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ine, 
Kkiving orders for making sali on the Dart, when 

and fu another mo- 

Leaving the deck lu charge of 

Proved b b the Pres Bebens na Ia Xavier, who, under the escort of her duenna bud been 10 vigit r unch:, a rich planter at Kio, and was «n her return 1o Lisbon 

re whrse exquisite proporthons a 
ve euvied : hier eyes weore arge, 
broad and bigh ; aund her hair us 

thy as ed Kgyp lau's—indeo , | nev. r 

tremely fuscinating, and Bute- 

&3~ »or purification of the skin from Erysipolas, falt Rheum, 
I, Banhury, 

19 a rich and roginess to pale cheeks aod lips. RAUD'S dcoustic Drops nhave cured | It sees how woman should be paid less than men for into men and women, is to be found the origin of the m"m'“"““""“""‘"o“"'fl!flm"lr 
cases of Deufi s+ where ali other remedies bave faitod. 

And that 
Dr. FELIX GOURAUD'S only depet for the sxie o i re performing the sme labor. worship, which, in all imaginstive eras, deified the the Republican swine, if you fancy to call *rexxr, st swre from Broadway ; 

Bt ; H. Rubioson, Port. 
y PRl , &C. 

spaiding's Prepared Glue. 

From the Srientific dmericen, New York : 

it In mead hd 
very convemient article for domestic \-h.‘s‘nd 

©ob band in bousehnld. 

From the Culendar, Hartford, Coun.: 
:.l.n.—‘l'lh article s the best preparation 

she generally does and with suprisingly good grace. 

and that her character shall forever after be 
apar with that of a common prostitute,—wiile the | 8ction possible, that they can leave the record of their 
infidelity of a husband shall be 

‘‘ The il fated sbin wal now one mass of flame from stem to | trivial affair, not to affect his social Stern, and it was evideut the fire would swon r ach her n 
1 was occupied in 
8 territl: explvion was heard, whiie simultageounly & mass of blaging tinubers was burried high int the air 
ment all that was keft of the Funtinima fiu&.wu the scatter- wd fragments of charres wond which covered the ovean around the spot where she 10 larely fiated ! 
Mr. Bowhard, | dencended o the 
Ludws—ihe younger ove of whom 

‘way—unlcss for the better. 

cannot be stated too often, since it affords the most | The fucts about the origin of the wozship of the Ma- 
splendid illustration on record of the subtle 
the human brain. 

treat of woman and her 
loualy acute. 

brain (admitting its existence) almost to MB - 

pothing but gallantry. : 

of & man, would in & woman be ber shame. 

clude woman from industrial pursuits, and 
plain of her as a being of limited capacity. 

savan, and a learnsd woman be ridiculed as & biue- | in the study of the social science of life. stocking. 

purpess of repairing spilutered veneers, | After all it is about 

SATURDAY PRESS. 

snd that the chief difference between the two codes i | tan rooms, Prince street.’ The occasion ssems $0 have 
uch as thet man i allowed the almost wabridied in- | been & most successful one. *Addresses were delivered 
dulgence of his passions, while woman is restricted, |by Mr. G. H. Hicks, RN.C., 8.10. of G.8., of first 
wnder the heaviest pensliies, within the narrowest | branch (white), and Mr. J. U, B. Smith, RW N.G.J., 
couventional limits. ‘ of second branch of the same order (colored).’ Then 

We repest that this may be all right, but it is well | Mr. Smith was pressnted with a well-flled purse 
that the fact shoald now and then be placed upoun | (yellow). ‘A besutiful bound Bible was then present- 

", |record, if caly as aconvincing proof of the wonderful {ed to the Fountain Union Lodge’ (dark rusest). An 
cleverness and cunning of the male hnman brain. unknown lady (blue) sang several songs. Supper 

- —— was then announced (ddh), and after oysters all went 

EPHEMERAL WRITERS. home (mauve). 

we Mhshp d-ol persons in the community 

~ad :_ '? :.‘"m" o i o thscnh e dudbadl £ YV RO AP 
p ol upon all | In the last Saturpay Prmms, I find that you * ‘l'h"flhld::IMMV n.-.hp::h’ PPhager o e N ‘.“.MMQ“ 

boon | have socured for themselves a lasting fame, as soon as | ‘ tion of Slavery,’—that you *don’t care to mix up in 
Houoo | they have transferred their dulness to one of that|'8nY Way in the anti-Slavery discussion, and as & gene- 

of | class of books which are eo fitly described as works | ‘ Fal rule, shall exclude the topic from your columns.’ 
ber- | which no geatleman's library should be without. Perhaps, Ancient, this means that you are willing to 

barian is idealised and set to music. ,| 1t may be that they have, though for the peace of h-:;:no_:"";!l-: th;;d': fi:m.;mma: .leun:.’ 
the red delusion passed away, he affoc- | posterity we hope that they have not. 3:" to::;:mt." o opposi 

. . . e of J ;‘lo‘u tomun !lon:: m ; &un-* M. ht':m thy have or not is a matter of very OF GHis e 6 o o Sioals xhout ik bt 

lnv":rb,.u fi;l;wuly-mw * words burn.'| Pame of any kind ‘Seciis (o us & ittt of very | nevertheless, I have a desire to make a second excep- 
On this theme he is still occasionally There | small importance. tion to your ‘general m.llet.e RN 

are, in this recent collection, poems which sad| Certainly posthumous fame should be s matter of| The reason is, that, "wh"'fimof h’ 
sparkle with the ardent enthusiasm of the reform- | the smallcst importance to a living man. years not a sensible wrdl h-'fl'n ';'d'oc;n the 
er.  But in his later years, —which indeed tohave| For it would secm a truism that life wasgiven us for | Subject, you go on with chioice written your 
been those that * bring the philasophic mind"—he has | the purpose of living It. own, thereby offuring the intimation, from which the 
written poems of more genuine inspirution, of higher| Perhaps too the truth that we must live our lives | 80did reader cannot escape, th'lflw lanu-ml:-l:z 
artistic merit, and of larger human interest. In these | in the present is more or less self-evident. m’:b:fifil few of them, at least,—are a 
we recognise a xpontaneous and therefore s nitural ex-| It would not seem, therefure, that to write for the » 
pression of his poetic nature ; and judged by these he | present, to speak words whose ;nlv merit is that they| NOtto push the matter widely, I wish, Ancient, sim- 
is certainly entitled to & high place smong the very few | are timely, that they are suggestive, or amusing, is | P!Y t0 take these words of yours, as arranged in para- 
poets America has yet produced. 1 wasting one's talents or squandering one's life graphs, and givea note on each paragraph, Bt ol 

To the true poet, the themes of highest lmphrt are | There is no more reason why s writer should be tried | erside. T will endeavor to do this with as few * noisy 
the | by the touch-stone of immortality than a preacher, a and uzmeaning howls’ as circumstances will allow. I 
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HOME BALLADS.’ 

As a poet, Mr. Whittier is one whom 
honor. It is therefore with sincere 
welcome his characteristic and char 
‘ Home Ballads,’ mflypflufiy“ 
nor & Fields, of Boston. : 

Mr. Whittier's career in literature has 
and brilliant. In earlier years he seoms %o 
kindly affected toward *the poor 
such poems as ‘ Mogg Megone' and * 
Pennacook,’ in which that rampant and 

e ere—— 

THE SLAVERY QUESTION. 

those to which all the historles of nations , 
physicul aspects of the world can be, at QM ac- | singer, & banker, or a merchant should be subjected to | certaioly believe that you afford a capital serics of texts 
cessories and hints. It is in the marvellous bonstite- | the same test. for more protructed argument; but I prefer, on the 
tion and interior life of man that the poet'ssablimest| If & man's gift is that of expressing his thought, | Whole, to just look at the precise meaning of what you 
possibilitics of knowledge are garnered up t0 8wait his | either in speech or in writing, and he does 30, to the | have said. 
coming. It was natural, and it was well that Mr. | pleasure or profit of those immediately about him, he| Here, then, is your first paragraph : 
Whittier should delight in the past, that b should | has lived his life well, whether future ages hear of him “:‘: ] ,‘nh:: m:; ?:m:‘fl'.-.'fl':“ e :.'.fly:r f‘r‘a 
find congeniul and suggestive themes in the rede Amer- | or not. which neither he nor any man in the couutry, bas wriiten u sensi. 
ica of long ago. Inthe mystery of the primeval for-| 1n fact the future ages had better be left to them- I ble word since the discussion commenced, sume thirty years ago. 
est, in the quaint and austere lifs of the Puritens, in the | galves. - i I take it, however, that your rule of exclusion is not 
traditionary lore of New England, in its days of witch- |  Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof. rigid, since you accompany its announcement with a 
craft und delusion, in its gravesand herolsmsandst.ried | It isnow, here, and to-day, that the literary man has | geries of oleervations, not absolutely necessary to a 
meipories, in its old legends misty and splendid, in| e work to do that may well engage all his ability, ° { mere declaration of intentions on this point. 
the‘hpirlt of romance that hallows its everlasting hills, Let him leave to the fature its own needs. This is opinion, and I sha'n’t touch it, except to say 
haunts its dim wouds, sparkles in its waters, and sighs |  His fame, cither present or posthumous, must take | that a good many credulous people believe that the 
in its sombre pines, there is much to excite and stimu- | care of itself. discussion is older than you say ; that George Wushing- 
late the poetic mind. ‘Ihis magic Mr. Whittier bas| The world has always been too much troubled with | ton was in at the beginning with some words more or 
felt and vbeyed ; and thus it bappens that be.has il- | demands upon it for admiration ; though it is still too | ess sensible ; that Thomas Jeflerson also got his hand 
Instrated in poetry,—as Mr. Hawthorne has admirably | willing to accord it to the grasping and pretentious. | in ; and that others, about the same time, helped to 
done in prose,~the character of a time and & people | . To speak a true word, to write a condensed article, | form the early ring. E 
passed away. But he has not rested here. In|js generally more difficult than to prepare for print| Here is the second paragraph : i 
ull his truest poems we recognise ‘the master|any amount of pompous verbosity. We have often been urged to Join in the anti-Slavery crussde, | spirit of one who in the highest rualms of thought | In the world of London, with all its literary | but bave steaaily refused. ' 
and feeling possesses the right of eminewt domain. | ability aud its wonderful wealth of books, the number | T'his is a delicate business, perhaps ; but I do think, | 
To the human intellect and the human e, 30 ‘the | of men who can write for Punch, who can condense | 
sublime aspirations and conflicts of the one, and|a thought into a squib or a satire into a joke, has al- 
to the universal emotions of the other, he has given | ways been extremely few and difficult to find. i who ‘crusaded’ in the strongest anti-Slavery style. 
that just and beautiful interpretation which only| And yet shall any one say that the writers for Punch, ;Thlu. too, is rather a universal belief among those who 
genius can achieve. Nothing can be finer than many | ephemeral though they are, have wasted their lives ? ‘ know you. How isit? Tell us. And if so, why the 
of his poems of thought, passion, and sentiment.| On the contrary they have done the best work for | rennnciation ? 
They are at once earnest, true, and tender, vigorous | good literature. and what is grander than good litera- | Paragraph number three is as follows : 
and lpleudid as & diamond murnlllg. and m’ with ture, for man this nineteenth cen- We areopposed to slavery of every kind—as the readers of the 
the strong swell of martial music. Of such poems this | tury has seen. { SaTuRDAY Pumn are well aware—but we are even more opposed to | what is stupdly called unti-Slavery, for the simple reason that it little book of ‘ Home Ballads’ isnot destitute. These | It tires and disgustsus to hear this ephemeral l :‘n: no distinct alm or purpose, and consists of nothing but a series 
constitute its value and its charm, and these commend | writers, and of the necessity that men should devote | °f U0y and unmeaniug how.s. 
it to the kindly appreciation of all lovers of good | themselves to great and serious works which shall h-! 80 anti-Slavery has ‘ no distinct aim or purpose.’ I 
poetry. worthy of them. | suppuse this is a general way of stating the old propo- 

i It is an old saying that he who makes two blades of; sition that the Republicans, or anti-Slavery people—I 
grass grow where one did before, is greater than a vic- | speak of them a identical, for the occasion, only because 

de- | torious warrior. | you do—have no definite plan for Slavery abolition, and 
will] The same distinction holds in all the business of'mnquentlymwuhaut object. Let me be for a mo- 

life. ment figurative : Suppose you have s large and well-to- 
He who amuses and instructs men by his ephemeral | do family —don’t start affrighted, this is mere supposi- 

productions, is better employed thau he would be in | tion—and a few get bed-ridden with a loathsome disease. 
e et T A Mheedon ca | Vi dan’s hanee hoe 8- -0 0 WL L R e waste the time of future readers. lllut you see & way to check the spread of the distem- . S et | per. You set about it, with much labor, and at the 

LEGENDS OF THE MADONNA.® risk of breaking up your household,—the infected Mrs. Jameson's labors in the history of Art are valu. | “P°"8 whom cherish a delusion that their leprosy is 
the only perfect state of being. Very well. Is thata t M““M:'h:hml:l” u\d‘:n:e; nl.:’:.llll!,:?l:he ‘distinct aim or purpuse?” And candidly, as far it :“"M"“"“‘b oy would otherw "8 | goes, Is not this & fair illustration? And does it 18 8 perh better that in this American int .not go ’.far enough to exhibit a ‘distinct aim or 

Mhb&nmummwnptvduuthemvlnp PP, ! ' s Py of the oal pub %3 6 & Geful book The fourth paragraph, in turn : as an ex on of taste, origi lication ; hand. ’ It is undersiood that men are to do as they pleass, | 11T Ommission in the reprint should have been perhiaps | o+ p+'vey'eas e ot Sie, (Bere It 1 lo 8 mafority of and no questions asked, while women are to be heid to amply compensated for by the introduction of  full friends e wm:n"‘fl. - ohe o ‘“Az“ume Yaed kg 
the strictest poadble oy and accurate index. But at present it neems foolish to | an wctive part in the. c:m'r.u: et gl Now and then & husband gets found out, but the expect “":"‘ like completeness and perfection of Admitting this, what of it? Say thata negro is not matter is at once hushed up, and the wife is told by "’h ® G published in this | equal to the privileges of suffrage, and 8o forth,—is everybody that all she has to do is to submit, which iV "'m" on Art Mrs. Jameson lays no claim to that matter to authorise his bondage, to Justify hunt- 

ing him with dogs, and brunding him with hot frons, She can’t understand why such & difk bould originality, and it is well for the world that she docs 
be made Letween men and women, but that (eo we are .- 

and violating his wife,—or what stands for his wife in 
the beautiful system of the South,—and selling his told) is because she is deficient in intellect. * . n:."“"" are more valaable from the fact that they | children? Sy, now. And moreover, as the principal If she only had the reasoning faculty of ssss, she :‘ results of carsful reading and patient observa- |/ gip, * of the Republican party, at which I have hinted would see the justice of the thing st once. on, than they would be if they were made up of above, is a very different thing from giving * negro suf- The mnonln‘ m“’ isa w .u*. what is called brilliant and ’w’. wflflnl. 

The ruusoning faculty has decided that if o wife be|  Though the history of Art is one of the best records 
frage,” I don’t see the force of your ‘test.” How can 
ou ‘test * the fact that is t - 

e et v ~bos 2 % P o 2, yot Mra. J i iy y e hat a purty is destitute of one pur 

lose her reputation, while & husbund may be not culy | ™0 With most writers upon the sulject, exaggeratis 
pose by showing that it has failed to accomplish ano- 
ther, of very limited account, and no way specially rel- suspected but convicted of infidelity, and yet stand ae | ' Influence upon the progress and civilisation of the 4 well with his fellows as ever. * modern world. 
evant to the opposition of Slavery at the South ? And 
hat d ’ The ing faculty has decided that the inddelity All art, as all action, is merely the mult(pl thought = 70 WS Ly sytug your: ‘bivt iviends tried of & wife uhall in all cases be published far and yide, — | 224 %rves more as & record than as & motive-power. 

to wheedle you into voting for Abe Lincoln? Don't 

placed on | Itis only as men attain to the point which makes 

| baps, your name was high and honored among 

—— . e — 

THE BURCH CASK. 

The Burch case is up again, and all its 
tails —especially those of a lascivious 
be reproduced at length. 

That any pertinent lesson will be drawn 
case is not to be expected. , 
witi*0e 30 to thinage it as to minlster to “fimhc 
tastes of the community, and thus sell & few more 
extra papers. 

The great fact that when a wife is unfaithful to her 
husband the whole world is shocked, whereas when a 
husband is nnfaithful. to his wife it scarcely excites a 
passing remark, will be quietly overlooked. ’ 

In ull such matters, men are indulged with immuni- 
ty not only from persecution, but from criticism. 
To allude to the matter in any way is looked upon 

from the 

you see that by impugning their political honesty you 
put a queer character unto your * best friends.” What 
is a wheedler? Isuppose it is one who dishonestly tries 
to persuade you to do that at which your conscience 
revolts. I don't believe your friends ever tried to 
‘ wheedle * you. 
Then comes paragraph number five : 
Our uniform reply was that the question of Slav: for consideration, but that the o=Iy Qquestion wl:g were about decidiug, 

feed at the public 

considered as a very | advance, whether such recor. be the reformation, a new 
standing i any | Dationality, a cathedral, & steam engine, or a series of 

pictures embodying their religious faith and their ar- This wonderful conclusion of the fhculty | tistic cultare. 

was oot vp 
the 

was which of two berds of swine m 
trough for the next foar years, 

The best answer to this, is to point to the present | 
trepidation of the advocates and supporters of Slavery. 
If it is not concerned, if i * was not up for considera- 
tion,” and if the matter in dispute is 80 trivial as you 
say, why these horrid * noisy and unmeaning howls,’ 
to take one of your own phrases ? 

And number six : 

power of | donna, and the dates when the legends about her arose, 
are worth more in the history of mankind, than any We mean, of course, the male human beain. amount of msthetic or metaphysical discussion as to the The msle huiman brain, however, when it comes to | Peculiar causes from whence they sprang. 

is al .| In truth, it would not seem rash to say that even in g il s iy the earliest times the-fact that women existed in the 
world, and - wefe a more or less Decossary part of 
.“-,-dhnwnldnttonyuwn‘hb 
ful man whoee attention was turned to the considera- 
tion of the mystery of life. 

It wees distinctions which perplex the foemale 

ltuubovwh“hhfinylnnn-,bh_é- 
t 

It sees how thatfreedom of action which is the 

and the sphere of woman be narrowly ciroum- | manly. 
' To this I can only say that I know, as well as every- 

In the fact that mankind have always been divided body else, Abe Lincoln has not run away from his 

It sees how man should do all in his power to ex- | woman equelly with the man. them w, have nat flocked into Springfield by the 
then eom- | Nor would it perhaps be amies, even in this age, to | 1H0UsaDd, or even by the hundred. 

inaist upon the fact that women are s necessary half of | Paragraph number seven, brief but significant, says : 
creation, and entitled therefore to some consideration | 1 Will be a8 much as ever if b survives to be inaagurated. 

As this depends on its predecesssr, it of course falls 
with that. 

Now, number eight : 

It secs how a learned man should be praised s 0 

Shie don't exactly understand it, but she gusesss 
right or else it wouldn’s 

negro.’ You know perfectly well, that its honest ob- 
z.um.u_%n-;;:-?l.;' yler. i mu:::;h-mmru,uhncmmn though she sometimes has her doubts. 3 £ Jout is the benefit of this nation, at least for the free 
XK § Autbor ¢ Witham ways use. i g ple, on simple CHROMATIC FESTIVITIES. States thereof. The negro is & secondary consideration, oo Gt ReGvastin, n-m.‘h.m.nnmmwum""“"“"' From the Ladias’ Visibor, New Yors : doun’t see why an unhithfal wife should make contemporary, The Angle-African, we |Politically, if not bumanly. It is uscless to talk about Sutbior o' Pairick Humiibon.® Sa)l for. ?,,.“"m uumsm.m?‘mq-“-:h-m;ny-mu stirin the world, when uanfaithfel husbands s - U. B. Smith,—the name seems to have | the schemes and trades of the small leaders. They are 
B with 28 Mlostrations by Birkes Poster. New Yo,k Bovery . doe Tor ropairing feraare mad dreiank: | plenty a8 blackberries ; but, on sccond thought, fhe |8 cortaln scund of famiMarity,— having lost quite o | B0t the party. The millions who vote are the party. 

mm‘:‘.mm FICTION ware. concludes there may be some reason for this 2 ~”‘~“‘n~.mm.’ Look to their * aim or purpose,’ if you want to Judge 
i T ————— | 

2 S ST T T e e | T o e s e | .".":,':'J:""-”-'““‘.‘._m 4 bcom.:!::‘tlao.hhhmm.dmlhfl- are pot quite clear on the subject, and if it wese 
A litdde bumbug is sometimes good for the soul. ' 

O ety Metcyfs, Beariouass, wing v R (which of course it fan't) she would like to give tioal manser ’ the modern | Now, Ancient, I think #0 $00 ; and that is the only | h:‘-m;;a'-:'%“ By George Mer- 'u--m...-"".."».“") ance to them. 
‘s | way I consoled myself when ¥ read your article. i Lariaia. - n tulla Novel. By the anthor of Doctor aswnte,wie.| 7O WHICH 00 might add, ::"" """"'.hu'"‘. — e - , l 

Prioted from the AUthor’s advance sbeets. ~ wemen, Gettain, ot any rate, 
Gassaives, better 

e Now York : Badd S Cuioen. T flr.:-.u::m vne moral .bfi:.’u-lri“é o o 

hav 

NOVEMBER 24, 1860. 
than yourself the difference between right and 
, truth and lies, beauty and deformity, reason 
madness, white and black. 

is number cleven : 

It wed the as a stepping-stome 10 power, and 
huvm‘:uml.mndulhpummu. 

Well, Ancient, if you think the Republican party 
has got safely over, beyoud the aid of stepping-stones, 
how d2 you excuse your friends for their exultation 
over the fact that Republicaniam h- no show, its pros- 

pects being now hampered beyond extrication by the 

opposition of the two great coiirdinate branches of Gov- 
ernment ! 
Number twelve - - 
Under these circumstances, we don't care to mix up in any way 

in the antiSlavery discussion, and, as a geaeral rule, shall exclude 
the Wpic from our columns. 

'—is, like number one, an affair of opinion, not to be 
disputed about, 00 I leave it. AndI leave the whole 
subject at the same time. You observe that I have 
done nothing Lut follow very closely, und with very 
cautious limit, your own expressions. Certainly there 
is room enough to go away outside; but I prefer to 
keep close. The reason is, I want to show, if possible, 
with what unusual carclessness and recklessness you 
approach this interesting topic. If my short com- 
ments upon your paragraphs are not always specially 
relevant to the broad anti-Slavery argument, the fault 
is yours, for starting irrelovant ideas. ‘I only desire to 
shuw that wherever you try to wmake a point of fact 
from which conclusions may be drawn, however unim- 
portant, you are just exactly wrong. To resume: 

‘The Blavéry discussion commenced a good deal more 
than thirty years ago. 

You, Ancient, have an old fame as a prominent anti- 
Slavery man. 

The anti-Slavery movement has a distinct aim and 
purpose. 7 

The present Southern commotion shows that the 
only question is not which of two herds of swine, etc. 

Abe Lincoln hasn’t run away from home. 
No sort of swine have flocked into Springfield by the 

thousand. 
Lincoln has never been in danger of being eaten 

ulive, or any other way. 
No Republican claims that his party-organization is 

instituted for the benefit of the negro. 

The party, not having got over its troubles, is not 
ready to ‘kick aside’ any stepping-stone, allowing 
that there are stepping-stones such as you allege. 

You will understand, Ancient, that my own 'notion 
is, that if the ‘sensible words' on the ‘question of 
Slavery " had not appeared before your article, the de- 
ficiency was assuredly not supplied thereby. And 
moreover, much as I regard your acuteness and clever- 
ness, and good sense, I don't believe it's in you ever 
to say a ‘sensible word' on the pro-Slavery side of the 
argument. 

And that’s all there is about it. E.HH 

Reply. 

How completely the last paragraph in the above 
| Ancient, that a good many years ago, not '-M"‘( :" communication justifies us in the determination to ex- 

clu?.\tl%e Slavery Question, as a rule, from our columns! 
For“here is a really clever young man whom the 

subject immediately paralyzes, whereas whenever he is 
i let loose upon any other, he invariably says something 
bright and to the point. 

Just throw your eye over the youth's article, and 
sce how curiously he dodges the whole issue. 

Our only important point was that we declined, as a 
general thing, to print anti-Slavery articles, because 
what is called anti-Slavery has no distinct aim or pur- 
pose, but consists of nothing but a series of noisy and 
unmeaning howls. 
We proved this position conclusively (so far as this 

State as is concerned) by showing ‘that the self-styled 
anti-Slavery party feels so little interest in bettering 
the condition of the negro that it has just refused to 
him even the poor right of suffrage. 
The retort that this is no reason for cnslaving him 

means nothing, since whoever would disfranchise the 
wegee wewld OViucuw)y gv @ swp fUNNEr aud enslave 
him if he had a chance, since by disfranchising him he 
already denies his manhood, and thus does all he can, 
at the North, towards sustaining the grounds upon 
which he is enslaved at the South. 

The other matters touched upon by our youthful 
correspondent are of little import. 
The intimation that we are willing to have our own 

say on the side we at present lean to, but don't care to 
have others intrude their opposite views to any extent, 
Is & very natural one coming from a Republican, but is 
simply absurd as applied to the SaTurDAY Paess, which 
has erred, if at all, in the opposite direction. 

It seems that we were mistaken as to the exact num- 
ber of politicul swine who have recently visited Spring- 
field, and also as to the fuct of their having (then) 
driven old Abe out of the town, but the spirit of our 
statement was neverthcless true, as every letter from 
the place proves, and as, in fact, nobody doubts. 
When we spoke of the anti-Slavery discussion as of 

modern date, we alluded, of counse, to the revival of 
the discussion some thirty years ago. 
The allusion to our former opinions has no weight 

with us, since the class of men who proverbially never 
change their opinions is one which, though still very 
latge (80 large, in fact, that an institution has just been 
established for their detention and instruction), we are 
not particularly anxious to be identified with. 

‘The medical illustration of our young friend would 
e been more to the point if it had compared the 

Republican party to a clique of doctors who, knowing 
nothing about a discase which had attacked some pe- 
culiar class of people in another State, spent their time 
bowling about it, and meanwhile denied to the same 
class of people in their own midst all medical atten- 
dunce whatever. 

The fuct that the South is alurmed by the action of 
the Republican party proves no more in its favor, as 
an anti-Slavery party, than would be proved in favor 
of & set of quacks, by the fact that their presence had 
produced a panic in the hospitals. 

Finally, when we said that some of our best friends 
bad tried to wheedle us into joining what is called the 
anti-Slavery movement, we used wheedle in the dic- 
tionary sense of * entice ' or * cajole,’—just as we might 
have said, with equal truth, that 
friends had been trying to wheedle us_into 

some of our best 
.dnpcing'. 

he system of puffery, in order to save the SarTumpay 
Prese. 

——— 

PISCATAQUA RIVER.-1860. 

BY THOMAS BAILEKY ALDRICH. 

‘I'bou singest by the gleaming isles, 
By wouds and ficlds of corn, 

Thou singest, and the heaven smiles 
Upon wy birthday morn. 

Bat I within a city, 1, 
80 full of vague unrest, 

Would almost give my life to lie 
An hour upon thy breast. 

To let the wherry listless go, 
And, wrapt in dreamy joy, 

Di&. and surge idly to and fro, 
ke the red hurbor-buoy ! 

To sit in happy indolence, 
To rest upon the oars, 

And catch the heavy eurthy scents 
That blow from Summer shores : 

To see the rounded sun go down, 
And with its parting fires 

Light up the windows of the town, 
And burn the tapering spires ! 

And then to hear the muffled tolls 
From steeples slim and white, 

And watch, among the Isles of Shoals, 
The 's orange light. 

River! 
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READING JOR THE YOUNG. 

ity of the statement, yet we have it upon no lcss an- 
thority than the philosophic Wordsworti: that the child 
in father to the man. 

In an educational sense we will how:ver accept this 
statement, since we find that children in the matter of 
self-instruction are much wiser than their natural 
parents, 

And if they were not, what would bégome of the | 
world ? M 
Imagine the dreadful moral condition the next écnc- 

ration would display, if it should not in its early days 
overcome the evil influences of the moral tales written 
for its special improvement, by a pretty free indulgence 
1n its childish fancies, if not in such stories as the child- 
fsh mind instinctively loves. 

Purhaps many of our readers can remember with 
what pleasurc thyy turned from the Sunday-school 
story of the pious boy who did not beat his sister, and 
who was consequently rewarded with & plece of cake, 
an approving conscience, and his aunt's commendation, 
to the story of Prince Nowey, the history of Crusoe, 
the prowess of the Scottish Chiefs, or, if the moral 
dose had been long continned, to the horrors of the 
Pirate’s Owii B)ok, or the terrors of Tales of Magic. 

It is & matter of wonder that those persons who pre- 
sume to write for the young should not consider the 
fact that children are children, as of scme importance. 

It is Mr. SBamivel Weller who insisted that postboys 
never grew old.  We would be more inclined to accept 
his theory if we could justify such an exception in na- 
ture's regular laws by the compensating belief that the 
writers of .instructive and moral tales for youth had 
never been young. 

Certainly if thechild is father of the man, what must 
such dreadful and dreary persons have been during 
that period of their lives, 

It h?\a pity that their career could not have met | Harvard was an astronomer in search of an observa- 
as timely and efticacioun a corrective as did the imi-  tory ; the same person who subsequently acquired con- 
tative virtue of that youth, whaq fired with the 
hatchet story of Washington's boyhood, destroyed his 
father's pet peai-tree, and, after waiting impatiently 
until the fwt was discovered, rushed eagerly out of 
Lis biding-place, exclaiming in the well-known words : 
** Father, I did it,- -1 caunot tell a lie ;" and received, 
then and there, instead of the anticipated commen- 
dation, a sound whipping for his mischief. 

For those of us who can still remember when we | 
were youny, it in amusing to see the ignorance of l' 
child’s keenness of perception displayed by the writers 
of moral stories. L 

Chlidren are as slightly influenced as adults, by the 
promised rewards of suppositious cake. While a child 
18 never too young to learn the lesson of his personal 
responsibility for his actions. l 

In fact, his life, even from the cradle, is but a con- 
tinued lesson of this truth 

Quick to observe and to imitate, prone to deceive 
since they hiave not yet acquired a self-respect, cunning 
in concealment, fearful of blame, and impressible, as 
children are, there is perhaps no worse influence to 
which they can be snbjected, than reading the selfish 
and mean morality, the flimsy hypocrisy, and narrow- 
minded dogmatism which makes the staple of what is 
called the religious reading for youth. 

It is only from the example of those for whom they 
have a natural and instinctive respect, that cLildren 
can learn the necessity for truthfulness, and be taught 
to respect themselves. 

For their early reading, as well as for their after 
tastes in the same matter, wssocintion and their in- 
stincts will guide them. 

As the songs of Mother Goose are more pleasing to a 
child than the Assembly’s Catechism, so will Marryatt, 
Read, and De Foe, be more useful and interesting than 
any amount of moral fiction about the apocryphal vir- 
tues of the good girl of six, or the pious school-boy of 
ten. 

As it is now, however, we are forced to spend the 
greater part of our lives in freeing our minds from the 
prejudices and errors we have had forced upon us dur- 
log our youth. 

In this process perhaps consists our mental growth. 
We should therefore be careful that in educating our 

children, we do not impose too severe a task of this 
kind upon them. 

e e 

MINOR EXPERIENC:S IN AMERICA. 

XIV. 

Finally I tried my hand at lecturing. 

My first essay was upon Russia, for the professors 
and other dignitaries of Cambridge ; the next was for 
the students of the law-school upon the history of the 
Roman Law from the period of its origin, down to the 
epoch when from the influence of learned jurisconsults 
among the civilians and the clergy, the Roman law 
became a scientific common law in force among all the 

nations of Medisval Europe, permeating the peculiar 
common laws of France, Germany, England, Spain, 

and even of Russia, who, together with some ideas of 

Christianity, received a notion of the Jus Civile from 
Bysantium. 

The professors of the law faculty displayed the kind- 
est attention in following my lectures. Sodid the stu- 

dents, who attended the course numerousaly and listen- 

ed to me with forbearing deference. 

Forbearance was necessary on their part, since my 

pronunciation must have wounded their tympanums 
norribly. . 

I was sure that they could understand only a little, 

and yet they watched me with sparkling and attentive 

eyes. 
Such attention w encouraging testimony to me, 

since I took it as a p! that at any rate they had con- 

fidence in the conscien of my efforts to bring 
before them the best stores of my mind and memory. 

My grateful feelings towaids the students remain 

unchanged. 
One day I received a polite note from Miss —— 

and Miss ——, requesting me to call upon them. I 

went. They were rather elderly maiden ladies, teach- 

ers in one of the higher<class schools. They asked me 

to read Homer, Virgil, and Thucydides, with them. I 

remarked that I had no objection to expounding the 

great historian to them, but confessed my inability to 

commentate the two great masters in poetry. 

The misses secmed a little alighted at this, supposing 

that it was a species of pride on my part, and that I 

did not wish to condescend, as they said, to instruct 

school-teachers. They declared, furthermore, that if I 

nulpoctedlnhuldndhpld.lwuvm‘.md 

offered to do so as generously as I wished. 

It required all the powers of my rhetoric, dialectics, 

" and sentiment, to convince them of the great venera- 

tion in which I held the class of feminine school-teach- 
ers, and above all, such as desired to make themselves 

familiar with the classios ; but that the fact of my 
haviag & certain familiarity with the Roman law, or 
with history in general, did not make me a philologue 
or a scholiast of classical poetry. 

They called my gbjections nonsense, and pointed to 

examples of some so-called learned men, who were 

ready to lecture, teach, or instruct, upon any required 
subject, and ended by saying that I ought to lay aside | Mr. 8. P. Avery and Goupil & Co. bave published a 

my European notions and conceits. 
that I did not wish to make my- | Tropics,” by F. E. Church, which is an sdmirable ren- 

nl?:dgol“:yah‘:u subjects which I had never dering of an excellent picture. 

Whatever may be the apparent physiological absurd- 
;j;:mmngwn' Chess Eolumn 

| *Under Hegel 1" : or 
{ ;::::-:u The New York Saturday Press. 
; **Two years, a time hardly suficient to go through Novimm %, 106 
the whole course.’ 

** You know him '’ 
{ ' Yes, Madame."" 

She paused and appeared thoughtful, I expected 
i some terrible metaphysical riddle, when all at once 
; she aaked. : 
i What was the color of Hegel's eyes and the shape of 
his head? 

I stood abashed, almost stupefied, then answered 
that I had tried to learn his system, and had attended 
only to his words without ever having thought about 
the color of his eyes or the shape of his head. 

She luoked down rather contemptuously upon me. 
I I became somewhat excited. and explained that as I 
| was a dixciple of Hegel's I had followed the teachings 
of my master, who in his great work Phenomenologie 
des Geistes (Phenomenology of the Soul), a metaphysi- 

| cal and not a spiritual work, slurs at and despises phys- 

iognomy and phrenology. < 
Madame answered by quoting some American names 

as authorities in favor of the faith, and could not be 
made to believe that physiological deductions from fa- 
cial angles, as well as those made from phrenology, 
craniology, etc., are not accepted either by physiologists 
or psychologists, or that these cheap displays of sham 
knowledge are not recognized by science or admitted 
as authorities into her sanctuaries. Also that craniom- 

PROBLENM No. 84. 

By J. H. Ganax, of New York. 

SOLUTION TO PROBLEM No. 51. 
etry is in the same category, since small shot is & poor }Lgf‘:“: K h8—n7 1 EM—g8 
substitute for brain, and the analogy between the vol- |3. n—n{ xf a5 s 3 3 n“::‘a! ‘f Ly 
ume or weight of the two is considered absurd. s ‘. 

She was not however convinced. 
Among the scientific hangers-on about the venerable SOLUTION TO PROBLEM No. 63. 

1. b2-b3 K bhé—gs | 3. 2 
2. Bbl—g? ¢« Bg—my o 

siderable notoriety for losing one which had been en- e ‘ 

trusted to him. 

TLis savant, from time to time, published in the 

newspapers letters which he had just received from 

~ A game played between Measrs. Manxs and 0. K. Micwamm, 
at the Morpby Chess Rooms. 

Micaazus. Manxs. 9. Q dl—dy» u 
Alcxander Humboldt, which letters were always com- ; g—:‘ eT—eb |10.  od—ob 

—14 o6—et [11. Q d3—nT7 g3 mendatory of him, the astronomer, and of several lite- | 3. ki g1—3 §7—g8 | 12. Q h7—b8: K o6—8: 
rary noturieties in Park or Beacon streets, Boston. e o - 1l cl—“:‘ = 

It is a curious fact that the recently published corre- | 8. b2—bd b7—h6 | 16. B b [ ) 
spondence of the Berlin sage_does not contain a single | 4 g bi—f3 - b E"“d R il 
word ubout cither the astronomer or the other Ameri- | o goq Chess Monthiy for October, 60, 
can travellers who repeatedly sounded through the 
press their intimacy with Humboldt and his fatherly Checker-Work. 
interest in them. 

I hud always wondered and had my misgivings at 

these audvertisements of themselves, as I had some 

slight knowledge of Humboldt's turn of mind, and of 

his habits and mode of intercourse. 

My acquaintance with both the brothers Humboldt 

was such as is common among people belonging to the 

same social latitudes, I showing the respectful defer- 
ence which was the duty of a much younger man, and 
Wilhelm and Alexander Humboldt treating me with 

cordial affubility. 

A former American Minister to Berlin could give 
some curious and instructive revelations of how Hum- 

boldt was not only annoyed, but has even dreaded the 
visits of great American travellers and visitors. 

And no wender. 

Humboldt's each step over the globe struck lumin- 
ous sparks, which science diligently gathered and trans- 
formed into beacons, illuminating for all time the scien- 

tific progress of his age. But what branch of science 
was ever illuminated by the so-called celebrated Amer- 
ican travellers, or by the peripatetic astronomer? the following account of an Eastern rival of Paulsen : 

Humboldt's great heart beat in unison with the op- |  «, Brahmin has lately been exhibiting at Bellary 
pressed of all zones and climes. The sympathy of the extraordinary powers of memory ; he is able simul- 
great American explorer was concentrated in himself, taneously to concentrats his attention on twelve or 
and in those distinguished persons who offered him | ;e different subjects. He performed the other day 
their hospitality. before a large audience of influential natives of the 

But the oppressed Fellah, Hindoo, Chinaman, Can- place, and gave proof of a truly wonderful scope of 
diote, and Christian under Moslem rule, had his scomn memory. At this exhibition he played two games of 
instead of his sympathy. GUROWSKI. | Chess and one of cards without looking at the boards. 

> While thus engaged, verses in Tamil, Telugu, Marhat- 
{For The New York Saturday Press.) ta, Hindustani, Persian, and Sanscrit, were dictated to 
THE OLD SBCHOOLMASTER. him ; the words of each verse being given promiscu- 

L ously, but with the number of their order. The Hin- 

Wen :l;.ed him from his long-accustomed round— :l':n e'll:n::::l::::'lz ::::r:'h::::::&m 
ress, well-worn, but scrupulously neat, th fils back. - The abav ihat thies 

And pensive eyes that never left the ground, e 5 5 o on i paced 1 hours, after which he remained perfectly silent for one 
e i o g hour, and then, to the intense astonishment of all pres- o~ 

ent, he named every one of the moves on the Chess- 
boards, every card played, and by whom, repeated all the 
verses correctly, with the words in proper order, gave 
the calendar verbatim, and to crown all, told the num- 
ber of strokes on the bell, and how many pebbles had 
touched his back. This man has been exhibiting his 
powers of memory in Bombay, Poons, and other places, 
and holds among other testimonials, one from Lord 
Elphinstone."* 

**If the above account is true,’’ says Dr. Forbes, 
** the Madras Brahmin beats our Transatlantic cousins 
all to nothing.”” We are disposed to think that this 
conclusion is still more hasty than that of Walker. 
The Brahmin does not excel Paulsen in the number of 
objects upon which he is able to fix his attention, 
and several of his feats are trivial in comparison with 
that of conducting a game of Chess. Counting the 
strokes of a bell and the number -of pebbles striking 
one's back is mere child’s play. And even allowing 
each part of his performance to be as difficult as each 
one in Paulsen’s case, the Brahmin would still have 
the easiest task to perform. It is much ensier to re- 
member a number of things widely different from each 
other, than the same number of things which are very 
much alike. The Brahmin evidently understood this 
when he introduced such a diversity into his exhibition. 
He could not have played twelve simultaneous games 
of Chess without & much greater effort. For this rea- 
son, blindfold players endeavor to vary their openings 
as much as possible. 

— A duplicate of the mising number has been for- 
warded to J. L., of London. If it does not come to 
hand he will please inform us of the fact, and we will 
try again. ® 

~ In Samuel Daniel's Collection of the History of 
England (1634), it is related that, ‘‘after the two 
Princes had beene there awhile, they went to visite the 
King of France at Comstance ; whero feasting ocertaine 
dayes, upon an after-dinner, Henry won s0 much at 
Chesse of Louis, the King's eldest sonne, as hee grew 
into Choller, called him the sonne of a Bastard, and 
threw the Chesse in his face. JHmwy takes up the 
Chesse-board, and strake Lowis, with that force, as drew 
blood, and had killed him, had not his brotber Rebert 
come in the meanctime, and imterposed himeelfe 
whereupon they suddenly tooke horse, and with 
ado recoved Pomticiss, from the King’s people that 

"Tis more than high philosopby can preach, pursued them. This quarrell arising, upon the inter- 
And more than poetry has ever sung. meeting of these Princes (a thing that scldome broedes 

Eowasp Howraxp, |8°0d blood amongst them) redakindled a heate of 
mmhfio!fihu‘m&.lfi" 
betweens the Bnglish and French.”” When Twiss quot- 
ed this passage, he omitted the last sentence. - 

— The Chess-editor of The Brookiyn Sienderd intends 
to indulge in & Problem Tournament. He offers o sot 

Those wonder-struck individuals who undertake to 
confine the human mind within the barriers of impossi- 
bility, are apt to be treated to more surprises than 
were the jailors of the irrepreseible Jack Sheppard. In 
Walker's Chess and Chess-Players we find the follow- 
ing note: ‘' The author cannot reperuse this paper 
in 1850, without noticing the brilliant exhibitions of 
blindfold Chess we huve been favored with latterly by 
MM. Harrwits and Kieseritzky, who have both car- 
ried this branch of Chess to its highest point.” Harr- 
wits and Kieseritsky had been playing three or four 
games at once without seeing the boaids, and in his 
wonder and admiration at the feat, Walkerimmediate - 
ly took it for granted that the limits of the possible 
had been reached. But before his book had been pub- 
lished ten ycars, three different players—Morphy, Harr- 
wits, and Buhle —were contesting eight simultaneous 
games, and a fourth, Paulsen, no fewer than ten, 
twelve, and fifteen! And now we have another won- 
der of the kind in Indis. According to Dr. Duncan 
Forbes, Allen’s Indian Mail for May 12th last, contained 

We sought him in his lcnely room, and there 
We found him, lying on his pallet, dead ; 

Alone— without & human being near— 
Lay the cold clay from which the soul had fled. 

1118 

The charity his pride would not receive, 

The while he lived—the love he would not call 
Upon for aid, while there was chance to give,— 
Now gave his ashes decent burial. 

1v. 

As the damp eurth received bis lifeless clay, 
In that sad spot where weeds grow not amiss, 

The lessn of the life, now passed way, 
Seemed in my mind, to shape itself to this : 

v 
He was a relic of the days gone by. 

In the quick hurry of the present age « 
His life was strange, as to the modern eye 

The letters printed on an antique page. 

vi. 

He brought iuto the rush of modern days, 
The thoughts and feelings of an age no more 

In harmony with our present ways, 
Than the old-fashioned garments which he wore. 

Vi 

The world had grown beyond him, and the stream 
Of thought, which makes the progress of mankind, 

Had rippled past him, as the while we dream, 
Time marches slowly, though we lag behind. 

Vi, 

The learning of the days when he was young. 
The fear of'spoiling if he spared the rod, 

The old distrust of human kind, which flung 
Its pall upon the mercy of our God. 

IX. 

The stately bearing, the conventions, all 
The dogmas and traditions of his youth, 

Had passed away, in what we moderns call 

* The glorious advent of the reign of truth.’ 

There now he rests, and if his life can teach 
The need to keep-our minds forever young. 

AN AMERICAN PICTUREF. 

lin¢ engraving from a picture called ‘Morning in the 

studied, except superficially the recent engravings foisted upon the public at high | hr®®: four, and five moves ; & copy of the English edi- 

We parted. IMM-MMMMM%MWAD - .,;_ah(mwbdkm::mu: 

always preserved a grudge against me. a picture by an American painter, is worthy of high Mmmmhh’*u R Blaunton 

‘Some of the Professors explained to me, that all they | commendation, and is noteworthy as an instance of 

M'Mwwmum-p-fih our artistic advance. A 

of Count ———. g 
It bad never occurred to me that I was 80 great & 

personage, or that such an advertisement could bave 

been of use to any ome. 
At an evening gathering 

Parker, he said 0 me that & lady wished to make my 
acquaintance, s she bad heard I had been a student of 
German philosophy under Hegel. 

1 was introduced to the lady, and felt rather unessy, 
cxpesting 10 be procipitated (s some metaphyeical di- 
sk ' 

in the house of Theodore | ond improvement of the Human Constitution. 

~ The Srst section of the Fres Tournament o the 
Morphy Chess Booms will close on Saturday of the 
preseat week. - 

— In the match between six players of New York 

Now Movement at Cambridge. 

Professor Felton, the new President of Harvard Uni- 
versity, is about to call a Convention for the revision - and the latte 

e ——— | 

Hew W Bevare & Geed Dines u‘?‘.‘ 254 o Populer Sovvsigniy. 

drest Kilikery Memssey o5 W B [Ty . ; 

Cotton Drilling. : A moveifel Man I meveifal to his Pifent. 7 

fl-qfl*dmhmh‘lv 

ofs Andre and 3 
from and 

= ‘;‘b’v-b: u-y’:'-. Recent 

Knickerbocker hg-.--:hh 
&Qw tn & Lotter ; A Strange 
Experioncs ; : ‘Autumn Leaves'; Tbe Ovssrvations of 
Muos Soper, Eq.; Lises : ‘Ast-ma 3 Mise Trivmph; 

and Shade : & Thought ; The Herni't of New York ; Stan- 
I ':'A-wr.wlzt: * Yoa'ur'Nay?’; Dowa 

ST it A s oo & i o 
Boag ; Literary 'Q;mm % | 

FINE ARTS. 
The Greatest Painting z 

Ever Exhibited in America. 
[At No. 42 East 14t sr.,—UN10N SquaRE.] 

D AN A&, 
BY 

Rudolph Urich Wertmuller. 

From the New York Daily Times. 

T all aapects as & striking repfesentation of mortal loveliness, 
and a8 8 specimen of Art, as it was understood in the days of DA- 

VID and CANOVA, this pictare is well worthy of a visit. 

From the New York Commercial Advertiser. 

It & ranked among the wonderful paintings of the world. The 

idea o from the fable of Daom, Jupiter, and the Shower of Gold. 

: | There is a graceful Cupid in the picture, but the principal figure ap- 

pears In a recumbent posture, entirely modest, though nude, and 

exquisitely drawn and colored. Nothing can exoceed the loveliness 

of the sweet expression of the face, and the beauty of limb and 

figure. Though the attitude lnvolves difficulties almost insupera- 

bie, (he artist has 80 managed as to make them comtribute new 

charms to the work. The drapery of the couch is executed with 

consummate akill. 

From (ke New York Espress. 

Few Palotings have been seen in America at all comparable with 

this in naturalness of color, in exquisite warmth of tone, in dell- 

cacy and correctness of drawing, and in most of the attitudes of a 

great painting. The indelicacy is altogether in the theme, and not 

al all iy the treatment. 

¥ ———— 

* Afmission to the Exhibition ... ...... 33 conts. 

Seasen Tickets, . ...........,....o0ovvve.. 50 cONtS, 

OPEN FROM 9 A. M., To 10 P M. 

No. 43 East 14th Street, Union Square. 
e — 

BOOKS, ETC. 
Books in Press, 

By Thayer & HNldaridge, 

114 and 116 Washington Street, Boston. 

L 

History of Slave Insurrections. 
By T.W. Hicoixnsox. 

This volume will embrace the papers in the Atlantic Moathly, 
contribated by the author under the title of ““The Marcoms of Ja- 

208 Maroons of Surinam,’ etc., with a history of all other 
slave insurrections. A work of pecullar interest o the 

American people, as well as & valuable coatribution to historical 
literature. 

1volame,....coonuens 

(RRADY IN DECEMBER.) 

I 

Incidents in the Life of a Slave Girl. 
WRITTEN BY HERSELF. 

Eorrep sy L. Maria CHILD. 

A work presenting & new pbase of the Peculiar lnstitation, of es- 
pecial interest 10 every woman, and 10 all who love virtue. 

1vol 12mo. 350 pages ..................Price,81. 

(READY FIRST OF DECEMBER.) 

1L 
THEODORE PARKER—IN MEMORIAM, 
:l ,':n-. w. 'fl'&m’l' ‘.:"‘.25' Froth- 
o-n.g.-.'.'-?.w "'mf.t" i 
10 volume will be issued In elegant style, and be embellished 

with s sqperd steel portrait, 

1 volume,...... 
(IN ACTIVE PREPARATION.) 

IV. 

Half-Batile Werds frem Theodore Parker. 
¢ Fow deods are equal to his words. His prose was a half battle.’ 

- —Jean Paul Rickier on Martin Luther. 

This volame will contain some of the most salient passages to be 
found ia Theodore Parker’s Sermons ; and aleo Extracts from his 
famous portrattures of character, soch as Chasning, John Quincy 
Adam, General Taylor, Daniel Webster, Washington, Joha Adams, 
Bejania Franklia, R. W. Emerson, Humboldt, etc., etc. * 

(7O BE ISSURD IMMEDIATELY.) 

v 

A GUIDE BOOK TO HAYTI. 
Epmep BY Janes Reprarnm, 

And Prepared by bim wnder (e Oficial Sanction of (he Government 
B, o Hays. 
This Book of facte in regard to ‘ THE QUEEN OF THE AN- 

TIRLES, s prepared with s view (0 supply the demand for infor- 
aistion In regard (o emigration to that fruitful island. 

Thayer & Eldridge, 
114 and 116 Washington Street, 

BOSTON. 

AN OFFSET TO LOVE (L’'AMOUR). 

- Just Published: 
A Remarkable French Work, 

The Moral History of Women. 

of the Busband over the 
of his wife. 

Tewer of the Husbntasl wver Ly 

NOVEMBER 24, 1860. 

lNSUllANBE.______ 
Imcorporated 1828. 

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

Nerth American Fire Insuramce Co. 
Of the City of New York. 

Cash Capital and Sarplge.............. 30 000, 

NOW RBADY: 

KtlanticmMonthly, 
DEORERMBERER, 18060! 

CONTANTS: 
This divides, anoually, Seveaty-five cent. of the 

Tus Ustrsp Seavas axp vas Bansany Sravss. et profie of Uhe busiacss 10 the Folle Mn.r&p bearing 
B mors. reach the sam of TIVE HUMORED THOCSA o DOCLARS: 7o* Tas Two Toseum. 
MissvMuss Axp Mav. X ik ki 'mDIRECTO"E‘S.' 
Awres Hastaw. Thmmts Tiotos, eyt 
Tus Coxvamiosn oF & Museva. K. M. Biateurord, Jutiah Lane 

Ws smais Rum Aoaiw, Danlel I.l‘-m'c. Qiiver 8 Carter, z Tuz Paorsece's Sroay. Charies Willlams, Androw Ritchly, 
A Piza vom Fruspox vaow Srxscs axp Fioumms or Semsca- u’:fl b, | ;:l:-nlnmn. 

Maxzse. Andrew Fater, Jumes B. Jubnsion Revicws axp Livemany Nomoms. Wyliis Bisckstone, § P m":mm'” 
Recerr Anzmicaw PUBLICATIONS. R W. BLEECKER, 8 : AMES W. y . 

Tunwn —Slagle sumbers, 25 osnts. Three Dollars per year, post- | NEW ENGLAND LIFE INSURANCE (0., - 
age paid to any part of the United States. 

(PURKLY MUTUAL) 

OF BOSTON, Mass 
B. . STEVENS, Secretary. WILLARD PHILLIPS, President. 

All orders should be addressed o 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, 
No. 135 Washington street, Boston. 

HARPER’S MAGAZINE 

HARPER'S WEERKLY. 
The Publisbers have the pleasare of announcing that Harper's 

Magasing for the ensuing year will contaln new Stories 

BY THACKERAY AND THE AUTHOR OF 

“Adam Bede;™ 

and that lo the next Number (Nov. 34) of Harper's Weekly a new 
Novel by Cuantss Dicxmws, entitied 

Great Expectations, 
will be commenced. Mr. Dickens' Tale will be richly llustrated 
by John M'Lenan, Enq. 
These Works will be printed from the Manuscripts and proof- 
sheets of the Authors. 

&3 Any person who remits Foun Dotians to the Publishers 
will recelve both Publications fer one year, and will thus provide 
himself with the bost reading of the day. published in a beautiful 
and attractive style, for a very small sum of money. 

83~ Harper's Weskiy will be sent gratuitously for one month— 
48 & specimen—to any one who applies for it. - Specimea Numbers 

of the Magasine will also be sent gratuitoualy. 

Nearly Twe Miilions Dollars well inverted to meet losses—after 
baving paid near a Milllon to the widows, orphaus, and crediiors 
of the lusured, and upwards of a Million in dividends, 1o thuee 
bolding policies. A uniformly prosperous career of seventeen 
yours Das created & surplus tund of $i00,000 over and avuve all 
habilities. Last dividend :rf cent., amounting to $336,000, all 
of which has been in . The success of this company is 
owing to sconvmy in conducting ils business, care In its risks, and 
prudent investments. The great and seriking featur: of the Mu- 
tual priociple is, that it secures to the lusured, & return of all ov. r 
and theactual cost ; 80 that the party may be sald to lnsure 
bimaeif at the very lowest possible rate. This is done every tive 
yoars, whea the business reiations of the Company areas it were 

time Nll’;li‘-fi The surplus funds divided pro rata to 
ments of & most lnleresting character for- 

warded 8, b mail or otberwise, upon appiicativn at the 
, 0 JOHN HOPPER, Ageut and Attorney for the Com- 

pany, Inuor:mu Bank Buliding, 110 Broauway, curner i ine 

THE 

(INCORPORATED, 1831.) 4 

Ofce No. 68 Wall dureet. 

CAPITAL, $250,000. 

Insures Buildings, Merchandise, Furniture, Vessels in Port and 
their Cargoes, and other property, againss Loss or Damage by Fire. 

DIRECTORS: Terms of Harper's Magasine. 
W. P. Palmer, Thos. W. Pearsall, 

One Copy for One Year............ ........... $3 00 Rufus L. Lord, Heury Elsworth, Two Coples for One Year .............. VRN e $ 00 Willlam F. Mott, Augustus H. Ward, 
Three or more Copies for One Year (each)...... 200 | l‘aw-'lolgg:n, :-:tl: wue-m 

And an Exire Copy, gratis, for every Club of Fiamy Susecrimxes. Richard Tighe, ' LS. s’u.ru, : 
Peter Cooper, John Caswell, 

i Thomas Barron, John Steward, 
| Terms of Harper's Weekly. ! o %.;‘k':‘“"" ‘ e B 

H ] o Crocker. | oy Seag ... A% | WILLIAM PITT PALMER, Preides 
;:‘,".Mo""", "m'm.:-;i.'.'... .'Z;, ® AN RE .',Ai.s.‘}i_g,__y' &cm_,._._._"ry' AN 
Twaaty-Ave Coples for Oue Fear .. . 0 " " 30 0 THE BROOKLYN 

An Estra Copy will be allowed for every Club of TwuLYR SuBSCRISERS, 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, 
Fraakiin Square, New York. 

Fire Insurance Company. 
CEHEARTERED 1824. 

OFFICE OFFICE The Great Novel of the Seasom.|  °™"'°* 11 counr, 
erchants Bxchange, Cor. of Remsen street, ! - MEW YORK. BROOKLYN. 

i e CABEOAMPRY Y v oo ovnnssnssoives o vasad $153,000 00 Now Ready : SURPLUS. ........... e et 107.641 79 
T P SR S e $360,641 79 . HARRINGTON: | 

| 

A STORY OF TRUE LOVE. 

By the Author of 

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

N 
PRTEPRON | | N 

Dividends---JANUARY and JULY. 
WILLIAM F. LEGGETT, WILLIAM ELLSWORTH, 

Secretary. President. 
CHARLES BURKHALTER, . Vice President. 

~ MEDICAL, ETG. 
Sand’s Sarsapariila, 

tion and experiment have demonstrated that upon the 
condition of the blood, d:nldl the bealth of the body. Conse- 
queatly, when disease in shape of scroiula, erysipelus, uicers, 
cutaneous eruptions, liver cumplaint, &c., appear, it 18 ut once 
evident that the secretive funciins have become foert, ana impu- 
rities have been engendered in the bloxt which are working tbelr 
way to the surface. This celebrated Extract will apeedily purily 
the blood, equalize the circulutiva, improve the appetite, Impurt 
uuuduul vigor to the system, and gradually, but surely, extirpute 
the discase. 

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

80id also by Drazgists generally. 

MRS. E. J. FRENCH, 
Clairvoyant and Magnetic Physician, 

NO. 8 FOURTH AVENUE..............) NEW YORK. 

Patients examined, presgribed for, and treated. 
l"l‘u-lnmn, with written diagnusis und prescription, Five Dol- 

A limited number of patients can be furnished pleasant rooms 
and all the comforts of & hume during the Falland Winter montLs. 

WILLIAM C. HUSSEY, 
HEALING MEDIUM 

For the cure of Acute and Chronic Diseases without the use of 
Medicines. 

DYSPEPEIA CURRD IN A FEW SITTINGS. 

222 GREENE STREET, 2d door below Fourth street, New York. 

Office Hours from 8 A. M. to4 P. M. 

ORIENTAL BATHS! 

Investiga 

Prio®....cco00ne s 

Thayer & HNldridge, 

BOSTON. 

**Solitary, singing in the West, 
mapfflh'u World." 

From the Dial (Cincionati, 1860). 
‘ The LEAVES OF GRASS has been our companion out In the 

** wiid out-looks of Newport and Nahant—we have read It at night 
¢ after following the lhrq-d New York by day—we have 
‘ versed with s music w! the obligato was the whizz 
*‘ scream of the locomotive, which bore us across the conti 
‘‘and have turned to it from the calm rush of the Father of 
“ tere, from the loading bere and there 
“ dp‘n-nol fires, from the eager crowd of men and women chat- 
* ting, 8i tu#nnl i the saloon ;—and we coufidently an- 
“ pounce alt W Aas st the pulses of America to music. 
¢ Here are the incomplete but real utterances of New York city, 
‘“ of the prairics, of the Ohio and Mississippi—the volime of Amer- 
¢ jcan autographs.’” 

unllmuym.hn' 

For Sale at all Bookstores.—Price §1 85. 

LEAVEs oF GRass, 
CONTENTS: 

Walk Whit To ik Grvers, L 1ute No.8 F A New Y tman. 1vers. 0. OURTH VENUE EW X ORK. CHANTS LEMOCRATIC acd Na- | Toa Pupil. J tive American. To 'I'hopi‘uul. to Identify the (Near the Cooper Institute.) mm“vzwoun‘ {3, 17th, or 18th Presiden- | Algo, Electro-Magnetic and Medicated Baths. 
Poem ot To a Cantatrice. A'w‘mlhh 'J‘ Whitman's Cautios. As a luxury,or a8 & means simply of cleanlivess, no mode of A Loaf of Faces. To & President. batbing equals the true Oriew'al or Gradwaled Vapor Bath. They Eurcpe, the 724 and 784 Years | To Other Lands. equalise the circulation, allay nervous irritability, give elasticity 7.8 ToOMd Age. and vivacity, remove cutaneous eruptions and other blemishes, ENFANS A’ADAM. To You.) render the skin soft and pliant, and impart a 
Poem 1 { The Road. Mannabatta. To the Sayers of Words. France, the 18th Year T, 8 Freshness and Beauty to the Complexion, 
A SHSNN Batind) the THh. Yoar TG, which no cosmetic In the world will do. 
CALAMUS Kosmos. b As & remedial agent for many conditions of the human orghniem 
Crossieg Brooklyn Ferry A Hand Mirror. they cannot be too highly appreciated. L for Home. ve..Testa. Among the diseases snumerated by a kong list of eminent Euro- LEAVES : Savantiem .. .. Perfections. pean and American physicians, as cured or greatly ameliorated b g‘“. Whoever You Are fays....Debris. the Varos Bate, are Guut, Rheumatism, Neuraigia, Liver and Kid. 

& Foiled Revolter or Revolt. i oy Affections, Dropsical tendencies, Cramp, Culic, Dyspepsis, rems m{““' Erysipelas, , all Febrile or ll‘-luuwy Attacks, Iryness To Him that was Crucified. To My Soul. a0d Acrid Heat of ibe Sk, o. To Oue Shortly To Die. 80 Long. I8 all those affections of the Mucrus Membrane, which resemble Moking 50 g, 1o, et iy paver s o, it | S e ey g s B e Rt w . , In o 1 ' bt trait of the Poot m’--imub{“ Hine,of New York. | Sweats, Beonchial and. Caiarrhal aflctionn, Coldn, Contns. oo A very beautiful and richly bound book. No handsomer or more are the safest and best remedy known, substantial one, for the price, has ever lssued from the Press, will give such s and permanent rellef in all here or ia Europe. mdh- ksown as 'hulll m, lr;‘:uhnw.-.le. 
«Leaves of Grase * & handeome little 84 s B s Lo heaiy Sroviation it ¥ ”“l.-m l:: acting always in perfect harmony with nature. 

Kuropsaa criticsms oa Mgd)-am'uunm) Elegantly Fitted-up Suits of Rooms for Ladies. lssues of Walt Whitman'’s * Leaves.” Very imstructive, carious, Skiital % serious, and amusing. Send us your address, anywhere iu the ph attendants in both the Ladies and Gentiemen's do 
Ll a"":‘._ nd we will ferward you these « lmprints,” free | P4 dallyfrom 7 A. M. 1010 P. M. Bundays, o 12 M. W send the  LEAVES OF GRAS,”" lete, in s bind. Ml'u'wm-‘.. Baths, with all appliances complete, bullt to 

ing, to any address in the United Blates, on M’mu T. CULBERTSON. above (81 28), with 29 cents for postage, which bas tobe prepasd. | 

DR. JOHN SCOTT, 
Magnetic Physician, 

NO. 38 BOND STREET, NEW YORK. 
UNION ADAMS. 

HOSIER, GLOVER, AND SHIRT-MAKER, 
No. 637 Broadway, New York city, 

Below Bleecker Stroot . 
The patrens of the above establishment 

WILL ALWAYS FIND 
THE LARGEST AND BEST VARIETY OF 

Hosieryand Furnishing Goods 
To be found at any ome piace ia this country, 

AT PRICES NUCH LErS 
Than geserally asked for the same qualities. 

Fino Drees Shivts and Collars made te evder, 

w . B lc'b.n-llodlnu-flh United States 
Canadas, on description of disease. thond 

Patients will be received at the house at reasonable board. R et t—— T 

A. RANKIN & CO., 
No. 96 Bowery, 

IMPORTERS AND MANUPACYURERS OF 

HOSIERY, UNDER-GARMENTS, 
—AND— 

Gentlemen’s Fursishing Geods, 
Invite attention to their exiensive “fluw every 

variety of Hoslery for Ladies, Gentlemen, atnd Chuldren. 

Under-Garments and Hosiery, of every size and 
quality, made to ogi-er 

DRESS lm—l”m-u.um to 
‘order 8t sbort Botice, 884 & perfect 81 guarantieed 
Qymaastic soits, and Theatrical Hoslery sad Tighis—a great as 

sorument ¢80 hand—and any sise and quality made 0 ordes 

A. RANEKIN & CO., 
e % SOWERY. 

<7 o g RO Nl 

Manhattan Fire Insurance Co,s -
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(#.0m the New Orlesns Swnday Delia.) | The Stern Crier, the biack eye, the headache, and 

% Cbc ‘Eltp Nl e go::l:numl reporters. The * won't do 80 no 
4 more ‘—the release. ; 

NOT BY WALT WHITMAN. 25. These are the sights of the city—the city with its 

1 1 beg you will read my poem —you that are come With i:I:i;gtuuzud its wrongs ; with its huamani- 
from Osyka-- ties and culdnesses ; 

Osyka, the village in the country, away up on the | 

Juckson Kailroad. 
I am indifferent, however, 

Whether you are of Osyka, or Jersey City, or ‘lerry, 

or Hong Kong, or Canton. : ' 

80 that you come from the country, read it, and 

profit of it. Beulah! ' 

| show you great sights, 1 will ; the elephant 

With its charitis and unforgiveresses ; with its 
brick houses and frame houses ; 

With its high doggeries and low doggeries 
squalor and its afl ence, 

With its tirst class Puffers and second class readers ; 

Better stay away from it, you that dwell insubur- 
ban locations, 

Which, of course, you don't see it. Beulah! ' 

Its 

2. 1 will 
. and her brood, ? 

The zebra, the bou constrictor, theaquaria. Sights. 

3. You that dwell in the rural districts, that eat corn- | 
dodygers, smoke : i 

Kilekenick, aud ko to bed at eight ».x., with your | 
bouts on, come with me. | 

4. Ramble over the city —the city ! bhuge, grand, vast, | 
very long and . L 

Crescent-like, very low and flat, filled with brick | 
houses und wooden houses, | 

(Prom Harpér's Monikly for December. 

HOW THE COUR<E OF TRUE 
LOVE RAN SMOOTH. 

BY GEORGE ARNOLD. 

A oold easterly wind, laden with & sharp and pitiless 

Square grauite pavements, und telegiaplic posts | rain, raveld wbout the villa on Thorley's Point. In 

aud wires ; with large . spite of the comfortable fires, the warm caipets, the 

People, ':l“lll ‘Pwp"-'vl'huf"lla °."k. and long people, i duuble windows, und the excellent construction of the 

S0t thin: peopis S bui'di damp und dreary atmosphere pervaded it. 
; ted male wood nymaph ! | bul.ding, a P y pe 

Povgie. Betun Snsipuemns m.u r ottt As du:k fell the long parlors became intolerable. Their 
Perambulate ! ; 

furniture assumed glivstly forms in the mysterious half- 

6. You shall see cotton, In bales, and to Lol light, and myriad shupes seemed starting every mo- 
and rice, and sugar, in very 

Large parcels, stowed on the levee promiscuously, 

clerks uttending to the same ! 

15 

| 
ment from the curtaing and mirrors. 

Nor was the rest of the house one whit more cheery. 

¢, Youshall ga; e with wonder thereat—at the steam- The gpacivus Ledchambers were chilly and moist, and 

boats, st the sleck, cold currents swept the halls and entries, moaning at | 

Large, poweiful, well-developed, happy, laughing | every keyhole like the ghosts of the muriners whom, 

negros. “‘"{.""" ;'po;.' :::_h the whole Is | 99¢ could but think, that fearful storm had wrecked. 

b i -y X Perhape the corner chambir, over the first drawing- 
the representative ! 

.| rom, wus the aaddest, dreariest of all. There, on the | 

You ':;““ ::::o“,lr.?dl:‘i:; Baxon, and Teutonic ‘ wide and luxuiious bed, luy Squire Thorley, owner of l 
T H s . : : 

Onohom’c.uu. furniture and express wagons, | the villa and estate, vich and iufluential, respected, 

trunks, hat-buzes, etc. 

8. Wrinkled and old, colored, crones call'ng uutl 
g 1mbo, and rice; 

Card-wiiters, hackmen, baggers, smashers and | lands, our wealth and influence, our respect, honor, 

boutmen, rogues in buckram, and love, alike! 

J'"’"““A“&u‘!‘:l.“:e:‘“ fuevitable J—loung- | Mark Thorley, the old Squire's only son, a well- 

fuman l\'lnphih!l-ufl, that delve and sleep under | Srown and comely young fcllow of two-and-twenty, 
wharves, i knelt beside his futher's couch praying and sobling 

Kouck.men, Luge clouds of dust, smoke, and 80 | j;ceusantly. 
forth. e " f - 

0. You like Lager ! 80 do I, Tu‘k‘e corpfort. boy,’" whirpered the old 'gentle 

Of course, and Limberger! Zwei glasses for you | man; = my time has come—why should I'stay? Iam 

and me, und Schweitzer kaese | _ | gving -1 am going to mect your mother, Mark. Be 

*Das st recht brav!’  You speak German, evi- | grye to yourselt, boy—De just to others—never do that 

deatly! Samo case. | which you would not have known—I—give me your 

10. ‘Hilf gamiel! *hilf! Encore, cheese and lager, | hund—here—1 am cold - God Lless you - was finished, Lut the heat was at its Lighest, and 

Iche gelie mit, Pipes.’ | That was all. Mark found it expedient to walk slowly, and to rest 
1). Now let me introduce you to Smith. The wind roared and yailed about the mansion, and | frequently, in the lhn.dow of some lofty boulder or 

Sinith is one of our first citizens! | the whiiling, driving rain beat upon roof and window, | riined sca-wall, on his homeward way. In one of 

Bully for Swmith! hip! hip!— but neither Squire ‘Thorley nor Lis son took heed. The | these stoppiug-places, a mile from his hermitage, he 

12. This is Canal street ! | one lay cold and moveless in the embrace of death, | lny down on the cool grass that grew almost to the 

The Rue :le la r;!‘lel isn't li‘t? 3‘\-0 the dry goods | ynd the other's passionute grief Lurned out all his| Leach, watered by a small stream that there emptied 

palaces. ‘There's where the T senses. itself into the bay, and, lulled by the trick¥ng music it | grosse y, and, y g 

Cotton‘;nl.out')hgfi(;n“(::::b!uul, bt Aiter the funeral the house seemed the desolate | of the brook, fell asleep. 

Signs of & stieet railrond.  Busincss people hurry- | place that only & country-house can secm after death l Awakening, he found that the bay was all aflame 

4 ing to and from lhg P. O. ; : . | has visited it. Every rvom had its especial phantom, | with the reflected glories of the autumnal sunset, and 

St. ('h‘l:'e:“":h" distanoe ; Daguerreotype sa:oons ; day or night, and young Thorley, being of the dreamy, | the durk shadows that began to creep over the Eastern 

Loys lh\}uuilugp;udrlyl rumbling and knots of idle | imaginative sort, felt that he should soon become ia- | horizon warned him that it was time for him to be at 

wen on the corners _ | sape if Le remained there. Eich olject that met bis | home. 

s iR s eyc servel to recall bis great bercavement, and to open He hurried on at an accelerated pace, refreshed and 

W A ielr\:flc‘l:i\tt) S Gy, DAl Ve afresh the wounds that would not heal.  Life secmed | strong after his nap, and bad already come in sight of 

With worked bosom shirts and red cravats and re- ‘ already exhausted to his grief-jaundiced vision. The | the Point, when he heard the sound of hurried foot- 

dundance of jewelry, A [ love he had borne his father was peculiarly intenee, | steps and quick breathing close behind him. 
:;::;:‘,'“:’“J;::JE’; 'I"lfl";“,’ C:m“’u_ PR ' and while he thought only of the sundering of that |  Turning around, Le came face to face with a young 

breakers and special policemen. Been there. | love, he could see nothing Lright in the future or | girl—a tall, slender creature, with splendid brown 

," = : p:) Urcasts li | worthy in the present. ! eyes and & warm brunette complexion, beightened by 

14. Those :::_:xmtligflpluws s sl ot i *‘Let me live in solitude and peace,” he suid ;: the rosy flush of exercise. Her wide straw-hat had 
Of the fuith which kecpe them in employ. . They | ** there is, after all, more enjoyment in apathy than in | fallen back from her bead, and the dying light of the 

are conservators, activity. I-will henceforth be a hermit.’’ sunsct fell full upon her forehead and bair, the blue- 

Mon-gr ‘;‘:;l', S outof mieiacion, Of 8U8P | 11 the halcyon days when his father had been his | black musses of which lay upon helrn neciil: . ch;m- 
. : : 5 § = iog disorder. Blushing and panting, with fresh lips Inconsidered trifles ; bogles, thimble-riggers, and | constant companion, in study and in recreation—for | 108 

such like animalcul®. I they were more like two college fricnds than like father | half opened, disclosing her white and even teeth, her 

They “l'“‘:"d“"l"'d : they see to theright, to the | gp4 gon—they bad built a sort of Summer-house on | bosom heaving and her eyes flashing, she prevetited a 
i The) y Hog Lodad] be furthest end of the Point, aided by the remains of | beautiful and unexpected vision to Mark's appreciative Back-ways, side-ways, across-ways, length-ways, | the fur v ' 4 
right angle, an ancient lime-kiln that stood there. A strata of | faculties, attuned as they were, by a day of ssthetic 

I‘:lflt‘ -l:\glz, n:ld all '"i. :;xu—pt right ways, limestone, cropping out ubove water, produced this | idleness, to the worship of beauty. She could not re- 

b, they don’t see it ! point, and a foriner owner had quarried it pretty ex-. gain her breath for a moment, and they stood looking 

16. This is the bar-room of the Hotel, ‘ tenmvely, burning it into lime in this kiln, and ship- | at each other in .Q anfinated silence, if I may use the 

Large, dark, noisy ; auctioneers crying off wares ; | ping it from a rough pier close at bund. | expression. \_ 

sheriff selling out The pier had loug since been wushed away, but the | *‘Miss Erydon, I beliéve *”" said Mark, at length 
People who can't pay ; cigar stand and two stoves ; | - ) g Sk okl ; $ 

brandy te ts | walls of the kiln were stout; and as the graceful | in & tone of surprise. 

Per ,l..:‘:":.’..d.:'iffi?. without ham, hungry lunch t woodbine had cuvered the ruin, making it a pictures- | *Yes, Sir. Excuse me, but I think you left this 

eaters ! | que and pretty feature in the view, Bquire Thorley al- | book back yonder by the creek, did you not! I saw 

Promiscuous °"°"“f dWiw.:';-,g"K f‘“g“sz'fi:d '» lowed it to remain. | you sleeping there as I passed down the shore, and 

m,:w"' » Blac L e b A rough roof, a floor, and some benches, made it a ; when 1 returned found the book near by."’ 

Btearaboat captains, clerks, pilots, engineers, deck | convenicut shooting-box in the wild-duck seuson, and ! In truth Mark had forgotten his sketck-book when 

hands, Larbers, |'a pleasant pluce to take a book and a cigar to for a cool l he left his sleeping-place. 
Suwudlu. rfpeu. a‘:oaten. men-about-£own ; | pour on a hot day. «1 am greatly obliged to you,”" he sald; *it was 

Sugar ;:‘::&:: .ma.)n' :“m:" blowers, bulgers, | ' The kiln,”" said Mark, * shall be my hermitage ; | very careless of me to leave it, and very thoughtful of 

s and burglars ! and there, in & simple and studious life, I will forget | you to restore it to me. I am sorry, however, that 

Road, 2:40; both myself and the world."” you fatigued yourself so."’ 

16 The Sl:fnl:llow ‘;"fl.:o‘.‘"fmcy drivers. . The lake, Amisted by & mason and carpenter, the young man | **Oh, that is nothing. A little exercise never hurts 

Heavy blows, kuocking things to smash ; the light- | soon contrived to make his hermituge quite an ugree- anybody, and I am a famous walker.'’ 1 

h use, the pier, able balitation. The floor was evencd, the window | Their ways lay in the same direction, so fhey com- 
The b'm- ‘B:;‘::"“""' the race track ; Martin, | Blazed, & rustic porch luilt over the marross door, a | tinued in company, chatting about ccmmonpiace mat- 

o B i [ tire-pluce, pantry, book-shelves, writing-desk, etc., | ters until they reached the long, low promountory, on Hickok's purter-house steaks, fish, French brandy, | 
Hautbrion ! { put up fuside, and with afew articles of furniture from | the extremity of which the hermitage stood. ' 

The C‘;,ntl‘-'y“&l“' Ranney, Clacun a son Gout. | tie villa, the kiln assumed & really cheerful airof |« ¢ js but a few steps to my den, out yonder,” said 

i ¥ | comfort Mark; **and | 7 | : you seem tired. A glass of wine will in- 
17. The fon Ly night ; gas lights, torch lights, | ~ Here the sclf-appointed recluse took up his abode. | vigorate you. Will you accept of the poor hospitality 

vil lll‘h“‘; P‘;mi;:l'] AR B. . The plain and simple food Le required he vither pre- | I cun offer you I** - ‘ 
Every ‘i,::i d";::m"ll or Bell, for Dougias, fur Dree ! pared for bimself or had brought him from a ue!gh- As young girls are not generally famous for want of 

* Not one shout for Rome,’ and Lincoln. The re- | boring farm-house. His days were pissed in reading, | curiosity, and as Mixs Brydon's life was not diversified 
negade @ Schulah ! writing, aud meditation, with an occasional walk, fur | by too many novelties, she found a refusal impocaible ; 

Bancers, wreaths, tlowers, lu'tuetln, minfature | oxorcise. When more amusement was wanted he 

ships and White Houses ! cauglit fish, dropping his line from the window of his 

18. TheMuseum ! Ah, ha! Il:e hippopotamus, pachy- | cell, which directly overlovked the water, or made 

dermata ; the Arab! . [ sketches of the scenery about. 
Burnt cork in the Acudvmy ; the Ethlopian comics ; An indolent, aimless life, and one which must of ne- 

e ! 
- cemsity becume terribly ennuyeux, souner or later, to a 

19. The Pl;:rix. next door ; the restaurant, the bar, | cyjtivated and intelligent man. But it was good for 
Ry e, Mark in bis then condition. There is nothing like 

ins, the pi . 11, Ma ns, pigs’ g g 

oy nf'mt. :nti“t::::: i o L outward calm to soothe a fire within. Grief consum«s 
- t—if it b t . 

20. The Club, merchants, ship brokers, cotton brokers, ltsslf—woars {twif oni—if it bas nothing to.prey 
upon ; aud Mark found, in the course of a few months, 

that his first agony had subsided into a softened regret. 

He no longer felt horror in contemplating his loss ; 
but found, indeed, a pensive pleasure in reculling the 
happy hours Le had passed with bLis father on tle 
Puint, in the woods. or upon the bay, whose ever-rest- 

loss waters washed the Thorley estatoa. 

The villa was advertised to let, and soon found a 
tenant. Ars. Brydon, & widow lady, whose husband 

had met his death in Florida, while acting in the ca- 

pacity of major in the regular army, finding hersclf 
too much reduced in means to keep up her fushionabtle 

politicians, lanyers, 

Judgus, idlems, fluats that drift, chip-like, on the 
waves of soclety. 

Bores, n @1 with, and wuen without incomes. Fast 
young prodigals 

With rich relatives (who go to witness horse-races 
and ftist-tizhts 

0 \Bund.:ly) :’:mud in smoking, drinking, talking 
it : 

Bendinl;’nequpen. playing dominoes, billiards ; 
And struining their nerves in coloring ver- 

schaums ! ; 
Old fogies! Lall-headed offenders, who lecture on 

ubstruct morality, 
Omlyp . o.:::h ;:ut legitimating sins by flexible residence in the city, became the occupant of the de- 

Which admits of their going home blind as bats, | serted house, and lived there with her only daughter, 

20ggy aod eociuble. almost as sccluded as Mark in bis kiln. 

21. The Saloons—supper at eleven—the Jack and the | The young man had judged, from Mrs. Brydon's 
Eight spot ; haughty and reserved manner, that she was not the 

The Turn ~ the winers and the losers ~the checks, | peruon to disturb bis solitude by Invitations to card- 
The Roletto -ul‘,:._yw“" boy behind it; 25 parties, tea-drinkings, and other provincial festivitics, 

Llack ; plenty of silver, before he consented to let her havethe villa. She, too, 

M"em;g«g‘f;:. Jposgers, clerks, employers, I had seen that hie was as little likely to intrude him- 
s sell upon her before she consented to become his ten- 

Men.loo"k‘::::t;,m b baskins, vwestewy, omisters, | ant ; ::: under these auspices the relation was remark- 

Dealers, insiders, outsiders, case-keepers, cappers, | ally well sustained, as they never met except on quar- 
Huchah! ter-day, when the stately form and black piercing cyes 

22. The Faubourg-Champagne ; Kirsch Wasser, sar- | Of the widow appeared in the hermitage for half an 

dine. music, > bour, with wonderful punctuality. The rent paid—al- 
Gmfl::‘:‘;:"“m d';":::;‘:m v Portrait char- ' ways in gold - and the receipt signed, the young man 
Shangha's - sbot-waisted coats with immense long | invariably invited his tenant to tuke a biscuit and a 

skirts, Hoousicrs, glass of sherry, which she invariably accepted. In & 

Muscular Christians — parasites —denisens —orgies | rude cellar, bollowed out of the rock beneath the floor, 
and oyaters. | Mark kept a small supply of exccllent wine—a part of 

38, The misunderstanding—the reproof valiant—the | the stuck left by the late Squire, who had been a con- 
ocouutercheck quarrelsome, ‘Ilohent. Thence he produced a bottle of golden sher- 

The melee— the knock-down and drag. | 0081l be ever held with his tenant—ensued. 
out, bouleverrement ! ** Do you find the house comfortable, Madame !"* 

Watchmen (what of the vight), the arrest—in- | ** Very-comfortable, I thank you, Sir."’ 

cwwration. The t { - * Whatever repairs or alterations you way desire I 

3% The Recorder ), the dock, the vagmaata. | beg you will attend to.  Tha expenss incurred may be 
The 1 
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you.” 

month, this dialogue was held, during the osmsump- cuted in & more delicate style than hho'n.ndfiw- 

tion of the wine. Not s word more or less was ever | ing the initials ‘L. B." jn their corners. 

spoken, the only variation being in the 

marks about. the weather. These, of courm, were 

made to suit the facts. Then for three manths more 
the two saw nothing of each other. 

more than two years after Mark had begua his hermit 
life, that he arose late, after his custom—for he was 
not without some luxurious habits still—and glancing |8lly formed acquaintanceship. Doubtless had she 
out of his vine-embowered window, saw that the bay 
was smooth as glass, the svnshine warm, the sky blue, 

with here and there a fleecy cloud, and the woods 
along-shore beginning to assume their autumnal garb 

of russet, gold, and crimson. 

said he; * I must have a good long stroll down the 
beach. 

in water-colors, to-day.' § 

window, and broiling it artistically, the young man 
Lreakfasted and equipped himself for a walk. He set 
out at a Jeisurely pace - for Gull Rock was seven miles 
away—and as Le strolled duown the beach, lingered 
here and there to exumine some curious shell, or sea- 
weed, or Lit of drift. 

but Mark was repaid by the beauty of the view when 

he arrived. The tall white light-house, with its apex 
painted black, stood boldly out sgainst the sky, now 

honored, and loved, but now in the clutches of that | mottled with pearly clouds. The little buildings oc- 

awful sovereign who claims our allegiance one day, | cupied by the light-keeper and 'his men werg pictui- 

whether we will or no, and luughs at our houses and | esque enough, with their green blinds and red roofs, 

and a group of stunted, storm-swayed cedars gave a 

cooling mass of dark green to relieve the brilliancy of 

the bay. A great iron buoy, stained with rustand dis- 

colored by the oxydisation of its paint, lay like a dead 

sen-monster on the beach, with its chains covered with 

a draggled mass of sea-weed, making & capital object 
to enliven the foreground of the picture; and Mark 
felt that if he had arranged the scene, expremly to 
suit bis own eye for the picturesque, he could not have 
done Letter than accident and nature had here. 

! 

Jess fancy for in-door studies then formerly. He lost 

the mllow, thin Jook that he had formerly worn, and 

his shoalders broadened with open-air exercise. His 

dress began to evince something of its ancient elegance, 

and—-fatal sign | - the most of his writings now, instead 
of Leing learned essays, treatives, etc., were rhythm- 

od and metred, with lines ending in ‘sighs,’ ‘eyes,’ 

blisses,’ * kisges,” and the like. His hermitage bore 

& neater order in its arrangements, and upon its walls 

*‘ Thank you, Sir. You are very kind.” i. 
‘“Notat all.” 

“'nuweuhuhnhaqniuhnnbbdpl saw 

“Quite. Has your health been good ¥** ' 
*‘ Very good, thank you."" 
** And your caughter?’ 
** Bhe is well, I thank you, 
** Good morning, Madame. 

Sir. Good mosning." 

widow's re-| To bo brief, the truth was just what these trifies in- 
dicated. Lois Brydon had thawed the ice of the hermi- 

tage, and wason the most excellent terms with its 

hitherto gloomy and misanthropic inhabitant. 

Mrs. Brydon was not altogether in her daughter's 

confidence. 8he did not know how intimate the young 

people were, though Lols had told her of their gradu- 

It was on a charming moming in September, & Hitle 

known, she would have considered it very improper; 

but Lols was quick at reading character, and had di- 

vined that Mark was thoroughly & man of honor—a 

geotleman—and therefore worthy of her companion- 

sbip. 
Moreover, she loved him ! 

One night, after an unusually agreeable afternoon, 

Mark persuaded Lois to take supper with him, in order 

to test the kind of fure that a recluse could erjoy. 

His stock of bread, butter, and eggs, was freshly pro- 

cured from the neighboring farm-house; and he pro- 

posed to catch some fresh fish, wherewith to made a 

savory broil. The young girl consented ; and the sup- 

per, further enlivened by excellent coffee and a bottle 

of cholce Burgundy, was pronounced delicious. 

T will escort you home,’’ said Mark, *‘ aud aston- 

ish your good mother Ly calling upon her." 

« She wll be astonished, but not displeased, I think. 

She paid you a compliment the other day." 

“No! did she? What was it?"’ 

*Guess." 

«Q, Ican't. She said I was not so much of a fool 

as 1 looked, perhaps? '’ 

*No." 

*That I knew what good company was?"’ 

% No." 

¢+ That—that—I could cook a blackfish just toa 

tum?’’ 

“No. That is true, but she doesn’t know it."” 

*“Then I cun't guess. Tell me."'’ 

“Well ; she said you were too much of a gentleman, 

and too handsome—too handsome, mind you—to live 

the life you had chosen, and that it was u shame ! "' 

(), spare my blushes!'’ 

In light and playful conversation the supper passed, 

and it was not until the dishes were cleaned and put 
uway—a task at which Lois merrily assisted - that the 

young folks discovered it was raining. 

**It is nothing,’’ said Mark confidently ; ‘‘ the wind 

is westerly ; it can’t rain long."’ 

Lois waited, while he smoked his chibouque and 

told her a story—some quaint little fancy of one of the 

old writers that he loved. Then they made another 

investigation into the weather, and found that the 

wind had shifted. It was blowing steadily from the 

northeast, and the rain came with increased force. 

“Tifg begins to look serious,”” said Lois, with a 
shade of anxiety in her brown eyes. 

‘“Itis going to be a storm, sure enough; but it 

must lull soon, and we can hurry over to the house 

between the drops.’’ 
No lull came, however. Thick darkness settled 

down upon the bay. The wind roared louder and loud- 
er, and the waves broke in long lines of sheeted foam 

upon the weather side of the promontory. 

Lois began to be frightened, and Mark did his best 
to allay her fears, though he himself foresaw a tem- 
pest. Meanwhile every momeut served to augment 
the fury of wind and rain. It was the equinoctial 
storm, and one of extraordinary violence. 

“ My poor mamma will be frightened to death,”” 
sald the young girl. 
safe. I did not tell her where I was going when I left 
the house this afternoon, and she will surely think 1 
am drowned."’ 

*“It would be very dangerous to try a walk in this 

weather, Lois. The path is none of the safest by day- 
light, through those old quarries, and now one might 
easily get a few broken bones in the attempt.’’ 

“But what can wedo? This storm will not abate 
before morning."’ 

*1 am in hopes that there will be a temporary calm 
soon.'"" - 

" No signs of a calm could be seen though from the 
window. A long wind-row of phosphorescent light, 
ever shattered and ever renewed as the waves broke 
upon the Point, was all that was vigible, while the 
constantly increasing noise of the gale and the surf, 
showed that worse weather was yet to come. 

At nine o'clock, meterological affairs being no bet- 

ter, Lois decided that she would make an attempt. at 
all events, to gain her home, and quiet the alarm she 
knew her mother must feel. 

Stoutly wrapped up in Mark's oil-cloth coat, with a 
handkerchief tied over her hat and under her chin, she 

set out boldly in the driving rain and wind, accompa- 
nied by the hermit, who, for the first time since for- 
swearing the world, found a pair of soft white hands 
clinging closely to his arm, and a girlish form nestling 

midly at his side. ; 
The tremendous gusts sweeping in from the sea, 

thick with salt spray, nearly took them off their feet, 

und the sharp rain blinded them 0 that they could 
ucarcely tell which way they were going. Indeed, the 

only manner in which they could advance with any 

surety was by Mark's going ahead with a lantern, 

which he had thought to Lring with him, exploring 

the path for a fcw feet, and then returning for his 

charge. Even this slow and dangerous progress, how- 

ever, was soon abruptly terminated. 

**Too fine & day to be enjoyed within four walls,’” 

I'll make a sketch of the light on Gull Rock, 

After catching n fine fat sea-bass from beneath his 

The day grew warm and the walk was a long one, 

The afternoon was on the decline when the sketch 

partially sheltering herself under a plea of desiring to 
examine the sketch-book she had saved from loes. 
She herself was fond of drawing, she said, and always 
liked to see the work of others. 

Once inside not an object escaped her quick eye. 
She took in everything at a glanco—the desk, with its 
pile of manuscripts ; the book-case, laden with well- 
worn volumes ; the few clean dishes and cooking uten- 
sils hung in a corner ; the strange pipes, and aptique 
urns for tobacco ; the handsome rifie and fowling-pleve 
suspended from the rafters; the fishing-tackle, over 
the mantle ; the bed in its curtained alcove; the fow 
pictures, mostly water-color views, with one portrait 
in oil, represesting Squire Thorley in his co8- 
tume—in a word, the entire inventory 6f the hermit's 
goods and chattles was taken in a moment by his fair 
visitor. 

After the simple hospitality of the place—theretofore 
sacred to quarter-day~—had been partakem of by tle 
young lady, she departed, gently refusing Mark's prof- 
fer of escort to the villa. 

** What is the matter with you, Lois?’' asked her 
mother, that evening; ‘' you seem uncommonly 
dreamy."’ 

* I'm sure I don't think so, mamma. I feel stupid, 
to besare ; but that is my normal condition, ycu 
koow. Did you ever notics, mamma, what a very 
handsome young man we have for a landlord? I met 
him to-day on the beach.” 

As for Mark, his head was quite full of the unwont- 
ed experience of the afternoon. When he sat on the 
porch, in the fading twilight, thoughtfully pufing & 
long chibouque, after supper, & face kept arlsing on the 
pale gray wreaths of smoke—a fine maidenly face, with 
flashing eyes and rosy cheeks—growing, qyu. 
and growing, till, angry with himself, he weat i} and 
took to bis books. 

** Have I lived here io this way two years,’’ be ask- 
ed himseelf, “ullvinplwldthgwddm_nd 
solitude, to be finally upset by a girl's face I"* 

Yet that was the first night in two years, hot ur cold, 
dry or wet, fair or stormy, that he had really felt Jone- 

some. . |ment; *“‘but it can't be helped—it is very awkward, 

It may bave been very foolish—n0 doubt it was— | though—very vexatious, isn't it!"” 
but it was certainly very natural aleo, for Lols Beydon |  Both laugbed o little. 

* Never mind, Lois,”” said Mark ; * we can have a 

the promontory had been blasted away, its whole 

width, below the high-water mark, so that at full tide 
the waves flowed frecly through the inlet thus formed, 
cutting off the communication between the kiln and 
the main shore. This inlet had, of late years, been 

filled up with sand and earth, washed into it, and was 
as solid a causeway as could be desired, with grass, 
weeds, and even small shrubs growing upon it. The 

terrific violence of the wind, and the softening influ- 
ence of the rain, had now loosened, crumbled, and fi- 
nally washed away every vestige of this filling up, leav- 
ing a wide torrent raging and foaming between its 
Jjagged shores. and leaving the unhappy travellers iso- 
lated upon their rocky island. 

“ My God !"’ shouted Mark, trying to make bis voice 

audible above the tumult of the storm, ‘‘ we are cut 
off ! The bank is washed away, and the tide is still rie- 
m [T : 

The lantern's light showed Lois to be very pale, as 
she tumned her face imploringly up toward him. Her 
words were borne far away as soon as they were utter- 

ed ; but her expression and gesture said, * What is to 

be done '’ plsinly enough. ’ 

“ Back again!'' shouted the young man, pointing 
toward the kiln ; it is of no useto stay here. The in- 

lot is ten foot deep, and swift as. Niagara !"’ 
She clung to him now in terror, and went submis- 

sively back to the hermitage, whence a-cheery red fire- 

Hght glowed out upon the darkness and gloom. 

* Thank heaven, we are at least out of peril,” mid 

H '* she mused & mo- 

koow, by-and-bye- and we shall be famously merry ! 

All I'in sorry sbost fs, thet your mother will be so 

me he had laid down went on quite prosperously. He 
read aloud to her from his favorite books. He mended 
the strings of an old mandoline that ornamented the 
wall, and they sang all sorts of pleasant songs. They 

sketched each other's portraits; and Mark made a 

dingy India-ink drawing of their supposed appearance 

when they discovered the inlet. 

when they began to feel hungry, and the hermit—a 

strange sort of hermit now !—brought his culinary 

knowledge into play once more. 

each side of the fire-place as quietly and domestically as 

two old married people. 
away at his fragrant cherry-stemmed chibouque, and 
Lois, seated in his arm-chair, gazed moditatively at 

some prophetic pictures in the coals. 

he discontinued his obeervation. Lois had fallen into 

‘“I only wish she knew I was 

During the quarrying days of the Point a portion of 
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Thus the time passed charmingly till after midnight, 

The supper and coffee. finished, they sat down on 

Mark whiffed thoughtfully 

“Isay=—" began Mark suddenly, but looking up 

a peaceful slumber, 8o he preferred to look at her with- 

out awakeniog her. 
The fitful red light of the fire played across her face, 

bringing out its fine, high-bred features in rich relief | 

of shine and shade. Her blue-veined lids with their 

long Llack lashes copcealed her eyes, but gave an ex- 

pression of holy calm that atoned for want of vivacity. 

Her wealth of shadowy hair, somnewhat disheveled by 

the night's adventurcs, swept down in wavy masses 

upon her shoulders. 5o she sat, her head bowed a lit- 

tle forward, her rosy lips parted in slumber, her fair 

haods listlessly folded on her lap—a picture fit to 

make a hermit of a lover, or a lover of a hermit ! 

Long and earnestly did Muark study this lovely vision 

of repose and beauty. What his thoughts may have 

been I cannot guess, of course; but as he gently 

knocked the asaes from his pipe, he heaved a very 

deep sigh, and a broken sentence, only half audible, 

came to his lips. 
“Yes; I am tired of this eternal introspection— 

there in a better life than this —'* 
The rain plashed and beat ; the wind howled and 

moaned ; the waves rose and fell in angry chorus upon 

the sharp-toothed rocks withuut; but within, all was 

peace, and calm, and rest. Mark sat musing by the 

fire, or noiselessly paced the narrow apartment until 

Lois awoke—awoke blushing, with a pretty surprise, 

as if she was conscious of what awoke her, but dared 

not speak of it lest it was only a dream. 

In sooth, was it her own funcy, that tender pressure 

of his lips to hers? Or had he, emboldened by the 

tranquillity of ber sleep, dared thus to risk her dis- 

pleasure ! 
My very dear reader, you may suppose just what you 

please ; theories are ewsy to support. My own belief 

is, that Lois looked 8o incomparably pretty that Mark 

could not help himself, and 80 —and 8o he kissed ber ! 

The cold gray light of dawn was beginning to shine 

in the lowering East,-and the fury of the storm seem- 

ed to be abating. By eight o'clock Mark had another 

meal prepared, with Lois's aid, and when it was over 

the rain had nearly ceased. It was time for dead low 
tide too, and their best chahce for crosing the inlet 

was at that hour; for the tempest was liable to arise 
again, and the larder of the hermitage was running 

low : 8o that, if imprisoned there much longer, the 

horrons of starvation might be added to their other 
sufferings. 

Sallying forth they found the way clear, and the in- 
let, through which a fearful torrent had roared the 

night before, now contained only a brawling stream, 

asruss which one could easily step. In a few moments 

Lois and her mother were locked, half fainting, in 

each other's arms. 

Mrs. Brydon had sat in her chamber—the same in 

which Bquire Thorley died—by a sea-ward-looking 

window, trying to pierce the thick darkness with her 

eyes, the whole night long. The servants—much as 

they loved Lois's gentle presence—could not be pre- 

vailed upon to make more than one effort to face the 
pitiless elements ; and so, giving her only child up for 

lost, the poor lady had satalone, in a calm and tear- 

less agony, until daylight. As soon as the storm per 

mitted she had sent out several parties of neighbors 

and servants to institute a general search along-shore. 

Before these returned however, Lois was restored to 

her, and her great grief was swallowed up by a great 

joy. 

She heard the story of the strange night passed by 
Mark and Lois in the hermitage with a gracious but 

significant smile. 

** I dv not know what to say to yon, Mr. Thorley,"’ 
suid she, ‘‘nor how to express to you the gratitude I 
fecl for the kindness you have shown my child. If 
my prayers--"' 

* Do not speak of it, Madame, I beg of you. The 
pleasure I found in extending these rude hospitalitics 
to one s0—s0 worthy as your daughter has more than 
repaid me."’ 

His eyes sparkled, and a fine color suffused his hand- 
some face, giving token of his earnestness. 

Mrs. Brydon looked from one to the other with an 

almost comical expression. 
‘* Have you thought, my children,'’ said she, quietly, 

‘‘of the terrible scandal that will arise from this ro- 
mantic adventure? The neighbors will be in a shock- 

ing state of mind about it."’ 

Lois Llushed. ‘ 
‘1 have thought of it,"’ said Mark, eagerly ; *‘ and 

I have also thought of a way to silence evil tongues— 
or, at least, to compel them to speak at their own peril. 

All I require, Madume, is your consent - I think I bave 

that of your daughter already—to my assumption of 
the post of protector to Lois. I shall then have a 

right to repel all malicious or thoughtless words con- 

cerning my charge—may I not say my wife "’ 

Lois Llushed more rosy atill, and turniug her face 

away, covered it with one hand. The other she per- 
mitted Mark to take. 

“Isee how it is,' said Mms. Brydon; *‘yon two 

loses to the other. 

ing "’ 

She patted their heads playfully, but lovingly, and a 
solitary ray of sunshive, breaking through the cloud- 
rifts, illuminated their faces like a benediction from 
above. . 

The hermitage is untenanted now. It has relapsed 
into its ancient condition of Summer-house and shoot- 
ing-box ; but the villais in & state of splendor and 

populousness never scen in the old Bquire's day. Mrs. 
Brydon rcigns there supreme, a ‘ notable housewife ;' 
and when Lois suggests that she may be of service in 
lightening the self-imposed duties her mother has cho- 
sen, the old lady laughs at the idea. 

*There, my child,"” she says, ** go and play with 
your babies. Mark can never spoil them without 
your help."’ . 

Yet Mark does his best to encompass that ¢nd. 

And now, my dear reader, let me indulge in a little 
gush of egotism. I flatter myself that I have perform- 
ed a miracle. Did you ever—O wise youth! O beau- 
teous maiden !—did you ever before read a story where- 
in the course of true love ran smoothly 

There! do you want my bless- 

-And sweetly, on and on, 
Calmiog itself to the long-wished-for end, 
Full to the banks, close on the promised good !’ 

Look back upon these fair pages and marvel! No 
designing villain, no vfeahhy but headstrong uncle, 
no obdurate parent, no sad circumstances of poverty 
and separation, have marred the happiness of my hLe- 
ro and heroine. They have simply met, loved, and 
married, without anathemization of fate—without wail- 
ing over the ‘ cold, hard world '—in a word, without 
nonsense. 

Let me bid you farewell, dear reader, in the comfort- 
able consciousness of baving refuted Solomon's dictum 
by producing, at last, something ‘ new under the sun.’ 

— e — 

per published in Littleton, N. H., in announcing his 
' retiramaent, says: ** I have no regrets to make—not a 
| mistake to atone for, or & blunder to mourn over."* 

- 
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~ INSURANGE. 
THE FIREMEN'S 

Fund Insurance Company 
OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK. 

— 

Cash Capital, $150,000. 
s 

OFFICE, 110 BROADWAY, 
”  METROPOLITAN BANK BUILDING. 

— 

8@ ORGANIZED ON THE PLAN oF 

PAYING ONE-HALF OF THE PROFTIS 

ABOVE SEVEN PER CENT. 70 THE 

WIDOWS' AND ORPHANS' FUND OF 

,. THE NEW YORK FIRE DEPARTMENT. 

This Compdny insures Property of ail 
kinds against Loss or Damage by Fle, 

on a8 reasopable terms as similar Insti 

tutions. 

ATHAN B. GRAHAM, President. 

HEWRY BEECKMAN, Secrotary. 

ROBT H. McMILLAN, An't Sec’y. 
WM. TRAVIS, Sarveyor. 

THE 

Motropolitan Fire Insurance Co., 
108 BROADWAY, 

CORNER PINE STREET. 

CASH CAPITAL - - - - $800,000 

This Company, having a Cash Capital exceeded by those ouiyof 

four other Companice, continues o iusurc all kinde of Persuna 

Property, Buildings, Ships in port and their cargoes, ou terms 

low as are consistent with the security of the insurers and the tu 

sured. 
DIRECTOURS: 

JAMES LORIMEM GRAaHAM, President, 
Joszr B. Vamnty, Pascaar W. Tonxey, 
LoNARD APPiESY, Fraxsux H. Lmawo, 
Frep. H. Worcorr, Hexzy V. Bunsr 
Wnuau K. Sreovo, Jos. B. Varxun, 5r., 

Mosms Taviow, Sau’t. D. Baaovoro, Jr., 
Jaums 0. SEELDON, Bowes R. MclLvaDs, 
Daxm Pammm, Gnaznr 1. BEEKMAN, 
J. LomiMsr Gramax, Jr., Joux C. HexDERSON, 
Guaraves A. CoNoveR, LorraiN FREEMAN, 
Mammix Barms, Jr., RDwarD MacoMmex, 
Dupizy B. Fuuxs, Wamox E. Casz, 

Caarums E. Arrimny. 

EDWARD A. STANSBURY, Secretary 

ROBERT C. RATHBONE, Ass't Secretary. 

JULY, 18859. 

The Insured Participate in the Profits, 
WITROUT INCURRING ANY LIABILITY WHATEVEKR. 

Continental Insurance Co., 
OITY OF NEW TYOREK. 

OFFICE NO. I8 WALL STREET. 

CASH CAPITAL, - - %500,000 

THe attention of the community is respectfully called to 

the following features, in conuection with this Compuny : 

FIRST :—By insuring in this Company, the advantages o1 » 

Mutual Insurance Company are ohtained, with the add 

tivnul udvantage afforded in the security given by an aw 

ple and reliable Cash Capital-a feature not presanted by 

ordinury Mutual Fire Insurance Companies. The divi 

deuds to customers, already declared, are ay follows: 
I'r. ot 

First Annual Division 1o Poliey Hoders, declared July 9,67, 184 
Second Jaly 8, °58, w 
Third July 14, '89, b0 

SECOND:-~The security given, which is already large, wili 

constantly increase with each year of successful operation. 

This is exhibited clearly in the folluwing Stutement, show 

ing the position of the Company in each yearsince the 

new system was adopted : 

July, 1656, Net Aussets possessed by the Co., $570,363 48 
19887, ¢ 'L ” £ 640,719 54 
LR | e “ . 8 LUK 62 

1859, Gross Assets, ** 905 681 K4 
s Liabilities, 16,614 37 

THIRD :—The iusured incur no liability whatever, while ob 
taining these advantages of superior wecurity and cheap- 
ness. 

FOURTH :—This Company has reserved the right to lusue 
Policies which do not participate in the profits, und such 

policies will be issued to those who prefer it, at priccs as 
LOW &8 Any COMPANY can insure,and, atthe same time, 

present PERMANENT BECURITY to their customers. 

GEORGE T. HOPE, President 

CYRUS PECK, 
Aws't Becretary. 

The Gebhard Fire Insurauce Company. 
OFFICES : 

19 NABSAU BTREET, avp 
BULLS-HEAD BANK BUILDING, 

Corner East 25th street and 3d avenue 

CASH CAPITAL $200,000 
DIRECTORS. 

William D. Waddington, Piesident. 
Frederick Schuchardt, jl?un Guedin, 

H. H. LAMPORT, 
Secretary. 

Adriun Iselin, Giaud Foster, 
Edwurd Jones, Edward Cooper, 
Robert Lenox Kennedy,  E. Von der Heydt, 
Edward Bur« kbardt, 8. M. Heckley, 
Jumes W. Beekmun, 
N. W. Stuyvesunt, 
Charles De Rham, 
A. McL. Agnew, 
William Bloodgood, 
Willism F. Cary,Jr., 

Jumes 8. Wadnworth, 
Cornelins Du Bois, 
William Schull, 
George Griswold, Jr , 
Martin Zabri kie, 
Franklin H. Delano, 

George A. Robbins, Humilton Blydenburgh, 
Samuel L. Mitchill, Jr., Josiuh H Burton, 
David Jones, R L. Schieftolin. 

WILLIAM D. WADDINGTON, President. 
Jomn R. BmiTu, Becretary. 

THE HARMONY 
Fire and Marine Insurance Company 

Having removed to 

80 Wall Strect, 
Continue 'the business of Insurance as beretofore, on the s 

liberal terms 

Wx. CALLENDER, President. 

R. 0. GLOVER, Secretary. 

have been playing the game of hearts, wherein each | The Resolut;e —Fire Insurance co.’ 

No. 3 Nassau street, N. Y. 

CASH CAPITAL $200,000 
WITH A LARGE SURPLUS, 

First Tividend to the Assured, 

JULY 1st, 1860. 

This Company , at the solicitation of ita uumerous Patrons, and 
in accordance with the vote of ity Directors, and with the ase-u! 
of its 8tockholders, will hercalter 

Divide three-quarters of the net Profits to the Asswred. 
Those doing business with thin Company will receive, anuualls 

& large return of their Fremiume. 
Purtles preferring a cash deduction from the Premium at i, 

time of lesuing the Policy, are entitled to that privilege. 

N. B.—Inland Navigation and Transportation Kisks takem az 1. 
voralle rales. 

C. F UHLHORN, President. 
WILLIAM 3. RANDELL, Secretary. 

D. D. LORD & H. DAY, Counsellors.  HIRAM FUNK, Sarsey.or 
New York, July 1st, 1869 

COMMONWEALTH 

Fire Insurance Company, 
Office, No. 6 Wall Street, New York, 

HAS & 

CASH CAPITAL OF $250,000, 
WITH A SURPLUS SAFELY INVESTED IN BOND AND MOR1GAG! 

DIDECTORY: 

JOSEYH HOXIE, Prendent. 
Hugh Maxweli, Sam'l. L. Mitcheli. William J. Butler, 
John J. Crane, Dudley B. Fuller, A. C. Kiogrlupd, 
Richard Irvin, Wm. James Todd, R. Burkhaiter, 
m Bulkley, George T. Cobb, Wm. R Kirklaoe 

Stoart, Robert T. Haws, Chas. Chamberlaty . 
Heury Stokes, F.C. Havemeyer, Robert T. Wilde, 
Sllas Davis, Willlam E. Collis, Runolph flaudinger 
B.F. Wardwell, J. P. Robinson Wm. B. Nichols, 
Heary Camerden, Jr., Moses Taylor, Owcar Varet | 
Francis Skiddy, Charles H. Marslall, 

‘ GREORGE T. HAWS, Secrelary. 

A. H. DOUGHTY, 
N. B. HUXIE, Auorngy end Counselicv 

Priated at Allea's Ofies No. § Bpruce street, Now T-k, 


