- weitige A g
vt ' & ; « ? v '
. " N .} _#., . l‘

AR IR A B B L VS RN
RO R RS

i - ¢ % ‘:, :
oy . . v s -~ o L
2L U5 AR . 3
a o s Y I "h' - X Flay 2gin?
A M W TR o N TR . -
- P . . _ e -- - .!-1.1'- .,‘"P'_“::;;":t T-:!:.':'E'." 1 . Qe
. ‘.",, ' iy . -‘:-h..:‘l Al " e ' <
_ s oyl Sl s ak el e |
F o, L
¥ | ; ] i L b i i
WL = Lgedd SR Bmicl va W L
ey ' !\;‘, L Y .

o A A
ir' - !
L] Bon e i sy > e i 4
DT T A TEWHERTY PR NN RSG5 oy v
e LA 3.y #on MR o ¢ i |
VLT S e et
e £F TV SS E S

- i
- g o
Bars Vil N

r
| [
- 1 i W Ld at T
: L ' i p
:.'E'J -.'ﬁ ¥ rr t-:ﬂ§M0:

-!* mm-

VOL. IIL-NO. 47.

PRICE, $2.00 A YEAR.

TR — . —

: =% -
[
' & "

THE N. Y. SATURDAY PRESS)|

IS PUBLISHED AY : E
lt._‘t SPFRUGE STREET, NEW YORK

BRANCH OFPFICE
That grows out of utter wakefulness, the night must

ROGERS'S BOOKSTORE, 827 BROADWAY. fows out of atier
p;l_cg_ |l'or. lying u?:kne wtn'nylni;ht,llnu learned at

—— : :
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{Por the Naw York Saturday Pross |
TOR M.A.
A change hag come over nature
Since you aad June were here ;

The sun has turned to the southward
Adown thesteps of the year.

The grass is ripe in the meadow,
And the mowers swing in rhyme ;
S v The grain so green on the hill-side
: . Is in its golden prime.
pprow ' | No more the breath of the clover
Is blown on every breese,—

No more the eye of the daisy
Is bright on meadow leas.

Tluhhollnk and the swallow,

Have left for other clime,—

They mind the sun when he beckons,
And go with Bummer’s prime.

The buttercups that shone in the meadow
Like rifts of golden smow,—

They too have melted and vanished
Beneath the Summer’s glow.

Still at even-fall, in the upland
The vesper sparrow sings,

And the brooklet in the pasture
Btill waves its glassy rings.

And the lake of fog to the southward
With surges white as snow, —

Still at morn away in the distanoce

I see it ebb and fluw. g

But a change has come over nature,
The youth of the year is gone ;

A grace from the wood has departed,
And a freshness from the dawn.

J. Burrouoms.
— el

(FProm (e *Houschold Jowrnal.’)
WAR.
BY JOSEFH BARBER.

‘Toarms!’ No cry that ever shook the alr,
Rouses like this the tiger in mankind :
Drowning Love's pleading voice and Friendship's

[ Froms the (ormbdll Magmsimne oo Nomember |
Aast Slords.

| BY OWEN MEREDITH.

=)
'| Will, are you sitting and watching there yet ¢ And I
l ' know, by a certain skill |

Ll L ! L Doar; B vas] o |
«mmum'uuu&hp Btare |
last to catch ' ' 1
$3.00 & yoar; Five Cents a Single Number. From the crowing cock, and the clanging clock, and oy
TERM3 OF ADVERTISING.

the sound of the beating watch,
“on Cenls a line for th) first two lasertiona ; Five Cents a line Amll‘!mh::.mm_l&d'f_.ﬂh :
for every subsagquent insertion. . P'ry life . Hﬁ; and 1 that the
NO PUFFING. e wn is near . -
Advertisers will please brar jo mind that no arrangements what
ever can be made with them for editorial noticea. e ,?ﬂh&mwm m“' wnl' and

: o I though | sitting there monot-
N. B.—All communications shoul ! he addressed to u:v.:ﬂ(:l"“ Sy o i
Of the moody night-lamp near you, that I could not
choose but close

HENRY CLAPP, Jr,
Ofpce of Tha.Mow Yok Suturday Prem, |y, lld:o:: fast, and lie as otill, as though I lay in

Ne 9 PR LUGE.AEARET, ¥EW YORK.
e ————seeves | w1 thought, ~ He will deesm I non deesaning. and thon
he may steal away

A SONG FOR THE FUTURE. Andlhlo B tt‘lln:l?dhtﬁhwlllbovdl.' And truly,

1. - ‘d,asllay
The go'den age his ¢ me Wide awake, but all as quiet, as though, the last office

To gladde oo
To gladden every eye, They had streak’d me out for the grave, Will, to which
~ No more the maddening drum

they will bear me anon.
Disturbs the peaceful sky, Dream’d : for old things and places came dancing about
But harps Zolian breathe their mellow strains,

my brain,
And o’er the smiling earth contentment reigns. Like ghosts that dance in an empty howe ; and my
1.

thoughts went slipping again
O’er the embattled plain

By green back-ways forgoutten to a stiller circle of time, | In the h.rry'
Jhen violets, faded forever, seem’d blowing as once . .
Now waves the yellow corn,
With many a sweet refrain

in their prime : ;
And I fancied you and I, Will, were boys again as
The herdsman winds his homn,
And Nature's self, no more by war opprest,

of old,
Draws a long breath of sweet relhf and resd.
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e iled in the English language, circulars
hodigigepers in the same idiom, have many & time be-
WD Jong hours of o rainy day ; and those who
- (i 90 fortunate se to ssoure some of the finer
Sigde of this Exotic Eoglish, have treasured them
' ties in no wise inferior to others collected
-.u pof a Continental tour. Who that has
50 tomb of Napoleon, in Paris, has not seen
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falter'd, unskill'd ! or was it the wp
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spiral of science, and the th of lore, -
Only to follow the flying foot of love to his last retreat. | BAVe!
ool! that with man's all-lmperfect would circam.

scribe God’s all-complete !
Arrogant error ! whereby I starved like the fool in the

fable of old, |

Whom the the he
tng ol things togold,

:!j
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. Buf # has boen suppressed ; and the purpose of the
hook $9 which we here call attention, is of s0 exalted
pas to enhance considerably the enjoyment to
from its perusal. The guide-book alluded

At dawn on the hill-top together, at eve in the field by
1.

the fold ;
Till the thought of this was growing too wildly sweet
Nation's join hand in hand,
Their flags together wave,

~___to be borne, Be wise ; know what to leave unknown. The flowerns
—1And I op'd mly eyes, and turn’'d me round, and there, bloom on the brink, |
in the light forlorn, But black death lurks at the botton. Help men t0 en-
I find you sitting beside me. But the dawn is at hand, joy, not to think,
And every Christian land
Cries * Hail! the Nations brave ! |
Who lay aside the conquering sword and spear
To usher in the world's millennial year.’

You may

I know. 0 to whom I give place | cull the latest effect,
Sleep a little. 1 shall not die to-night. Mluvgth.uns. .

Iv.
Lands which the Pacific laves,

leave me, Go. Few that dive for the pearl of the deep but are crwsh'd |
Eh ! is it time for the drink ! must you mix it ! it does in the kraken's jaws. X
Lands 'neath the Eastern sun,
Though separate like the waves,

me no While the harp of Arion js heard at eve over the glim- | the meghfact of its having been prepared to this sole
But thanks, old friend, true friend! I would live for mering ocean ; end, bipired to nothing. But the work now before
your sake, if 1 could.
Yet like the sea are one,
While war-like emblems change to those of love,

Ay, there are some good things in life, that fall not
ad, of ok e o h, I hold that a faith
A nge upon earth, I hold that a :
ful friend is the best.
For woman, Will, is a thorny flower : it breaks, and
we bleed and smart :
The blossom falls at the fairest, and the thorn-runs in-
The lion to the lamb, the eagle to the dove. to'the heart. -

v And woman's love is a bitter fruit ; and, howevér he

- bite it, or sip,
Kach day its triumph brings, There's many & man has lived to curse the taste of that
Each hour its blessing knows.

fruit on his lip.
And not a bird that sings, But never was any man yet, as I ween, be he whosoev-
And not a flower that blows,

er he may, _
That has kno Will, and ;
But seeks to grace with cheerful smile and song, wn what a true friend ls, wish’'d
A day which angels love and gods prolong.

that knowledge away.
You H&M of my promise, faithful despite of my

Sad when the world seom’d over swoet, swoet when the
world turn'd :

mwk?d - in the pride of praise from what
800,

Yuﬂﬁﬂﬁm&dum,-ﬂ“l

= wm.mlt- e o
- snd scorn with praiss chang’d place,

Upon the wings of morn outatrips the night.

He floats in the foam, on the dolphin’s back, gliding
with gentle motion,
Over the rolling water, under the light of the beaming

A little knowledge will turn youth grey. And Istood,
chill in the sun,

Naming you each of the roses ; blest by the beauty of
none. A

My song had an afier-savor of the salt of many tears,

Or it burn'd with a bitter foretaste of the end as it now

us is of 4a educational character, and has for its object
& 80 la important aim than instruction in a

By the aid of this work, Portuguess and
youth are initisted into the mysteries of the

rayer,

Steeling the heart and maddening the mind.

O War ! thou trumpet-tongued and glittering flend,
Cursed be the conquerors of thy laureled train :

What though their brows with Victory's wreaths are

Behind the chaplet lurks the mark of Cain.

"Tis grand to see the rippling bayonets,
And shaking sabres, by the sun,
And feel the earth shake as an army sets
Ten thousand feet upon its breast as one.
How gay the standards and how
How glad the music of the fife
Mkoﬂnthol-mnmhhermlomn seal,
And kindly hides the terrible * to come.’

How ends the pageant? Bee yon smoking plain,
wed and wet with murders red ;
But y it waved with golden grain —
how War deals with the people’s bread !
Behold its ‘ heroes,’ with their backs to earth.
Sires, a sensvless sacrifice.

u.umbf"'mmnnhumnﬂum :
Glaring with sigt eyeballs as the skies.

ht the ateel !
drum !

v

» -

1, from my sackoloth and ashes, look’'d up, and maw
hope om your face :

Therefore, weather be yours, Will, whether it

- shines or pours,

And, if I can slip from out of my grave, my spirit will
visit yours.

O woman-eyes that have smiled and smiled, O wo-
mm;ll:sl that have kist

The life bl out of my heart, why thus forever do
you persist,

Pressing out of the dark all round, to bewilder my
| dying hours |
With your ghostly sorceries brew’d from the breath of

flowers !
' Still,

the idol be broken, I sce at their ancient
While light, descending, visits every soul, e o

nve :
And truth, electric, flles from pole to pole. The riven altar around, come dancing the selfsame
IX

‘devils.
. /| Lente currite, lente currite nocﬂneaul.
Thus onward goes the world, '
Ouward, and upward still,

'
ager a little, O Time, let me be die.
window have I walk'd
While errur, downward hurled,

many & Dight 'neath her
h& sthermlfl:l.om'ﬂm the lighted

Only o _ " W over ’

Leaves free the human will, “.l.y | ‘twas the shadow that rested, 'tmugur-l} that

And the unfettered soul, sublime and free,

flevted, sce,
- | And now l'm,;.lo;h'. I know it : —~dying, and where s
she : :
Dancing divinely, perchance, or over her soft harp

strings,
Using the past to give ‘pathos to the little new song
that she sings.
Bitter! I dare not be bitter in the few last hours left
to live.
Nudln'go:.mnch forgiveness, God grant me at least to
ve.
There can be no space for the ghost of her face down
in the narrow rooin,
And the mole is blind, and the worm is mute, and there
must be rest in the tomb.
Mjul:nhnuumw less to a life that seems
to
(Whilst I lie looking upon it, as & bird on the broken
treo
She hovers about, ere making wing for a land of love-
growth,

ler
Brighter and purer air, somewhere far off in
Failure, crowning failure, failure from end to end,

blossoms,
the South),
Just one more or less, what matter, to the many no
- can mend !

T -—--W“'""‘_
| . ' 1

VIL.
By Earth’s o'erflowing springs,
And o'er her teeming plains
‘All green with growing things
And fresh with frequent ralns,’
The peasant tolls, no more of want afrald,
Beneath his purpling vine and fig-tree’s shade.

VILL
Religion rounds her dome,

.ﬂouopp.edtymhd
N r raw,
And every warfare is by heaven igunored,
Save that for life, and liberty, and law

e e et

SLANDER.
BY FRANCES 8. 08000D.

Aw woke the air—
Aw t tone and low,

Yet barbed with shame and woe ;

Now might it only perish there !
Nor farther go.

A S B
tuo t g
Another has breathed it clear,
And s0 it wander'd round,
From ear to lip—from lip to ear—
Until it reached a gentle heart,
And that—it broke.

It was the only heart it found,

The only heart ‘twas meant to find,
When first its accents woke ;—

It reached that temder beart at last,
And that -~ it broke.

Low as it seemed to other ears,

It came a thunder-crash to hers,—
That le girl so fair and gay,—
That gir] s0 pure and true!

'Tis said a lovely humming-bird
That in a f t Uy lay,
Ve lled uy'::ts" m ok
Was ki agun’s
Some idle boy had fired in sport?
The very sound—a death-blow came!
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better ) the

and flower. Failed I t0'give to them "
From this statement we turm to the body of the
of storm, that sail down streams of | L0y 414 clip some bite of dialogue :
The tallor do owe to 0008 that of cloth.

' |

TR L P o

We have been informed by booksellers that a very
large number of coples of this work have been sold to

amatenrs of literary curiosities, not only in this coun-
try but in England. We are somewhat at a loss to ac-
oount for the sentiment which inspired the authors to
undertake gravely a task for which they must have

felt themnselves thoroughly incompetent. The insane
presumption and conceits which prompted them to in-

struct their countrymen in a language of which they
themsel ves were utterly ignorant, is an intercsiing sub-
ject for study ; and within the reach of any one who

will procure & copy of

Nove VOrsagso, em ¢ Ingles, offerecido o’
°m°u:rm e Bragileira por José da Fonseca
e PedroCarolino. Paris: Va <2, Allland, Monlon e Ca. Livrel-
ros de suas o Imperador do Brasil ¢ ¢l Rel de Portu-

gal, Rua Saint- Arts, No 47. 1868
s e b - e s

(Prom Harper's Monthly for December.)
OUT IN THE STORM.

How wet and dreary the streets are !
'Tis & wild and lonesome night ; '
And the air is full of voloes—
I shudder with cold and fright.

Ah me, for a little five !

bem lz‘dnthomﬂ;
Something whispers of patience,
Bat I'm cold—at my very heart.

Jgo wrx tamow.
It must that | may wash my baads, the mouth and my face.

L WIIN THE TAILOR.
J:huotmu

| it cloth wil you o to?
- Nyom asiaffl what be of season.

8
‘ * wants the efls for coat, waist coat, and bresches !

S 100 many.
What will you %0 doubles the coat ?

Hfﬁ" of darstion. 1 believe 10 you that.
~ When do you bring me my coat?
RN ..
.ln-n:n-m. :
1 don’t are Anished ?
| The dialogue headed, * Fos 10 Asx soMS WEWs,’ con-
taing the following bits :
-Eﬂuﬂhﬂldmwr

EVEREKTT vs. FRANKLIN.

Our readers will regret to learn, from the following
duuym.twlththolnhmlondlr. Everett of
the Ledger, to write, in the course of the next year,

b ‘ Bosrom, October 29, 1860.

»—I have your letter of the 26th,
of as a com

Sy BRI IO S RS R DA R SRS S S B R et S

" -' I

w had of him ?
m‘#ﬁnmm

mmnunmm.u o the ear WO of
detteve not it -

~ And again .
ﬂ'.:.':-’u- "“ﬂ-":&"’:‘# '-o your news.

w self of it
I;,.l_m‘ to bed ?

‘rld . Yes, pir, nad 00 fortunately
now vioe is virtue, not fate, however men rave : 1. BMow ¢ is 4o the child?
::,hmth’thh!mumh be but a coward | , { RS very wall.

about knowing _The following recommendations are addressed to
or fears i stedents of the French langusge
though the burning knife should hiss _ or hed.
e ' 'ﬁl-‘.‘o—n:nl s ot dilBouk .
contagion of a world that I never - H-."h"lﬂ. 1 S
‘Wi weskeowit! -
mast (o ptudy for to bearn . How loag theve 8 16 what you

o e cach desty LL eabmd  on hovse-riding is given below, verbatim

v ') | il ‘ _ B
Im:ﬂ‘*’a But this 1 know, that not .ﬂh m-'
Of us weak workmen, God from the depth of Mis ind- .

nite d" ERPL AR B S
e 1 Wy

There is a genuine humor in the idea that an Arkan-
sas man finds the most matural expression, even of

&

¥ i ‘

gon-powder (e
| Wl G % e -':‘-":-.'ﬁ? will mot

eve prished hm o gt But | oan’t to make march him.

s B0t Mum )| know to tasee hix.
E ] W'u’ R o A o 3 1o 0 =~ ' . '

ing thems ‘;--d."dlﬂb! Ties section field-eports seems to have inspired

Bubbles thews be of the mind, vhich shew thet the e athoss. They are unssually eccentric in the
is v ondi - :

o S A L 1. ¢ st e M T

The great main cusrent of all thet | am beginning %0 | T '

PSPy b i Kot m_rm-l“
ok p o s 4 k! 1144 o, | R B e e
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plll.llty.anththounqﬂ
amoug them, desming the poet
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As a poet, Mr. Whittier is one whom
honor. It is therefore with sincere
welcome his characteristic and char
‘Home Baliads,” recently published by
nor & Fields, of Boston.

Mr. Whittier's carcer in literature has 1
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
barian is idealised and set to music. .

By

LB
Y T

'™ _:‘l.

Do -
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ouch an thet man i allowed the almost wabridied in- | been & most succomful one. *Addresses were delivered

dulgence of his passions, while woman fs restricted,

L
(] '
i

]

We repeat that this may be all right, but it is well
that the fact should now and then be placed upon
record, if oaly as a conviacing proof of the wonderful

cleverness and cunning of the male hnman brain.

et el =

we Mﬁthh&mh the community
of | to whom the epithet Ephemeral Writer seems to be a

term of reproach.

which no geatieman's library should be without.

It may be that they have, though for the peace of

The writers of dull and ponderous volumes upon all
sorts of abstruse and useless subjects imagine that they
% boen | have secured for themselves a lasting fame, as soon as
Heuoe | they have transferred their dulness to ome of that
of | class of books which are eo fitly described as works

by Mr. G. H. Hicks, R.N.C., 8.1.0. of G8., of first
branch (white), and Mr. J. U. B. Smith, RW.N.G.J.,
' Then

‘A besutiful bound Bible was then present-
ed to the Fountain Union Lodge’ (dark ruset). An
unknown lady (blue) sang several songs. Supper
was then announced (ddh), and after oysters all went
home (mauve).

| e i o ey e
THE SLAVERY QUESTION.

To the Ancient of the 8. P. :

In the last SaturpaY Prmse, I find that you * regret
‘to see that Count Gurowski has lugged in the ques-
‘ tion of Slavery,’—that you *don’t care to mix up in
‘any way in the anti-Slavery discussion, and as a gene-
‘ral rule, shall exclude the topic from your columns.’

Perhaps, Ancient, this means that you are willing to
have your own say, on the side you at present lean to,
but don’t care to have others intrude their opposite

l.mo. pp. 5M4. $1. Phiadelpha: G. G bvans.

' and

Mo .7t Vernon and its A=.oclations, Hisrorical, Biographica', an
Ficumrisl. By BoownJ Lossng, authoyr -7 Fieid B‘."“ ';! t;'f
R volution, Hswry of the United States, €8¢, ¢IC.  New 10IK -

Fhiuney, B akon o & Mason.

s foned
Thy Orderly Bk of that portion of the American Army stal
at of near Williamsh irg, Va., under the command of General

o swis, fiom March 18t 1776, W August “8th, 1578
I‘T::: 'Tlh‘ﬂllllllﬂ O i val Manas ript, with Not s an ) latroloe-
Lo by Chgr b Campb <11, baq , wothor of Titro luctivn Hn
Lo v ol the O d Inanriinmm, Hillﬂl',’ ol ‘Ir‘ln“' etc. . mall 40
po. 100 $:5) HKibhmoud, Va
Or ler'y Mok of Licut <Gen. John Burgoyne, from his entry
the = ts of New Youk until bis Surren ler at Sa-atoga/1€th
O 1obe , 1777, Foom th: Oagial Manuscrint depspel at
W iagton's Hal Quarter«, Newburgh, New York. ted by
B O cuiazbhas, MD. Smalldto. py. 221, 83 8). JAlbany :

J. M.unsell.
POETRY.

A Trihata to Kane, anl othize Porme. By Goorge W. Chapman’
2mo. pp 161, New sork : Rud & Carleton.

AFoert Hymn B New I'.rllum':. With
INustratinn by Johin A. Hows. rmall 410, pi. G_II cloth, vX-
tagit. 8.5, NwYuk: W.A.Tw.s2nd & Co.

Th: Croak :re. By Jus'ph Ro Imn Drake. and Fi's-Greene Hi'leck,

Witliam Cullen Brysnt.

Fist com) te elitivn  4t0. pp. 191. $10. New York:
Dra!lurd C ub,
Concurd Fight. By S R. Bartlett. Bostn: A. Willlams & Co,
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Trun Stories of the Days of Washingwn Large 18mo. pp. 300.
Musiin. 56 c-uts. New York: Phioney, Haukeman & Mason.

Raiiway Proparty. A Treatise on the Constructivn and Manage.
m:ut of Ra Lva)s. Detigned to affurd useful Koowiedge, 1u a
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the red delusion passed away, be affec- | posterity we hope that they have not.
tions to ‘the poor negro.’ hlﬂ"lﬂ- But whether they have or not is a matter of very
Slavery Poems,” in which *thoughts breathe * | small importance. =
, | have been felicitously married to * words tiat burn.’| Fame of any kind seems to us a matter of very
» | On this theme he is still occasionally There | gmall importance.
are, in this recent collection, poems which
sparkle with the ardent enthusissm of the reform- | the smallest importance to a living man.
¢r. But in his later years, —which indeed tohave| For it would seem a truism that life wasgiven us for
been thoee that ‘ bring the philosophic mind’—he has | the purpose of living it.
written poems of more genuine inspiration, of higher | Perhaps too the truth that we must live our lives
artistic merit, and of larger human interest. In these | in the present is more or less self-evident.
we recognise a xpontaneous and therefore a niibural ex- | It would not seem, therefure, that to write for the
pression of his poetic nature ; and judged w’!hnh present, to speak words whose only merit is that they
is certainly entitled to a high place among the very few | are timely, that they are suggestive, or amusing, is
poets America has yet produced. 3 wasting one’s talents or squandering one’s life

To the true poet, the themes of w&lm There is no more reason why a writer should be tried
those to which all the historles of nations | ll the | by the touch-stone of immortality than a preacher, a
physicul aspects of the world can be, at best,Sadly ac- singer, a banker, or a merchant should be subjected to
cessories and bints. It is in the marvellous tonstite-
tion and interior life of man that the poet’ssablimest

the same test.
If & man’s gift is that of expressing his thought,
possibilities of knowledge are garnered up $0 swait his
coming. It was natural, and it was well that Mr.

either in speech or in writing, and he does %0, to the
Whittier should delight in the past, that he should

pleasure or profit of those immediately about him, he
find congeniul and suggestive themes in the rede Amer-

has lived his life well, whether future ages hear of him
or not.

ica of long ago. In the mystery of the primeval for-| 1In fact the future ages had better be left to them-
Q" : ’ . B.H Jous)
ey Stk i arotia s tn T | oot i the qunlst and mutoe i of the Pustipan, 18 the | ssiven,
Hopes aud Fears ; or, ¥cenes from the Lifeor a¥ nster. By the | traditionary lore of New England, in its days of witch- Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof.
author of tue Holr of Kedoiy Ty, Haurtsoule, vlc. 1lume. 2 Vuas.

pp- 8it<347. New Yurk : b. Appletou & Co. 1861,
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craft und delusion, in its graves and herolsme and st .ried
weimories, in its old legends misty and splendid, in
| the wpirit of romance that hallows its everiasting hills,
haunts its dim wouds, sparkles in its waters, and sighs
in its sombre pines, there is much to excite and stimu-
late the poetic mind. ‘I'his magic Mr. Whittier has
felt and vbeyed ; and thus it bappens that he. hes il-

Instrated in poetry,—as Mr. Hawthorne has admirably | willing to accord it to the grasping and pretentious.
done in prose,~the character of a time and & people | . To speak a true word, to write a condensed article,
passed away. But he has not rested here. In|jig generally more difficult than to prepare for print
ull his truest poems we recognise the master | any amount of pompous verbosity.

spirit of one who in the highest roalms of thought | In the world of London, with all its literary
and feeling possesses the right of eminewt domain. | ability aud its wonderful wealth of books, the number
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 buen extremely few and difficult to find.
that just and beautiful interpretation which only

gunius can achiecve. Nothing can be finer than many
of his poems of thought, passion, and sentiment.
They are at once earnest, true, and tender, vigorous
and splendid as a diamond morning, and stately with
the strong swell of martial music. Of such poems this
| little book of ‘* Home Ballads' is not destitute. These
| constitute its value and its charm, and these commend
it to the kindly appreciation of all lovers of good

poetry.

It isnow, here, and to-day, that the literary man has
& work to do that may well engage all his ability.
Let him leave to the fature its own needs.
His fame, cither present or posthumous, must take
care of itself.
The world has always been too much troubled with
demands upon it for admiration ; though it is still too

ephemeral though they are, have wasted their lives!?
On the contrary they have done the best work for
good literature. and what is grander than good litera-

ture, for man this nineteenth cen-
tury has seen.
It tires and disgusts us to hear this ephemeral

writers, and of the necessity that men should devote
themselves to great and serious works which shall be
worthy of them.

It is an old saying that he who makes two blades of

THE BURCH Cask. grass grow where one did before, is greater than a vic-

The Burch case is up again, and all its de- | torious warrior.
tails — especially those of a lascivious will] The same distinction holds in
be reproduced at length. life.

That any pertinent lesson will be drawn from the| He who amuses and instructs men by his ephemeral
case is not to be expected. - productions, is better employed thau he would be in

wif'08 30  thinage it s Lo Hilnlster to @ brurlent | wiste the time of Fuitre reders.  — "t -
tastes of the community, and thus sell & few more “

extra papers. i
The great fact that when a wife is unfaithful to her

husband the whole world is shocked, whereas when ®
husband is nnfaithful to his wife it scarcely excites a

passing remark, will be quietly overlooked. N
study to attain.

In ull such matters, men are indalged with immuni- | **°%7
ty. not only from pemeeution, bub from crbibetem. It m better that in this American reprint

To dl:til:l :10 the‘n:tdtn in any way is looked upon ol'I“t.hol . mﬂ;:l:tampt: :F:dtft:; eﬂs’ﬂrhl:ogk-
"n‘nl::ndauxlhﬂ mm;uto do a8 they pleass, their omission in the reprint should have been perhaps
':,'d v q“‘ﬂ;‘"" while women are to be beid to zﬂm’ w “a'..'i’.;",'.'m'"'ﬁf"i'-'i'; r‘:;;n:ut::
the strictest e account. : |

Now and then & husband gets found out, but the | *P*°* ::yt;:lnl like ml:lp:etme- and perfection of
matter is at once bushed up, and the wife fs told by | S°taile srrangement of books pablished in this

verybody that all she has to do s
CVETYOOuy " ‘o s to submit, which As & writer on Art Mrs. Jameson lays no claim to

originality, and it is wcll for the world that she docs
not.
Buhoohmnmvﬂnbh&onthoﬁctthatthey
are the results of careful reading and patient observa-
tion, than they would be if they were made up of
what is called bLrilliant and imaginative writing.
Though the history of Art is one of the best records
of the progres of thought, yet Mrs. Jameson, in com-
won with most writers upon the subject, exaggerats

—“"-‘r —— .

all the business of

LEGENDS OF THE MADONNA.*

be made Letween men and women, but that (s0 we are
told) is because she is deficient in intellect. * .

If she only had the reasoning faculty of smss, she
would see the justice of the thing at once.

The reasoning faculty is a big thing.

The rcusoning faculty has decided that if a wife be
80 much us suspected of infidelity, she shall st once
lose her reputation, while a husbund may be not ouly

aad | Certainly posthumous fame should be a matter of

views, to any extent.

Of course you can do as you please about this ; but
nevertheless, I have a desire to make a second excep-
tion to your ‘general rule.’

The reason is, that, after declaring that for thirty
years not a sensible word has becn written on the
subject, you go on with choice written words of your
own, thereby offuring the intimation, from which the
candid reader cannot escape, that the long-missing
sensible words -a few of them, at least, —are at last
before the world.

Not to push the matter widely, I wish, Ancient, sim-
ply to take these words of yours, as arranged in para-
graphs, and give a note on each paragraph, from the oth-
er-side. 1 will endeavor to do this with as few * noisy
and ucmeanning howls’ as circumstances will allow. I
certainly bLelieve that you afford a capital serics of texts
for more protracted argument ; but I prefer, on the
whole, to just look at the precise meaning of what you
have said.

Here, then, is your first paragraph :

We regret 10 see that Count Gurowskl, in his ¢ Minor Experi-
ences ' of Lhis week, has lugged in the question of Slavery. upon
which peither he nor any man in the country, bas wriiteo » sensi.
ble word since the discussion commenced, sume thirty years ago.

i I take it, ' however, that your rule of exclusion is not
| rigid, since you accompany its announcement with a
| series of olwervations, not absolutely necessary to a

~ | mere declaration of intentions on this point.

| This is opinion, and I sha'n’t touch it, except to say

that a good many credulous people believe that the
discussion is older than you say ; that George Wushing-
ton was in at the beginning with some words more or
less sensible ; that Thomas Jeflerson also got his hand

in ; and that others, about the same time, helped to
form the early ring.

Here is the second paragraph :

We have often been urged to join in the anti-Slavery crusade,
but have steaoily refused.

' This is a delicate business, perhaps ; but I do think,
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than yourself the difference between right and
+ truth and lies, beauty and deformity, reason
madness, white and black.

is number cleven :

wred the ar a stepping-stome L0 power, and
hmﬂ:u“hmmmhqummn.

Well, Ancient, if you think the Republican party
has got safely over, beyoud the aid of stepping-stones,
how d> you excuse your friends for their exultation
over the fact that Republicanism has 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 axclude
_mu.htn-munlum

—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 bLut 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 idcas. ‘I only desire to
shuow that wherever you try to make a point of fact
from which conclusions may be drawn, however unim-
portant, you are just exactly wrong. To resume:

The Slavéry 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. - | !

The present SBouthern 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 bencfit of the negro.

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

You will undemnstand, Ancient, that my own 'notion
is, that if the ‘sensible words' on the ‘ question of
Slavery * had not appeared before your article, the de-
ficieucy was assuredly not supplied thereby. And
moreover, much as I regard vour acutenecss 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.

Reply.
How completely the last paragraph in the above

! Ancient, that a good many years ago, not th‘ﬂ-( zl' communication justifies us in the determination to ex-

| baps, your name was high and honored among
i who ‘crusaded’ in the strongest anti-Slavery style.

And yet shall any one say that the writers for Punch, | This, too, is rather a universal belief among those who |

' know you. Howisit? Tell us. And if so, why the
' rennnciation ?

' Paragraph number three is as follows :

 Weare opposed Lo slavery of every kind—as the readers of the
| SATURDAY P are well aware—<but we are even more opposed to

| what is stupdly called anti-Slavery, for the simple reason that it
has no distinct alm or purpose, and coonsists of nothing but a series
I of uoisy and unmeaniug how.s,

! So anti-Slavery has ‘ no distinct aim or purpose.’ 1|
suppose this is a general way of stating the old propo-
; sition that the Republicans, or anti-Slavery people—1I
speak of them as identical, for the occasion, only because
| you do—have no definite plan for Slavery abolition, and
' consequently are without object. Let me be for a mo-
ment figurative : Suppose you have a large and well-to-
do family —don’t start afirighted, this is mere supposi-

tion —and a few get bed-ridden with a loathsome disease.

v'l"l“ llﬂ-" L-ﬂ'— Lﬂ- -.l'— - - - "- I * .. .*—b - L—“I‘- -

'Bnt you sce a way to check the spread of the distem-
| per.  You set about it, with much labor, and at the
risk of breaking up your household,—the infected
among whom cherish a delusion that their leprosy is
the only perfect state of being. Very well. Is thata
‘distinct ain or purpuse 7 And candidly, as far it
goes, is not this a fair illustration? And does it
not go far enough to exhibit a ‘distinct aim or
purpose '
The fourth paragraph, in turn :

NO hetter test of it in this State (where it
over 4 40) can be found than in the fact that
to the negro the right of sulf. age. And
friends tred w wheedle us into veting for
AD uClLive part in the canvass,

Admitting this, what of it ? Say thata negro is not
equal to the privileges of suffrage, and so forth, —is
that matter to authorise his bondage, to justi fy hunt-
ing him with dogs, and brunding him with hot irons,
and violating his wife,—~or what stands for his wife in
the beautiful system of the South,—and selling his
children? Bay, now. And moreover, as the principal
‘alm’ of the Republican party, at which I have hinted
above, is a very different thing from giving ‘ negro suf-
frage,” I don’t see the'force of your *test.' How can
you ‘ test * the fact that a purty is destitute of one pur-
pose by showing that it has failed to accomplish ano-
ther, of very limited account, and no way specially rel-

Is io & majority of
It has just refused
‘rl soms of our best

? Lincola, and waking

clude the 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
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
himn even the poor right of suffrage.

The retort that this is no reason for coslaving hiw

means nothing, since whoever would disfranchise the
=roeT wevwi UYiuouw)y gy = swp fUnne: 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
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Ab Autumn Tour Io Spain. By the Rev. R. Roberts, B.A., of Trin-
ity Coliege, Camb. wige, and Vicor of Mitou Abbas, Doisct. Bvo.

Goursud’s Library «f Hemanee.—No. 1X.

Tie SxirFEn’s YARY, —Confinued.

‘“The illfated sbiv wa¥ now one mass of flame from stem to
slern, and it was evideut the fire would suon r ach her n ine,
1 was occupied in giving orders for making sali on the Dart, when
& territlc explevion was heard, whiie rimuliapeounly & mass of
blaging tinubers wus hurried high into the air, and 1o another mo-
ment all that was et of the Fantinima ﬁhﬂnﬁawu the scatter.-
vd fragment's of charres woed which covered the ovean around the

ofawirnhﬂlinaum-hpumu-dp&.—
and that her charucter shall forever after be placed on

& par with that of a common prostitute,—wiile the
iutidelity of a husband shall be counsidered a8 & very

trivial affuir, not to affect his social
way—unicss for the better.

suspected but convicted of infidelity, and yet stand ae
well with his fellows as ever. ’

The reasoning faculty has decided that the infidelity

myuy
This wonderful conclusion of the m‘dq

cannot be stated too often, since it affords the most

its influence upon the progress and civilisation of the
modern world.

All art. as all action, is merely the result of thought

aad serves more as & record than as a motive-power.

It is only as men attain to the point which makes

action possible, that they can leave the record of their
advance, whether such recor. be the reformation, a new
nationality, a cathedral, & steam engine, or a series of

pictures embodying their religious faith and their ar-
tistic culture.

The fucts about the origin of the woshi p of the Ma-

evant to the opposition of Slavery at the South? And
what do you mean by saying your * best friends tried
to wheedle you into voting for Abe Lincoln? Don't
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
lo 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 :

An Elem *utwry Treatise on the |

The Sanita~y Condition and Dscipline of Indian Jalls. By Joseph
:.::‘:,t:_ L., Bengal :l;li:al S0, vice, author of 1he Vital ~tatis-
: 9 Native Armwe of lodia. 1 :
Smi'h, Kider & Lo, ot

0a ths Kalicul Care of Inguinal Hirnia.
Surgevt

BLE.. Ho'tlvwmise, FRCS,
duu Op
tal. s

10 the Westminsior aud South tha W .
Louadon : J. Churchiin, -
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yuamic« of a Rigid Body. By E.
J. Routh, M. A, Feiww of o8, Puter’s Col Camad . Cr
Svo. luu'm:un:nma&“' e Fi

Uses of Avima’s in Rolativa w0 tho Lidustry of Man : Lectures de.
liveret by Ur. Lankestor ut the South Keus'ngion Museum. 1.
OaSik: 2 UsWol; 3 valwther ; 4 WL; b. v Suap ;
6 OuWety. 1s. Loudon : R Maruwicke.

Whiriwinds and Dust Storms of India : an Investigation ioto the
Law of Wind anl Revoiviag *torms at S.a. With #iactical Hiuts
04 Maulwary Measwures, required 1or the hurvpean ruldier lo lu-

dia liiustrated by numsrout liagrams »nd > Ketches. and
Wind Qard for the Use of Sailo. t'..'ly P. V. H m‘:,m‘

hw.wm,r. 3. Londuwa : bDaidy.

Whiaka : Gemsand Jewels. Their Histor Gevgrag by, (i

Wy, add Ay, fvom the Karliost Agve lu{l'n l"u-:u,"ﬁm. y-
Ma iam ) de Basrers, sushor of Mewoirs of Rachel 1 vul w:‘

: R Bent.ey.

Researches and Discoveries made during a Residence
Ymumm.lludhmhnﬁcflym-t ndd'l:d'c:
&.d va th) Coust of Avia Minor etc. By C. T. Newwa, Enq., late
British Vice-C neul at My ti.ene, nuw Cuneul ot Roeme, 2luue bt of

Christ Church, Ogford. 8 With kngra
Maje. s Loadon: R Beatiey. T

REPRINTS AND TRANSLATIONS.
RELIGIOUS.

ic in Theology, and other Essays.
@ of the Author. 1imo. pp. 7. New
Gowans.

sput where she r0 larely fiated !
Mr. Buwhard, | dencended w Lh+
Ladi-s—ihe younger oue of whom

Lx.mr,-m.m the escort «f her duenna had been 10 vigit

at the ti'ne of our op; ortune
bewitching creature, with a
Phwiias or Pruxiwles migut
da k, and Iurtrous ; her forehead
black aud g.oesy as the raveu
smo th and s.ft, but swaithy
8w & 8kiu 80 dark, eveu among the

Serviula, Pustules, Tan, Freckies, 8.lluw
fimpes, Roughnens, ke,

lalvan Modicated
GUUR WD iﬂrm&

ting superfluvus buman Han ! GOURA!
Warranted w color Hghs
GOURAD'S

pale cheeks and lipe.
casce of Deufe o= where

muﬁruhu. s at 7T WarLxen
A. 8, Jordan, 191 Washingion street,
and ; Greva, Worcester ;

Fraipee’s Paxranzp GiTtR. —Weo have received

of prepared liquid glue, put up in rmall bottles
dll‘.ﬂl"huﬂl-ll,lt’ o '

furniture. Jt » a very convenient

8i80 & convenicat arlicle for patiern
" | Mructing and repairing their models.

loaving the deck lu charge of

Cabin 0 pey my respecia 1o the
proved tu be the Duina lsabelia

r unch, a rich plaoter at Kio, and was «n her return 10 Lisbon
edcouliter The donna wus a most
re whrese exquisite proporthns a
Ve ouvied : her eyes were large,
broad and bigh ; aund her hair as
'S wing ; ber skin was exquisitely
a8 o Egyp'ian's—indec , | nev. r
proverblally nut-brown malds

&9~ ror puriication of the skin from

Dye
grey bair a beautful gios-y b
i# a rich and _-an:mmu:

RAUD'S dcowstic Drops nave cured
ali other remedies have falled. i

Ip-;ln;‘l Prepared Glue.

mmmm,n"ru:

several samples

by Mr. H. C. Sgal.

w York, and bave tried it In meading id
article for domestic use, and
o8 band in every bousehold. It is
-IAASrs abd inventors in con-

brain (admitting its existence) almost to idiocy.

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

performing the same labor.

woman has to succumb o

after all itis about right or else It
though she sometimes has her doubta

doun’t see why an unhithfal wife should make
stir in the world, when unfaithfel hashands ash
plenty as blackberries ; but, cn secvad
coocludes there may be some reason for this -
can’t understand, snd so keeps quiet, though her
hp(mhm-niﬁn,bh_
are pot quite clear on the subject, and if it wese

Our uniform rep! that the L
splendid illustration on record of the subtle powsr of | douna, and the dates when the legends about her arose, '::,?:253“'[“,5;}"':1‘ ‘t:' odiy question which the peopie
the human brain. are worth more in the history of mankind, than ANy | feed at the public uoub"" "F«E‘Lﬁr‘lﬁ,‘:u." TEARIS S

We mean, of course, the male human beain. amount of msthetic or metaphysical discussion as to the
The mole human bruin, however, when it comes to | Peculiar causes from whence they sprang.

treat of woman and her relations, is always marvel: In truth, it would not seem rash to say that even in
lously acute. the earliest times the-fact that women existed in the

It sees distinctions which perplex the female world, and - wefe & more or less necessary part of
' adh,-ﬂhnm«lduthuythu‘hb

Of Poitugal. Her manners we.e extremely fuscinating, and fute. | It sevs how what is infamy in & woman, s --.3" ful man whoee attention was turned to the considers-
3:’::,‘&'&12{,:‘..’:2&::.‘&";.:1;““” gratitude | pothing but gallantry. '3 tion of the mystery of life.

1t sces how that freedom of action which is the glory | It bas never bosn necessary to enforce upon the artis-

tic element dmmmmuﬁomb
It sccs how the sphere of mun should be wnlimit- | Part of creation was as divinely mysterious as the

d.lpdthqha.dmbmyd-- manly.
scribed.

In the fact that mankind have always been divided
paid less than mea for into men and women, is to be found the origin of the

worship, which, in all imaginstive eras, deified the
woman equally with the man.

Bhodan'tcnﬁlywll.hldon'- :
fwr

Reasoning, for example, on simple

h?n.

trepidation of the advocates and supporters of Slavery.

If it is mot concerned, if i * was not up for considera-
tion,” and if the matter in

say, why these horrid * noisy and unmeaning howls,’
to take one of your own phrases?

ran away from hi« bome, ilke o
sadd, and all bot eaten

body else,
bome, either like a fugitive slave,
And that the Republican swine,
them wo, have not flocked into
thousand, or even by the hundred.

If other people
Repubiican

for the benetdit of the

The best answer to this, is to point to the present |

dispute is 0 trivial as you

And number six :
Abe Linceln himself has found this out Dow, abd has just bad to
itive slave, 10 escape from the

into Bpringfeid thou-
the oid feliow alive. o Sae

To this I can only say that I know,

Sswine who bave

as well as every-
Abe Lincoln has not run away from his

or in any other way.
if you fancy to call
Springfield by the

Paragraph number seven, brief but significant, says :
It will be as much as ever if ha sarvives Lo be inaugurated.

As this depends on its predecesssr, it of course falls

with that.

Now, number eight :

choose Lo be bumbugged with the idea Lhat the
party is a great philanthropic orgabnization imstitoted
LegTo, we have no objection.

» Ancient, I think 0 $00 ; and that is the only |
‘s "IMMMIIﬂmM. i
In the Motropoli-| And as to number ten | |

But for suresives, we kpow better ‘
I sy agais, I think s t00. Nobody knows mose '

have others intrude their opposite views to any extent,
I8 & very natural one coming from a Republican, but is
simply absurd as applied to the SATurDAY Press, 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 yeurs 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
large (so large, in fact, that an institution has just been
established for their detention and instruction), we are
not particularly anxious to be identified with.

'l;l;ﬁe medical illustration of our young fricnd would
have 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
howling about it, and meanwhile denied to the same
class of people in their own midst all medical atten.
dunce whatever.

The fact that the South is alurmed by the action of
the Republican party proves no more in its favor, as

a0 anti-Slavery party, than would be proved in favor

of a 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

had 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 some of our best
friends had been trying to wheedle us into

the system of puffery,
Pause.

ldnpting*
in order to save the SaTURDAY

el e
PISCATAQUA RIVER.—1860.

'BY THOMAS BAILXY ALDRICH.

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

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

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,
Dlﬂ. and surge idly to sad 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 Bummerylhom :

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
g From steeples slim and white,

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




Whatever may be the apparent physiological absurd-
ity of the statement, yet we have it upon no less an- |

thority thau the philosophic Wordswortii that the child
is father to the man.

In an educational sense we will howver accept this
stateinent, 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 l

#urlil ’

.

Imagine the dreadful moral condition the next éene-

ration would display, if it should not in its early days; What m the color of Hegei'l eyes and the shape of

overcome the evil influences of the moral tales written
for its special improvement, by a pretty free indulgence
In it8 childish funcies, if not in such stories as the child-
{sh mind instinctively loves.

Perhaps many of our readers can remember with
what pleasurc tln sy turned from the Sunday-school
story of the pious boy who did not beat his sister, and
who was consequently rewarded with a piece of cake,
An approving conscience, and his aunt's commendation,
to the story of Prince Nosey, the history of Crusoe,
the prowess of the Scottish Chiefs, or, if the moral
dose had been long continuned, to the horrors of the
Pirate’'s Own 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. Bamivel 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

I iognomy and phrenology.

THE NEW YORK

o
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l :
: ** How long *’
' ““Two years, a time hardly sufficient to go through

the whole course.’’

‘* You know him !

| ‘“Yes, Madame."’
She paused and appeared thoughtful, I expected
‘some terrible metaphysical riddle, when all at once
i she aaked

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 Lis head.

She luokéd down rather contemptuously upon me.
I became somewhat excited. and explained that as I
' was & dinciple 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-

-
-

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 recognised by science or admitted
as authorities into her sanctuaries. Also that craniom-
etry is in the same category, since small shot is a poor
substitute for brain, and the analogy between the vol-
ume or weight of the two is considered absurd.

~
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such dreadful and dreary persons have been during | She was not however convinced.
that. period of their lives. Among the scientific hangers-on about the venerable

It iﬁ\p pity that their career could not have met | Harvard was an astronomer in search of an observa-
as timely and eflicacious a corrective as did the imi-  tory ; the same person who subsequently acquired con-
tative virtue of that vouth, whao fired with the | siderable notoriety for losing one which had been en-
hatchet story of Washington's boyhood, destroyed his | trusted to him.
father's pet pear-tree, and, after waiting impatiently TLis savant, from time to time, published in the
until the fwt was discovered, rushed eagerly out of | newspapers letters which he had just received from
Lis bhiding-place, exclaiming in the well-known words : | Alexander Humboldt, which letters were always com-
* Father, I did it, -1 cannot tell a lie ;" and received, | mendatory of him, the astronomer, and of several lite-
then and there, instead of the anticipated commen- | rary notorieties in Park or Beacon streets, Boston.
Jdation, a sound whipping for his mischief. It is a curious fact that the recently published corre-

For those of us who can still remember when we | spondence of the Berlin sage does not contain a single
were youny, it 'in amusing to see the ignorance of a | word alout cither the astronomer or the other Ameri-
child’'s keenness of perception displayed by the writers | can travellers who repeatedly sounded through the
of moral stories. _ press their intimacy with Hamboldt and his fatherly

Chlidren are as slightly influenced as adults, by the | interest in them.
promised rewards of suppositious cake. While a child I hawl always wondered and had my misgivings at
I8 never too young to learn the lesson of his personal | these udvertisements of themselves, as I had some
responsibility for his actions. slight knowledge of Humboldt's turn of mind, and of

In fact, his life, even from the cradle, is but a con- | his habits and mode of intercourse.
tinued lesson of this truth. My acquaintance with both the brothers Humboldt

Quick to observe and to imitate, prone to deceive | was such as is common amonl people belonging to the
since they have not yet acquired a self-respect, cunning | same social latitudes, I showing the respectful defer-
in concealment, fearful of blame, and impressible, as | ence which was the duty of a much younger man, and
children are, there is perhaps no worse influence to | Wilhelm and Alexander Humboldt treating me with
which they can be subjected, than reading the selfish | cordial affability. -
and mean morality, the flimsy hypocrisy, and narrow- | A former American Minister to Berlin could give
minded dogmatism which makes the staple of what is | some curious and instructive revelations of how Hum-
called the religious reading for youth. | boldt was not only annoyed, but has even dreaded the

It is only from the example of those for whom they | visits of great American travellers and visitors.
have a natural and instinctive respect, that cLildren | And no wender.
can learn the necessity for truthfulness, and be taught | Humboldt's each step over the globe struck lumin-
to respect themselves. ous sparks, which science diligently gathered and trans-

For their early reading, an well aa for their after | formed into beacons, illuminating for all time the scien-
tastes in the same matter, ussociation and their in- | tific progress of his age. But what branch of science
stincts will guide them. was ever illuminated by the so-called celebrated Amer-

As the songs of Mother Goose are more pleasing to a | ican travellers, or by the peripatetic astronomer?
child than the Assembly’s Catechism, so will Marryatt, | Humboldt’'s great heart beat in unison with the op-
Read, and De¢ Fou, be more useful and interesting than | pressed of all zones and climes. The sympathy of the
any amount of moral fiction about the apocryphal vir- | great American explorer was concentrated in himself,
tues of the good girl of six, or the pious school-boy of | and in those distinguished persons who offered him
ten. their hospitality.

As it is now, however, we are forced to spend the | But the oppressed Fellah, Hindoo, Chinaman, Can-
greater part of our lives in freeing our minds from the | diote, and Christian under Moslem rule, had his scorn
prejudices and errors we have had forced upon us dur- | instead of his sympathy. Gurowsky.
log our youth. —————

In this process perhaps consists our mental growth. (For The Xew York Satarday Press.)

We should therefore be careful that in educating our THE OLD BCHOOLMASTER.
children, we do not impose too severe a task of this
kind upon them.
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BOOKS, ETC.

Books in Press,
By Thayer v Mldaridge, |
114 and 116 Washington Street, Boston.
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History of Slave Insurrections.
By T.W. Hicoixsox,

Thils volume will embrace the papers In the Atlantic Moathly,

contributed by the author under the title of *The Marcons of Ja-

w208 Maroons of Surinem,’ etc., with a history of all other

- slave insurrections. A work of peculiar interest %0 the

American people, as well as a valuable coatribution to historical
literature.
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'ﬁo Great Novel of the Season.
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A STORY OF TRUE LOVE.
By the Author of

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

N

r.----..--.l “-

Cor. of Remsen street,
NEW YORKEK. BROOEKLYN.

_ $860,041 79
Dividends---JANUARY and JULY.

WILLIAN F. LEGGETT, WILLIAM ELLSWORTH,
Secretary. President.
CHARLES BURKHALTER, Vice President.

MEDIGAL, ETC.

— . . A e — .

— - g S -

— — S =

... 1210, Sand’s Sgrsapariila.

tioh and experiment have demonstrated that upon the
condition of the blood, de 8 the health of the body. Conse.
queatly, when diseasre 10 shape of scroiula, erysipelus, uicers,
cutaneous eruptions, liver compaint, &c., appear, it 18 at once
‘evident that the secretive functwns have inert, ana impu-
rities have been engendered in the blox which are working their
way lo the surface. This celebrated Extract will apeedily purily
the blood, equalize the circulstiva, improve the appetite, Impurt

lone and vigor to the system, and gradually, but surely, extirpate
the disease. iyt & gk in

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

S0id also by Druzgists generally.

MRS. E. J. FRENCH,

Clairvoyant and Magnetic Physician,
| (W YORK.
Patients examined, presgribed for, and treated.

I.:MImm, with written diagnueis and prescription, Five Dol.

A limited number of patients can be furnished pleasant rooms
aad all the comforts of a bome during the Fall and Winter montLs.

WILLIAM C. HUSSEY,

HEALING MEDIUM

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

DYEFEFEIA CURRED IN A FEW FITTINGA.
222 GREENE STREET, 2d door below Fourth street, New York.
OfMce Hoursfrom S A. M. w04 P. M.

ORIENTAL BATHS!

No. 8 Fourtn Aventve, NEw York.
(Near the Cooper lnstitute.)
Also, Electro-Magnetic and Medicated Baths.

IN DECEMBER.) Investiga

1
We missed him from his long-accustomed round—

His dress, well-worn, but scrupulously neat,
And pensive eyes that never left the ground,
As he paced daily down the village-street.

,‘-

e e e s,
MINOR EXPERIEN_CLES 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 civiliuns 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. BSodid the stu-
dents, who attended the course numerously 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 prook 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
g reat 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 1
did not wish to condescend, as they said, to instruct
school-teachers. They declared, furthermore, that if 1
suspected I should not be paid, 1 was wrong, .and
offered to do 80 as generously as I wished.

It required all the powers of my rhetoric, dialectics,
" and sentiment, to convinoe them of the great veners-
tion in which 1 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
having & certain familiarity with the Roman law, or
with history in general, did not make me a philologue
or & scholiast of classical poetry.

mynlhdmymm.ndpdlhdw
examples of some so-called leamed men, who were
ready to lecture, teach, or instruct, upon any required
subject, and ended by saying that I ought to lay aside
my European notions and conoeits.

Finally I wid them that I did not wish to make my-
self a fool by treating subjects which I bad never

studied, except superficially.

IL

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

Eorrep sy L. Maria CuHILD.

A work presenting & new pbase of the Peculiar lnstitation, of ee-
pecial interest 10 every womaa, and 10 all who love virtue.
lvol 12m0. B0 pages ........... ceev. . . Price, 8l.

(READY FIRST OF DECEMBER.)
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Thayexr & HNldrxridge,
BOSTON.

, singing in the West,
up for a New World."''

1.

We sought him in his locnely room, and there
We found him, lying on his pallet, dead ;
Alone—~ without a human being near—

Lay the cold clay from which the soul had fled.

1.

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. -

1 strike

From the Dial (Cincinnati, 1880).

‘“ The LEAVES OF GRASS has been our companion out In the
‘‘ wlid out-looks of Newport and Nahant—we have read It at night
. al'urfolhﬂulholhrq;-d New York by day—we have ox
‘ versed with s music w tbe obligato was the whizz afh
‘! scream of the locomotive, which bore us across the continengd
‘‘ and bave turned to it from the calm rush of the Father of .
‘‘ tere, from the loading bere and there on its shores by the glare
"dpiu_-lm fires, from the eager crowd of men and women chat-
‘‘ ting, » tu#unl in 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 volnme of Amer-
‘ jcan autograple.”’

Il

THEODORE PARKER—IN MEMORIAM,

“ ’M ”“M'[ l"”.l » ‘-I‘
J.,.ﬂlrh, w. A m' 4

M,n..n.,'-ﬁﬂw'm it
1 volume will be issued In elegant style, and be embellished
with s sqperd steel portrait.

(IN ACTIVE PREPARATION.)

, IV,

As the damp earth received bis lifeless clay,

In that sad spot where weeds grow not amiss,
The lessbn of the life, now passed Way,

Seemed in my mind, to shape itself to this :

For Sale at all Bookstores.—Price §1 %)

LLEAVES oF GRass,

CONTENTS:

--M

IV.
Half-Battle Werds frem Theodore Parker.

' Fow deeds are equal to his words. His prose was a half battle.’
—Jean Paul Ricker on Martin Luther.

lvol. 12mo. 320 pages..................Price, 1.

This volame will contain some of the most salient passages o be
found in Theodore Parker’s Sermons ; and aleo Extracts from his
famous portraitures of character, soch as Chasning, John Quincy
Adamn, General Tay lor, Daniel Webster, Washington, Joha Adams,
Bejamin Frankite, R. W. Emerson, Humboldt, etc., etc.

(70 BE ISSURD INMEDIATELY.)

V.
He was a relic of the days gone by.
In the quick hurry of the present age
His life wan strange, as to the modern eye
The letters printed on an antiyue 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.

VIl

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.

VIII.

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.’

=

of cleanlivess, no mode of
radwaled Vapor
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AS a luxury,or a8 & means limplg

and 888 specimen of Art, as It was understood in the days of DA-
at the Morpby Chess Rooms.
. | There I8 a graceful Cupid in the pictare, but the principal igure ap-
B r—céd Brs—g7]13. B cl-14:
K o7--dé
. bie, (he artist has 80 managed as to make them comntribute new
were the jailors of the irreprescible Jack S8heppard. In | this in naturainess of color, in exquisite warmth of tone, in dell-
MM. Harrwits and Kieseritzky, who have both car-
ly took it for granted that the limits of the possible
twelve, and fifteen! And now we have another won-
extraordinary powers of memory ; he is alble simul-
memory. At this exhibition he played two games of
ously, but with the number of their order. The Hin-
hour, and then, to the intense astonishment of all pres-
Ler of strokes on the bell, and how many pebbles had
** If the above account is true,’’ says Dr. Forbes,
objects upon which he is able to fix his attention,
each part of his performance to be as difficult as each
batbing equals Lhe true Oriem'al or
much alike. The Brahmin evidently understood this

‘ ; From the New York Daily Times.
In all aapects a8 & striking repfesentation of mortal loveliness,
KING'S CAMBIT. VID and CANOVA, this pictare is well worthy of a visit.
~ A game played between Messrs. Manxs and 0. E Micmamm, From the New York Commercial Advertiser.
N It & ranked among the wonderful paintings of the world. The
62 —ed T —eb l::q ::_ﬂ idea i from the fable of Daom, Jupiter, and the Shower of Gold.
1214 ob—ad [11. Q d3—1T gé—13:
B ok P15 B ci—te: ‘cl-«: | & recumbent posture, entirely modest, though nude, and
m l ‘ » II ’ ’ n ]
2—d4 . B f4—b6
:2—M dh;j :: = t’u“ . H exquWitely drawn and colored. Nothing can exoeed the loveliness
T - BRI Bttt v of UM sweet expression of the face, and the beauty of limb and
® See Chess Monthly for October, 60, figure. Though the attitude involves difficulties almost insupera-
: Checker-Work. charme to the work. The drapery of the couch is executed with
Those wonder-struck individuals who undertake to | cORsummate akill.
confine the human mind within the barriers of impossi- From (e Now York Bopres.
bility, are apt to be treated to more surprises than Few Palotings have been seen i America at all comparable with
Walker's Chess and Chess-Players we find the follow- | cacy and correctneas of drawing, and in most of the attitudes of a
ing note: ‘' The author cannot reperuse this paper great palnting. The indelicacy is altogether in the theme, and not
in 1850, without noticing the brilliant exhibitions of | as ali 1g the treatment.
blindfold Chess we have been favored with latterly by
ried this branch of Chess to its highest point.’” Harr-
wits and Kieseritsky had been playing three or four
gamer at once without seeing the boaids, and in his
wonder and admiration at the feat, Walker immediate -
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,
der of the kind in India. According to Dr. Duncan
Forbes, Allen’s Indian Mail for May 12th last, contained
the following account of an Eastern rival of Paulsen :
“A Brahmin has lately been exhibiting at Bellary
taneously to concentrate his attention on twelve or
more different subjects. He performed the other day
before a large audience of influential natives of the
place, and gave proof of a truly wonderful scope of
Chess and one of cards without looking at the boards.
While thus engaged, verses in Tamil, Telugu, Marhat-
ta, Hindustani, Persian, and Sanscrit, were dictated to
him ; the words of each verse being given promiscu-
du calendar for three days wasat the same time read to
him ; a bell was struck, and several small pebbles were
thrown at his back. The above occupied about three
hours, after which he remained perfectly silent for one
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-
touched his back. This man has been exhibiting his
powers of memory in Bombay, Poona, and other places,
and holds among other testimonials, one from Lord
Elphinstone."’
‘“ 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
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
one in Paulsen’s case, the Brahmin would still have
the easiest task to perform. It is much easier to re-
member & number of things widely different from each
other, than the same number of things which are very
when he introduced such a diversity into his exhibition.
He could not have played twelve simultaneous games
of Chess without a much greater effort. For this rea-
son, blindfold players endeavor to vary their openings
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A GUIDE BOOK TO HAYTI.

Eprrep BY Janes ReEprarn,

dnd Prepared by bim wnder the Oficial Sanction of the Govsrnment
' o Hapti.

This Bock of Macte in regard 4o ‘ THE QUEEN OF THE AN.
TIRLES' s prepared with a view 10 supply the demand for infor-
sistion In regard (0 emigration to that fruitful island.

Thayer & Eldridge,

114 and 116 Washington Btreet,
BOSTON.

AN OFFSET TO LOVE (L'AMOUR).

- Jast Published :
A Remarkable French Work,

The Moral History of Women.
By Rruest Logouve, of hm'n-u.
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Varos Bama, are Guut, Rheumatism, Neuraiga, liver and Kid.
Affections m' tendencies, Cramp, Colic, Dyspepsis,
, all l':b:ll or Il‘nmy Attachs, Iryness

.‘d"rh :“ hbl'l:.ll., rhlf.h rr::ubh
symptoms, in Asthma and me
Hemorrbage of the Lungs, Night
Oatarrbal affections, Coidwe, Coughs, &e.,

the safest and best remedy known.

will give such » abd permanent relief jo all
seases known as F eaknesses, Irregularitien, &c.
.

The Varos Bats promotes a bealthy circulation of all the Suids,
ia perfect harmony with nature.

Elegantly Fitted-up Suits of Rooms for Ladles.
S Bkilful atiendants in both the Ladies and Gentlemen's de

EY S dallyfrom 7 A. M. 00 10P. M. Sandays,7 t0 12 M.
Oriestal Baths, with all appliances complete, bullt to

* | order, and for sale.
T. CULBERTSON.

T
b,

EE'

~ 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 Conslance ; whero feasting certaine
dayes, upon an afterdinner, Hemry won s0 much at
Chesse of Louis, the King's eldest sonne, as bee grew
into Choller, called him the sonne of a Bastard, and
threw the Chesse in his face.
Chesse-board, and strake Lowss,
blood, and had killed him, had
come in the meanetime, and
whereupon they suddenly tooke
ado recoved Fomticiss, from the
pursued them. This quarrell arising,
weeting of these Princes (a thing that
good blood amovgst them) redakindled a heate of
more rancor in the Fathers, and beganne the first warre
betweene the Snglish and French.”” When Twiss quot-
ed this passage, he omitted the last sentence. -

— The Cheas-editor of The Brookiyn Sienderd intends
to induige in & Problem Tournament. He offers o oot
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There mow he vests, and if'bis life can teach
The need to keep-our minds forever young,

"Tis more than high philosophy can preach,
And more than poetry has ever sung.

Eowazp Howraxp.
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NO. 38 BOND STREET, NEW YORK.

. ANCERS without the *
. Ao cures GRAVEL. All Kbeomatié Complaiets. reatas
. Hours from 9 A. M. 0 6P M.

icinds sent 1o all pasris of the United States
deacription of disease. 8é e
Patients wi be received at the house at reasonadle board

m

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

INPORTERS ANXD MANUFPACYTURERS OF

HOSIERY, UNDER-GARMENTS,

:
;

UNION ADAMS.
HOSIER, GLOVER, AND SHIRT-MAKER,

No. 637 Broadway, New York city,
Below Bleocker Stroet
The patrens of Lhe above establishment
WILL ALWAYS FIXD

I
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AN AMERICAN PICTUREF.

Mr. 8. P. Avery and Goupil & Co. have published a
line engraving from a picture called ‘ Morning in the
Tropics,” by F. E. Church, which is an admirable ren-
dering of an excellent picture. In comparison with
Mmtmﬂmﬁ:dm

parted. them often afterwards, and they | prices, this rendering by an
uh';;lmeilr‘m.nhﬂ-e a picture by an American painter, is worthy of high

Some of the Professors explained to me, that all they | commendation, and is noteworthy as an instance of
probably wished, was to advertise themeelves as pupils | our artistic advance. ‘

of Count ———- Noew Movement at Cambridge

lthlmmrnﬂbhthulmntu:t .
MuMnﬁnMﬂmﬂ Ve | Professor Felton, the new President of Harvard Uni- and on equal nember of Breshiyn. the
versity, is about to call a Convention for the revision fow ey
been of use fo any one. ' . scored five games and the latter thres. i

Than gemerally asked for the same qualities.
Fine Dress Shiris and Collar: made to evdes

: Wﬂ“dhﬂum

POTTIER & STYMUS'S
(Larz B. E. ROCHEFORTS,)

GCentlemen’s Furabshing Geeods,

Invite atiention to their exiensive “?‘-hlﬂu every

Under-Garments and Hosiery, of every size and
qudily,ﬂadcloogi.cr.

DRESS SHIRTS A large assortment oo band, or mele Lo
order at short notice, snd s perfect 8¢t guaranteed.

Gymaastic saits, and Theairical Hostery and Tighis—a grent as

Morpby Chess Booms will close on Saturday of the

prescat week. S '
— In the match between six players of New York o

hn Tower of

At an evening gathering in the house of Theodore | und improvement of the Human Counstitution. -. |

Parker, he said 0 me that & lady wished to make my ——

acquaiutance, as she bad heard I had been a student of How s Sesure & Geed Dinas

German philosophy under Hegel. ‘
1 was introduced to the lady, and felt rather unewsy,

cxpesting 1 be precipiiated in some metaph yeosl de
3 |

Bolt it. Sctoria. . |
. il e
des: Mlkery Wemeskww o s Sewld -

R N XK b
Cotton Drilling . A mewvifel Mas b mercifal to his Priest oM IN & OO.,
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THE FIREMEN'S
Fund Insurance Company
OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK.

‘““ Thank you, Sir. You are very kind.”" .

‘“ Not at all.”
The good-nature: reporters. The ‘ won'tdo 80 N0« pg weather has been quite favorable slnce I saw
more ‘—the release. ; | | |

| you.” 5 |
20. These mlthei sights of the city—the city with its| <« Quite. Has your health been good '
tall spires ; |

R | _ . | **Very good, thank you."’
With ’:‘lﬂm‘::'; ;“’lﬂnml : m:onga  with its hamani ** And your canghter?’

With its charitics and unforgiveresses ; with its E ** Bhe is well, I thank you,

VOL. IIL.—NO. 41.

(#.om the New Orlesns Swnday Delia. ) |

The Cutp.

NOT BY WALT WHITMAN.

— e —- - —— — e ——————————— TR

The Stern Crier, the black eye, the headache, and
nervousness,

R — S ———— e i N

less fancy
the mllow,
his shoalders broadened with open-air exercise.
dress began to evinoe something of its ancient elegance.
and--fatal sign ! - the most of his writings now, instead
of being learned essays, treatises, etc., were rhythm-
. od and metred, with lines ending in ‘sighs,’ ‘eyes,’
Sir. Good morning.’’ | ‘blises,’ * kisees,” and the like. His hermitage bore
Lrick houses and frame houses ;| | **Good morning, Madame."’ a neater order in its arrangements, and upon :ll walls
With its hi{..;h d-:lgﬁeri.q; :l;d low doggeries. Its ., every three months, on the first day of the | Sppeared new sketches, in pencil and in m.:;'. I::-
| €ence, i .
With l?:‘l‘i.rl: c?al:n l’t:ﬂers and second class readers ; | month, this dialogue was held, during the osmsump- cuted in .’m‘tlh';“ ‘&M his own, ‘
Better stay away from it, you that dwell insubur- | tion of the wine. Not a word more or less was ever | ing the initiale ’:—-h corners. -
ban locations, | spoken, the only variation being in the widow'sre-| To be brief, the truth was just what these trifies
Which, of course, you don't see it. Beulah'!'! marks sbout the weather. These, of courms, were dicated. Lois Brydon had thawed the ice of the hermi-
made to suit the facts. Then for three manths wore tage, and was on the most excellent terms with its

hitherto gloomy and misanthropic inhabitant.

for in-door studies than formerly. He lost |  After the first embarrassment woee off, the program-
thin Jook that he had formerly worn, and | me he had laid down went on quite prosperously. He
His | 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.

Thus the time passed charmingly till after midnight,
when they began to feel hungry, and the hermit—a
strange sort of hermit now !—brought his culinary
knowledge into play once more.

The supper and coffee. finished, they sat down on
each side of the fire-place as quietly and domestically as
two old married people. Mark whiffed thoughtfully
away at his fragrant cherry-stemmed chibouque, and

- — -
-w -

’
N i|

%

1 I beg von will read my poem — you that are come
from Osyka--
()syka, the village in the country, away up on the |

Juckson Kailroad.
[ am indifferent, however,

Whether vou 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. Beulabh! ;
|

. 1 will show you great sights, 1 will ; the elephant

R ——————————

Cash Capital, 8150,000.
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OFFICE, 110 BROADWAY,
“  METROPOLITAN BANK BUILDING.

,; 8@ ORGANIZED ON THE PLAN OF
‘ r PAYING ONE-HALY OF THE PROFTTS
ABOVE SEVEN PER CENT. 70 THE
WIDOWS' AND ORPHANS' FUND OF

and her brood,

The zebra, the bou constrictor, theaquaria. Sighte. ( P Harper's MowiAly for December. |

dodgers, smoke
Kilekenick, aud go w

|
3. You that dwell in the rural districts, that eat corn- '

bed at eight ».x., with your :

Lboouts on, come with me. I

4. Ramble over the city —the city ! huge, grand, vast,
very long and

Creizent-like, very low and flat, filled with brick |

houses and wooden huuses,
Bquare granite paveincnts, sud telegiapliic posts |
aud wires ; with large

People, #m 11l peoply, shurt pco'e and long poople,
atid thin people and thick

People. (ome, unsuphisticated male wood nymph ! |

Persmnbulate !

5. You shall see cotton, in bales, and tobacco, and |

and rice, and sugar, in very
Large parcels, stowed on the leve promiscuously,

clerks attending to the sam ! !

¢, Youshall ga: e with wonder thereat—at the steam-
Loats, ut the sleck, ;
Large, poweiful, well-developed, happy, laughing
negroes.  Reflect upon the
Immense wmoeunt of cashi of which the whole s
the representative !

7. You shall behold Celtic, Saxon, and Teuton:c
dr«.ymen ; Tandems,
One-horse carts, furniture and express wagons,
trunks, hat-buzes, elc.

8 Wrinkled and old, colored, crones callng out

g :mbo, and rice ;

Card-wi.ters, hackmen, baggers, smashers
boutmen, rogues in buckram,

Jemims Ann, Jenkins—~the fnevitable J—-loung-
¢ers, business wmen,

Human nmphilbiaus, that
wharves,

Knuck.men, Luge clouds of dust, smoke, and so

forth.
. You like Lager ! so do 1,
Of course, and Limberger! Zwei glasses for you
and me, und Schweitzer kaese | '
‘Das st recht brav!" You speuk German, cvi-
dently ! Bamec case.

Y

HOW THE COURSE OF TRUE
LOVE RAN SMOOTH.

BY GEORGE ARNOLD.

A oold easterly wind, laden with a sharp and pitiless
rain, raved about the villa on Thorley's Point. In

the two saw nothing of each other.

It was on a charming moming in September, a Httle
more than two years after Mark had begua his hermit

life, that he arose late, after his custom—for he was | People were,

Mrs. Brydon was not altogether in her daughter’s

confidence. She did not know how intimate the young

though Lois had told her of their gradu-

not without some luxurious habits still—and glancing |ally formed scquaintanceship. 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

known, she would have considered it very improper ;

vined

along-shore beginning to assuine their autumnal garb geotleman—and therefore worthy of her companion-

spite of the comfortable fircs, the warm caipets, the | of russet, gold, and crimson.

duuble windows, and the excellent construction of the
bui ding, a damp und dreary atmosphere pervaded it.
As du:k fell the long parlors became intolerable. Their
furniture assumed glivatly forms in the wmysterious half-

light, and myriad shapes seemed starting every mo- |

ment from the curtains and mirrors.

Nor was the rest of the house one whit more cheery.
The spacivus Ledchambers were chilly and moist, and
culd currents swept the halls and entries, moaning at
every keyhole like the ghosts of the mariners whom,
one could but think, that fearful storm had wrecked.

Perhups the corner chamlwr, over the first drawing-

**Too fine a day to be enjoyed within four walls,'’

snid he; ** I must have a good long stroll down the
beach. 1'll make a sketch of the light on Gull Rock,

in water-colors, to-day."’ ..

After catching n fine fat sea-bass from beneath his
window, and broiling it artistically, the young man
breakfasted and equipped himselfl for a walk. He set
out at a Jeisurely pace - for Gull Rock was seven miles
away—and as Le strolled down the beach, lingered
here and there to examine some curious shell, or sea-
weed, or Lit of drift.

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

r om, wus the asddest, dreariest of all. There, on the | but Mark was repaid by the beauty of the view when

wide and luxuiious Led, luy Bquire Thorley, owner of
the villa and estate, rich and iufluential, respected,
bonored, and loved, but now in the clutches of that
awful suvereizn who claims our allegiunce one day,
whether we will or no, and luughs at our houses and

and love, alike !

|
delve and sleep under |

Mark Thorley, the old Squire's only son, a well-
grown and cowely young fellow of two-and-twenty,
| knelt beside hLis father's couch praying and sobling

incessantly.
“*Take comfort, boy,’”” whikpered the old gentle-
man ; ‘‘ my time has come—why should I stay? Iam
| guing - I am going to mect your mother, Mark. Be
' true to yourselt, boy—Le just to others—never do that
| which you would not have known-—I—give me your

. *Hilf gamiel! hilf! Encore, cheese and lager, | hund—here—~1 am cold - God bless you -

Iche gele mit, Vipes.’

. Now let me introduce you to Smith.
Sinith is one of our first citisens !

Bully for Smith! hip! hip!—

: This is Canal street !
The Rue de la rue, isn't it? Sce the dry goods
palaces. ‘I'here’s where the
Cotton nuney gues. Umnibuses, lovely women,
cabs, Clay monument !
Signs of & street railrumd.  Busincss people hurry-
ing to and from the P. O.

l That was all.
' The wind roared and wailed about the mansion, and

| the whitling, driving rain beat upon roof and window, |
but neither Squire ‘I borley nor Lis son took heed. The |

one lay culd and movceless in the embrace of death,

und the other's passionute grief bLurned out all his |

KTUSSET senses.

' Aiter the funeral the house seemed the desolate

place that only & country-house can seem after death
has visited it. Every room had its especial phantom,

St. Charles in the distance ; Daguerreotype 8a:oons ; | day or night, and young Thorley, being of the dreamy,

newspuper _
Loys shutiiuy ; drays rumbling and koots of idle
wen on the corners @

. Thdse spruce, natty-sleck, fancy, half vulgar dress-
eld chiapy,
With worked Losom shirts and red cravats and re-
dundance of jewelry,
Are second-class sports fruimn Chicago—
Chicago! a beautitul place!

. Those with tin-plates on their Lreastsare perlico— |

defenders

Of the fuith which keepe them in
Are conservators,

Men-gr.blers, ferreters out of malefactors, of snap-

rs-up of

Incons doredl tritles ; bogles, thimble-riggers, and
such like animalculm.

They are hydra-eyed : they see to the right, to the
left, up, down,

Back-ways, side-ways, across-ways, length-ways,
right angle,

Left angle, and nll ways except right ways,

Which, they don't see it !

16. This is the bar-room of the Hotel,

Large, dark, nuisy ; auctioneers crying off wares ;
sheriff selling out

People who can’t pay ; cigar stand and two stoves ;
brandy ten cents

Per glass ; sandwiches without ham, hungry lunch
caters !

Promiscuous crowd : dogdealers, dog fanciers, and
dog steulers; Black and Tan and St. Ber-
nards.

Btearmaboat captains, clerks, pilots, engineers, deck
hands, barbers,

Stewards, ropers, sweaters, mch-about-town ;
chameleuvns, cutton maun,

Sugar mun. coffee man, bullies, blowers, bulgers,

’ and bLurglars |

The Shell Road, 2:40; fancy drivers. The Lake,
shallow in Jepth,

Heavy blows, knocking things to smash ; the light-
h »use, the pier,

The Lridge, the tull-gate, the race track ; Martin,
Many Ducats !

Hickok s purter-house steaks, fish, French brandy,
Hautbrion !

The Canal, Major Ranney, Clhacun a son Gout.
Pootty boy !

. The

vil lights ; politics !

Every one hurraing for Bell, for Douglas, for Breck-
inridge.

‘ Not one shout for Rome,’ and Lincoln. The re-
negade @ Schulah !

Bancers, wreaths, tlowers, statuettes, minlature
ships and White Houses !

18. TheMuseum ! Ah, ha! The hippopotamus, pachy-
dermata ; the Arab!
Burnt cork in the Acudemy ; the Ethiopian comics ;
songs !

. The Pleenix, next door ; the restaurant, the bar,
chawm pagoe,
Tenpins, the pictures, Bidwell, Many guns, pigs’
feet and toasts,

. The Club, merchants, ship brokers, cotton brokers,

politicians, lawyenry,

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

Bores, u @ 1 with, and wnen without icc)mes. Fast
young prodigals

With rich relatives (who go to witoess horse-races
and tist-tizhts

On Sund.1y) cngaged in smoking, drinking, talking

| politics, .

Reading newsapapers, playing dominoes, Lilliards ;

And struining their nerves in couluring cer-
schaums ! :

Old fogies! Lall-headed offcnders, who lecture on
ubstract morality,

Opanly tive, but legitimating sins by flexible
philosophy,

Which admits of their going home blind as bats,
20ggYy and wociuble.

Famous for trunk- |
Lreakers and special policemen. Deen there. ]

fon Ly night ; gas lights, torch liglts, |

' imaginative sort, felt that he should soon become in-

sape if Le remained there. Eich oliject that met bis
eyve servel to recall his great bercavement, and to open
afrexh the wounds that would not heal.
| already exhausted to his grief-jaundiced vision.
| love he had borne his father was peculiarly intense,
'and while he thought only of the sundering of that

worthy in the present.

‘* Let me live in solitude and peace,’”’ he suid;

employ. . They | ¢+ there is, after all, more enjoyment in apathy than in

| activity. I-will henceforth be a hermit."”

In the halcyon days when his father had been his
lmmhmt. companion, in study and in recreation —for
they were more like two college fricnds than like father
and son—they bhad built a sort of SBummer-house on

he arrived. The tall white light-house, with its apex
painted Llack, stood boldly out sgainst the sky, now
mottled with pearly clouds. The little bulldinge oc-
cupied by the light-keeper and his men werq pictui-
esque enough, with their green blinds and red roofs,

and | lands, our wealth and influence, our respect, honor, | and a group of stunted, storm-swayed cedars gave a

conling mass of dark green to relieve the brilliancy of
the bay. A great iron buoy, stained with rust and dis-
colored by the oxydisation of its paint, lay like a dead

| sen-monster on the beach, with its chains covered with
| & draggled mass of sea-weed, making a capital object
| to enliven the foreground of the picture; and Mark

felt that if he had arranged the scene, expremly to

suit his own eye fur the picturesque, he could not have
done Letter than accident and nature had here.

The afternoon was on the decline when the sketch

was finished, Lbut the heat was at its Lighest, and
Mark found it expedient to walk slowly, and to rest
frequently, in the shadow of some lofty boulder or
ruined sca-wall, on his homeward way. In one of
these stoppiug-places, a mile from his hermitage, he
lay down on the cool grass that grew almost to the
Leach, watered by a small stream that there emptied
itself into the bLay, and, lulled by the tricktng music
of the brook, fell asleep. '
Awakening, he found that the bay was all aflame

Life secmed
The

love, he could see nothing Lright in the future or

with the reflected glories of the autumnal sunset, and
the durk shadows that began to creep over the Eastern
horizon warned him that it was time for him to be at
home.

He hurried on at an accelerated pace, refreshed and
strong after his nap, and bad already come in sight of

. the Point, when he heard the sound of hurried foot-

steps and quick breathing close beliind him.
Turning around, ke came face to face with a young

' girl—a tall, slender creature, with splendid brown
' eyes and a warm brunette complexion, beightened by

the rosy flush of exercise. Her wide straw-hat had
fallen back from her head, and the dying light of the
sunsct fell full upon her forehead and balr, the blue-
black musses of which lay upon her neck in a charm-
iog disorder. Blushing and panting, with fresh lips
half opened, disclosing her white and even teeth, her

bosom heaving and her eyes flashing, she prévetited a

the furthest end of the Point, aided by the remains of { beautiful and unexpected vision to Mark's appreciative

an ancient lime-kiln that stood there.
limestone, cropping out above water, produced this

tenmively, burning it into lime in this kiln, and ship-
. ping it from a rough pier close at bhand.
' The pier had loug since been wushed away, but the
' walls of the kiln were stout; and as the graceful
woodbine had cuvered the ruin, making it a picturcs-
- que and pretty feuture in the view, Bquire Thorley al-
| lowed it to remain.

A strata of

| expression.

faculties, attuned aa they were, by a day of ssthetic

'idleness, to the worship of beauty. She could not re-
puint, and a foriner owner had quarried it pretty ex-

gain her breath for a moment, and they stood looking
at each other in

QQ' aniivated silence, if I may use the

‘““ Miss Erydon, 1 believe *’ sald Mark, at length,
in a tone of surprise.

‘“ Yes, Sir. Excuse me, but I think you left this

. book back yonder by the creek, did you not! I saw
l you sleeping there as I passed down the shore, and

A rough roof, a floor, and some benches, made it a | when T returned found the book near by." -

i a pleasant place to take a book and a cigar to fora cool
{ hour on a hot day.

‘* The kiln,"" said Mark, ‘‘ shall be my bermitage ;

both myself and the world."’
| Amsisted by & mason and carpenter, the young man
| soon contrived to make Lis hermituge quite an agree-
able balitation. The floor was evencd, the window
, glaged, a rustic porch luilt over the narrosv door, a
| fire-place, puntry, book-shelves, writing-desk, etc.,
| put up inside, and with afew articles of furniture from
| the villa, the kiln assumed a really cheerful air of
' comfort.

Here the self-appointed recluse took up his abode.
The plain and simple food he required he cither pre-
- pared for bimwelf or had brought him from a neigh-
boring farm-house. His days were pissed in reading,
writing, and meditation, with an occasional walk, for
exercisc. When more amusement was wanted he
caught fish, dropping his line from the window of his
cell, which directly overlovked the water, or made

| sketches of the weenery about.,

An indulent, aimless life, and one which must of ne-
cessity becune terribly ennuyeux, sovner or later, to a
cultivated and intelligent man. But it was good for
Muark in his then conditivn. ‘There is nothing like
outward calm to soothe a fire within, Grief consum«s
itself —wears itself out—if it has 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 contemplatiog his loss ;
but found, indeed, a pensive pleasure in reculling the
happy hours he had passed with his father on tle
Puint, in the woods. or upon the bay, whose ever-rest-
less waters washed the Thorley estato.

The villa was advertised to let, and soon found a
tenant. Mrs. Brydon, a 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 fushionable
residence in the city, became the occupant of the de-
serted house, and lived there with her only daughter,
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 ;
Tue Turn —the winners and the losers ~the checks,
red, whiite, and blue,
The Roulette ‘luble—FPuoity boy behind it ;
Sl Llack i plenty of silver, S ”
emen, loufers, , Clerks, empinyers,
shurps, flats, ﬂx ;

Buffurs, buwmmers, buckers, wweaters, assisters,
lookouts,

Dealers, insidem, outsiders.
Huchah !

haughty and reserved manner, that she was not the
person to disturb his solitude by invitations to card-

ns | parties, tea-drinkings, and other provincial festivitics,

before he consented to let her havethe villa. She, too,
had seen that he was as little likely to intrude him-
selfl upon her before she consented to become his ten-
| ant ; and under these auspices the relation was remark-

case-keepers, cappers, | ably well sustained, as they never met except on quar-

ter-day, when the stately furm and black piercing cyes

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

dine. music,

Garrote collars, fancy neck-ties. * Portrait char-
mant, portrait de mon ami!’

Shangha's - sbo:t-walsted coats with immense long

skirts, Hoouicrs,

; bour, with wonderful punctuality. The rent paid —al-
~ways in gold - and the receipt signed, the young man
' invariably invited his tenant to take a biscuit and a

glas of sherry, which she invariably accepted. In a

Muscular Christians — parasites —denisens —orgies | rude cellar, bollowed out of the rock beneath the floor,

and oysters.

- Mark kept a small supply of execllent wine—a part of

The misunderstanding—the reproof valiant—the | the stuck left by the late Squire, who had been a con-

couutercheck

The lie circumstan
- —-%0 & French citisen ;

The melee—Derringers, the knock-down and drag-
out, bouleverrement |

tf).‘lhnnut—-h-

uarrelsome

Watchmen (what of the ¢
' carceration. The

34 The Recorder
. The

-th.lballwt. The blow |

‘nohnr. Thence he produced a bottle of golden sher-
1y, filled two glasses, and the stereotyped conversa-
tion—all he ever held with his tenant—ensued.

* Do you find the house comfortable, Madame !’

** Very-comfortable, I thank you, Sir."’

* Whatever repairs or alterations you ay desive I
beg you will attend t0. The expesnse incurred may be

convenivut shooting-box in the wild-duck seuson, and i

and there, in a simple and studious life, I will forget |

In truth Mark had forgotten his sketcl-book when
he left his sleecping-place.

‘““ ] am greatly obliged to you,’’ he sald; ‘it was
very careless of me to leave it, and very thoughtful of
you to restore it to me. I am sorry, however, that
you fatigucd yourself so."’

‘**Oh, that i» nothing. A little exercise never hurts
anybody, and 1 am a famous walker.'*

‘Their ways lay in the same direction, so fhey con-
tinued in company, chatting about ccmmonpliace mat-
ters until they reached the long, low promountory, on
the extremity of which the hermitage stood.

* It is but a few steps to my den, out yonder,'’' said

2

L

| Mark; ‘*and you seem tired. A glass of wine will in-

vigorate you. Will you accept of the poor hospitality
I can offer you 1’ -

As young girls are not generally famous for want of
curiosity, and as Miss Brydon's life was not diversified
by too many novelties, she found a refusal impocsible ;
partially sheltering hersell under a plea of desiring to
examnine the sketch-book she had saved from loss.
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 glance—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 rifle and fowling-pleve

suspended from the rafters; the fishing-tackle, over
the maatle ; the bed in its curtained aloove ; the fow
pictures, mostly water-color views, with one portrmait
in oil, represesting Squire Thorley in his co8-
tume ~in a word, the entire inventory of 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
know. Did you ever notice, 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 pufiing &
long chibouque, after supper, a face kept arising on the
pale gray wreaths of smoke—a fine maidealy face, with
flashing eyes and rosy cheeks—growing, and fading,
and growing, till, angry with himself, he weat I§ and
took to Lhis books.

‘** Have I lived here in this way two years,”' be ask-
ed himself, "stlvhgplmfdth.wdd”_ud
solitude, to be finally upeet 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-
soine. .

It may bave been very foolish—no doubt it was—
but it was certainly very natural ales, for Lols Brydon
to be suddenly eeised with such a passion for asture.

She passed nearly half her time on the beach, and the
number of sketches she male, the shells and mierale

she collected, the walking-shoes she wore out, and the

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 ernjuy.
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.

“I will escort you home,’’ said Mark, *‘ aud aston-
ish your good mother Ly calling upon her.”" .

«* She will be astonished, but not displeased, I think.
She paid you a compliment the other day."’

“No! did she?! What was it?"’

‘“Guess."’

0, I can'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
tam?"”’

“*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 ' '

0, 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 fulks discovered it was raining.

‘“It is nothing,’’ said Mark confidently ; *‘ the wind
is westerly ; it can’t rain loong."’

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.

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

‘““Itis going to be a storm, rure 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 main. It was the equinoctial
storm, and one of extraordinary violence.

‘““My poor mamma will be frightened to death,”’
sald the young girl. ‘‘I only wish she knew I was
safe. I did not tell her where I was going when T 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 we do? 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
apon the Point, was all that was visible, while the
constantly increasing noise of the gale and the surf,
showed that worve 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
Jdmidly at his side. |

The tremendous gusts sweeping in from the sea,

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

and the sharp rain blinded them #0 that they could
scarcely tell which way they were guing. Indeed, the
only manner in which they could advance with any

surety was by Mark's going abead with a lantern, |

which he had thought to bLring with him, exploring
the path for a fcw feet, and then returning for his
charge. KEven this slow and dangerous progress, how-
ever, was soon abruptly terminated.

During the quarrying days of the Point a portion of
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 90lid 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 & wide torrent raging and foaming between its
jagged shores. and leaving the unhappy travellers iso-
lated upon their rocky island.

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

| audible above the tumult of the storm, ‘' we are cut

off ! The bank is washed away, and the tide is still riz-
h"" .

The lantern’s light showed Lois to be very pale, as
she turned 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 I'’ 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-

“Thank heaven, we are at least out of peril,’”’ mid
hphdmdthodootmd cast a glance around the
dry and cosy apartment.

‘“ Yes ; what a terrible night— '’ she mused a mo-
ment; *‘but it can't be helped—it is very awkward,
though —very vexatious, isn't it?'’

Both laugbed a little.

“ Never mind, Lols,”’ ‘said Mark ; ‘‘ we can have a
pleamat time anyhow. We will read and sing and
draw. Iwill get up & late supper—just a trifie, you
know, by - and we shall be famously merry !

sbout is, thet your mother will be s0

Lois, seated in his arm-chair, gazed meditatively at
some prophetic pictures in the coals.

[ say=" began Mark suddenly, but looking up
d1e discontinued his observation. Lois had fallen into

a peaceful slumber, 80 he preferred to look at her with- :

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 masscs
upon her shoulders. 5o she sat, her head bowed a lit-
tle forward, her rosy lips parted in slumber, her fair
hands 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 Murk study this lovely vision
of repose and beauty. \Vhat his thoughts may have
been 1 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 wiud 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 hems? Or had he, emboldened by the
tranquillity of her sleep, dared thus to risk her dis-
pleasure !

My very dear reader, you may suppose Just what you
please ; theories are cusy 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 ruin had nearly ceased. It was time for dead low
tide too, and their best chahce for crossing the inlet
was at that hour; for the tempest was liable to arise
azain, and the larder of the hermitage was running
low : 8o that, if imprisoned there much longer, the
horrors 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,
asrusse 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
eyves, the whole night long. The servants—much as
they loved lLois'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-
lens 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
jov.

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

** [ du not know what to say to you, Mr. Thorley,"’
suid she, ‘*nor how to express to you the gratitude I
fecl for the kindnes# 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 Lis 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 scanlal 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 1 require, Madume, is your consent - I think 1 bhave
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 "’

Loia Llushed more rosy still, and turniug her face
away, covered it with one hand. The other she per-
mitted Mark to take.

‘“Isee how it is,”’ saild Mm. Brydon; ‘' yon two
have been playing the game of hearts, wherein each
luses to the other. There! do you want my bless-
ing?"’

She patted their heads playfully, but lovingly, and a
solitary ray of sunshioe, breaking through the cloud-
rifts, illuminated their faces like a benediction from
above. 2

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 end.

And now, my dear reader, let me indulge in a little
gush of egotism. 1 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

‘*And sweetly, on and on,
Calming itself to the long-wished-for end,
Full to the banks, closeé on the promised good '’

Look back upon these fair pages and marvel! No
designing villain, no wealthy but headstrong uncle,
no obdurate parent, no sad circamstances of poverty
and separation, have marred the happiness of my Le-
ro and heroine. They have simply met, loved, and
married, without anathemisation 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 having refuted Solomon’'s dictum
by producing, at last, something ‘ new under the sun.’

—_.-..“.  ——

Ax Uscowmorry Harry Evrror. —The editor of s pa-
per published in Littleton, N. H., in announcing his

!Mh-t,-n “1bave no regrets to make—not a
| mistake to atone for, or & blunder to mourn over.'’
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Continental Insurance Co.,
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second ' July K, 'S8, MW
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n l%?. " X | " "
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