. To him, nothing is base 

when used for a great purpose ; he makes all things 

subservient to thought, and thusdignifies by his touch. 

I fnd thore an admirable courage. While we 

truckle to our bodies, trying to cheat ourselves and 

one another into oblivion of the potent physical facts, 

while we feed with exciting novels and amorous  poetry 

those passions we dare not owny we are shocked, for 

gooth, when a great, earnest, sorrowful man gives us 

the facts which, gilded over with poor art, we accept 

readily enough ; and ‘when, with manly couragi he 

owns that he has sinned with prostitutes and felons, 

(and who has not?) we despise him Was it not 

Christ who said of old, ** Let him who is without 

blame among vou cast the first stone " ? 

1 find in these poems great ideas ; large, cheertul, 

healthy views of life. No sentimentality, no weak or 

misplaced passion, but a wisdom which looks through 

all, bekind all, beyond all, which sces the tendeney of 

things. and rests content that all is well. [ fined a 

reverence so great and tender s not to despise the 

meanest thing, knowing -that Nature has fiwhioned 

everything through ages of patient toil ; a reverence 

which gees in the mud and slime of the pond the same 

fitness and beauty as in the dainty lily floating above 

it : which holds the * wornan justasgreat as the man 

and a mother *The melodious character of the earth, 

the finish beyond which philosophy cannvt go and 

does not wish to go ;' a reverence which recognizes in 

the distinetion of sex. that great principle which us- 

serts itself from the lowest to the highest forms of 

| vegetable and animal life, amystery equally holy with 
| . 
i the mystery of birth, the mystery of death. 

L1 find there a urncr-ti(y. piving without ~tint 

%Nuthing is too precious, nothiug too great, nething 

[ ton holy to Le hestowed . The experiences which most 

men in their selishness hug close, which they call * too 

sacred for the eves of the world,” Mr. Whitman, lihe n 

true poet, deals out largely 

And 1 find more thian all these = T ind a wondertul 

knowledge of history, of philosophy, of mythology, of 

language, of mechanics and geography, of the customns 

of all peoples at all times | a knowledge which could 

have been acquired only by hard and long-continued 

study 

I tind the highest artistic merits 

once original and melodious, into which the words form 

| 

A measure st 

themselves so naturally that we forget it s measure, 

It i» like the 
and are aware of the thought alone 

I sound of the wind or the sea, a fitting measure tor the 

i tirst distinctive American bard who speaks for our 

[ large-scaled nature, for the red men who are vone, 

| for vur vigorous young population 

I Yet grand, wild, free, and natural, as is Mr Whit- 

man's poetry, it is not careless or hap-hazard, any 

| more than Niagata, the Mississippi, the prairies, or the 

great Western cities, are hap-hazard ; it is the result 

of patiéitiabor, of intense thought ; for it is the high- 

est art which most closely imitates nature.  Here we 

see not only boldness af gonception, but finish of detail 

What is there so graphic in the English lanzuage that 

Mr Whitman should be ashamed to place heside it the 

| 
| 

| ot an inner circle 

Vit of the Capitol st Washington, and other appropri 

(For The New Yourk Saturday Press ) 

THE VICISSITUDES OF BABIES ' 

The vicissitudes of human life have frequently claim- 
ed the attention of mankind, but they have only been 
regarded as commencing with a certain advanced stage 

of the mammal. 

Now, if we look a little closer, we will find that 
these vicissituder extend still farther back than is 
generally supposed - We ail know what a baby is. 
We doubt if there be a man living who has not seen or 

at least heand a.baby at some time or timea in the 
course of his lite - but we have always been socustomed 
to congider babics as free from the vicissitudes of life- - 

{ that babies pursue the uneven tenor of their voices and 
“the even tenor of their way * in the usual routine of 
squalling, crowing, and dawning perceptions of things 
about them, without being aftected in any very mate- 
rinl way by outeide circumstances, and it was very 
natural thut we should think so 

A buby cen hardly be said to be endowed with auy 
very wreat amount of intellectual or moral pow er 

How, then, can the moral or intellectual life of a mere 

squib of flesh in rags be influenced Ly external circum 
stances ' 8o long us the budw s fed and clothed, what 

mote does it want * 

Nothing, indeed, so long as it is fed and clothed by 

its own mother. But the advance of that glorious 

chimera called civilization, has upset the natural order 

of things  Fashion ordains that the wmother shall not 

nurse its own child.  Of course we do not refer to those 

exceptional instances where ill-health is a cause of pro 

hibition. 

sonable 

Fashion 

In snch cases it is of course right and rea- 
But we are only speaking of cases where 

ordains, without either right or reason, a 

strong and healthy woman must not nurse her child 

because this right of nature is unfashionable ; it spoils 

the womun’s shape, keeps lier out of society, and on 

the whole is very vulgar  To this decree of Fashion 

is no doubt owing much of the vice which infects wo 

ciety. This beautiful dictate of woman's nature is 

denied her, and to satify the want of wnatural pleasure 

she tings herselt into the vortex ot artiticial ores, and 

there drowns her very heart. 

What can be expected of the ‘influence of such « 

mother over her ¢hild? Where are those delicate tender 

feelings that the child instinctively feels the need of as 

it grows older? All drowned in the whirlpool of 

fashionable society, undall becanse the very duties and 

pleasures which might have reclaimed many o seltish 

fushionable woman, are denied her by the decree of 

Fashion, which votes all such pleasures and duties as 

vulgar 

Let Fashion hold hier sway, if she will, over foolish 

girls, but let her not interfere with the tender dictates 

of the mother’s heart.  What u touching sight is ‘that 

of a heretofore fashionable heartless woman suddenly 

awakened to the perception of higher pleasures and 

aims by the helpless innocence of her baby. What » 

world of tenderness is in her eye, and how gently she 

nurses and cares for it.  All her atténtion now absorb- * 

ed by her little one, she is no longer the cold seltish 

woman, but the kind gentle mother. 

Yet Fashion dares to plant her cold tread on such 

holy ground, and there are women weak enough to 

obey her decrees.  One would suppose that the whole 

woman's soul would riske in arms aguinst it 

. Then see whin€ a Lubbub this same Fashion causes 
through the baby-world.  Though the fashionable 

mother wmay not nurse her ewn child, still the fashion 

able buby must be nursed  Another mother is called 

in, whose child must be nursed by some one else, the 

Latter's child must be nursed by somebody else, amnld so 

the babies are passed aronnd, until one finally reaches 
some mother who has lost her child, and the furthe 

cirenlation of the babies is stopped. “Thus Fashion ny 

sets notsonly fushionable babies, but likewise many out 

side of her told, and a great many mothers thus get 

alienated from their own babies, and passionately at 

tin ll"‘l tU soTne ."“'\ l‘lN"" I‘il"_\ 

There one circumstance, howeyer, in conncction 

with lhiMiun of habies, thint is particularly pain- 

ful to think o A tashionable mother pays say twen 

ty-four dollars a-month to her nurse This nurse puy 3 

twelve to her nirse ;. the nurse’s nnrse pays ~six dollurs 

to hier nurse o the nnese’s nurse’s nurse pays thiee dol 

lars, and 8o on titl the wmonnt dwindles down through 

tour-alul-a halt 

nutil it reaches some fraction of a cent unexpress 

What is puinful in this conne 

tion, is that either the dend baby anust be renched e 

cighteen pence, nine pence, Cents, 

wl by our currency 

fore any such reduction, or else that some biabies must 

get very imperfectnnsing 

Wiy, it is a trfchtiul state of atliairs, and certainly 

subject for legislation. When Fashion begius to in 

terfere with the laws of the Public Health, it is Ligh 

time for the Legislatume to step in 

It uny of these considerations may induce even one 

fashionable wornan to stand against Fashion, or induce 

e Legislature to take the mintter in hand, the writer s 

ain will be accomplished "ETEE] 

PRFSENTATION OF AMERICAN WATCRES TO 

THE JAPANESE. 

Thé Japanese were presented on Wednesday, through 

Capt. Dnpont, by the AMERICAN War i CoMparny, with 

two superb gold hunting watches  one for his Majesty 

the Tycoon of Japan, and the other for the Chief Em 

bus<ador These watches were prepared with a view 

to wiving the Japanese an idea of theskill of our coun 

trvinen in the delicate art of watch-making, and are 

truly wdmirable in design and finish. The one de 

ciened tor the Tycoon bear< a finely engraved likencns 

of President Buchanau on the lid over the dial, and su 

vasle. carved in s solid block of gold, on the other lid 

1he diad is tinished with the ordinary arrsngement 1o 

weomnds, with Arabic nomerals on the outer hour and 

woinute circle, wnd the corresponding Japanese chira 

ter-, representing the day divided into pix hours of 120 

inntes each, with w red sign to indicate the half hours 

Phe secondd watc h benrs an engray- 

ate emblems, inclndings the o romwed standards of the 

U conntries on one side, aid on the other a noble steam 

{told that it would Le impossible to have cne male ’ 

“ You are, sir,”" added he, ** Culonel of a regiment; during the short period of their stay, but that a small- ' 

+Good ' * Very fine!" had very little of a foreign tone. 

pictures of the * Fall of Alamo,” * The Mashed Fire- !~|.i|«_ tinely --1.::.-\'~~-l: un “l'l"'v'l"".‘“'_ un::lunvl of the 

“The Sinking Ship.” or any other of the hun-| newly-uwakened sparit of ity exinting hetween the 
[ 1 1) 12 Ship, an) S L 3 ® man; 

) : . : 

: 
DU niten] States el Japan The dial of this watch is 

s of pic ; ghout the buok dreds of pictures seattered throughout the b iished with the Japanese numerals around the outer 

What so exquisitely delicate as to eclipse ‘A Word out 

ot the Sea " ? 

There are few poems which T can read with 8o intense 

a thrill of exultation at the greatness of my destiny, | e 

Wt the exquirite harmony and balance of the universe, | . y ; KX 

:xl the l-nlmdlvh. love Lrowding over mankind ; that ks mwle by the Chicf ll.u-r!m-l.'r_ at !h.' rf-"'l":; i;: 

fill me with so strong & faith in the working together -8 Dujont, throuich the aid of “' .' I :-'n‘-‘r.:::.nu ‘ue 

of all things for good, so great forbearance toward 
I'he mo 

error—yet nerve me 8o resolutely to action, as these 

poems of Walt Whitman c.cp 
L e e 

A plaster cast of the hewl of ). J Rossewa, takon iufiv’l'zr:!:_' 

just after death Ly the celebrated sculptor Houllm, - attract the trade, whie s, 

was recently offered for sale in the auction rooms, Cnited States to opes andl estabilish. 

Rue llmuul.' Not less than 3,000f. were aked for it, 
y 

but it was not uuntil the price hal been reduced o CHosor 1o wios Hosor., 

: ! ; e oo | We have heen requested wstate that Mr. Everett, of 

100{. hat any MIM.”M A h\en?ulll) b l“inld‘:lL writer «f (the * Mount Vernon Papers,” and 

knocked down for 660f. | candidate for the Vice-Presidency, is the author of the 

=% 87 famons saying * Such is Life" so often unjustly credit- e ——————e e 

© Written for the Bi-Centennial Celebration of the Incorporation Tupw { Loudo g — 
of Maribors' Mass . Juse 13tb. 1680 | ed to Mr Tupper, of Loudou, England — Vanity Far 

[ cire 1. and smaller corresponding numerals in the in- 

Cnert Both dials are models of elegant workmanship, 

Cand will compare tavorably with anything of the kind 

The arraugement of the characters 

the Frobassy was in Washington 

of the new series of their watches lately isued by the 

Company. and of extreme beauty and delicacy of finish 

while they display the man- 

the country, will ine-itably 

bt i the great purpose of the 

Tribune 

P'resents of this charwter 

abilities of 

. 

L
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" favorable soil and culture would have converted into 

luxuriant branches. It is certainly a very significant 

fact. How many thorns of human nature, hard, 
sharp, lifeless protuberances, that tear and wound us; 

, narrow prejudices and bristling conceits that repel and 

tion of | disgust, arearrested developments, calcafied tendencies, 
| buds of promise that should have lifted a branch up 

| into the sunny day, with flowers and fruit to delight 

the heart of man, but now all grown hard and petri- 

fied for want of a congenial climate and culture ; the 
tender germ which folded into itself such rich and 

beautiful possibilities, grown a knot of offense, a thom 

to poison and wound ; surely a significant fact. 

°°0 

Carlyle is 50 coucise that his meaning heats his words 

to a white heat ; DeQuincy is sometimes so diffuse 

[For The New York Saturday Press.| 

FRAGMENTS FROM THE TABLE OF AN IN-, 

TELLECTUAL EPICURE. 

BY ALL 80ULS 

In the history of nations and races the a 

laws can be traced which are not perceptibly develop- 

ed in any M'Cfllll’ age or wection ; even us great 

bodies of water yield obedience to solar and lunar at- 

tractions which do not appreciably effect snall rivers 

and lakes. You cannot find England in any one 

Englishman, nor a thorongh embodiment of the Ameri- 

can principle in any individual American. Chivalry 

attached itself to no particular person or place, and 

the principles of Christianity are narrowed and vitiated 

by giving them o peérsonal and a local origin. When 

the farmer would run a straight line through his land, | that his thought barely warms his ponderous diction. 

p he_ sticks many stukes that he may not mistake his Carlyle's style creaks and groans like a loaded wagon 

yange ; so to properly estimate tie character of 8 na- | over a rough rowd ; DeQuincy’s moves with the swift- 

tion, we must not confine our view too much to any | nexs and ordered celerity of o passenger-train on vel- 

one age or geographical section, but lovk the whole | veted mils. Motion, motion, and occasionally much 

length of its history and calculate from the extremest | unocenpied room, is emphatically the characteristic of 

points. DeQuincy ; labor, labor, like a river wearing its 

2% channel, is the prominent festure of Carlyle. 

Narrow minds give more credit to the originator Carlyle's steeds are of the sun, with manes of fire 

than to the systematizer ; though the furmer will tell [ and voleanic strength, but ringboned from the colt, 

you that it requires more strength and more skill to | and choked with too tight a harness. DeQuincy's 

lay the wall than to pry the stone. The lawgiver is | are o crom of ‘the same breed; and the gorgeousness 

the more - royal man, has more aftinities and greater | of the trappings, the equestrianship of the driver, and 

. range of thought, Every man can work, hut good | the dust of his glittering chariot-wheels, frequently 

overseers are not so plenty ; while the man who can | cause us to overlook the insignificance of the load, and 

furnish work for so many hands and heads and make | olwerve only the speed and splendor of the establish- 

it all contribute to a single purpose, is rare indeed. | ment. 

The chief writers of our age are each working out some 

thought, or are the tool of some principle of greater 

or lesser importance, but it is only once in a century 

that a great overswer and underscer comes along and 

sees to what purpose all these heads and hearts are la- 

boring, and furnishes the general idea or principle 

after. which to arrange und classify the results of all 

their labors.  Among the ancients, Plato bore this re- 

lution to his times.  Who is the Plato among the mod- 

erns’? 

For The New York Saturday Press! 

*  WALT WHITMAN. 

Whoever has felt in the past that the originality of 
American Genius among her poets had never been fully 
justitied, no longer has occasion to think or feel so. 

The hitherto unawakened native song has at last 

burst forth from a large American soul, in just such 

words as one of her true poets should speak. 

All hail then to Walt Whitman, and to this grand 

result of creative genius, ‘ Leaves of Grass!’ 

Nearly two years ago there appeared in the pages of 
the Atlantic Monthly an article on the * New World and 

the New Man.” In it we are told that History fully 

warrants the expectation of a new form of man for 

this new continent, that ‘a rich life, sure in due time 

of its rich expression, is forming hefe.’» We have a 

right to say now that this National Genius, with a 

purely original body and soul, exists for us in this 

Poet, Walt Whitmun. There is vigor, grandeur, and 

spiritual beauty in this book. There is life in it, true, 

noble life.  No morbid sentiment, but in every line a 

pulse throbs to which your own heart responds. 

© L-.) 

It seems & necessity of our nature to limit and dis- 

tort things. It is the eye that gives the spangled ap- 

pearance to the star, und that divides the sunlight into 

beams. All sects and isms are founded on a partial 

and an exaggerated truth, and were good once and un- 

der certain conditions.  Calvinism, Methodism, Quaker- 

ism, and so forth, are truths pushed out of their due 

relations,—splinters fromgtfiegsun, detached and crys- 

tallized, and consequently mixed and impure. You 

cannot get the whole truth in your system-or theory § 

there must be some mixture of a lic. The very con- 

dition of its becoming individualized and hostile to 

other wystems and theories, is that it be partial and 

onesided.  Enmity and combativeness are always signs 

of partial development, and the Religion-that shall 

comprehend all religions, will have nothing hostile 

and demonstrative in its character, but will be as broad 

aud new as the day, and will need no logic to make it 

obvious to all healthy cyes. 

Walt ennobles everything he writes about. He 

makes all created things connecting links in humani- 

ty's chain, and draws us with it to the feet of God. 

To him there is nothing gross, nothing sensual. He 

feels that the body and soul are both divine; for the 

same hand that fashioned them together, never intend- 

ed one to debase the other. 

There are very, very few human beings who can 

truly comprehend the spirit of these Poems. Most 

people will read sgome of the words and toss the book 

from them with scorn and unjust indignation. The 

cannot fathom to the deep spiritual significance. They 

see literally only, and blindly, and therefore condemn 

the whole, never dreaming of the glorious beauty and 

purity of the spirit which the words cover. Walt 

scorns the mock delicacy of men and women, and sets 

at defiance the usual picked words with which most 

authors clothe truths which might be offensive to their 

readers. ‘Truth alone, in her own natural drees, 

whether speaking of body or soul, does he give you. 

It need not startle or disgust if you do not pervert it. 

If our sons and daughters were educated so that they 

could appreciate this book, we should in the next 

generation have men and women worthy a broad, free 

country.; we should have true, just men to make our 

laws and to teach us how to keep them. 

The law of sympaethy, which Leaves of Grass so 

magnificently describes, allows no paltry or base object 

in the world. It gives us a new coloring to every 

earthly scene, and the light of God’s love illumines 

everything that He has ennobled by creation. 

0! this book is a well-spring of delight. Walt 

Whitman does not attempt to explain the great mys- 

tery of life, but he makes that mystery so beautiful 

with universal sympathy and love, that you are satis- 

fied not to penctrate to it. He is happy in himself, 

satisfied with himself, and so gues on through the 

world trying to keep alive this harmony with God, 

through sympathy and love to man. He teaches us to 

accept life philosophically, and to feel that if we make 

the best use of mortality, we are then sure of happy 

immortality, and if the body, and soul with the body, 

are not abused, we may be at rest about the future. 

There is no hypocrisy here, no accepted dogma’ or 

doctrine, but faith in the here of God, as well as the 

hereafter. You feel in these pages that you grasp hold 

of a deeply religious nature. He says : 

«‘And I call to mankind, be not curious about God ; 

For 1 who am curious about each, am not curious 

about God, 
No array of terms can eay how much I am at peace 

ahout God, and about death.'’ 

Again : 

I find letters from God dropped in the street, 

And every one is signed by God's name ; 
And 1 leave them where they are, for I know that 

others will punctually come forever and ever.”’ 

What can be more beautiful than this? 

If all othere could find letters from God in the street, 

those who now see in Walt Whitman nothin@ but 

beastliness, would be glad to take him by the hand 

and pray to be forgiven. Nay, more, they would ask 

to sit at his feet that they might the better learn to 

read these heaven-dropped messages. 

These bold and truthful pages will inevitably form 

the standard book of poems ip the future of America. 
They will elevate the flesh and“the appetite to their 

rightful position. We shall understand the use of de- 

véloping our children. There is at times a grandeur 

wholly unsurpassed in some of the descriptive portions 

of the book. The language of passion, the full ex- 

pression, the simplicity, the earnest soul, so big and 

real, all will thrill and please you. Some of it may 

surprise, but if you havea whole, sweet nature, none 

of it can offend you. How he says things is forgotten 

in what he says. The spirit of everything that Amer- 

ica, if not the whole world, holds, dances and leaps 

before you in rapid succession, and if it is the spirit of 

poetry you seek, more than the material, here you are 

fully satistied. Of course there will be an outcry 

among the critics ; the principle and beauty of this 

book will be fathomless to them. Many will throw 

halls of fire at the author, but happily for himeelf and 

friends, he is not formed of combustible ‘stuff,’ and 

will neither ignite nor get scorched. Let me again re- 

peat to him Wasson's words. He is worthy then, for 

he is indeed the new poet, if not the ‘new man of the 

new world.' Welcome to great tasks, to great toils, to 

mighty disciplines, to victories that shall not be too 

cheaply purchased. To defeats that shall be better 

than victories;'we give the joy of new powems, new 

work, unprecedented futares. 

Rest assured, Leaves of Grass will have many lovers. 

This new, wild strain, grand and lofty, sweet and har- 

monious, then again rash and tumultuous at times, 

leaves you in doubt whether you are reading prose or 

verse.” It is all good, the sudden transition, the ob- 

scure connection, the grand sublimity and boldness, 

but better far the spirit of the writer, so raised beyond 

everything else, sometimes even beyond himeelf, grasp- 
ing at ideas too great for words. God bless him. I 
know that through * Leaves of Grass,’ Walt Whitman 

on earth is immortal as well as beyond it. 
A Womax. 

— Lady Eastlake has undertaken to superintend the 
issue of Mrs. Jameson's volume of the * Life of Christ 
and John the Baptist,’ which was announced to com- 
plete the series of ‘ Legendary Art.’ 

(- 2] 

Aristotle observes that all great menare melancholy. 

It is certain that the greatest men are melancholy, as 

the highest mountains are oftenest envelopéd in clonds. 

000 

Itis & principle in Art that a mass of subdued color 

may be balanced by a point of & powerful one, and a 

long latent line overpowered by a short and conspicuous 

one. The same is true in life. A single shot will go 

further, and do more execution, than a handful of lead 

filings. It is not vague, shadowy, undefined faculty 

that avails most and brings most to pass, but solid 

sense, oak-like firmness, and integrity, and positive, 

affirmative character. 
0% 

The Faucy is a kind of underwing of the Imagina- 

tion,—like, but finer and inferior to it. It can do but 

little alone ; it does not lift a man off his feet and sct 

him spinning through space like a planet, but it grace- 

fully relieves and lightens a man's burden, gives ease 

and pliability to his movements, and assists the Imagi- 

pation in its empyrean flights. 

©% 
1 have observed that the boy in the school learning 

to write, at first imitates his copy for a few lines, and 

then turns naturally to imitating himself, and so, in 

obedience to the law of imitation, which always kecps 

the man below his model, writes poorer and poorer to 

the bottom of the page. The lives of some men seem 

to be fashioned on this principle, and to grow more 

and more insignificant as they approach their close. 

After the hope and ardor of Youth had' passed, they 

appear to have had no higher pattern than themselves, 

and to have made the achievements of one day the 

copy for the next. If a man would really. grow, he 

must aim at something above himself. True growth 

always-up-hill, and is indicated by a constant widen- 

ing of our horizon, and by our position of to-day com- 

manding that of yesterday. It is a good sign when 

our ideas pinch us, and we are obliged to cast them 

aside as we do our clothes. A man who—intellectu- 

ally speaking—never changes his position, who never 

finds his former beliefs too small for him ; who never 

likes what he once disliked, and dislikes what he once 

liked ; who always fecls the same passion for the sama 

authors, and is always giving expression to the same 

sentiments, is at a dead level, and will never live be- 

yond his present attitude. 

¢% 

When I write an essay on the Poets, I shall divide 

them into two classes, vis : those who ‘glance from 

heaven to earth, and from earth to heaven,” and those 

whose * plande ' is confined solely to the earth; that is, 

d . those who in speaking of the real produce some illu- 

sion of the ideal, and in treating of the ideal give it 

the form and distinctuess of the real” and secondly, 

0 those who see no further than the visible, the palpa- 

ble, and who illustrate and set off one thing by an- 

other, “heightening the effect and giving scope and 

vividness to the description, but not quite making the 

fact float; giving it half wings, like the ostrich, 

which indeed greatly relieve and assist its movements, 

yet will not lift it up into the empyrean. 

As for instance, when a friend, in describing to me 

o a sunset which he had witnessed the other day, re- 

; marked that a strip of cloud which closed up the West 

within a few degrees of the earth, seemed like a slate- 

roof upon which the sun was raining liquid gold, that 

flowed in torrents from the eaves, and flooded all the 

horison, his description became poetry of this latter 

sort, —quality, second best. The fact no longer grovels 

upon its belly, but stands upright and approaches the 

dignity of real being ; yet it is earthy, limited, hemi- 

spherical, —is not suggestive, and does not hint the 

ideal. It relieves for a moment : it swells the dome 

suddenly as by magic, and produces a pleasing illusion : 

but as we gase a second and a third time, we sec that 

itis the old dome enlarged, and not the infinite hea- 
vens, as we had first thought. 

S 
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But when, on looking from my window upona 

sheet of snow that had lately fallen, and that lay so 
pure and stainless in the fields and upon the house- 
tops, & fleece just shorne, but was soiled and tram- 

pled in the streets and upon the sidewalks, he observ- 

ed that it was thus “with all heavenly influences that 
fall upon the ways and courses of our lives: trod care- 

leasly under foot, and mixed with earth ; their purity 

and sweetness gone in a day,—the fact began to soar and 

sing, and to draw the wmind toward something vastly 

greater than itself. 5o in Shakspeare's description of 

daybreak : * Night's candles are burnt low, and jocund 

day stands tiptoe on the misty mountain tops ;" and 

when Carlyle says our Life Purpose should be'a mirac- 

wlous Gideon's Fleece, spread out at the door of our 

tent in silent appeal to the Immensities, etc., the mind 

is satisfied, the circle is complete, and the visible and 

invisible are wedded like earth and sky. 

Botaunists say that thorns are impelfectly-&-vdoped 

, buds, which have become indurat:d, and which a more 

: s » 
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‘| 8t. Michael. 1In 1753 M. Picault 

Drury-lane in the season of 1802-8, with the 
of their various weekly salaries, which we have copied 
from the most authentic record, and which we subjoin 
for the sake of comparison. It is to be observed, that 
it was in this season that John Philip Kemble and Mra. 
Siddons retired from Drury-lane; in the next seasoR 
they went over to Covent-garden, in which theatre J. 
P. Kemble had purchased shares, Bannister had been 
appointed manager of Drury-lane, but, as some of our 

; C. 

£10; R. Palmer, £10; Wewitser, £6; Cherry, 
Collins, £5; Bussell, £5 ; Dwyer, £9 ; Basrymore, 

Raymond, £4; Mrs. Glover, £8 ; Mrs. Mountain, £10 
Miss De Camp, £7; Mrs. Sparks, £8; Miss Mellon, 
£10; Mrs. Powell, £8; Miss Pope, £12; Mrs. Pope, 
£8. It is to be observed that Mrs. Jordan and Stephen 
Kemble were both engaged at nightly salaries, the 
amounts of which do not appear in the treasurer’ 
books with the weekly payments to the other perform- 
crs engaged for the whole season. Another consider- 
able item s to be added, not properly coming under 
the head of ‘salaries of actors’, vis: £60 per week, 
thus divided between R. B. Sheridan, who was nomi- 
nally at the head of the establishment, Richard Wil- 

son, who filled the office of treasurer, and Tom Sheri- 
dan, who was supposed to uct as secretary to 
father : all these offices were nearly sinecures : B. 
Sheridan, £30 per week ; R. Wilson, £156; Thomas 

Sheridan, £7. In the next season John P. Kemble 
and Mrs. Siddons, as already stated, transferred their 

interests and services to Covent-garden, and drew with 
them from Drury-lane, C. Kemble, Stephen Kemble 
(who continued to be paid nightly for his performances), 
and Mrs. Glover. The following are the weekly vams 
paid to each performer at Covent-garden in 18084, 
also derived from an indisputable source : John P. 

Kemble, £30 per week ; C. Kemble, £12; Cooke, £25; 

Munden,.£1#7 H. Siddons, £8; Emery, £9; Lewis, 

£12; J. Johnstone, £10 ; Knight, £7; Blanchard, £7; 

Fawcett, £10; Farley, £6 ; Murray, £7 ; Simmons, £6; 
Mrs. Siddons, £25; Mrs. H. Siddons, £12; Mrs. Mat- 

tocks, £8; Mrs. Glover, £9; Mrs. Davenport, £7; 

Mrs. Litchfield, £15; Mrs. Gibbs, £8. At that date, 

therefore, when the drama, at least at Covent- 

garden, was prosperous, Kemble, Cooke, Mrs. Biddons, 

Lewis, &c., were content to act at comparatively mod- 
erate wheeklyg'mluia,and we-then-heard -nothing of 

such sums 'as'£100, £70, or £60 per week, which-have' 
Veen paid of late, when managers could hardly keep 
their doors open.— Programme. 

. 
— The Florence correspondent of the Boston Tran- 

seript, gives the following description of -the author of 
+ Arlam-Bede--and-* The'Mill on the Floss® : 

Miss Evans would be called ‘ugly’ by thoughtless 
rcrio 3, but_the more discri pronounce her 
ntelligent and interesting in appearance.. She is & 
wonian of forty (probably), tall in statare, large in 
build, of fair complexion, golden hair, fine teeth, light 
eyes, long nose, and the face is al long. In 
the heaviness of jaw and highness of cheek-bones, she 
?rrently resembles a German. The ex of her 
ace is gentle and amiable, while her manner is par- 

larly timid and retiring. 

— Mr. Thackeray, whose novel, ‘ Lovel the Widow- 

er,’ is concluded in the June number of the Cornkill 

Magazine, with a half promise of being continued ere 

long, will not immediately commence any new story 

in that periodical. His * Lectures on the Four Georges ' 

will next appear there. 

— A publication of considerable importance has just 

been undertaken in New York by Mr. George Ward 

Nichols, proprietor of the Crayon Gallery, in Broadway. 

It is similar in design to the well-known L’ Artiste Con- 

temporaine, of Paris, which, by means of the lithograph, 

has given the public so many of the besutiful and 

characteristic works of Meisonier, Decamps, Dias, 

Gerome, and others. All the designs published are 

put upon the stone by the artists themselves. The 

first number of Mr. Nichols’s publication, t"ht 

Oreyon, contains drawings by George L. Brown, 

man Johnson, A. F. Bellows, and George Inness. 

Being autographs, they have the characteristic touch 

of the artists, and each impression is essentially an 

original drawing. Mr. Brown's contribution to the 

Porte Crayon is a fine sunny vlew.ofllu&yd Naples, 

and Eastman Johnson's is his ‘ Marguerite' at her 

spinning-wheel. ‘ 

— A sale of the collection of autographs by M. Lu- 

cas de Montigny of Paris, has just produced upward of 

26,000f. ~Those which fetched the highest prices were, 

among kings and princes, that of the Constable de 

Bourbon, 120f. ; Cardinal de Bourbon, 60f. ; Catherine 

de Medicis, 69f. ; a series of her letters, 300f. ; Charles 

V., 90f. ; Charles VIL., 50f. ; several letters of Charles 

IX. sold separately at 42f. to 95f. ; Charles Emanuel 

of Savoy, 147f.; several letters of the Princess de 

Condé at from 75f. to 200f. ; two letters of Mme. Elisa- 

beth, sister of Louls XVI., 185f. and 146f. ; Francis II., 

40f.; a letter of Henri 111 relative to the death of the 

Duke de Guise, 290f. ; several of Henri IV., from 87. 

to 101f. ; several of Louis XIIL, from 40f. to 100f. ; 

two of Louis XIV., 148f. ; Marie Stuart, 290f. ; Marié |- 

Antoinette, 100f.; Maria Louisa, 86f. ; Duke de May- 

enne, 20f. Among historical names may be mentioned 

—Diana of Poitiers, 165f.; Mme. de Maintenon, 75f. ; 

Cardinal de Mazarin, 42f. ; Mme. de Pompadour 40L. ; 

Cardinal de Richelieu, 76f. ; Marshall de Travennes, 

45f. ; Turenne, 66f.; two letters of Bt. Vincent de 

Paul, 209f. Among writers and artists of all kinds 

are Bossuet, 1f. ; Philibert Delorme, 50f.; Fénélon, 

6Of. ; Gassende, 67f. ; Mme. de Grignon, 60f. ; La Fon- 

talne (two), 158f. ; Massillon, 40f.; the painter Prued- 

hon, 201f. ; Racine, 141f.; Mlle. de Scudéry, 86f. ; 

Talma, 99f. ; and a curious document relative to the 

funeral of Voltaire, 151f. Among the noted names in 

the Revolution are Barbaroux, 50f.; Carrier, 90f.; 

Charlotte Corday, 180f. ; Hebert, alias Pere Duchéne, 

60f. ; Laugun, the Conventionalist, 100f. ; Mile. Mos- 

nier, 60f. ; Mlle. Sombreuil, 140f. The manuscripts 

of Mirabeau fetched good prices ; that of his French 

Grammar for Sophie was knocked down at 840f. 

— As America lays claim to possessing a few origi- 

nal pictures by the Old Masters, the following aqeopnt 

from the Building News, of the processes such pictures 

are likely_to undergo, is interesting. In the question 

of a-picture’s authenticity, it appeats that a record of 

the tyros who have cleaned it, is as important asa 

proof of what Master painted it. 

+ Raffaelle's picture of * 8t. Michael overcoming Sa- 

tan’' has just been replaced in the Louvre, after having 

been subjected to a fifth or sixth restoration. It was 

painted, together with a Holy Family, by order of the 

Duke of Urbino, for Francis L., to whom it was pre- 

sented in 1518, the year it was finished. It was paint- 

ed on panel, and apparently the wood was of an infe- 

rior quality, or had not been properly seasoned, for 

twelve years afterwards Primatiocio was employed ‘ to 

wash and clean the varnish’ of this and of three other 

pictures, for which he was paid about $60, according to 

an entry in the accounts of Royal Buildings : ‘ Donne 

Ia somme de unse livres i Francisque Mb 

Boulogne le peintre, pour avoir vaquer durant lo mois 

d'Octobre, 1580, & laver, nettoyer le vernis & quatre 
grands tableaux appartenant au roy, de la main de Ra- 

phael d'Urbin, & sayoir le Saint Michel, Ia Sainte Mar- 
guerite, la Saipte Anne, et le portrait de la reine de 

Naples.' Primaticcio did something more than clean 

and wash the vamish, for with that fatal ambition 

which is the curse of picture-cleaning, he restored or 

repainted a portion. The left foot is, or rather was, 
almost entirely his, and same inches longer than Raf- 
faclle's original drawing. After the restoration 

Primaticcio came that of a French painter, Guelin, 

who figures in the accounts, under the date of May8th, 
1685—for 2200 livres, for having restored the 

the paipt- 
ing from pamé} to canvas, which soom rotied and hed 
to be replaced by fresh canvasin 1776, under the super: 
intendence of M. Haquin ; and in 1800 the sscond can- 

vas was replaced by fresh, by a son of M. Plosalt. Ev- 

| cob-Buysduel 1 806-gs.The Rev. Mr. Leicester's col- | 

'{48. The Enchantress quitting the Infernal Regions, by | 

r 

EARPER’S 

saspect o the left foot. Becently, or rather ten years New Monthly Magazme. 

099, it was observed that certain portions of the paint- 
fng pecled off, and that others crumbled to dust. Dur- 

No. cxxn.] CONTENTS : (JoLy. 
ing this period various expedients were employed to | ; 
replace the scales, but the destruction advanced 8o rap- m-m“'““ : 
idly that at last it was determined to attempt a radical ! _mlkllm_nwpom. ,_'1‘:'8&' 

sists in flaying the back of the picture, until the 0B | (yiiLle vhe Bararc-Cutting Netl Paios —Hestiig 
' | Nallebine —ca tour or preparatory drawing-lines of the first artist are | R “&fufiu-u Staves. — Clamp and 

| BEFORE THR MIRROR. 

Which had been wed 10 plug the cracks by successive AJTE"g, MONUMENTS IN THE UNITED STATER. No. il By 
restorers.  'When the was completed, as well ILLosTRaTions. —The Great —Stwone_Temple, Stanton 

the relining, the sophistications, from Primaticcio 
were removed, and the original work of 

Raffaclle exposed to view. No retouching or restora- 
tion of the surface has been allowed—nothing beyond 
stopping the cracks—while all traces of previous resto- Mounds of Observation. Axes —Copper Implements. 

rations have been completely removed. The painting 5V from the Mounds. Head.—~Bird.—Beads. — 
exhibite at Joast the drawing of Rafiaclle, and the ev- ' 4 ries rom 4 uonamar o T s 
idences of decay are more sightly than the clumsy 

tricks of picture-restorers. M. de Nieuwerkirke de- 

serves great credit, as administrator of the gallery, for 

his determination to put an end to the restoration sys- 

Serpent. 
Drew ~Graded Wi Piketon, Ohlo. s e M T T 
Sarcophagus. —Section of Sacrificial Mound.—Plaa and Bection 
of Alar.—Vase from the Mounds.—Ancient Works, Washing- 
ton county, Mississippl.—Ancieat Works, Lafayetie 

Mounds, Wiscoasin. —Forms of Animal-Shaped Mounds.— 

IuosTRamions. —Pon 
Serpent.—Head of M 
Serpent . —The m‘r Monster. —M 's Sea-Serpent. — 

e eamgaive ong et Armet o o ; ; t-Armed X 
Back View.—Neili's Kraken. . i 

THE CRUISE OF THE TWO DEACONS, in Eight Chapters. 
Chapter I.—A little Introductory Taste of Muskelogue. 

tures, formed by the Rev. Frederic Leicester, was dis- Q"‘”&—_“&Yg;dm et 

posed of on Saturday, at the rooms of Mesers. Chrie- oo oy rm ) 1oy 

tie, Manson, and Woods. Among the more val- 4 voiCE FROM THE STREET. 
uable specimens were the following : 7. An Italian A LETTER, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 

Beaport, by Claude, formerly in the collection of Ma- WILD CATTLE HUNTING ON GREEN ISLAND 
rle Antoinétte, at Malmak cabinet sise; 146 gs. 9. A TALE OF THE CONNECTICUT COLONY 

The Lake, by Wouvermans; 144 gs. 16. The Ferry :::mum:; LEWON. 

Boat, by Cuyp, from the collection of Sir Robert Price ; | WHEN I CAME BACK FROM SEA. 

the gem of the day'ssale ; 810 gs. 17. A Landscape, | LOVEL THE WIDOWER. By W. M. Tuackgxay 

by Hobbema; 185gs. 19. View on the Hollands | (mr’ Vs 

g"" b’ nf'm ; 12515 gs. m"”'l;:amn"o:::‘;y ' JuvaTramionn. —Cupld Triumphant —Lovel's Mothers. 

- Mieris ; - Piazza Marco, * | FOUND IN AN APRON POCKET. 
by m.ma’a.) elblne;‘ pi;tute. :l:;m :‘;‘:l:ldkm:;:l MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS 
collection ; ge. 26. Henry II., older, his | LITERARY NOTICES 
Chancellor, and Family, by Gonzales Coques ; 380 gs. | ENITOR'S TABLK 

26. His own chateau, with portraits of himself, two | m;’::“;(‘:""lfln‘:"‘l 

daughters, and son, with fishermen, by Teniers, from | priror's DRAWER. o 

8ir George Warrender's collection ; 465 ga. 27. The' A FEW CUTS BY A SHARP MAN 

Ferry <Boat, by John and Andries Both; 360 gs. 28. ILLOSTRATIONN. — Cross Cuts. — Cold Cuts. —Cut  Out.—Cut 

The Virgin, by Murillo ; 220 gs. 29. Solitude, by Ja-|  Pown-—tutom 
h’ 2 g : St LINES OF BEAUTY. 

T0x8.—The Thiel's Line. —His Pursuer’s Line —The 
lection, twenty-nine pictures in all, realized £4565.|  Rpicure's Line.—The Boy’s Line.—The Youth's Line.—Tender 

Line.—The Lover’s Line.—The Young Lady's Line.—Caroline. 
The Hon. Percy Ashburnham’s choice collection follow- | . i F it~ et 4 ; 
ok S S intorenting pictui'ei T prfvitb é‘bi-! : ‘E:;‘leme. T‘Qe Armu' Llne‘ Poet's l,}gu Fancy Man's 

nets, from which we select the following specimens : | FASHIONS FOR JULY. ' 
| Iuvstramions . —Home Toilet.—Travelliug Dress. —Dress Cap. 

idan's Sea. t, — Egede’s Sea- 
's Sea. 3 t.— American Sea- 

/ 

‘D. Teniers; 230 gs. 49. A Landscape, with a peasant 

driving sheep over a wooden bridge, by Jacob Ruys- ' 

dael; 184 gs. 560. The Seasons, by Guido ; 45 ge.,..6k 

A grand Italian Landscape, by John and Andries | 

Both ; 800 gs. 64. Head of a child, by Greuze, a cab- | 

inet specimen ; 106 gs. 66. Hippomenes and Atalanta, 

by Giorgione, from Mr. Woodburn's collection ; 125 gs. 

74. The Vision of St. Helena, by Paul Veronese ; 270 

gs. 76. Carita, by Andrea del Sarto ; 500 gs. 
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AUG. BRENTANO, 

The Publishers of HARrFER's Ngw MoNTHLY MaGAZINE refer 1o the 
pregent and the preceding Numbers—being the First and Secund 
of the Twenty-first Volume—as showing the tone and Character of 
the Numbers which will fullow.  While foreign hiterature will con- 
tinue to receive ita due share of atiention, the special object of 
the Publighers will be to make the lnfiwu an exponent of Amer- 
wcan Life and Thought. Tue Series of Papers on American Charac- 
ter and Scenery will be continued until every section of our coun- 
,try has been ¢elineated with Pen and Pencil. The Papers on New 
Eugland by our Southern Correspondent, ** Ports CravON,” the 
first of which appeared in the June Number, will be altermated 
with & Sories of profusely {llustrated articles upon the Northwest. 
Almost every Puper in the recent Numbers of the Magazine has 
been the subject of special commendations from the Press. 

TERMS: 
BoOooxsTORM®M, PR SINIS <2l oD 0 

STATIONERY AND NEWS EMPORIUM, |  TwoCoples for Ove Year...............cc.oooooooc s 00 
Three or more Copies for One Year (each).......... 200 

636 Broadway, 
NEAR BLEECKER STREET, - - NEW YORK. 

And an Estra Copy, Gratis, for every Club of TN SURSCRISERS . 

Harrer's Magazove and Harrxn's WexkLy, together, 
One Year 84 00 

4@ Sabscription for Amzaicax or Formay Parzna or Books, from 
the city or country, will be promptly attended to. 

Forelgn Papers received by every steamer. California Papers 
every two weeks. ’ 

N. B.—Te accommodate strangers at the Hotels, the Store will 
be kept open till 11 o’clock P. M., throughout the Week. 

Bound Volumes of the Magasine. 
Twrery Seai-Axwvar Vourums of the ine have been pub- 

lished. We will send by mail, , W any in the 
United States, within 3000 miles of New York, any of these Vol- 
mlmE neatly and uniformly bound in Muslin, upon the receipt of 
Two per Volume. complete sets are purchased, we 
will make & discount of T'wenty- cent., forwarding the Vol 

'. D. “n.“i' T.I.-O“l'o umes by express, the freight bel the expense of the purchaser. 
These Twenty Volumes of the Magasine contain matier 

lent to One Hundred and Twent, 
are lllustrated more than 

equiva- 
ordinary Octavo Volumes, and 

Thousend Engraviags, exe- Or Revolving Musical Scale, 
v the relative posttion of all the TRUE and TEMPERED | cuted in the style of the art. 

NOTES ia the MAJOR and MINOR MODES IN EVERY KEY now HARPER & BROTHERS 

known, and recommended and approved by M 

Mesors. Maurice Strakesch. PuBLISHERs. 
Max Maretsek, 

C. Amsehuts, 

Rebert Geldbeck, 
. M, Carvingten, President of N. Y. Harmonic Soclety, 

1. ¥. Hanoe, 
Prof. Wilsem, aund others, 

An.tllo most valuable and novel work om the sclence of Music ever 
published. 
For sale at retail at all Music Stores, and wholesale at 

7 Spruee st,, New York. 

Benties 0 Goass, 
NOW RBADY. 

o ERE. TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, F (R SALE EVERYWHERI 

No. 6 Maiden Lane, N. Y., 
Importers and dealers in 

JEWELRY, . 

| 

| 
| 

| 

WALT WHITMAN'’S 

s Yo 
| COMPLETE. 
1A Superb Volume. Price $1 25. 

| 
| 

FANCY GOODS, 
PLATED WARE, BRONZES, 

CUTLERY, GUNS, BRUSHES, 

PERFUMERY & SOAPS, 
MEERSCHAUM PIPES, 

LATAKIA TOBACCO, etc., etc. 

. At Gimbrede’s—Card Engraving, Pristivg, § 
= 

At Gimbrede’s,—the 
square plpe‘;wnd 

uare enve [ 
::d:.‘r;d‘“' cfn'bc 
proc only at 
Gimbrede's. Also, 
see the fashionable 
square invitation 
card and square 
wedding  envelope. 

TO THE PUBLIOC. 

The strong and electric writings of 

W alt W hitman 

! Are here presented to you by us, in complete form, for the first 

| time. We invite you to read for yourselves, irrespective of the 

' conflicting judgments of the critics. 
Breadway 
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RANKIN & CO. 
No. 96 Bowery, 

IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 

HOSIERY, UNDER-GARMENTS, 

Gentlemen’s Fursishing Geods, 
fnvite attention 10 their extensive assortment, embracing every 

variety of Hosiery for Ladias, Gentlemen, and Children. 

TO THE TRADE. 

We pledge ourselves of the material and execation of this * Kos 

| mos* Poem, with all the belongings of’ its type, casting, paper, 

| presswork, ink, binding, &c., that it is & §@" specimen of 

beautiful and hoest worhmanship, beyond anything 

of its price ever yet printed, to our knowledge, Ia the world 

GRATIS. 
¢ Leaves of Grass Imprints, * a small brochure, collect 

iog American and European criticisms oo the First (18566) and 

Under-Garmenis and Hosiery, of every size and (0 o ey of tho s Laaves.’" This brochure is tmsucd by 
‘I"d“y. M to order' ' us as a Circular, for gratuitrus distribution, and will be sent free 

DRESS SHIRTS-A large assortment oo hand, or made o | to any who wish it, on appiication, by mail or other wise 

order at short notice, and & perfect it guaranteed. | 

Mu.umummfl:flu—umm ‘ SENT BY MAIL. 
sortment on hand—and any sise and quality made to order. | We send the New and Complete ** Lsavas or Guam’' by mail, 
A Goods axchanged, and i cherrfully refunded incase of | 0y oiq on receipt of price as above, with 20 cents for ;n-uue 

| always prepaid. 
sar KSTABLISHED IN THE VEAR 1823. <68 o i 

A.RANEKIN & CO., ol THAYER & ELDRIDGE, 
PUBLISHERR, 

For the m__lm and South. i 114 and 116 Washingten Street, 

A Million and a-half of Envelopes - Purnen, Moas 
For sale by D. W. EVANS & CO., No. 677 Broadway, New York 

EVERY WEEK. 

Samuel Raynor, 
Ne. 108 Willlam street, - - - New York, 

Buags Jeave 10 call the attention of the “ Brok Trade ’ 10 the Ex- 
emsive Assortment and Superior Quality of Fnvelopes manufac- 

b&m his manufacturing department, he i 
canbiod W0 make AND A-HALF of Envelopes 'r"vy 

that 2o other masufacturer can make a 

Choice, Rare, and Valuable Imported Books, 
ANCIENT AND MODERY, FOR LIBRARIKS. 

J. W.BOUTON & 00., 87 WALKER STREET, luvite the atten- 
on of all those selecting Books for Libraries, either public or pri- 
ate, 10 their unique collection, which will be found to embrace 

not ooly —n,dmmmmn. but also most complete 10 
of and bumas kpowledge. 

J. W N & 00.'s NEW CATALOGUE, No. 9, contaiuivg & 

T o Boeregay  iteviry Al Asecdutes, et . History viz: y y Ans, ,ehc. | 

m-um. Witchaorait, Astrolegy , Nemonoloyy , 

and History, Niustrated Works, tue Fine Aris, 

Architectare, Essays and Letters, Chess, Standard Library 
., will be sent 10 any address on receipt of a stamp w0 

- 
- 

;. 

TINTED ENVELOPES. 

SAMUEL RAYNOR, 
115 Williams, near Joha strest, New York. 

L 

Mississippi.—Temple Mound, Marietta, mw.—umm 4 

" ANUSENENTS, 
NIBLO'S GARDEN. 

J. M. NIXON........ v ... Lessee and Manager. 

Nixon’s Midsummer Entertainments. 

“"fimm T 
The JAPANESE EMBASSY and suite promenade the establish- 

ment day and eveniag. DOORS OPEN ALL while they 
main. grand JAPANESE TREATY o -“-u:.. 

EVERY EVENING, and WEDNESDA' 
NOON, until further mutice, after the Suage Proaseasds,’ 

I ' new Buriesque, . 
THE LADY OF THE LAKE 'ESTI 

Written expressty for this Theatre, and ge TLAVEITE. 
by Thorne, Johuson, . 

The cast will embrace y 
THE NELSON SISTERS, MARK SMITH, 

POLLY MARSHALL, W. DAVIDGE, 
MARY WELLS, A. H. DAVENPORT, 

PETERS, LEESON, VINCENT, etc., 
With the entire Corps de Ballet, and & 

« TROOP OF AMAZONIAN ZOUAVES, 
in a variety of Highland Military Rvolutions. 

After the Travestie, 
OPERATIC INTERLUDE AND REFRESHMENTSR, 

The JAPANESE will promenade among the audience. 
Coacluding with the beautiful Ballet of 

Charac LINA WINDEL the Gpl3 ters by LINA WL, the GALE SISTERS, Mile. KATA 
RINA, Mons. WEITHOFF, Mr. LEESON, and others. 

Tickets 50 cents. Seats may be secured a week in advanee. 
GRAND MATINEES ev INERDAY and SATURDAY AF 

TERNUON, at 20'clock. No rewerved seats for Matinees. 

ON VIEW FOR A SHORT TIME, 

CHURCH’S LATEST WORK, 

Twilight in the Wilderness, 
At Goupll & Co.'s, No. 773 Broadway. 

Admission 25 cents. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 
THE OVAL PIANOFORTES, 

THE MOST GRACEFUL IN FORM, AND THE 
Best-Toned Horizontal Plane in the Werld. 

THE DRIGGS PIANO COMPANY, 
By greatly extending their facilities of manufacture and im- 

provements in their machinery, are prepared 1o receive advance 
orders for these GRACEFUL AND ELEGANT INSTRUMENTS 

The demand has heretofore been far beyond our ability to supply , 
aud, for most of the time during the last year, we have not had an 

instrument of this peculiar style to exhibit. 

This (& the original shape of 

The Driggs' Patent, or Vio.n Piano, 
and it closely approximates, not only in the priociples of its con 

struction, but in its shape, to the Violin—'* the most pevfect, because 
the most responsive instrument, in the world. 

The case is & vibratory shell, free from all strain of the striogs, 
and the oval shape retains more perfectly the vibratory circles, 
sustaining the toneg with wonderful purity, and making the instru 
ment more responsive and perfect. & 

Warercoms, 543 Broadway, hetween Spring sud Prince 

A. B. DRIGGS, 
luventor and Patentee 

~ AMERICAN WATCHES 
MADE BY THE 

American  Watch Company, 
AT WALTHAM, MASS. 

Attention is invited to the following statement, and the ac 

companying letters of recommendation and testimonigls in 

favor of these celebrated Watches. 

A gold medal was awarded the Company by the Ameri- 

can Institute, at New York, in 1857. 

The Company also received the first premium--a gold 

medal—from the Franklin Institute, Philadelphia, in 1858. 

These watches have now been in market for nearly ten 

years, during which time they have been tested as to accura- 

cy, durability, and reliability, in every conceivable wanner, 

and have proved themselves to be the most satisfactory time- 

pieces ever offered to the public. 

N. B. We have just introduced a new style of Watch, elaborately 

finished, and thinner than any we have hitherto produced, with 

several improvements calculated 1o insurg the groatest accuracy 

of performance, and to prevent the usual accidenta and derange- 

ments o which foreign watches are liable. 

“ The country has reason to be proud of this splendid specimen 
of American operative genius and enterprise. That it will work 
& revolution in the watch manutacturing of the world uo oue can 
doubt,”"—N. ¥. Times. 

. ** Within the last few months we have carried one of the time 
keepers made by the * American Watch Company,’ a plain,sub 
stantial piece of mechanisin, that runs with loorulnly that keeps 
pace with the sun. We have at last found & watch we can 

! rely upom ; in short, it is one of the best timepleces ever made.''— 
| Spiritof the Times 
| 

** Fromn personal experience and information of others we are 
convinced that these watches have proved themselves to be the 
most uniformly econgmical and reliaide of timekeepers.’''—CAris 
tian Intelligencer 

*+ Qur impression s, \hat this narked novation of Yankee in 
genuity upon the cheap labor of Geneva, und other parts of Europe, 
will eventually result in the entire destruction of their export 
trade *'—Scientific American. 

* Mr. Pateck, the Genevan watchmaker, recently paid a high 
compliment to the American Watch Company, by saying that their 
systematizing and inventing would soon overcome the difference 
in the price of labor, and American watch-making would prove a 
u"uccm o every respect.”—Foreign Correspondence of the N ) 
L h 

| 
| Tk AMERICAN Tiine Wanu. —As an ordinary timekeeper it 

i* perfoct. | have tried it for timiog races, with imported watch 
en, and find it inferior o none. When it s generally known that 
my watch cost but $60, sud that similar work, put in an elegant 
gold double case can be purchased for 8100, the demand for them 
will be very great ''—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

“ The difference between the imported and the American watch 
is that the former owes 1ts success to faith, and the latter o good 
works."'—XN. Y. Saturday Press. 

| Office of the Tribune, ) 
NEw York, Oct. 27, 1860 f 

American Watéh Company , Waltham 

| Gentlemen : Having carried one of your watches for the last 
eighiteen months, 1 can say confidently that they will do, and may 
be bought with assurance that they will keep time. [ believe the 
watch unsurpassed Horacx Grexixy 

The following is from Mr. Porter, the well known Marine Chro 

nometer and Watch Maker 
Bowrox, April 20, 1860 

Mr. R E. Rosmixs, Treasurer, elc. 
Dear Sir : Since my note to you of Septerber, 1869, 1 have sold a 

number of your Compauy's watches, and hear good reports frowm 
them without exception. They give me no trouble, and my custom 
ers every satisfaction. Recently a shipmaster w wbom | sold 
oue last year, called 10 say, that bis Chronometer having brokeu 
down at sea, he pavigated his vesnel safely home by his Waitham 
watch, (1 Yours truly, 

4 } Geo. E PorTex 

Bosvox, April, 1860. 
Sir—Your watches give better watisfaction than any kuglsh 

watches we sell  Their correct performance, rellability, and mod 

erate price, have caused au increased demand. 
Very respectfully yours, Cornze & Trorr 

Bosrox, Bept. 27, 1860. - 
Dear Sir—It gives me great pleasure Lo report the rullomu' re 

markable performance of the watch purchased of you. " From Feb 

19, 1859, 10 this time, it has remained at from seven 10 nine sec 
oudn fast. Yours truly, 

Jawms H Crarre, 
| Firm of Qlapp, Fuller & Brown, Hankers, Hoston. 

CAUTION—As our watch is now extensively counterfeited by 

forelgn manufacturers, we Lave o inform the public that no 

watch s of our production which 1% unaccompanied Ly a certif 

cate of genuiness, hearing the nuinber of the watch, and signed by 

our Treasurer, R. F_Kobbina, or by our predecessors, Appleton, 

Tracy & GorUpoh_application, a pamphlet, descriptive of the 
walches €outaining sbundaot testimonials of their superiority 

over auy othere  tise market, will be sent 10 any address. 

R. E. ROBBINS, Treasurer. 

ROBBINN & APPLETON, 
AGENTS, NEW YORK. 

fi Appleton, Tracy & Aito.. Agents, 
i 3 163 Washington IC.. Bosten. 

| GO TO PFAFF'S! 

AT PFAFF'S 

RESTAURANT and LAGER BIER SALOON, 
No. 647 Broadway, New York, 

' YOU WILL FIND 
THE BEST VIANI®, 

THE BEST LAGER BIER, 
THE. BENT (WOFFEE AND TEA, 

THE BEST WINEB AND LIQUORS, 

THE BEST HAVANA CIGARS 
- PINE— 

THE BEST OF EVERYTHING, 
AT MODERATE Pgt ICK S. 

N B.—You will also find at PFAFF'S the German, French 
: Italian, English, and American papers. !
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COPY OF AN ANTIQUE MANUSCRIFT. 

(Fund an the Vauite of A Times Busbiing 

BEUTU GREELEY Tv: CE5AK SEWARD 

‘ 1554 

1 Now that the contest is over,and yon are as usial, 

the vicwr, 
v ormit et may . gentie Ssirclane very mnch 

pi jued and disgusted 

And comiug at once to the point, in the franhnes- 
andd truth of my natur 

Lassure yon, iy exeellent fifend, that I e 
vou no longer, confonnd you 

Notnor MARK ANTosy Wenn, who's i festive and 
flthy deceiver 

2 What! have I tailed s long, and 1iv] on a crust 
inaparret, 

Waorking for vou ke a doz, and working for one 
thovimand dollars, 

Publishing papers and sich, and talking log-catan 
and i-]v'l" 

Dot my best for the Whiks, and howling tor you o 
in particular, 

And now, when I think of it, now, have | oever 
received any oftice * 

Ever fed aut of the trough wherein v aned v 
fellows have wallowed * 

What! have I suffered so much, and been such an 
excellent fellow, 

Done 8o much good upon carth, all the while ina 
e ly condition, 
must | oremerder it v ! 

done ought to reward me” 

Fatv e v vy And 

4. True that T never ashed oftice ' Troe that 1 did 

the Urial! 

(Heep wan an exoellent man, an hamble and godly 
disciple ' 

Troe that wy virtnous bosom has all along throb- 

L] for the misses ! 

Troe that T otlered mvself an a patriot disitter- 
exted, 

Faithtul longauttering, wmeck, and paticnt with | 
pehle endeivor ! 

[ petended to work and never want any 
thing torit! 

But I didn’t suppose you so green as to think that 
I mennt it in cionest ! 

I dhidn t imagin you «lu;-inl enonzh to believe in 

my whining ! 

True 

4 Dovou think 'm a jackass, good sie,do vou think 
F'moan alwolute juckass 

Do I wear my white cont in vain, and my very alil 
hat, &ir, for nothing ’ ‘ 

it merely for sport, do you think, that I walk in 
lugubrious trousers, 

~rocking the fashions and things, and all the ne 
ladies that love me? 

Look at my boots, if von please, philanthropical 
boots of the period ! 

Think yon I'd walk in such boots it 1 thonueht 
they would carry e nowhere * 

Think you I'd wear such a hiat, were it not toim- 
puse on the people, 

Or cover this manly heiure with Sarments so very 
primeval * 

Notit T know wiyselr, as | think that 1 do, Pieey 
SEWARD 

Aund if ever you thoveght that Fwould, why you've 
. not comprehended your Horack. 

Anyway assure vou at once that ' have von no 
lonwer - contfound vou! 

5 You have been getting on very well | you have 
ngured in State and in Congress 

Your speeches have sometimes been réwd, and | 
hear that you've more or less money ; 

On your brow is the laarel of fame, in vour heat 
i the sunshine of power, 

But yon never have offered me plae . 
made me the tool of your purpose ; 

« Pretending respect for my eant, and vefusing to 
see through my nonsense 

Giving to Hooks and to WeLs, to Wersonre, to 
WeEp and to Ravsosn, 

Ay, and to legions of others, and all ‘most con- 
temptible people, . 

Oftice, and riches, and power, and all the nice 
things that they ‘wanted, 

* And leaving me out in thecold, sir, to long for 
the loaves and the fished! 

vour have 

6. What if you thought me sincere! 
to the use of temptation 

Why not have tested my virtue, if only to prove 
me a Spartan? 

Ah, you were shrewd, BiLuy Sewarp, but Horace 
is like to remember. 

* Virtue its own reward *’—do you think me a 
drivelling idiot ? 

Are you blind 

Well, you huve had your day, you have revelled 
in sunshiny weather ; 

You have left me to watch and to work, and enjoy 
my crust and my garret ; 

But now there's an end of it all. 
1 freely forgive you ; 

But we sail in the same boat no more, and [ 
caution you look to your riguing, 

Have a Lelmsman who knows how to steer, and 
good patent wheel for the purpose, 

Lest hereafter you wake some fine day, and find 
yourself fast in Salt River' 

Farewell, By Sewarp, farcwell ! 
to travel in Europe ; 

Going to cool my brain by a bath in Obliviou's 
waters ; 

Going in fact to grass 
day or other ; 

So forget me a8 soon as you please, 
that I'm sure to remember ! 

Enough that we're quits from this time -cnough 
that my name's 

I forgive you, 

I am going 

where you will go some 

“tis enough 

HORACE 
—es 

GREELEY. 

[From the Tndependent, June 21 ) 

A PANORAMIC PICTURYF. 

BY 'MRN. HARRIET BEECHER STOWK 

Cream-Colored Oxen on the Campagna —Bea-Sickness on 
the Mediterranean--8ights from a Hotel-Window in 
Naples—Herculaneum and Pompeii— Out-of.door Life. 

Narwes, April ith 

We have been Yiere at Naples now three days.  This 
beautiful country—the spoiled, petted child of the 
carth—has a climate whose chills, when it is not 
plensant, are as bitter and unwelcome as the sour tem- 
per of a beautiful woman.  In short, as you go South- 
ward, cold and sullen weather, when it does come, seems 
more and more utterly unbearable.  We left Rome on 
the railroad forCivitta Vecchin. Al the world was on 
the way—the stream setting from Holye Week, passing 
mostly by sea, either Northwaid to Florcie o1 South- 
ward to Naples. The depot was blocked u'::)n carringes; 
it rained sullenly and without mercy  We did what 
all the world did, whiethér in thick soles or thin, got 

out and paddled through mud and water to the depot, 
-stood a good hour while hapless couriers pushed and 

struggled for baggage and tickets in the rush and 
crush, and found ourselves at last in one carriage of a 

seemingly interminable train of cars, happy to be at 

_peace. The wgreat Campagna whirled Ly us, a con- 

stant succession of pictures—the trees and fields all in 
that tender green of new-born buds which Dante and 
Fra Angelico delight to consider as the color ot angel- 
wings and vestments.  Mighty cream-colored oxen, 
with their grand branching horns, un’ great dreamy 
eyes, with lashes long and silky, were lying about in 
the fresh grass or standing pensively musing. One 
looks into their deep, dark eyes, as into some mysteri- 
vus fountain like that of Egeria, shaded with ferns 
and frushes—and one sees then why the household- 
divinity, t ¢ mother of gods and men, who presided 
over the cpudle of infancy, should have been conceived 
by old Hy¢mer as ox-eved. The epithet brings to us the 
true ox- 1an - fair and broad-chested, calm and full 
of domesticity and homely providences, a clover-fed 
}an%: ose breath smells of sweet meadow-hay - 
who chewed cuds of good househiold thought, silently 
filling hemself up with Kindly intents - in - whose 

motherly lap and broad bosom might W connsel and 
sound wisdom, and an unchanging daylight of calm 
content ;—a woman made for wear, with no fan fes, 

no nervous starts, no megrims or hysterics- Lt iy 

whose ample sweetness megrims, hysterics, stridulous 

nerves, and all infirmities of weaker-conditioned 
natures, might find a dewy repose, such as one guets 
‘lying ona hay-rick hearing birds sing in a mellow 

her poet, suit as il with this idea us poetry generally {dunumdnodulhe moves. Now goes by a meek 
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to take a course of treatment for that length of time. 

does with reality, and that Jupiter might shrug his | little donkey, with two great ragged fellows cosily flap- | It says : * To those of you who aré addicted to the use 
shoulders expressively at the contrast. 
oodd wnimal superior in its morale to t 
most resembling it 

S0 often is a 
human type 

The introduction of wider intel- 
lizence sovenis to play the mischief with creation gen- 
crally 

The wonnds as we rode by them in some places were 
statry with lowers—some fields a perfect bed of some 
hoted ot Lily. ot what species we could not tell —aspike 
of white blossoms with long zrasy leaves.  Clouds 
were sailing toand fio in the sky, winding and unwind- { 
ing, letting streaks of sunlight down into the soft. sea- 

like plains, and then covering them with soft velvet 

batds of darkness. Great quantities of shrubbery, all 

golden with Llissoms, contrasted  vividly  with the 
green of the leaves ; and  altogether one found the 

Campagua quite another thing in mid-April from the 
brown, desolation it seemed two months ago. 

The last part of the way. the sea dashes up on a wild, 

Fagaed, toehy coast, tiat b a singularly desolate and 

forlorn : The voices of dewd ages seem to be 

crving oit like sea-mews amonyg the cliffs, while we 

teaderis whitl chattering by in modes of conveyance, 

fof which Homer and Cicero in wildest dreams could 
1 . 

never have conceived 

sere 

it 

Arrived at Civitta Veed iniu, the reign of chaos and 
obl night secmed proclaimed. It rained, it was muddy, 
bigzzaze for up and for down was tumbled indiscrim- 
nately together, wid there was a rush and push and 
liirry and sereaming —in the midst of all which our 

| provident genins of a courier sent us away in a carringe 
to the hotel The Grecks whom a goddess wrapped 
away o clond from o battle-ficld, could not have 
pone off tore relieved - little w8 the rattling omnilus 

Up we came throngh the rain to 
) the Hotel Diomed, where  we 

rescihblod e elond 

waited  for four or tive 
hours for the work of cxamining passports, ete., to he 

!‘ over. The passports were all mixed together, some 
| four or nive hundred, and the two steamers for Flor- 

[ ence and Nafiles waiting. 

At abont five o'dock we were on the  Messagerie | 
I bt with 

nice state rooms, an excellent table, and everything 
tor ont comfort except this Mediterranean Sea, which 

poxcendsadl waters ot the globe, whether salt or fresh, 
tor prodtucing utter discomposure of the system. | 
bve crosee b the ocean and the British Channel, where 
Gl e 

Hermus o dean. sweet, handsome  craft 

U~ average, tair, honest sea-sickness and dis- 

in the 
Mediterrancan is one of the refinements of torture and 

discomtort, before which all other marine disagreements 
L must suceumb 

comtont, bt the motion of o serew-steatner 

It wag over like all things else, however, and we 

finel ourselves i beautitul upper rooms of  Hotel Cro- 
cella, in Naples, oterlooking the sea; - the sea smooth 

ared calm, with the peculiar duck ssueck gloss which it 
Phewrs under these skies, aniridescent glewm mingling 
[ blne, green, and purple, with just a thought of tawny 

gold. Right opposite, like a wreat changeful opal, lics 
old voluptuous Caprae, whose quaint romantic outlines 
are all day bathed in colored mists, of every dream- 
like sott chiange of hue.  In the foregroind, the Cas- 

te del” Ovoaccigalar Tailding, with yellow and gray 
[Hichen walls: the sea dashing in white tongues of foam 

at its bases Toaight and left sweeps ronnd the pano- 
ramic view ot the Bay of Naples.  Vesuvius on the 
lefto with all the vineyards and yillages, which lie pal- 
pitating throtch the mist, warmed by the treacherous 
under-ties of Bis ceat passionate nature, which warms 
and un-ni~h~v~)¢| hundieds of vears, and has a drunk- 
en froligZBily on the hundred and fivst ;. for which he 
exprestes due penitence by another century of fruitful- 

[ ness A turbulent-tempered, but well-meaning old gi- 

]I ant, he probably, with his own private griefs and inte- 
| rior disturbances, and taking one thing with another, 
’tln- vimtness of his nature, and the intensity of his 
|(‘llluli|-||n_ deserves commendation, on the whole, for 
the way he reins himself in. 

Every night we go out on the balcony to look on his 
old cloudy face, and what we see is like a bed of great 
live hickory coals, just unraked, and sparkling and 
blinking high up in the air. Three years ago, one saw 
nothing of this, day or night. We went up there and 
saw two craters, in ench of which was a funnel like the 

chimney of a glws-factory, belching and roaring with 
@ hollow-chested moan like that of an imprisoned lion. 
Into the smallest erater we descended und walked on 
the Stygian crust, and saw through gaping cracks the 
red-hot - Lavas under us, a8 one might figure the floor of 
Infernal Regions. Now we are told all is chanzed -—as 

indeed it is to the outward view. By daylight at this 
moment one secs the mountain burning and smoking 
not on the top, hut a little more than halt way up, as 
il there were great coal-pits there, and I am told the 

crater into which we descended three years ago is utter- 
Iy torn away and destroyed. 

Yesterday was one of those all-perfect days which, 
come they in what clime they will, are among God's 
best zifts and sweetest expressions of kindness to us. 
All was gloritied - -the wide sea, the distant island of 
Caprae, the old gray Castle del Ovo, the simoke of Ve- 
suvius, the white villages tlashing out like gems. 
Under onr windows came some of these fantastic Nea- 
politan musicians, thrumming away on the guitar 
about bella and amore dnd all such sunny-day matters, 
and we stand over in the baleony and ¢lap our hands 
and laugh and throw down carlini, whereat lLe gets 
more excited and plays faster and sings louder than 

‘Lhe Neapolitans remind one of the plantation- 
negroes of America, o merry, rollicking, ragged, care- 
less set, to whom it is sufticient to lie in the sun and 
sing : they have such a passion for gay colors and 
musical sounds, and such a flexibility of motion and 
sense of the dancing and the singing element in na- 
ture. They arc all of the faun tribe, as conceived by 
Hawthorne 

ever. 

We started at 9 o'clock for Herculaneam and  Pom- 
peii.  Our drive at tirst lay along the quay that skirts 
the sen, with its swarming variety of life and wmotion. 

Every moment some new picture passes - now a donkey 
with great haskets bigger than himsell slung on either 
side, all waving with the green feathery tops of car: 
rots, and a boy behind steering him by the tail, and 
making unimaginable noises to urge him on- now 
another donkey loaded with the refuse manure of the 
streets - now a tlock of goats being driven on their 
winding way to go from house to house to be milked 
at the door, and thus furnish undeniably an unadulter- 
ated article.  There were rows of little booths along 
the shore for the selling fish and otlier marine commo- 
dities, with the names of their owners up over them. | 
On the other hand were booths for fruits or lemonade, 
arranged like a shrine, with an image of the Madonua 
aud Child wreathed with the golden blossoms which 
are so plenty ut this time of year. [t was ten o'clock 
in the morning, yet we saw everywhere men lying 
sleepily round in the sun, or sitting in groups, or lean- 
ing against walls.  One group of large healthy-looking 
women struck us particularly —seated flat on the dirty 
pavement, right in the way of passing foot-passengers, 
they seemed to be enjoyving the sunshine ; and were 
gossiping with the most innocent contentment. 

All family life in Italy is out of doors—it is all that 
Keeps the breath of life in people —for the family room | 
is absolutely without a window or any means of light 
or air but the door, and therefore in pleasant weather 
the good wives proceed with all their family arrange- 
ments in the street with most amiable simplicity. 
Here a woman sits with the tangled head of a child in 
her lap, hunting for unmnentionable game. There an 
old man is submitting tranquilly to the same opera- 
tion ut the hands of his little daughter, who exhibits 
1o small sense of her own importance in this walk of 

l tilial duty. Here a woman with a comb is busy on the 
sul 

June-day afternoon. This is the ox-eyed Juno that | §ed children tumble and roll contentedly in the dirt 
one sees in Villa Ludovici, with her sublime brow, her,| 8¢ their feet—all chatter with faces brimful of content- 
great calm eyes, her full, sweet, noble lips. her ampli- [ ment. 
tude of outline—most needful and fit n.ountain of 
womanly kindness, truth, firmness, 
pathy, and healthful' ess—Mike these 

, ‘ream-colored creatures of the Campagna 
fear that the domestic anecdotes of Juuno, 

magnificent | son blossoms, and fragrant leaves ; an( anon another | 
We much | carries a similar burden of a sort of purple- 

as given by | vetch, whose graceful tendrils and delicate leaves | time their guests, without charge, for three months, 

blossomed | 

ject-head of another woman, while swarms of rag- 'any obstacle. More anon. 

| ping their rags up and down on his back, looking 
| fit o carry him than he to carry them. These poor 
! little donkeys have such pretty patient faces, and look 
| wo innocently resigned to contempt and Llows and con- 
! tumcly, that one's heart aches for them. The boys 
| that guide them keep up a constant regular tattoo of 
blows, varied by ingenious twists of the tail, and in 
just thy same proportions whether the creature goes 
tast or slow. ‘The donkey accepts the abuse as a mat- 
ter of conrse—a part of his daily bread, and never in- 

| quires why it was horn a donkey, but goes on meekly 
| as before. 

| Now rushes by a rude, one-horse omnibus —one lean 
| horse dragging a rough heavy cart, with seventeen or 
cighteen jolly ragged fellows, and a relay of children 

| sprinkled in between. Like the negro-slaves of plan- 
| tations, these Inzzaroni of Naples seem pertinaciously 
| gregarious.  You can never get one without s dosen 
[idle appendages. They swarm over every carriage, 
when the driver will let them, with not the smallest 

Ithnught either of the ability of the horses to draw 
them, or the convenience of those who ride. The 

| coachmen generally have some half-a-dozen cronies, to 
whom they willingly give a chance of a lift. We have 
seen a ragged urchin asleep on the back of a carriage, 
where he hung like s worm. Like slaves, they are 
cruel to animals, not from malice or ferocity, but from 

| sheer idle inconsiderateness. Nobody considers them, 
[ why should they consider anybody? They overload 
and beat horses in the most shocking way. Going up 
Mount Vesuvius at one time, our carriage was drawn 
by some fine, valuable livery-stable horses. When the 

| ascent became steep, the blows rained down on these 
poor creatures —their heaving sides and dropping sweat 

{ »0 tivubled us that all the party got out to walk, before 
the guide could be persuaded to take his weight off the 

| box ; and when it came to the last part of the ascent, 
[ the wretches actually struck the horses across their 
| hamstrings with long poles, to make them go up the 
! steep e 

Any remonstrance off our part about cruelty either 
to the hotrses or donkeys, was met with a bland smile 
and u couragio signora. They could not even form 
the conception that we had any feeling for the animal, 
but supposed it to be merely pretence to conceal some 
personal apprehensions. 

About an hour's drive brought us to the village of 
Portici, which is built over Herculaneum. We alight- 
ed and went into a common-looking house, where an 
old man provided us all with candles, and then opened 
a door which appeared to go down into a cellar, and 
we all began to descend. 

On our right and left we could see the marks of the 
pickaxes which had cut the passage down which we 
were treading, through a bank of solid lava, hard and 
glassy. Down lower, the damps dripped and oosed 
alonyg the walls, and the rumble of carriages overhead 
sounded strangely in contrast to the ghostly darkness 
and stillness {into which we” were descending. It was 
the old theatre of Herculaneum we were coming into 
—u building as large as the San Carlos, which is said 
to be the largest in the world. We heard the bats 
tflapping overhead, squeaking and gibbering ‘a8 the 
unwonted light disturbed them. We passed through 
long galleries to-the uvtage, to the green-room —saw 

here and therevtraces of vermillion,ceiling or partly- 
efluced fresco—-saw the places of the orchestra, and 
stepped on the ‘moss-grown stage. The very fact that 
it had once been a place of amusement added to the 
heavy, ghostly-chill—the sense of death and desola- 
lation. 

Wesaw the basis, with inscriptions, from which had 
been taken the equestrian statues of the Two Balbi, 
father and son, which we had seen in the museum the 
day before. Every space thus made must be carefully 
bricked up again because of the living town above. 
The first discovery of the town, it is well known, was 
from the sinking of a well for the convenience of a 
family above, which well came into this theatre. 

Besides the two equestrian statues of Balbus, are 
several marble ones called the Mother, Wife, and 
Daughters. The statue called the Mother is a most 
striking one. 1t is of an elderly woman of majestic 
presence, and face impressed with such deep lines of 
tragic prescience, that one might fancy it the statue of 
one who foresaw the desolation that was about to en- 
tomb her city. Most singular in its force of character 
and strength of expression is this statue—one of those 
portraits that so évidently suggest a history that one 
longs to know the original. This family, distinguish- 
ed for personal dignity and presence, and holding so 
high a place in public esteem, reveals itself to us after 
a silence of centuries. “How impressive and awful it 
must have been to have found them in these subter- 
rancan recesses, standing silent, awful ! I fancied how 
that pale, strong, fateful face of the mother of Balbus 
must have looked when down in these oozy damps the 
light of the discovering torch first flared upon it. The 
history of pride, passion, and sorrow, which have 
written themselves on that strange face, must have 
had a startling power, looking out in their stony-still- 
ness from the silence of so deep a night, so long and 
stony an entombnient ! 

Our party was a large one -—-many of them young and 
full of spirits, and trod the desolated way with many 
u gay word and light laugh—yet: even the fair young 
faces and the thoughtless laughs had a ghostly, unnat- 
ural look and sound in that depressing stillness. When 

| we emerged to the daylight, one young maiden ap- 
| peared to view bearing a full-blown rose, which she 
said she had picked up on the damp floor below. 

The blooming child of upper air scemed to us an in- 
credible marvel to emerge from so death-like shades, 

[ and we wondered and speculated how it got there. 
{ Such doubtless once grew in the gardens of that sub- 
| terranean city, and lying back in the carriage, and 
shutting one’s eyes, one might have fancied it the 

| ghost of a rose from some of those buried gardens— 
n rose that should look just like another, but should 
kradually dissolve and fade from view in upper regions. 

. We arrived at Pompeii at about twelve o’clock, and 
went into a little caravanserat to get lunch before en- 
tering on our explorations. 

In an upper chamber all hung round with French 
lithouraphs, we took our lunch. A man with a guitar 
soon found his way to the balcony,on to which our 
room opened, and began playing and singing gay airs, 

| the very sound of which seemed to say—Be easy, have 
| & good time, dance and ‘ing while the sun shines. 

The character of these Neapolitan airs strongly re- 
minds me of the gayver class of negro-melodies—the 
same strongly accentuated rhythmical character and 
sharp expression of time—the same careless sbandon 

;of gayety. He rang, and we laughed—he intimated 
{ carlini, and we paid them —and then off he went, sing- 
{ ing again, until we laughed more and paid more carlini 
E —he improvised sly compliments, and had suggestions 
| of bella and amore, which led to more carlini—but we 
;werc too good-natured to demur, and altogether he 
| made a good thing of us, doubtless, —careless, jocular 
I'dog that he was, full to his throat with the sunshine of 
f this bright day. 

Pompeii is & much more airy and sunny expedition 
| than Herculaneum. It scems to have been buried by 
[drinim.' ashes, much a8 our fences in New England 
are sometimes hid under snow-drifts, and over these 

| drifts grass and flowers have become green and 
' gay. The unexcavated part looks like a greea 
j hill or mound, and only about u third of it 

is excavated. Unlike Herculaneum, the work of 
disentombment is easy enough. No superincumbent 
city to be disturbed by mining beneath, and the mate- 
rial to be removed being hight, loose ashes, offers scarce 

| 

—_—— - — 

For Tux BxNxrir or Eprrors. — The proprietors of Owr 
Home, a water cure, located in Dansville, Livingston 

place an invitation to all editors of newspapers through- 
out the United States who are sick, to become at any 

‘of tobacco, ardent spirits, drug-peisons, tea, coffee, or 

him come in Eleventh, 
did at the late Derby Races. If this sort of thing con- 
tinues, we fear that Mr. Ten Broeck will become Mr. i 

a8 the American horse Unpln! . INSURANGE. 
Dead Broeck ly. - ,“ ", : opium, and would like to be relieved from your de- | ""m",”‘“‘“ 2SS [ THE FIREMEN'S 

IFETPEINS S5 NN SO MRS W A viion, ! An Alderman i Disgules. Fund Insurance Company —— - ] 

THE ‘NIAGARA.' LADY ELLENBOROUGH. OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK. 
The United States frigate Niagara, which is to have 

the honor of conveying the Embassy tb their homes, 
was taken out of dock a few days since. The damage 
which she sustained in her late attempted voyage to 
Panama, was the wearing away of the packing which 
surrounds the shaft where it passes through the dead- 
wood and sternpost. This has been entirely repaired, 
end every precaution taken against the recurrence of 
the accident. It was also found that the ship's bot- 
tom needed overhauling and cleaning, much of the 
copper req to be replaced and refustened. The 
haste with which she was ordered away on the first 
trip, precluded the possibility of perfecting the arrange- 
ments for the accommodation of the Embassy, so that 
her return—while it changes the entire plans contem- 
plated by the Secretary of the Navy—has been for- 
tunate for all concerned. The defects in the first ar- 
rangement of the cabins have been remedied, the 
rooms for the use of the Ambassadors have been classi- 
fied, and furnished in a style of oriental splendor, leav- 
ing nothing to be desired which the comfort or luxury 
of the distinguished guests could desire. The Niagara 
is nearly five thousand tons burthen, and has two en- 
gines, each of 1,000 horse-power. 
her model renders her the easiest, as well as the swift- 
est, vessel-of-war afloat upon the ocean. The twelve 
guns which were originally intended for her armament 
have been placed on her decks, each of them weighing 
about fifteen thousand pounds, and capable of project- 
ing a 240-pound shell a distance of four miles. She is 
ordered to'be ready for sea on the 25th of June, and it 
is expected that she will receive the Japanese on board, 

July. A portion of the baggsge of the Embassy is al- 
ready on board. The Niagara carries, on the present 
voyage, about four hundred men, including officers. 
She is to proceed by the Cape of Good Hope, stopping 
probably at 8t. Paul de Loando, on the Coast of Africa, 
where the United States Government have a coal dépot, 
to obtain a supply. She is expected to make the run 
to Jeddo in about ninety days, including the time oc- 
cupled in touching at one or two points on the voyage. 
The following is a list of the officers : 

Capt. Wm. W. McKeon, commanding ; Licutenant 
and Executive Officer, John Guest ; Lieuts. J. . P. 
Delkrafft, E. E. Potter, D. P. Checorkle, W.T. Spen- 
cer, R. L. May ; Surgeon, Robert Woodworth: Past 
Assistant Surgeon, D. B. Conrad ; Purser, Thomas R. 
Ware; Chief Engineer, W. P. Williamson ; Boatswain, 

ry P. Leslie ; First Assistant Engineers, D. D. McComb 
and Henry A. Ramsey ; Sccond Assistant-Engincer, €. 
P. Kidd; Third Assistant: Engineers, Robert Potts, 
George W. Fermant, Levi R. Grun, R. H. Grennell, 

Michael Warner, Thomas W. Lay, Charles D. Cowley, 

Lieut. George Butler, U.S.M.G.—.V. ¥ Zimes. 

—_—— 

VANITIES FROM ‘'VANITY FAIR.' 

C'msr L' AMOUR, L' AMOUR, ETC. 
‘*‘Tommy,'* said a young lady in Washington the 

other day, ‘‘is such a love that he must have been 
born on the banks of the Amoor."' 

Quzry. 
If, at seventeen, the eldest son of Victoria Regina is 

Prince of Wales, what will he be when Full Groan ? 

Trx Bromck's ($60,000) Morro. 
After Napoleon I11. 

L'Umpire, cela paie! 

Tuz CONSTRUCTION OF THE ‘AMERICAN DDRANMA.' 
Constructive Larceny. 

ANTEDILUVIAN 
In view of the antiquity and fossiliferous nature of 

the new daily called the World, * Vanity Fair' suggests 
that !‘l name ‘be altered to ‘ The World before the 

Dzep worTHY or RECORD. 
We never knew whether Prof. Wise was a liberal 

man in money matters or not, and we are therefore 
glad to learn that on a recent a€ronautic excursion, he 
Came Down Handsomely. 

Muca Apo Apour NorHing. 
We hear 

noisseurs of that C note which Musiani raises from his. 
chest. We fail to see anything wonderful in it. We 
could put our finger upon a certain banker in Wall 
street who never aspired above the dignity of doing 
* Hail Columbia * or ‘' My Mary Ann,’ and “yet Lé has 
entire ability to raise a pile of C Notes from ~his chest 
at one and the same time. 

A DisTiNcTION Wit A DiFFERENCE. 
The Herald says that the Northern politicians see the 

gm of dissolution in the tendency tuward division 
the late Convention. Where the Northerners see 

the Germ, the Southerners only See-Seed ! 
“ Witn NEATNESS AND (‘ HAPPY) Despatcn.''’ 

In Japan there is not the slightest difficulty in hiring 
even a prince of the blood for a body servant ; all you 
have o do, is to insult him and he will Let himself 
Out immediately. 

DEMOCRATIC DEFINITION OF REPUBLICANISM. 
Rant and Rail. 

* Bory, 10 Brusn Ussees.’ 
A n‘eléfeu, 

Tux HoSPITABLE SHORES SIGHED FOR BY THE JAPANESE. 
The Lee-lands. 

REPUBLICAN DELICACY OF THE SEAsSON. 
Rail-Birds. 

o 

IMPORTANT CORRECTION. 

‘We are authorized to peremptorily deny the report 
that Honest Old Abe will charge two-shillings apiece 
to all persons desiring to vote for him in November 
next. 

PERSONAL INTELLIGENCE. 
The Two-Shilling Candidate is now in Illinois. 

Where he will next Take Up his Quarters is unknown 

Tuk LoNG AND SHORT OF THE PRESIDENTIAL CANVASS. 
Lincoln and Douglas. 

SUPEREROGATORY. 

A mominé paper taking some pains to inform its 
readers ‘ How Lincoln Stands at Home,' as if every one 
did not know that, in the exceeding joyousness of his 
heart, he Stands Drinks. 

Ax Arrair oF Hoxor vs. AN HONORABLE AFFAIR. 
We wonder how it is that Mr. Joe Jefferson avoids 

fighting & duel ; not an evening passes that he is not 
Called Out. 

MgrE INTANGIBLE SPECTRES. 

The Police In-spectors. 

& seat ' when there are ten full-gxown hoopsin the car. 

SoctAL Query ror Prize-Fi1GHTERS. 
Got any 'Backer? 

Oxe rroM THE MiNiNG DistricTs. 

.Pennsylvania, always influenced by its Iron inter- | 
ests, is sure to go for Lincoln, simply because he is the ' 
* Rail Candidate.’ 

QUOTATION FOR THE READERS OF 1HE ‘ Durcn Rervsric.' 

* Motley's your only wear.’ 

A SMaLL Piece oF Business. 

We are pained to observe the small size of the Scales 
held by the neglected figure on the City Hall Dome. 
Every one is aware that a much heavier Balance ik due ' 
to Justice in that locality. 

EasiLy Exprainxp. 
One reason why the Fastern Embassy take such an | 

interest in the ) at Washington, is the unfortunate | 
one of their hninino females in Japan, all its inhabi- | 
tants being Japan-Ae's. ) { 

Tax Sexecn or THs HErzarTER. f 
Now that Mr. Seward has been so cavalierly set out | 

in the cold by the Greeley tribe, at Chicago, no sane 
-maker will ever make use of the well-worn ' Z ,  the tude of Republics,’ when he has a h-ow We s€€ & Woman bearing on her head a bundle | county, kept by Dr. Jackson, formerly of Glen Haven, | g0 much more ble expn-ipzn .?'lnnd as the * in- | calmness, sym- | of Neapolitan clover, with its long heads of rich crim- "publhh through the columns of the Hereld of that ]| gratitude of Republicans.’ | 

A ‘Tan’' STRIKE. ! 
We must confess that we can't quite see the use of | 
taking a horse to England for the purpose of having ! 

The perfection of 

and take her departure from this port about the 1st of 

R. N. Pomeroy ; Gunner, R. J. Hill ; Carpenter, Hen- | 

A. H. Fisher; Master's Mates, James L. Plunket, | 

Charles Fennegan, and Charles Hicks ; Gracl Green, | 
U.8.M.G., commanding the Marine Guard, assisted by | 

great talk among the dilettanti and con- | 

|  Syria seems to be the land of promise for the 
eccentric ladies in England who in their native land 
find that the writ of habeas corpus is not a matter for 
them to be interested inj or who secking for privacy 
and retirement find that their offence against society 
*is rank.' Laly Hester Stanhope's mode of life, and 

her reasons for living it, were long a subject of scan- 

dal and gossip to society. Lady Ellenborough seems 
to be assuming the smme position. We take the fol- 
lowing notice of her from the Syrian correspondence of 
the Boston Traveller. 

Possessed of an ample fortune, once the favorite of 
the Court of St. James, after her fall and divorce the 
wife of a Russian nobleman, and then of a Greek prince, 
she established herself in Damascus a few years ago. 
Here she prevailed upon a noted Bedouin chief to put 
away his wives and live with her. I'he twospend 
their Winters in' town and their Summers in the desert, 
where she visited the old wives of the Sheikh, hkin_g 
with her many beautiful presents to appease their 
wrath and jealousy. She has frequently been seen in 
the desert habited in the one loose robe of the children 
of the sandy waste, barefooted and bareheaded. In 
Damascus she wears the long white sheet, which cov- 
ers her figure, but lives in good English style, still re- 
taining the luxuries of civilized life and a French 
maid. Her constant attendance upon Protestant wor- 
ship, when in town, gives travellers frequent oppor- 
tunities of seeing her ; and being a majestic woman in 
appearance, and still retaining traces of a wondrous 
beauty, she always excites attention and inquiry. 1 
hear that she has lately had her marriage with the 
Sheikh legalized by the Cadi of Damascus, and record- 
ed in the British Consulate. Her lord and master 
for in this country a husband is“most emphatically a 
* lord of creation '— possesses nothing either in face or 
figure to attract & wonian of cultivated taste. Small 
in stature, darker than a mulatto, with small, pierc- 
ing black cyes, and walking with the swagpering gait 
of the Bedouin, he disappoints every one who sees him ; 
for one would naturally expect to see something in 
the appearance of “the man which would account for 
this singular freak of an English lady of rank and 
fortune in choosing for herself a husband from among 
the rude sons of the desert.  But such expectations 
are far from being met at sight of this most inferior 
specimen of the Bedouin race.  Thir interesting couple 
are now ¢n route for Europe, where the wife hopes to 
educate and civilize her tawny spouse 

NN 

| — *Sir Rohan's Ghost * has been republished in Eng- 
'laud.  The Lewder and’ Saturday Analyst thinks favor- 
' ably of the book, and talks of Miss Prescott, the au- 
| thor, as a man.  We tuke the following extract from 

f the Leader's notice : 

| Whatever may have been the success of this work in 
{ Amcrica, we do not think its reception by an English 
| public will be less gratifying to the suthor.  For our- 
i 8elves we feel justitied in pronouncing it, notwithstand- 
ing certain blemishes and incongruities, us a decided 
work of genius, and as such we have no doubt that it 

| will speedily achieve for itself u great popularity and 
| extensive circulation. « 

The Athenrum thinks differently, and says, savagely : 
| *Sir Rohan's Ghost' is a foolish story, told with 
i incredible efforts after fine writing. 

-—The City Guard, Capt. Mansticld Lovell, accom- 
. panied by Dodworth’s Band, had a delightful excursion 
| to Long Branch, over the new railroad that day open- 
ed, on the 18th, to celebrate their twenty -seventh anni- 

versary. A fine ride, a beautiful dinuner, spiced with 
speeches, toast, and song ; a soldier's reception and 
entertainment, on their return, by the State Guards, 

Capt. Johuson ; an evening march up Broadway in a 
| blaze of glory and fireworks, were among the events of 
the day. 

' INSURANCGE. 

! THE BROOKLYN 

Fire Insurance Company. 
! CHARTERED 1834. 

v 

OFFICE OFFICE 

i 16 Marehanis Bpibanse, l Cor. o:lm: 'ntnot. 
; NEW YORK. BROOKLYN. 

Py 

{ CABH CAPTTAL....ovvnrecrneeeses 
LBURMIBIRAL (.o vs woniionionyons 

v.......8153,000 00 
107,641 7% 

ARSETR, ... ... ........$900,041 79 

Dividends---JANUARY and -JULY. 

| WILLIAM F. LEGGETT, WILLIAM ELISWORTH, 
| Secretury President 

i CHARLEX BURKHALTER, Vice President. 
| GRORGK ALGKR, Vg ccony 
E Rosxxr (. Itlu.,_ V fig ’ 

| C1ITY 
i My 1T ' 1 r ~ Fire Insurance Company, 
| No. 61 Wall street. 
| 

! This Company , with w Cash Capital of $210,000, with & surplus 
| of over $100,000 ansures mgainst loss or damage by tire, on favor 
| able terms. 

, " George 8 Fox, 
Josih Macy 
Willium H . Falls, 
Joseph W. Corlies, 

i Johu D Wright, 
Peter 8 Titos, 
Thomaxs C. Chardavoyue 
Ralph Mead, 
Richard Field, 
Irad Hawley 

DIRECTORS 

Richurd F Curmian, 
Heury H. Barrow, 
Hull Clark, 
Willium C. White, 
Johin J. Walker, 
Charles H Marshall, 
Thomas W. Pearsall, 
Willam H. Mawcy 
Lavmardo 8. Sunres, 
Jolin Penfold 

Samuel Raynor 

GEORGE 8. FOX, President. 

SAMUEL TOWNSEND, Secretary. 

| 

| OFFICES: 

{ 19 NASSAU STREET, avp 
' BULLSHEAD BANK BUILDING, 
i Corner East 25th street and 3d avenue. 

CASH CAPITAL - - - %200,000 
DIRECTORS, 

William D. Waddington, President. 
Frederick Schacharde, Jaques Guedin, 
Adrian lselin, J. P, Giraud Foster, 
Edward Jones, Edward Cooper, 
Robert Lenox Kenuedy,  E. Von der Heydt, 
Edward Burckhardt, S. M. Beckley, 
James W. Beekman, James 8. Wadsworth, 
N. W. Stuyvesant, Corneling Du N, 

William Schall, Charles De Rham, 
A. McL. Agnew, George Griswold, Jr., 
William Bloodgood, Martin Zabri-kie, 
William F. Cary,Jr., Franklin H. Delano, 
George A. Roblins, Hamilton Blydenburgh, 

f Samuel L. Mitehill, Jr., Josiah H. Burton, 
R. L. Schieftolin. David Jones, 

WILLIAM D. WADDINGTON, President. 
Jous R Sgu, Secretary. 

THE 

(INCORPORATED, 1831.) 

Office No. 68 Wall Street. 

i = 
0 = ’ 2 l ; . vior TRRTT e R l Manhattan Fire Insurance Co., 'l e or dmen miz L, 

CAPITAL, $280,000. 
P i ¢ 

Inzures Buildings, Merchandise, Furniture, Vessels m Port and 
| their Cargoes, and other property . against Loas or [kmage by Fire 

DIRECTORS: 
Thew. W. Prarsail 
Henry Elsworth, 

Augustus H. Ward 
James Colles, 
Syduoey Mascn 

W. I Falmer, 
Rufus L. Lord, 
William F. Mo, 
EAwin D. Morgan 
Wilham W. Fox, 
Richard Tighe, L. 8. Nuarez. 

Peter Cooper, Juhin Casw il 

Thomas Harron . Jouhn F'w‘ur-:. 

Robt. B. Minturu I Johmd. Gieen, 
Moses Taylor, Eben. B. Crocker 

WILLIAM PITT PALMER, President. 
ANDREW J. SMITH. Secretary. 

THE HARMONY 
Fire and Marine Insurance Company 

Having removed to 

850 Wall Street, 
Continue the busiuess of Insurance as heretofore, on the most 

liberal terms 

Wux. CALLENDER, President. 

R. 0. GLOVER, Secretary. ! 

;Tle Gebhard Fire Insurance-Company, 

Cash Capital, 8150,000. 

OFFICE, 110 BROADWAY, 

METROPOLITAN BANK BUILDING. 

&7 ORGANIZED ON THE PLAN OF 
PAYING ONE-HALF OF THE PROFTTS 
ABOVE SEVEN PER CENT. TO THE 
WIDOWS' AND ORPHANS' FUND OF 

= THE NFW YORK FIRE DEPARTMENT 

This Company insures Property of all 
kinds agaist Loss or Damage by Fire, 

0n as reasonable terms as similar Iosti- 

tutions. 

NATHAN B. GRAHAM, President. 
HENRY BEECKMAN, Secretary. 2 
ROBT H. McMILLAN, Asm't Sec'y. 

WAL TRAVIS, Surveyor 

THE 
Metropolitan Fire Insurance Co., 

108 BROADWAY, 

CORNER PINE STREET. 

CASH CAPITAL - - - - $300,000 

This Coampany . having a Cash Capital excended by those of ouly 
four other Compunies, contimues o nsuregall kiis of Persoua! 
Froperty . Buddings, Ships o ot snd their cargocs, on terius sd 
low us are counistent with the secunity of the uisurers and tho Wi 
sured 

DIRECTORS 

JAMES LORIMER GRAHAM, President, 
Joskrn B Vaksiw, 
LEONARD APFLEWY, 
Fxen H Woroom, 
Wittian K Sreose 
Mosms Tay ok, 
JAMBY O SHELON, 
DaNikL Pakisy, 
J LOKIMAK GRAHAN . I | 
GUstaves A Cozover 
Makniy Bares, Jr | 
Drigy B Fuoiew 

Pasnar W Torsey 
Fraskus H Devaso, 
Hesky V. Bumiex, 
Jox B Vaksvw, Jr | 
SaM‘t D Braprokn, Jr o 
Howss R Mcelivaisg, 
GIHBKKT |, BEEKMAN, 
JORN C HENDKRSON, 
LOKKAIN FREFMAN, 
FUwakn MacoMusk, 
Warson E Cass, 

APPLENY 

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

Craniss B 

JULY, 1859. 7 

The Insured Participate in the Profits, 
' WITHOUT INCUKRING ANY LIABILITY WHATEVEK 

Continental Insurance Co., 
CITY OF NEW YORK. 

OFFICE NO. I8 WALL STREET. 

{CASH CAPITAL, - - $3500,000 

Tie attention of the community is respectfully called to 
the tollowing features, in connection with this Company : 

FIRST : - By insuring in this Company, the advantages ot a 
Mutual Insurunce Company are obtained, with the addi 
tionul advantage afforded in the security given by an am 
ple and reliable Cash Capital—u feature not presented by 
ordinary Mutual Fire lnsurance Companies. The divi- 

| dends to customers, already declared, are as tollows : 

I 
| 

l 
| 

Ir. vt 
First Annual Ivision 1o Poliey Holders . declared July 9, '87, 833, 
Secopd v w " " . 
Third 

July 8, '58, 50 
July 14, 6%, 0 

SECOND:--The security given, which is ulready lurge, will 
constantly increase with each year of successful operation. 
This is exhibited clearly in the following Statement, show- 
ing the position of the Compuny in each year since the 
new system wan adopted : 

July, 1836, Net Amsets possessed by the (o., TS AR . " 
“OIRGR, 0w “ . 
OIRGY, Gross Awsets, g 905,681 N4 

b Liabilities, 16,514 37 
THIRD :—The insured incur no liability whatever, while ob- 

taining thesc advantages of superior wecurity and cheap- 
ness. 

FOURTH :—This Company has reserved the right to issue 
Policies which do not participate in the profits, and such 
policies will be imued to those who prefer it, at prices as 
LOW as any COMPANY can iosure, and, st the same time, 
present PERMANENT SECURITY to their customers. 

GEORGE T. HOPE, President. 
CYRUS PECK, 

Asx't Secretary. 

$570,363 43 
649,719 54 
TH1,908 52 

, H. H. LAMPORT, 
| Secretary. 

‘ " LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
NEW ENGLAND LIFE INSURANCE €0, 

OF BOSTON, 

Have just declired a DIviDEND 0N Presicss paid and earn 
ed the last five years, puyable in cash to al' the policy hold- 
erw, as tollows :— 

46 per cent. to all members since 1853, AN e “ ") 1848, 
| :wi o o . . 1543, 

The Dividend i declared on the following busis : 
Accumulated fund, Dec, 1, IX5K, 
Reservation for reinsurance at the 

tabular rate, . . 
Estimated deterioration of livesoth 

erwise than by difference of age, 
Extimate of lossex not heard from, 
Contingencies of “investments, 5 

per cent.on the amount of prop- 
erty of the Company, . 

Reserve for small bilis not present- 
ed, and chargesaccruing at agen 
ciew on business not yet matured, 

Amount of surplus for distribution 1 00-$1,395 622 ,2 
&% Thinis the oldest Ameri Mutual Life Insuraace 

! Company, and one of the most successful, and is purely gu- 
ll'the ! tual, dividing all the surplus profits in cash, among s 

, Inwsured. 
Insurance may be effected for the benefit of marriedy 

! men, beyond the reach of their husbunds’ creditors.  Credit 
| ors may insure the lives of debtors, 
| Last repcrt and other publicationsand information respect 
ing the advantages of life insurance, {urnished gratis at the 
Branch Office; Metropolitan Bank Building, No. 110 Broad 

| way, New York city. 
JOHN HOPPER, 

; Agent and Attorney fq;}{o Company. 

; COMMONWEALMNH 

- Kire Insurance Company, 
 Office, No. 6 Wall Street, New York, 

HAN A 

CASH CAPITAL OF $250,000, 
WITH A SURPLUS SAFELY INVESTED IN BOND AND MORTG AGF 

$1,3095 622 21 

$550,202 21 

B 000 (0 
20,090 00 

69,781 00 

1,516 00 

| DIDECTORS 
JOSEFPH HOXIE, 

| Hugh Maxwell, Sam’l L. Mit bl 
Johin J. Crane, Pudley B Fuller, 
Richurd Irvin, Wi James Todid, 
Gieorge Bulkley George T. Cahib, 
Joseph Stuart, Robert T. Haw+ 
Henry Stokes, F.C Havemeyer, 
Silas Day s, William E. Collix, 

| B F Wardwell, J P Robiuson, 

Presudent 
Willam J Butler, 
A U Kingslsud, 
R RBurkhailter, 
Wm R Kirklana, 
Chas. Chamberlai, 
Robert T Wilde, 
Rucolpl Staudiuger 
Win Nichols 
Owear Varet. 

| GEORGE T HAWS, Secretary 
"A HDOUGHTY, Surveyor 

N. B. HOXIE, Attorney and Counsellor 

The Resolute Fire Insurance Co., 
No. 3 Nassau street, N. Y. 

.CA$H CAPITAL ..... 
WITH A LARGE SURPLUS. 

First Dividend to the Assured, 

JULY 1st, 1860. 

This Compauy, st the solicitation of its pumerous Patrons, st 
0 accordance with the vote of it Incectors, ind with the wam nt 
of 1t Suschholders . will herealter — 

Divide three<puarters of the net Profits (o the Au"d. 
. 

Those doing business with this Company will receive, annually 
& durge retarn of their Promiums 

Partios preferring a cash deduction from the Premium at the 
time of issuing the Folicy , are entitled 1o that privilege 

N B —Inlani Narigatum and Transportatin Risks taken al fa 
rorable rat-s 

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

DD OLORD & H DAY, Counsellors  HIRAM FUNK, Rurvey 
New York, July 1at, 1869 

Printed at Allea's Office, No. 9 Spruce street, New York. 
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