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The *SATURDAY PRESS'' s the ablest of the Lite- 

rary Weeklies, and ulmost the only one which pessesses any ®riginal Poctry. 
“Mm Words are 100 dry | of astonishment said : o i reviisiités of Bharsesyr il e~ X Y. Dagy Written for the New Yoas Sarvenay Pasm, aad ool t0 paint my raptere st the sight of fairy-| ** That's my mother."’ h:'l\"fl.'ml}n'h-m R L) e AN IDYL OF OCTOBERE. BY GETTY GAY. lad and Mrs. Ross Melton, with vapory skirts, magic| 1 had never dreamed of such a transformation, and They're the beard of the goldea grain L : s BY GBORGE ARNOLD. 1 oliver wand, and emblematic star. I waa completely | would willingly have attributed it to some fell en- And lsagh as they hurry along. 

1 - i g oarried away by them, and filled to overflowing with | chanter. She looked ghastly in her sleop. As we met They're the roses from many a tree, 
The N. Y. Sfltlll’dfly Pm, JoLim, Manr, m::mn = oot o Bttt oo o their beauty and enchantment. The gorgeous mag- | with no success In our endeavors to find my hood, }.r&.mu”;?mm,'". Walked down one day, S i Whea the sun was bright in an Astamm ky, One by one have my mest besutiful illusions vanish- "':‘“"“"'“'::'*:Néflrd: e ke o oo And live bet & Semmer day 4 OF THE TIMES weregay: | ed, and yet 80 far am I from despair, that I smile with made it appear & heaven to me, and I had, for | stand the case. I se her now rolling d They've ruffied the robia's scariet breast, A 'OURNAI‘ 1] And the trees with their Aotuma tints By 3 y P 0 : after, no room in my mind for anything else. ,I'I"'ll‘l’.w opening her big black eyes, dis- And Lroken a white dove's feather 18 PUBLISEED B L T e —. hfi:}""‘;"&""“‘m': T®uld not look upon Mrs. Melton as & mere mortal, | figured undereath by blue shades and bagginess, de- | They've whispered s word o the mouring hird 

& but rather as & t who had put on a visible with an oath, in & tone as harsh as a rough MY “Tm" lmfl, lk:')':(:':)::?:fiqua?'hm' Mllu?rnc'fi“mwdw “‘ o of M MIM M & 56 -..? "m r Her i : Oh, ho! :':’m'.b‘._l,."’“. e cidermil experience, disenchanter's wand, exploded mentty. She honored me with & drowsy glance, and cursed me 1t kisses the white sall over the sea, No. 9 Spruce street, N. Y. 1. them forever, and left nothing but stony reality in : And bloweth the white foam merrily » p ? the lane 1 did not, of course, reflect upon my own childish | for disturbing her about such a trifie. She cursed my A year before, we had trod ' their place ! idens, and 3 H t at the t00, and said she did not know where it was, Hurrah, hurrah ! for the Autumn wind, And then, half. » ourselves we bound I love my mother fondly still ; but the beantiful havdly * what 1 though time, | hood, That scatters the frait in showers— TERMS: To take the self: walk again, {lasion which haltowsd her i to my but gave free acope to the deliclous mew life with though Minnie might look for it in the dirty clothes m_mummm‘mm, 9% a-yoear; Five Cents a singile number. When another year had rolled around ; — mind of cuiee & hosetde “F.m-“wmmm " they inspired me. I courted intimacy with | bag; but if we disturbed her again, she would skin us Bat the fruit is better than flowers. SPECIMEN, OOPLES S0, when another October glowed b - and 1 bed |’| n h""‘ lmegss fi%mmunm- both alive. Having uttered this threat in & sheatrical | Brooklyn, October, 1859. <liiing ut, Will be neut to any part of the Union on the receipt of five On shrubby hollow and wooded ridge, .:'m'"“fl‘m--m .l alhdile & Bow 0 Bunday-school. She consented, and I called for her tone, she rolled over again, and swore herself to sleep. % 

ilaiego mm”l.lENBY CLAPP, Jx l‘;?m_w‘g..‘uhwp*-m' measured, rational, and lives ol.nh’p-t; but it was 8 the hotel at which her mother was stopqing. 1had | The disty clothes bag was hauled from under the | (Tramlaiel from Halasc foc the N. ¥, Sarvausy Prsw ) ’ e 

EDITOR AND PUBLISHER. ur. 
The water swirled ‘mong the oaken posts, 

BRANCH OFFICE, In long, dark carrents, eddying by, 

then implicit and unbounded, the main stay of my 
confidence and of my daily delight. And what I say 
of my mother is in & degree applicable to my father, 

NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 5, 1859. 

0 by Ross Melton, parent %0 the girl ‘lbdhr.hdehww:mekM 

bed, and soiled linen, dirty stockings, and towels werc 
pulled out of it, and at last ‘my unfortunate hood. 
At first I positively refused to recognise it; but it was The Unknown Chef ' (Euvre. 

face to the utmost advantage. Even Mrs. Melton, | mine, alas ! and the transformation it had undergone weix T ROGER'S BOOKSTORE, NO. 827 BROADWAY, | o424 Soating leaves, like shadowy ghouts, though he died years ago, before the excom of my | gy who was peeping through the blinds, honored | was as deplorable as Mrs. Melton's from * Fair Star’’ T e ) AT ROGERS BOOKS % ; Were borne on its bosom silently. filial aflection had been tempered by a knowledge of me with a look and a ¢, which prignd Bt el sl inaidé 
whiere Subseriptions, Communications, Advertisements, etc., The breezes dallied 'n..::;u.-. balr, the world. My heart is as warm as ever, but my head k- = ‘qm made .Mh:lnug' ‘«‘ MCWM.." dén]mu y .nmd i g GILLETTE. 

i o o and . 
’ “ Y 'll 3 ke i i T gy e 77 o | e ey, St i 8 kol M| o s b 1t o bt i o [ P, g Wi s OPINIONS OF THE PRESS : - Inthe flickering shine and shade. which allows neither faith nor imagination to % Minnie took me akide, and told me that her mother | suited for *‘Bunday best.”" By one string I held up 

From the New York Daily Times. . 

"he SATURDAY PPRExs in the ablest of the literary weeklies, w:v‘.m“m:'; z‘":‘o::fiwm ;eene—. 

and almost the ouly one which posseses any very . Speckled with crimson, spotted with l":ll. 
culiurities of characier and tone. And shaded with hoes from Paradise— 

From Dwight's Journal of Musc. We sang and shouted, we lsaghed and talked, 
The N. Y. SATURDAY ’RESS in one of the liveliest and ra- Till the woods were loud with our echoed glee— 

ciest of our exchanges. O, never a merrier perty walked 

ate its idol. Even things unseen, once as assured as 
things present and palpable, have, through statements 
of doubts, evidences, and discussions, partially lost 
theln:hm,lndthtmwhk:hllhdllydmnl, 
the rainbow, and the sunset, with angels, golden por- 
tals, and vistas leading up to heaven. ¢ 

My father was & gentle and noble-hearted man, and 

bad fallen in love with my hood, and wanted to wear 
it on her benefit night, in & new plece which was to be 
presented on that occasion. *‘If,’’ said she, ** I would 
lend it to her for a couple of days, she would return it 
to me uninjured, and repay me for the loan with any 
quantity of spangles, tinsel, and other glittering 
things.” I was flattered immensely, and promised to 

my lately beautiful hood, now a limp, draggled, rent, 
spotéed, disgusting thing, from which the swan's-down 
dropped in discolored particles, and against which my 
sense of smell and of vision revolted ; the sight was 
too much for my feelings, and I burst into tears. The 
lamo apology and consolation Minnie offered were un- 
heeded and unheard, and I went home, weeping as 1 

make you despair.’ 
It was the picture' of Adam which, Mabuse painted 

to free himself from the prison in which his creditors 
held him so long. The figure had such an effect of 
reality, that Poussin to comprehend the 
true sense of the confused words spoken by the old 
man. The old painter looked at the picture with un 

558 Siie Dave 1 o as-my : alr of satisfaction, but without enthusiasm, as though fair I thought him perfection ; but I longed for a brother ¢ ™ & good ord, | went. he would may, I have done better. *‘There is life From the Charleston (S. C.) Courant. In a place more fair to see! but had to steal the article out of my mother's bu-| There was no hope for it—wear it I must. I wiped A5 5 & : The SATURDAY PrEss s very well edited, and is unques- v who could share my juvenile feelings, sports, and there,”’ said he. ** My poor master surpassed himself ; 
Last year, when under the Autumn sky, 
Through these bright Autama woods we strolled, 

We met a lassie, pretty and shy, 
Mayhap some seventeen summers old ; 

tionably, as u literary journal, a very able one. 

From the Burlington Times. 

We remain of opinion that the SaTurgay Prgss is the 

pleasures. My only brother died in infancy. When I 
was about five years of age, I was sent to a school for 
little ones, and there became acquainted with a boy, 
almost twice as old as myself, who then scemed to me 

reau, and give it slyly into Miss Melton's possession, 
for fear my sisters should report proceedings at home, 
where they might fail to obtain general approval. 
That my hood, however, should be hallowed, as it 

it; tried to smooth and coax it into shape ; bedewed it 
with my tears ; but was wholly unable to get rid of a 
single stain, its sickly smell, or to bring it_into any 

but there is a slight want of truth in the distance 
The man is actually alive ; he is coming towanls us 
But the air, the heaven, the wind which we breathe, 

form whatever. I carried the loathed thing i“‘ my hand | o, see, and feel, are not there. ‘Then, too, at that ablest edited and most entertaining weekly.p.prr in New A blue-eyed, bashful country-maid, the most besutiful being I had ever beheld. He was :‘:"b{h:du worn :’nnx;rw & being as ;’: till we were outaide of the door, and waited 3:‘1 the old time there was but a single man in the world.  Cer- York. Mr. CLarr, the editor and publisher. is what we call Who pamed us, timidly glancing down, ‘‘my wish exactly to my heart's desire ** for s brother, ' ‘lllvhhh“o ““l" (IS (b BORTeS told folks had gone in front before I put it on. o strat- | o inly the only man who ever came direct from the a well equipped and intrepid journalist. Her blue eyes taking a deeper shade and T almont looked upon him as such, for he made & -.MM“ exultation I“!'Ilo. l:c::‘u;hmdo'n agem !' It proved as unavailing as it was shallow. My hauds of God should have sowething divine in his ap- F@ lh.r Providence Journal. S From their lashes long and brown. pet of me,—perhaps because I was the smallest girl in ) .:p”l m’p‘ 'm‘ ol.:ln . that r‘ k“'.":": :l:::ld my m in ‘“‘°“:::‘:; pearance, which is wanting there. Mabuse himelf The most attractive journal for literary men and book-col VI thé achool, and, being also very delicate, involuntarily would hor dososnt.” - The " ut“hulll 1 taneous Conceal said s0, with mortification, when he was not drunk. Jectors which has fallen under our notice is the N. Y. Satun- 1, who have ever been farcewr- - attracted his sympathy. He soon grew to be the hero & Son 12y Bve'y | was idle, and I had to confess the truth (o them. Jen- pAY Prisn, edited by Hexry CLare, JR. 

From the Boston Recorder. 

We know of no literary journal, either in this country or in 

Eagland, which, on the whole, we xhould prefer to it [the N. 

Y. Sarvuvay Pukss]; and we heartily commend it to al We ol 1w S et aguis 

who desire to keep themselves acquainted with the issues of W'lthn.:e e S 

the American and English press, and other current matters e baabful o 

in literature, viI. 

From the Boston Congregationalis. Then, 1 said that if we shoald meet 

We have been much pleased with the N.Y.Satuspay T:':hu‘hmm""h*. T:l:ll.l:d ‘:lr'“' 

Puess, which strikes s as being the spiciest, frankest, and Asd all -,b”"l' "“"'“ b | ' 

truest in its criticisms upon literature of any journal out. It passion declare : 
Well, as we came to the foot of the bill, ;-unhlnu the completest printed list of new books, and books ;Ih:e the maples glow like & colored flashe, 

n press. 

Loving & merry word alway— 

Feigned to have fallen in love with her—- 
A new-found passion, to last for aye. 

8o, when we spoke of the cedar-lane, 
And plans for this year's ramble laid, 

of my day and nocturnal dreams, and I loved him 
more than I did either of my sisters, or even the baby. 

He allowed me to stand or sit on the bench beside 
him, to play with his soft, curling, glossy brown hair, 
laughed on me with his beautiful blue eyes, and some- 
times kissed me and gave me fruit and candy. But 
my love for him was not selfish, and the candy, frnit, 
and kimes might have been withheld, without causing 
any perceptible diminution in my regard for him. 
His partiality was remarked, and my schoolmates used 
to call him my beau. The import of the word was 
more than I could fully comprehend, but it conveyed 
to me meaning enough to gratify my pride, and All 

imagination all aglow, and I half expected that some 
virtue would accrue to the hood, from the exalted 
experience through which it was passing. If, when I 
next put it on, it should make me look like a fairy, 
and enable me to become invisible at will ; if I should 
find its quilting stuffed with diamonds, or its swan's- 
down set off with & double row of emeralds and ru- 
bies, I felt how happy and proud I should be to display 
my triumph to my prosaic relatives ; but not that 1 
should be taken at all by surprise. 

1 was novertheless rather anxious to get my hood 
back, for I was afrald that mother, and grandmother, 
$00, who held theatrical people in grest contempt, 

nle, my elder, contented herself with a bitter ** It 
serves you right, you little fool!"" and walked stately 
on, paying no more heed to me ; but Addy, my younger 
sister, who enjoyed a great flow of spirits, and had 
much of the monkey in her disposition, did not fail to 
improve the occasion to the utmost. She allowed her- 
self to fall into the rear in order to view my hood from 
that point, declaring, as she returned to my side, 
‘‘that she never saw anything so awful in her life: 
that she was sure Mrs. Melton had bLorrowed it for her 
dog's bed, and kept it till it was too dirty for him to 
sleep in.’’ Then she shot ahead and took a look from 
the frout, entreating me when I came up, to change 

Poussin looks at Porbus, and then at his host, with 
uneasy curiosity. - He approached the fint, as if to ask 
the name of the host; but Porbus, with a mysterious 
air, placed his finger upon his lip, and the young man 
kept silence, hoping that sooner or later some word 
might give him a clue to the name of his host, whose 
riches and talents were sufficiently attested by the re- 
spect which Porbus showed for him, and by the artistic 
splendors crowded about the room. 

Poussin seeing over the dark oak mantle a splendid 
portrait of a woman, cried, ** What a fine Giorgione !"* 

**No," said the old man ; ** you are lovking at one 
of my first daubs.’’ 

**Then I am in the house of the god of painters,’’ would have no mercy on me, if they found out what I | hoods with the next beggar-girl that came along, if I . Y. Sunday Courier. Down the road from the cider-mill, my little heart with delicious confusion. . ) said Poussin. ”"'."‘” %, e The blue-eyed damsel came ! At home T was seuch Satiered. Twes very ehoervanid, bad been doing. After several days had passed with- | could find one so foolish as to do it. When we arrived The old man smiled, as though that praise were 1ot ~ The Ratrpav Pugan contains wit enoukh, and good 4 Vil Gat the fulfilment of the borrower's promise, I began | at Sunday school, she collected all the girls about me, unfamiliar to him. ing enough to entitle it to a hearty support from all the cul and my sayings were considered remarkable in so small o entreat Miss Minnie rather tly not to postpone | told the of my misfortune with mock 50 , s tivated and right-thinking clamses. : Bat, alas, for the ways of destiny ! achild. But must I confess the truth? I was anything - whery y 14 sympathy, | -« Magter Frenhofer,”" said Porbus, ** can you'not give 
vi ; ng 1 spled some leaves #0 gorgeoualy hued, o bl o Tt W b it any longer. Morning after morning she put me off and insisted upon showing them the hood, which she me some of your good Rhine wine ?'’ From the N. Y. Traveller. Decking the boughes of & maple-tree, tan apt ’ pasvaly faouily with the excuse of forgetfulness, and flattering promises, 
The SATURDAY Press, pnblished and edited by Hexmy 

Crare, Ji., is one of the best weekly papers we have ween. 

It in of great value to all those who wish to keep au couran! 

of all the new books. 

By a fence between the road and the wood, 
That I vowed to have them whether or no— 

Coveting beauty as some covert pell— 
And, venturing where the ground was low, 

which enables children to learn their lessons without 
understanding & word of them. 1 was slow in com- 
mitting to memory, and, being so fragile, my teacher 
was cautioned against urging too arduous application 

and Sunday came round at last ; but as it rained hard 
1 had fortunately no occasion for the hood, and did not 
g0 out all that day. Another six days elapsed, on 

sald I was 80 proud of because it had been worn over 
Mrs, Melton's wig, and had slept a week next to her 
dirty stockings in the old clothes-bag. 

But it was at home that I suffered most weverely for 

*Two pipes,’’ said the old man, ‘ one to pay for 
the pleasure I had, this morning, in secing your besu- 
tiful sinner, the other as a friendly present.’’ ey of whish T wes glayed. with a8 beloes ;| iny folly o S 3 it *‘Ah, if I was not always in ill health,’’ said Porbus, : : morning i + There ls no reason, however, why 1 should | .« ynd if you would only let . From the N. Y. Leader. In & swamp I found myself. on my part. At the time I speak ol..lhdndnl- but when the next Sunday arrived, which proved very | put the reader through the terrible ordeal T was com. lwlumpyd:‘w.uwanp‘yct:nme';::zo:;l.m:enxr:::..“, 

A myirigea embodiment of literary Bobemianiom. 1x. advance than sny of my fellow-pupils ; and, on one oo- | 5 = ' 3 sant 9ot the S 50 ahade: Lok M thon s hinr of auniing e |- o | \ g . , I knew hood conse- | pelled sym Show my work !"’ cried the old th moved 
% Ve as There 1 gathered the prettiost loaves, casion, when the old maid who kept the school had than | had the i olh and I t to his indd Y il e ity FRone 0 e et Standing, the while, on treacherous ground — boen too busy all day to attend to me, I was tarned | 1" O™ - gl < Py, sl coneent (o spare his feslings aud pass 00 |+ Xo, n; | must make it WM more perfect. Lant The sauciext and most piquant of our literary weeklies. Such Sy chapiets as Solure weaves over to my favorite boy, s very apt scholar, who under- | 1 Tose early that morning and went to Mrs. Melton's | The poetry and romance of my nature,—which had 

From the N. Y. Sundoy Times. When Autumn, King of the Year, is crowned — 
And there, alone, long after its time, 

1 found a beaven-blne viclet, 
Gleaming up from the cose and slime 
Like a jewel, foully net. 

It (the Satvrpay Puzas) is edited with much sprightli- 

new and ability by Mr. Hexey Crarr, Jr.  Ita dramatic feo- 

illeton in particularly lively. Altogether, we hold the Sar- 

vupAY Prrss and ita specialities asa real addition to the 

hest newspaper literature of the day. 

took to hear me read my lesson. I was much ex- 
cited by this event, and blushed as I approached him, 
and stood demurely by his side. My thoughts were 
constantly wandering from the page upon which I was 
gasing, and were too much occupled with him to allow 
me to do justice to myself. I gave him, no doubt, & 

hotel. Nobody was stirring in the place, and I walked 
about it like one lost. I tried to attract attention, but 
without avail. I felt a kind of pleasing awe in antici- 
pating my interview with the * Fair Star '’ of my 
imagination, and half expected to behold her suddenly 
spring up through s trap-door, arrayed in snowy muslin, | 100 late. If you live to be & woman, you will learn 

misled me in the matter of the hood,—had to sustain a 
severe shock and many ashaft of ridicule; but my 
father reproved me as gently as wisely. : 

‘It is rather early for you to have such a lesson, 
Getty,’’ sald he; ‘‘ but it comes better too soon than 

evening I believed I had finished. Her eyes seemed 
moist ; her flesh seemed moving; the tresses of Wér 
bair waved ; she breathed. Although 1 have found 
the secret of giving upon a flat surface the relief and 
roundness of nature, this morning, by daylight, I saw 
my error. Ah|! to arrive at this glorious result, | % e O 1ee Saary ol his wrkil. o 6. iy have studied profoundly the great masters of coloring . 

The *m‘v.?ln—ix % Q,P:‘ Mfl. ished “":"‘ "'d* scariet and brows b ol 4 urbed the sweetness of his Jowslry, ox t0 oo her' descend » like the show on I have analysed and removed, stroke by stroke, the N. Y. SaTURDAY paperalways gl lw‘m-‘.‘“‘m ) per and disgtsted him not & little with his employ- through the ceiling, partially hidden in cloudy radi- | tage, has much that is mean and disgusting behind it. 
for itd independ2nce and originality. . 

Or where the wind had rustied them down : 
From the Scranton Republican. 

It-the SATURDAY Presa—is conducted with great 

wprightliness and vigor. Its editors are evidently men who 

Jdo their own thinking, and give independent criticiams on Had gone, when [ gained the road ! 
paiiig events and current literature. It in especially val- 

ment. Becoming comecious of 'his displeasure, I grow 
more embarrassed and made more blunders than ever. 
Among others, I persisted in mistaking capital B for 
capital R, which letters seemed to me exactly alike, 
with the exception of their tails, one of which turned 

ance, with a brilliant star on her spotless brow, stand- 
ing on a floral throne, and ting me with my hood 
on the end of her silver wand, with the addition of a 
pair of flexible glass slippers, or some such present 
equally elogant. 

You cannot help admiring the glittering and the 
beautiful, my child, but it is only safe 'to truit the 
good and the true.”’ 

**Ah! handsome is as handsome does,”’ ejaculated 
my grandmother, who the next morning, as Minnie 

pictures of Titian, the king pf light ; I have, like that 
sovereign painter, sketched my figure in a single tone, 
clear and well sustained—{for shadow is only an acvi- 
dent—remember that, young man. Then I have gone 
over my work again, and by means of half-tints and 
glasing, of which I diminish the transparency more =t in while the other turned out; but which curl made| But nothing of the kind oocurred; and seeing o | W calling for me on her way to school, bounced out and more, I have rendered the shades deeper and "l to the literary man and the bookneller, by reasom of its | L oL the character B, and which R, was more than I could, for | "aiter gliding about, I had to muster the courage to mm':‘fiw::fi|w reproaches at hen, | Geeper, down to the decpest black.  For the shadows of publication of the weekly imues of the leading publishing phes 00 they— the life of me, recollect. My boy-té got out of all |#cquaint him with my business, but was told that it = pian (a celebrated ordinary painters are of a different substance from their houses in the country. Better bashful maids -teacher Thes 

The bloeeyed lassie is not more fair, 

tastetul to the bumbugs. 
From the Boston Commercial Bullstin. 

The Sarvapay Puxss is malaly devoted to carrent Liter 

Ab! if the dew would caly stay ™ 
And then she drooped ber soft blee eyes. 

Ab sweet! thought I, sure Love is like 

The East is biue, the West is wrapped I gold, 
Wrapped as my qfilh..hlnokh! 

I 

Novwrraseaxorme—Nevearusam. - The United Pres- 
bytery of Toronto last weck passed the following singu- 

patience with me at last, and exclaimed : 

*That camot be the canse, 1 am sure,’’ rejoined the 

was no time to think of disturbing Mrs. Melton, and 

.| Sir Edward Lytton Bulwer. That his health had 

actress now) ventured within gun-shot of the housefor 

shot of the whole)— One Attle migger boy ! ! ! 
; ~N. V. Boe, Pout. 
— e 

contemporary the Oritic, who says : ‘ For some time 
past people bave been inquiring what has become of 

picture looks rough and cottony, and wants nicety of 
execution ; but at the right distance, everything looks 
correct— the body moves, the figures stand boldly ont, other, “for 1 must have called her 00 myself & dosen | ties, and plates, sprinkled with fragments of sogars, Swns. ou can feel the alr circulate. 8tll I am not entirel ary News.Belles Lettres, the Fine Arts, ete., and is one of mdflomh'wt‘lm times. What did he do, Getty "’ bread and cheese, and fish-bones. Above & marble| We find the following in the London Leader : ** Bome ’uluedvllhlt: I have my doubts. l’erhp-ltwonlz the best joarnals of the kind ever published in this country. 'lul'#-‘.::_m 1 was & thoussnd times $00 proud o confess the truth, | wash-stand I saw the beautiful golden hair hanging, [ d8ys ago & daily journal announced, upon the some be better not to draw s single outline, but to com- Pt 0ns But droops suany . and réplied, ** Nothing—1 am sick.”’ which I had imagined to be the natural growth of | what singular suthority of the New York Thibuse, the mence with the middle tints, using them as & contrast E N. '-;Am‘- for the N. Y. Barvasayr Press 1 gl 1 was immediately put on the sick list, and soon af- | Mra. Melton's head, and benesth it lays set of false | eotive restoration of Sir E. B. Lytton's health. We | between the brightest lights and the decpest shiaden E -ho':lt o, if possible, by Friday moraiag at 10 T s terwards ssnt home. 1 cried myself aslesp that night, teecth grinning in frightful mockery. The walls were | regret to leamn from another source that this statement Is it not thus that the sun,the divine painter of the e o'clock. HENRY CLAPP, Ja L but I never afier spoke to the boy whe had offended ommamented with two or three pictures of dogs and | is incorrect, and that Sir Edward still continues to world, proceeds? Oh Nature, who can ever catch thy 3 EDITOR AND PUBLISHER ml:;:.lc‘uhn-t:fln‘.-x’ me, and hardly deigned to look at him again. My | race-horses, and the small heaps of stage | sufler severely from fllness. We quite agree with our |secrets? Learning and ignorance arrive at the saunc 
denial. I doubt the excellence of my work."' 

The old man paused for & moment, and then con- 

tinued : 

lights ; they are , or brass, or anything yon wish, % From the Springfield Journal. And pot more modest, as 1 dare ray; “Well, 1 didn’t think you so stupid! You are the | that I must come later. I had to go home without | Years afterward. except flesh, in shadow. You feel that should their b The N Y. Satvkpay Press—the sharpest paper on the 1 felt some pride, as surely I might, biggest dunce in school I’ my hood, to breakfast, and after dressing for Sunday figures change their positions, the durk parts would : Continent. When I showed my leaves and my violet— This to her who at home was esteemed 50 **smart”’ | #h00l, I managed %0 slip away again and return to the A NEW VERSION QF AN OLD 80%G. not become clear and free from shadow as they cume 5 From the Ohio State Jowrnal. Those Astuma colors were wondrous bright, and before the very girls who had envied me so much | Botel. This visit was more successful, for I ‘found | ILLUSFRATING THE GROWTYH OF PUBLIC SENTIMENY. |into the light. I have avolded this fault, into which @ When. you take up the Sarvxpay Puss, If you are so for Bat those faces were brighter yet! on account of the preference the speaker had previously Minnie, who again tried to put me off ; but 1 told her Am: “John Brown had a litrle Injun ' %o many illustrious painters Lave fallen; and in my tunate as to be a subscriber to that paper, you seldom lay it xm. shown for me above them all! I heard them titter | Plainly that I could not go back without what I came 01d John Brown, he had a little nigger, pictures, color reveals itwelfl under the opacity of the down again till you have read the last word. Itisthebest|  gponpver | sse thoss lesves agais, with delight at my disgrace. 1 can recollect the sensa- | 7, 88 I shoukd be whipped if Idid, and that I thought 3}gjmm'=m:mg:}mr- darkest shadow. 1 have not, like s many fools who 3 of papers. Pressed and varnished by JoLis's skill, tions I experienced then, perfectly, as if they had been |she had no right to expose me to punishment for doing One little nigger boy. s imagine that they draw correctly because they mark & From the Schenectady Daily News. 1 shall think of our walk in the cedar-lane, " awakened within the passing hour. The harsh words | ber & kindness. She hesitated to usher me into her (Chorus by several voices ) each line carefully, indicated by dry lines the limits of : If ever a man deserved well of the publio that man is A“"‘m‘m":‘d‘:rm ’ of one I had looked up to with s0 much esteem and | ®0ther's room, but as she could not find the hood her- Disrricr-Arrorngy Ovrp—One little, two little, my figure, and made every anatomical’truth conspic- .. Uanpy Ouire. 06«0 VG- ke Jap u:"" » A:‘x:fi'h Sont _“.— afloction, shocked me like blows, and sy bicod scemed |01, she had no alternative, and in I went. Ientered | Becaxrany PLoYp—Three little nigger, ous ; for the human figure is not bounded Ly lines. In 
3 hired to puff what it thlnhnnh:"l\o l.Z‘. ;!m"o:; I'-m.‘“"':‘..:h::‘ - to become suddenly heated, rising and filling my neck | hesitatingly, expecting to be overpowered by a blase | Mensms. Masow awD Varrawpiowax—Fonr little, five | this the sculptors approach nearer the truth than we £ l'“:h"fll::‘ _— 1"Il wait on the bridge for her! and face Hl] sense grew dim,—as if my head had been | of light, for my mind was prepared for & scene of fairy ““:.'.h do. Nature gives us a succession of curves enveloping . From the Weat Tvoy D c——— wrapped in & veil. 1 bad often heard my mother speak | legance and luxury, but not for what I actaally be- Oor-:o.:';mm little each other. Rigorously speaking, there Is no such F s \ FOREST FLOWKRS. of feeling as if she would have sunk through the |bekd. - Wasyinoren Consrrrorion- Nee Hete sigyer, thing as design. Don’t laugh, young man. However :‘é (‘:r" ':‘.“ :"":m‘::::"‘::;“::nrmyl 'l'l'm" ; BY AUGUSTA B. ENOWLTOX. ground, and I said to myvelf, T feel like mamma now. | © Never had I seen & picture of confusion equal to the '"’70'. llllu.b—flllmlolluub’.u" singular this saying may seem to you now, you will 3 e ol Tee 1 knew that all eyes were upon me, and I would gladly | sppearance presented by that apartment. Everything | Democmaric Paess ramovomour rux Couwrny (in recita- | Some day comprehend the reasons for saying it. Lines o, Suhapalied 5 1 1668 Tist of mow. ebientiona. the- Tovaght sy dossust love oo g, have vanished, but my limbe felt like lead. Something |it contained scemed tumbled, huddled, snd ** mixed W)-Nwmnmmmm-m pitch- | are the means by which men render the effect of light 3 }f-m‘imlhuy:fll&h.‘m “rw..,f.m. An she was calling fovest Sowers ;— began swelling up from my bosom into my throat, and | op generally,”’ in & manner best calculsted to shock fimuw“ by tuwenty thousend upon objects ; but there are no lines in nature, where : e e s A Wy N . would certainly have choked me, had I not burst into | my Quakerish sense of order, cleanliness, and propriety. |  (Iaterval, in which the election is suppoard to have | everything is full Modelling is desiguing; because in : watters. 4 "y tears. Costumery, made into what my grandmother would | passed.) . modelling we remove the surroundings, so as to allow _ From the New York Day Book. * The spray crept down from out the clonds, What took place immediately after this I cannot say, | call * wads,’” was scattered here and there, and though | HERAR, AND Cowsrrrerion—Ten little, nine little, the free play of light and shade. In the same way, | ; We believe everybody, unless be is & sham and a charlatan, ""‘t""‘h‘.‘.‘h‘"‘ "“l"‘ but I belisve I was very much convuleed, and remem- | there was & sufficient number of chairs and tables in |  Arrnosmies or v,m,.,‘_&m, little, have not marked definitely the limits of my figure, £ likes this spirited, outspoken sheet. The individuals ex- ..::r:-::’ly:dnlfl-' ber, as I was recovering, hearing the governess ask my | the room, there was not & seat or spot clear of encum- five little nigger, but have so painted the warm shadows that you could }1 cepted hold t in boly horror ; for the manner it pitches lato 4 i Jurvenile tutor : brsnces. The floor was littered over with Mrs. Mel. | AUTRORTIES 4v Wasminorox-Pusriittie three little. | ot put your finger upon the line that separates my nousense of all kinds in its ,seatentious, Frenchy way, * By morning hasbes s “ ] Y y d 1 s..mwununn-uum and virtaous, as I Is dis- Auu-hma-p.zg._ J#""""“‘Mbfihml& ton's dress, lying just as she had stepped out of it, | _PeorLs or vux Covwray (in accents of mrprise at the up- | figure from my background. Standing too near, the 

ki or constant gentiemess from the rougher sex. My of the delicate perfume I had anticipated, the -fi-dh-lb-yhhcn.lllauym,mw. ‘‘ For ten years, young man, have I worked upou it; 
wmih being aware that the govera- From the bas waves the sunhoams melt swny ; childish ideal was destroyed, and 1 ceased 10 look for | stromg smell of stale Hiquor filled the room ; and in lieu | and that a témporary cessation from all kind of work but what are ten short years, when pased in striving 
ment have a prociamation, Thurs- Above the for hesinen's v | o perfoction, which was one step gained in wisdom |of the soft music I had expected, I heard the heavy | became necemary about the time of Lord Derby's fa- | to comprehend Natare! We are ignorant fow long it day, 8rd of November next, as a general and One falat 'flh-l-'-“:.“'“y thet many adults obstinately refuse to take. breathing of the slesper, in the bed ¢ xupying the cor- | mous appeal to the country, was well known. ' After. | took Pygmalion to make the only statue that ever day of thanksgiving to God for the late abundant har- As faint and cold asls thy love for me e There was amother of my schoolmetes who dassied | ner of the room wards it was reported that he was better, and would | walked. "’ R ——— 

T 'was all eyes. for the moment, and took in every- | shortly be able to resame the normal activity of his 
stockings, sleeves looped up with ribbons, and & short- | thing almost st & glance. 1 should now have to study | life. Since thet time, however, bis name as it were il sny of w. She wes Nvely, bold, and | 5 reom half sn hour o get it deguerreotyped in my | dissppeared from public records, and & kind of * O ! 
dashing, tho deughter of an actress, and bought my | mind as that was in less time than it bas taken mo to mentiohim 

He fixed his eyes, and, playing mechanically with 

his knife, sank into » deep reverie. 

+ He is communing with his soul,” said Porbus, in 

triendship cheap—with copper lace and spangies. Sho | describe it. 1 began, as fine writers ssy, $0 experience | tained on the subject. mu,nh..m,,:' To Nicholas Poussin, the old man, staring, but with- 
told me such wonders of the theatve, and her mother’s .m;hh-—;.nphm and although we have no disposition to intrade w'fl'wh“”“m“’““"hm“ porformances, that 1 allowed my father no sasplio |for me. The slicper—that dallow, freckied, thin- | & private worrow, we cannot but regard Sir Edward  seemed like & spirit living in some unknown sphere. frem my coazings, till he took me 0 sco the play |haired, sunkem-mouthed Nitle womaes —could it be Lytton Bulwer as public property ; and, as such, the | A thousand confused thoughts were awakened in his 

soul. The moral phenomens of that kind of fascina- 

hmhfinhfibh‘h‘» 
for some time past, will spend the Winter fn 

called * Cherry and Fair Star,” in which * Puly Star " | Mrs. Ross Melton herself? 1 should never have recog- public ought to know something about him.’ ™ 
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tion can no more be explained than can o 

excited in an exile’s heart by the song that recalls 

home The contempt which this old man afecled ¢ 

5 feel for the fine efforts of art, s v II.M 

Porbus s deference %0 hiw, Lis ufe so lz‘:* 

concealed  a work of putience, doubtiess of o 

Ponwin coulll judge from the head of the Virgim, 
whichi he had 30 frankly admired, asd which, even in 

Lomparison with the Adam of Mabuse, was evidently, 

(rom-its excellence, the work of a prince in art—every- 

thing about this old man, seemed superhuman.  The 

rich imagination of Poussin saw clearly in this wonder- 

ful being a complete Tmage of the artistic nature i—that 

nature to which, though weak itself, so much power is 

given, and which often, io abuse of that power, guides 

the vulgar, and often its admirers. over the stony 

puths where, though for them there is nothing to be 

gained, this white-winged spirit, delighted with its 

own fancies, finds ith epics, its castles, ita works of art 

4 nature at once generous and deceitful, productive 

and poor. So for Poussin, the enthusiast, this old 

man, by a sudden transformation, had hecome l’-~' 

image of art itself —-art with its secrets, it passions, its 

dreams, 

** Yes, my dear Porbus,” resumed the old man, **up 

to the present time | have failed to find a p--rf-'vl'wu- 

man - one whose beauty was faultless, whose skin-- 

But where is she in life, " interrupting himself, ** this 

Venus of old, s often sought for, whose beauty we, 

in theme dayw, find only in wattered fraginents? Oh ! 

to s once, only for 8 moment, the divine ideal, per: 

fect and complete, 1 would give all my fortune ; but 1 

woilld seck you again, oh celestial bemuty! iu your 

«ret hiding place.  Like Urpheus, I would descend 

to the hell of art, to restore you to life.”” 

“We can go, now,"" said Porbus to Poussin. 

ueither hears nor sees us any longer.”” 

“ at us go to his studio,”” said the young man 

“Ah, the old fellow knows how to guard the en- 

trance there,  His treasures are too well protected for 

us to wee them. 1 have attacked the mystery long be- 

fore you sdvised or thought of doing so."’ 

““There is & mystery, then *'’ 

Yo, answered Porbus. Ol Frenhofer is the 

only pupil Mabuse ever had. His friend, his patron, 

his futher, Frenhofer sacriticed a large part of his for- 

e to gratify the passions of Mabuse ; in exchange, 

Mafuse taught him the secret of relief —how to give 

ut wonderful air of light to his figures, that sem: 

Vluice of nature, —our lasting despair, but which he 

knew how to do so well, that one day, having sold for 

drink the embroidered damask for his court dress, he 

accompanied his patron to a reception of Charles the 

Fifth, dressed in & suit of paper painted to represent 

dumask. The splendor of the suit worn by Mabuse at- 

tracted the attention of the Emperor, who, compli- 

menting the patron of the old drunkard upon its 

beauty, discovered the cheat. Frenhofer is a man who 

hias & passion for art, and who sees higher and further 

than most artists. He has studied color and drawing 

profoundly, - but so profoundly that he has come almost 

to doubt concerning the very object of his researches. 

In his moments of despair, he says that there is no 

wience of drawing, and that with lines enly geomet- 

ricul figures can be represented. That is not the truth, 

since with lines and black, which is not a color, we can 

represent a face ;—which fact proves that our art, like 

nature, deals with a great variety of eclements. Draw- 

ing is the skeleton, color clothes it with life ; but the 

flesh without the skeleton is as incomplete as the 

skeleton without the flesh. One oconclusion only is 

nearer the truth than this, and that is, that obwerva- 

tion and practice are everything to a painter, and that 

if reasoning and fancy quarrel with the brushes, we 

will become like our good friend, who is as much a 

ool as a painter. -A sublime artist, he suffered the ill- 
fortune ot being born rich, that has enabled him to 

fritter away his time. Don't imitate him. Work! 

Painters should never meditate, except with brushes 

in their hands.”’ 

*“We will yet penetrate into his studio,”” said Pous- 

sin, not listening to Porbus. 

Porbus smiled at the young man’s enthusiasm, and 

usking him to call again and see him, went on his way. 

Nicholas oussin returned slowly to the second rate 
hotel in which he lodged. Mounting uneasily to his 

room, he entered a lurge garret chamber, under the 

tile roofing usual in the old houses of Paris. Near the 

only window in the chamber sat a young girl, who 

turned with a passionate movement at the opening of 
the door ; she had recognized the painter by the way 

he moved the latch. 

** What have you been doing '’ said she. 

**1 have been learning,’’ cried he with joy, ‘‘that 1 

am right in feeling I am a painter. I doubted, until 

this morning ; but now I feel certain of myself. Ah! 
Uillette, we will yet be rich and happy. ‘Ihere is gold 
in these brushes.' 

But suddenly he was silent ; his face lost its joyous 
expression, us he compared the disparity between his 
hopes and his present resources. The walls were cov- 
ered with crayon-sketches on paper. He had no can- 
vas; colors were then very high in price, and his 
palette was alinost bare. Surrounded with this pover- 
ty, he still yosscmsed the wealth of a great heart and 
boundless genius.  Brought to Paris by a friend, or 
rather by his artist-instinct, he had soon met with a 
thistress—one of those noble and generous souls who 
were born to suffer with a great man, wedding his 
miseries, and learning to sympathise with his caprices ; 
strong in supporting poverty and love, as others are 
bold in displaying their luxury and their heartlessness. 

The smile that played upon the lips of Gillette 
adorned the garret, rivalling the brightness of the sky. 
‘The sun was sometimes hidden_by the clouds ; but she 
wus always there, retained by h‘t,jg\'e. bound to her 
happiness and her suffering, consoling the genius 
which unfolded itself in love, before triumphing in art. 

* Come here, Gillette, and listen.”” The obedient 
and happy girl came to his knee. She was all grace, 
all beauty, charming as the eaily Spring, decked with 
all womanly riches, and ¢nhancing them by the ex- 
pression of a glorious soul. 

*“Oh God!"* he cried, *‘T do not dare to tell her." 
** Ah!"' ghe said, ** & secret ; I must know it." 
Poussin sat thinking. 
** Tell me now."’ 

* ** Qillette, dear love *'— 
** You want me to do something "’ 

““Yes." 
**If you want me to pose for you, as I did the fother 

day, 1 won't do it, because you look at me, and your 
eyes say nothing ; you are not thinking of me, and 
yet you look at me."" 

" Would you rather have me draw from some other 
model 1** 

** Yes, if she was very ugly."” 

- 

* Well,"” answered Poussin, in a serious tone, * if 
to wecure my future glory, if to make me & great paint 
er, it was necessary to pose to another?"’ 

** You desire to prove me,” she said ; ** you know I 
vould not do it.”’ 

Powsin let his head fall upon his breast, as a man 
influenced by grief, or a joy which is too strong for 

' him W bear. 
‘** Listen,” she waid, taking hold of his well-worn 

coat by the sleeve. ‘‘1 have told you, Nick, that I 
would give my life fur you; but I have never prom- 
ised that I would surrender your love." 

** Surrender my love !"* cried Poussin. 
“I1f 1 should show mywelf thus to another, you 

would never love me more, and I should feel my- 
velf unworthy of you. It is a very natural and sim- 
ple thing to obey your caprices. Despite myself, I am 
happy and proud to follow your dear pleasure. Byt 
for another—oh, no!"* 

** Pardon me, my dear Gillette!’ said the painter, 
throwing himself on his knees ; * I prefer being loved, 

{himm, g8 Wit instinctively that, for her, art wagforgot- 
ten, amd cast at her feet, as & grain of incengs. 
% cmmecsi by 
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destroy me! Ah! o destroy myself for you—that 
would be beatfiful ; but you would forget me. Oh! 
what an awful thought is that you have proposed to 
el . 
“Fhavehadit, and T love you,” he” mid, with » 

sort of contrition. ** T wm a scoundrel for it."’ 

' Let us consult Father Hardowin,” she said. 

“Oh no! let this remain a secret between us.'’ 

© Well,” she waid, I will go; but dom’t you be 

present—stay outside, armed with your dagger; if I 

cry out, rush in and kill the painter.’ 
Seeing nothing but his art, Poussin pressed Gillette 

in his arns. 

‘He loves me no longer,’” thought Gillette, when 

she found hemelf alone. 
She was sorry already for her consent—but she was 

#o0n & prey to an idea more fearful than her sorrow ; 
she strove to drive from her heart a fearful thought, 

that would arise there. She believed she loved the 

painter less, for thinking him less admirable than 

heretofore, 

1I. 

CATHLRINE LESCAULT. 

Three months after the meeting of Poussin and Por- 

bus the latter went to see Frenhofer. The old man 

was then laboring under a fit of profound discourage- 

ment,--the reason of which, if we must believe the 

staticians in medicine, lies in indigestion, the wind, the 

heat, or some gathering of hypochondria ; and accord- 
ing to the Spiritualists, in the imperfection of our moral 
nature. The good old man was simply fatigued from 

working upon his mysterious picture. He was neated 
languidly in a large chair of carved oak, trimmed with 
black leather, and, without changing his melancholy 
attitude, looked at Porbusg with the air of a man whose 

dejection i hopeless. 

** Well, maater,’”’ sald Porbus, “‘is the ultramarine 

that you went to Bruges to buy, bad? or don’t you 

know how to mix your new white? or is your oil poor, 

or your hrushes unmanageable '’ 

1"* gaid the old man, ** I thought for a moment 

t!:\%k was finished ; but in some details T cer- 

tainly fave deceived myself, and I will not be satisfied 

until T have settled my doubts. I am resolved to 

travel in Turkey, in Greece, and in Asia, in search of a 

model, in order to compare my picture with Nature. 

Perhaps,’’ he continued, with a smile of contentment, 

*‘I have Nature herself up there. Sometimes I have a 

sort of fear that a breath will awaken that woman, and 

that she will disappear.’’ 

He got up as if to leave the room. 
Then, said Porbus, *‘ I have come just in time to save 

you the expense and fatigue of the voyage."’ 

**How?' said Frenhofer, astounded. 

“The young Poussin is loved by a woman, whose 

incomparable beauty is without blemish. But, my dear 

master, if he consents to her sitting for yon, you must 

let us sée your picture.”” The old man remained silent, 
in a state of complete abstraction. 

**What!"' he cried, ‘‘at the last to basely show my 
creation—my wife! to tear away the vail under which 

I have chastely concealed my happiness! That would 

be an act of disgusting prostitution. It is now ten 

years that I have lived with this woman ; she is mine, 

mine only ; she loves me. Has she not smiled at every 
stroke of the brush that I have given her? She would 

blush should other eyes than mine gaze on her. To 

exhibit her !-—where is the husband or lover so base as 

to lead his wife to dishonor? When you paint a pic- 
ture for the court, you do not put all your soul into it; 
you sell to the courtesans only painted toys. My pic- 
ture is not a painting ; it is a sentimeht—a passion. 
Born in my studio, she must remain there unsullied, 
and cannot go out except when clothed. The muses 
and women snrrender themselves entirely only to their 
lovers. Do we podsess Raphael’'s model, Ariosto’s An- 
gelica, Dante's Beatrice? No! we see only a represen- 
tation of them. In the same way the work which I 
keep upstairs under lock and key, is an exception in 
art. It is not a canvas; it is 8 woman—a woman with 
whom I weep and laugh, talk and think. Do you sup- 

pose that I can lay aside a pleasure I have enjoyed for 
ten years like a garment? that in & moment I can 

cease to be at once father, lover, and creator? This 
woman is not a creature,—she is a creation. Let your 
young man come ; I will give him my wealth, my pic- 

tures by Corregio, Michael Angelo, and Titian; I will 

kiss the dust on which he walks; but to make him my 

rival—shame on me! Ah! I am moreof a lover than I 

am a painter. Yes, I am strong enough to burn, with 

my last breath, my Belle Noiseusse ; but to allow her 

to be seen by a man,—a young man,—a painter? No! 

No!! 1 would, upon the spot, kill you,—you my 
friend, if you did not salute her upon your knees. Do 
you wish me to submit my idol to the cool glances and 
stupid criticisms of fools? Ah, love is a mystery; 
there is no life except in the secret recesses of the heart ; 
and all is lost when & man says even to his friend, See, 
this is she whom I love!”’ 
The old man seemed to have renewed his youth ; his 

eyes glistened ; his cheeks flushed ; his hands trembled. 
Porbus, astonished at the passionate violence with 
which he spoke, did not know how to respond to a feel- 
ing 80 deep and s0o new. Was Frenhofer sane or mad ? 
Was he influenced by an artist’s fancy, or did his words 
express the fanaticism engendered by the slow pro- 
duction of & great work? Could he hope to succeed 
with so singular a passion? With these thoughts he 
said to Frenhofer : * But is it not an exchange ! Does 
not Poussin let his mistress sit to you?"’ 

** What mistress? Sooner or later she will betray 
him ;: mine will remain always faithful.' 

**Well,"" said Porbus, *‘let us not speak any more of 
it. But before you will find, even in Asia, a woman as 
beautiful and perfect as she is, you will die without 
having finished your picture.’’ 

‘*Butitis finished,’” sald Frenhofer, * If youshould 
see it, you would believe you saw & woman lying 
upon a velvet couch, shaded by curtains; at her side a 
golden tripod exhaling the perfume of incense. You 
would feel tempted to take the tassel of the cord sup- 
porting the curtain, and you would believe you saw the 
breast of Catharine Lescault, a beautiful courtesan 
called La' Belle Noiseuse, heave with her breathing. 
Yet I would be certain’’— 

Porbus seeing him hesitate, moved towards the door, 

saying, * Go to Asla, then.”” 
At that moment Gillette and Poussin approached the 

door to Frenhofer's house. As the young girl was on the 
point of entering, she drew her hand from the paint- 
er's arm, and started back as though she was seized 
with a sudden presentiment: 

« But thet would § 

to being famous. To me you are more fortume 
or honors. Here, throw away these burn 
these sketches ; I have deceived myself. My calling 
is to love you ; Tam not & painter, I am a lover. Let 
art and al! its secrets perish."’ : 

Gillette, happy, delighted, admired bim. She ruled 
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returned 

*‘ Let us go, Gillette."”" 
At these words, she raised her eyes, and rushed into 

into **Ah! you love me still!"’ she cried, burst 
tean.. Though strong enough to stifie her 
she could not conceal her happiness. 

** Leave ber Lo me for & moment, ssid the old paint- 
er, *‘and you shall compare her with my Catherine. 
Yes, I consent to it."” g 
There was an accent of love in Frenhofer's voice ; 

he seemed to be proud of the beauty of his picture, 
and in advance to enjoy the triumph its perfections 
would gain, when compared with those of a Hving 
beauty. 

‘““Don’t allow him to retract,’’ said Porbus, laying 
his hand on Poussin's shoulder. *‘Love fades, bul 
art is immortal !"’ i 

“ For him !"* answered Gillette, glancing from Por- 
bus to Poussin ; ‘‘am I not more than a mortal wo- 
man ¥’ She proudly raised her head, and when, after 
looking at Frenhofer, she turned towards her lover, 
and saw him fixedly gazing at the portrait, which he 
had before mistaken for a Giorgione, ** Let us go up,”” 
she said ; ** he never looked at me ro.”” 

“Old man,”” sald Poussin, recalled to himself by 
the sound of -Gillette's voice, *‘ do you see this sword? 
1 will plunge it in your heart, at the first word of com- 
plaint this young girl makes; then I will fire your 
house, and none of us shali escape from it. Do you 
understand ** 

Poussin was stern, and his words terrible ; his atti- 
tude consoled Gillette, who pardoned even his sacri- 
fice of her to his art and his future. Porbus and 
Poussin stood silently at thé door of the studio. 

At first, the painter of Marie in Egypt kept saying, 
**She is undressing ; he tells her to advance to the light ; 
he compares the two.”” But soon he was silent at the 
aspect of Poussin's sad face, for though ol painters 
have no small scruples in the presence of art, he re- 
spected them in the young man, they were so natural 
and fresh. - Poussin kept his hand upon his sword, and 

his ear pressed against the keyhole. In the dark en- 
try the two lurked, like conspirators waiting for the 
moment to stab a tyrant. 

‘“‘Enter! enter!"’ sa'd the old man, his face radiant 
with joy. *‘My work is perfect, and now I can show 
it with pride. Never shall painter, with brushes, 

colors, canvas, and light, make a rival to Catherine 
Leacanlt, the splendid mistress."’ 

Excited with curiosity, Porbus " Poussin nubed 
into the studio. It was a large room, covered, with 
dust, in great disorder, with pictures hung heré and 
there against the walls. They stopped before the life- 
size figure of a woman, half nude, which filled them 
with admiration. i 

‘* Oh, don’t trouble yoursclves with that,’" said Fen- 
hofer; ‘‘ that ‘s only a study which I made for the 
position ;—that picture is not worth anything. These 
are my errors,” he sald, showing splendid composi- 
tions hung about the walls. Hearing this, Porbus and 
Poumsin, astonished at the contempt expressed for such 
pictures, looked for the master-piece without finding it. 

‘“Well, look at it,"”” said the old man—his hair in 
disorder, his face flushed, his eyes glistening, and 
breathing hard, like a young man intoxicated with 
love. “Ah!" he cried, *‘ you did not expect such per- 
fection. You meet a woman, where you looked for a 
picture. There is 8o much depth in it—the atmosphere 
is 80 real— that you cannot distinguish it from the air 
that surrounds us. Where is art? Logt! destroyed ! 
See the very form iteelf of & young girl! Have I not 
succteded perfectly with my carmnations, the spirit and 
outlines of the figure? Does it not present the appear- 
ance of an object seen in an atmosphere, as we sce fish 
in‘the water ! Look at the relief of the figure. Does 
it not seem to you that you can pass your hand behind 
that back ! Thus for seven years I have studied the 
effect of light. And her hair—see how the light 
gleams through it! I believe she breathes! ' Look at 
her breast! Who would not worship her, upon his 
knees? Her pulse throbs ! she is about to arise ! 

** Do you see anything "’ said Poussin to Porbus. 
‘*No! do you!’ 
* Nothing at all.”’ 
The two painters left the old man to his extasy, and 

examined whether the light, in falling directly upon 
the canvas, did not neutralise its effect. They looked 
at the canvas from the right, the left, in front, stand- 
ing up, stooping down. 

*“Yes, it is in reality nothing but a picture,”” said 
Frenhofer, mistaking the meaning of their close exam- 
ination. ‘‘Look at the easel, the curtain, my oolors, 
my brushes,’’ said he, showing them a brush in his 
hand. 

‘*The old fellow is joking with us,’’ said Poussin, re- 
turning before the pretended picture. ** I see nothing 
but & confused mass of colors, daubed one over the 
other, surrounded by & multitude of crooked lines 
which form a sort of border to the colors.”’ 

‘* We are mistaken—see!'’ said Porbus. 
Coming nearer they saw, in & corner of the canvas, 

a part of a naked foot, which stood out from the chaos 
of tints which surrounded it like a fog. But it was an 
exquisite foot—a living foot! They stood in speechless 
admiration before this fragment, which had escaped 
from the slow but certain destruction. It looked there 
like some torso of @ Venus in Parian marble, which 
had survived among the ruins of some city destroyed 
by fire. 

**There is a woman under all this,”’ said Porbus, 
pointing out to Poussin the different coats of color with 
which the old man had destroyed his figure, in wishing 
to perfect it."* 

The two painters turned towards Frenhofer, com- 
mencing to. vaguely understand his extasy. 
**He is in earnest,”’ said Porbus. 
* Yes, my friend,” said the old man, awakening, 

‘‘ there is need of earnestness, of faith in art ; and one 
must live a long time with his work in order to pro- 
duce a similar creation. Bome of my shadows have 
caused me & great deal of labor. See! there is one on 
her cheek, just under the eye,—a delicate shading, 
which, if you will notice it in'nature, will appear to 
you almost impossible to represent. Well you may 
believe it has cost me unheard-of ‘trouble to paint ib. 
But, my dear Porbus, study my work carefully, and 
you will understand better what I have always said 
about truth in drawing and outlining. Look at the 
light upon her breast, and see how, by a series of sharp 
touches, I have succeeded in catching the actual light 
and combining it with the glistening white of the flesh- 
tints ; and how, by proceeding in an opposite way, by 
toning the ts, I have been able to graduate the con- 
tour of my figure, until lost in the shade, I have suc- 
ceeded in removing all suggestion of artifice, and given 
the look and roundness of nature itself. Come nearer 
and you will see better. At a distance it dissppeass. 
There | that is wonderful, I think !"" With his brush he 
pointed to a stroke of simple color. 

Porbus laid his hand on the old man's shoulder, and 
said, turning to Poussin, * Do you know that I think 
him a very great painter I’ . 

*“He is more a poet than a painter,”” waid Poussin 
gravely. 

*‘There,”” said Porbus, showing the canvas, ‘‘is the 
earthly limit of our art.' 
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fety in ' OWing, that he 
pointed to the canvas, and maid, ** See for yeusmshd” 

Frenhofer looked at it a moment, staggered to 
a seat, and burst into tears, saying, ** Nothing! 

1 have neither talent nor capacity ; I am 
only  rich ' man, who bas fooled away his time! I 
have produeed nothing!"* - 

He looked at his canvas through his tears, and sud- 

denly vising, prowdly, looked fixedly at “the Two 
painters. 2 
By the Lord ! you are jealous; and to vob me of 

my glory, you would make me believe I have spoiled 
it! But I see her, and she is wondrously beautiful !’ 

At this moment Poumin heard Gillette weeping, 
fargotten, in a comer. 

““What is the matter, my angel "’ he maid, his love 

suddenly returning. s 
“Kill mel" she cried; I should be a wretch to 
love you any longer, for I despise you! I admire and 
fear you,—and I believe that I love and hate you at the 
same time !"’ 

. ile he listened to Gillette, Frenhofer re-covered 
rine with a curtain of green baise, with the 

same calmness that a jeweller locks his cases when be 
believes that he is in the company of thieves. He 
looked at the painters with contempt and suspicion, 
showed thém promptly to the door of his studio, and 
as they left the house, sid, ‘* Farewell, my friends !’ 
This cold dismiesal frightened the two painters. The 
next day Porbus, uneasy, came to see Fremhofer, and 
learned that he had died during the night, after hav- 

ing burnt all his paintings. 
Paris, February, 1832, 

Syl Bofes, 
OCEAN MAIL STEAMERS,—The European muails, by 

the steamship OCEAN QUEEN, hence for Southampton, 
will clowe at the New York Postoffice to-day, November 5th, 
at 10 1-2 o'clock, A. M. 
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OVERCOATS AT EVANS': 

Handwome Black Cloth Overcoats, $5 to $10 

Fine Black Cloth Overcoats, 1210 18 

Esquimaux Beaver ‘Ovemo-:l_ 15t0 20 

Moscow Beaver Overcoats, 10t 18 

Blue, Black, and Brown Castor Beaver,’ 10 to 20 

fir Beaver Overcoats, _— 9w 12 

Excellent Pilot ()verm.la,— 6to 12 

Mixed Beaver, Cawimere, Melton, and other Over- 
coats, 40 — 

(] 

At Evane',) and [FULyoN sTREET. 
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Wx. EVERDELL & BONS, 

Enoravess and PriNvens, 

104 Fulton (near William street), New York. 

[Established 1815.] 

KANE MONUMENT ASSOCIATION 

LECTURES 

Will embirace a course of TEN LECTURES, commencing 
early in November, and continue weekly until finished. 

The nervices of the most eminent Lectarers in the country 
bave been procured, and will be announced in & few days. 

Tickets for the Course, admitting & Lady arcd Gentleman, 
$5 ; simple ticket for the course, $3 ; single Lecture tickets, 
50 cents. JOHN W. WHITE, 

Chairman Lecture Committee. 

“GET THE BEST " 
CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHIC PHOTOGRAPHS, 

The latest and most important improvement in the Pictorial 
Art.  Alw, the ordinary Photographs and Ambrotypes. 

EstasLisaEp ELvey YEARS. 

HOLMES, 
315 Broadway (adjoining N. Y. Hospital), N, Y. 

GURNEY'S GALLERY, No. 707 BROADWAY, 

First block below the New York Hotel. Photographs, 
Daguerreotypes, Miniatures in 0il, and Ivorytypes. 

BRADY’S GALLERY.- REMOVAL. 
ReMovED ProM 359 BROADWAY, T0 643 BROADWAY, CORNER 

OF BLEECKER STREET. 

PHOTOGRAPHS, DAGUERREOTYPES & AMBROTYPES. 

o« Portrits of celebrities (living and dead) in the finan- 
clal, political, religious, and artistical world. 

BRANCH OFFICE OF THE N. Y.BATURDAY PRESS 
st Rooxrs's Rooksrore, No. 827 Broadway, where Subscrip- 
tions, Communications, Advertisements etc., will be received. 

CHICKERING & SONS, 
= Manafactarers of 

GRAND, SQUARE, AND UPRIGHT PIANOS, 

WarercomsdNo. 694 Broadway. 

Chickering & Sons have been awarded thirty-five prize 
medals for the miperiority of their manufacture for the past 
hirty-five years. A'so for sale, 

MARON & HAMLIN'S S8UPERIOR 
MELODIONS AND HARMONIUMS 

For Parlore, Churches, Vestries, and Lodges. At Wholesale 
and Retall, 

PIANOS TO LET. 

CANVABSERS wanted in every town in the United Btates, 
to canvam for Tae N. Y. Sarvmpay Press. A liberal 
commission allowed. For particulars,address 

HENRY CLAPP, Jx., Publisher, 
9 Spruce street, New York. 

R — 

The N. ¥. Saturdap Press. 

HENRY CLAPP. Jr., Rditer. 
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NEW.YORK, NOVEMBER 5, 1859 

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 

We bave ordered to be stricken from our exchange 
list, after this week, several journals which possess no 
mentionable value, and also several others which, 
from the first, have been taking articles froma Tus Sar 
uRDAY Prams without accrediting them. Ome journal, 
from which we had a right to expect better things, has 
been in the habit of stealing, in this way, our emtire 
Book List, and making » special feature of it. 

— 

THE HANGING QUESTION. 

The question of last week was, which of two great 
dignitaries—Governor Wise or President Buchanan— 
should have the honor of hanging John Brown. 

An awkward, as well as an awful question, In re- 
spect to which only Brown himself, in the whole 
country, wis indifferent. 

The proposition of Tus Sarvapay Pumss, that he 
should be hung, if at all, between the two, was not 
accepted. 

Tont pis. 

The question of this week is, *‘Shall John Brown 
be hung at all I’ 

A question a little more embarrassing tham the 
** From there its existence is ideal,’” sald Poussin. .| other, and concerning which, we may presume, Mr. 
‘‘ How many hopes and pleasures are buried in this | Brown is net indifferent. ’ 

canvas "’ said Porbus. The old man, smiling abstract-|  The state 
edly st his imaginary women, did not hear them. 

of things in regard to it is peculiar. 
The Republicans’ want him hanged becamee it will 

** But sooner or later,”’ coutinued Porbus, *‘he will | serve their interests. 
come to find that there is nothing on his canves.” hon-*~h'c"ln him hanged becanse it 

* Nothing on my canvas! '’ cried Frenhofer, turning | will injure theirs. 
from the two painters to his picture. 4 
"Wplhnywchul" said Poussin to Porbus. 
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Neither of them looks upon poor Brown himeelf as 
a party in interest. 

This 1s hich. poli- 
y way mized up m 

Huhoaufi.udtflotbum ‘ equall 
heartless in the matter. s 

Whatever else may be said of Brown, as compared 
W&.m 

t 

And saints are not so plenty that we can afford to 
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to run their heads, like Brown, right into the noose. 

Not even the clergy themselves can amstain it much 
longer. - 

‘* Humanity cries out against it to the heavens. The 
very hangmen are getting to loathe their abhorred 
office. It is proved that it mot only does not hinder 
crime, but that it promotes it. That it does not pre- 
vent murders, or make them infrequent, but multiplies 
them and makes soclety murderous,—makes homicide 
familiar to men's minds, and causes them to recur to it 
as a mode of retaliation. It destroys the sacredness of 
human life, and the reverence for it that ought to per- 
vade the human Lreast, and would if it were not har- 
dened by these bloody influences. 

** Everybody knows that this hanging is wicked. No 
man dare look humanity in face and say the con- 
trary. He may skulk behind his text. He may sol- 
emnly ask : ‘Did not S8amuel hang Ageg, and wasn't 
Saul punished for killing Hagug, or whoever I’ We 
care not if they were. 

‘‘Our God abhors hanging and hurting. We ab- 
hor it, and denounce it—and whoever bases it on a 
text, we treat the text as we do the doctrine. Are we 
not right ! Everybody knows we are, the globe over. 
There is not an Exquimaux, up where the nights are 
five months long, that does not know it intuitively, 
and would not at once acknowledge it, put the ques- 
tion to him, and let him speak independently of his 
priest. * Will yon heave away Genesis? people cry. 
Yes, if Genesis authorizes you to butcher our brother, 
and hang him like a dog. And Exodus, too,—and 
Leviticus,—and even Numbers—and as much hanging 
Scripture as you will bring on. 

** It in high time human life was held paramount to 
texts and ecclesiastics. ; 

‘** We say nothing here of the overwhelming testimo- 
ny of the New Testament against the gibbet. We 
will not indulge its defenders by quoting it against 
them. It is a question we venture to settle before we 
can get a Testament to open it. If a man feels for 
our neck with a halter in his hand, we will venture 
to remonstrate, if we are not within a mile of a text, 
or the recollection of one.'’ 

After all, this is the lesson of the day, and men are 
beginning to feel it. 

They know that hanging people is not doing to 
others as they would have others do to them ; 

That it is not forgiving people their trespasses as 
they would have theirs forgiven ; 

That it is not returning good for evil ; 
That it is not loving their neighbors as themselves ; 
But that, on the contrary, it is doing evil that good 

may come ; 
That it is substituling revenge for forgiveness, and 

hatred for love ; 
That, in a word, it is going back to the old eye-for- 

eye, tooth-for-tooth doctrine of the Jews, who, as Car- 
lyle says, made their choioe, twenty centuries since, 
between Christ and Barabbas, and have stuck to it 
ever since. 

D e — 

@honghts and Ehings. 

BY ADA CLARE. 

No. III. 

I have }02-! returned from a visit to a neighboring 
town, not many miles distant from New York, whither 
1 went to witness the theatrical performance of a 
friend, notwithstanding her entreaties that I should 
not see her under such exasperating circumstances as 
she was surrounded with there,—notwithstanding her 
assurance that ‘‘the sock company, though having 
their heads on, had nothing in them, and ran round 
the stage like sick pismires on uncertain legs.”” But 
knowing the lady's personal attractions, and having 
heard her talents commended as most fine and rare, I 
determined to risk the surroundings. 

The evening I had chosen was the occasion of the 
lady’s benefit. I concluded to walk there, and on my 
way asked for directions from & very small boy. He 
declared his own steps to be bent in that way, and 
gallantly offered to conduct us, which escort we Joy- 
ously accepted. What wonderment was mine, when 
he led me down a dark lane, into which the pigs 
would not have entered without the most masterly 
driving. Groping my way after him, and treading 
with much tribulation on the inconsistent paving- 
stones, I was suddenly stopped before a building, the 
door of which looked like the small cork of a dwindling 
little bottle, labelled ‘* Theatre.’’ 

I was then ushered into the smallest temple, I may 
safely state, in which the Muses were ever throned. 
Sitting in the front rank of the box-circle, I was seized 
with an anatomical curiosity to measure the length of 
my arm, by stretching it over the parquette to shake 
hands with the gentleman who commanded the more 
momentous fiddle. The parquette seated thirty-two 
full-grown creatures ; and though I am not prepared to 
substantiate the fact by oath, I am confident that the 
entire theatre would have seated three hundred, or 
even three hundred and nineteen people. At last the 
curtain rolled up and displayed a stage of the size of a 
Baptist pulpit, and bearing in its appointments a gen- 
eral resemblance to the same. The play commenced, 
and I saw & drama represented, to whose language 1 
listened in astonishment. Had I then never seen the 
**Lady of Lyons,"” that the words of those who spoke 
with the tongues of men and actors, were strange and 
unintelligible to me? Did I hear the fair Pauline 
called Mamselle Dish of Pills, and no avenger near to 
force them down the Hbelling throat? What are these 
allusions to cabbages ‘and turnips? Whence comes 
this whole kitchen-garden of vegetable metaphors? I 
know, I know that my lord the baronet did not soil his 
white-gloved fingers in bowling turnips through his 
dainty play. . 

Ihear * What acoward is & man ‘who has lost his 
virtue ' T thought the word used was Aonor, but 
hearing it to be wirtue, Tam awfully staggered at the 
assertion. lthhk,whllo-ybloodhnulnmy 
vdu,whflfnyhlovdoo.trynbonldhnw 
fo an invasion of foreign foes? In my trembling 
hands, the string which binds my roll of peppermint 
losenges,“breaks, and down they clatter one by one, in 
dismal succession, sounding like the hollow echo of 
my last hopes, rolling into the parquette of disappoint- 
ment. : 2 - 

1 brace my nerves, to sympathise with the unfortu- 
nate Pauline, whose efforts are at every step foiled and 
undone. Finally I tam to make a general survey of 
the andience. One thing above others strikes me— 
every other man has & toothpick in his mouth. The 
swain next to me is leaning forwards on his elbows, 
sggravating his dental members with a very large, 
very black jackknife, which is varied ever and anon, 
by snapping the blade in and out, wantonly regardless 
of the fact that knife-hinges were not constructed for 
the demonstration of perpetual motion. 
mu(lquhlnllywmwldblood. 

hang any of them now, even when they are s0 silly as 

“‘Woreover this hanging busiriess 16 sbout played Sut. | 1ove- 
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Indl-lly'.ule by oneln«e e 2 N Ok 
! fil.. cry ™ hear, hear ! The lady on hem with'! . we upon her brows, wh iy indigates thagighe is not dear, 

which ndiguar Pee ; Minst the insinua- 
tion touching the'wensibility of her auric nerves. Sud. 
denly a spectral arm, whose body is hidden in the side 
scenes, swoops acroes the stage.  Fach finger, bristling 
with separate meaning, writhes in violent contortions. 
Net-lamiet's futher clothed in blasts from hell, nor 
Banquo shaking his gory locks, did so rack and fright 
the disposition of behoMdipg men. It blows.off the ir- 
resolute followers from the stage, as though it were 
o _volley from & cannon’s mouth. Even the andent 

maker dropped his love, and flew before it. Not 
80 the lady ; she captured bodily the frightened swain, 
and brought him back to his vows and her feet. 
The play, at last, is over ; 1 rise an one in & dream— 

while the cold drops fall from my brow. Iam sensi- 
ble that Iam about to be led behind thie soenes ; my 
limbs refuse fo boar me—the arena swims around me. 
My companion gives me a supporting hand. 1 pass 
through galleries, through private boxes, | leap out 
of a window, upon s three-legged chair. I climh over 
the stage, cutting my way through dismantled cot- 
tages, over prostrate mountains, under inanimate 
windmills. By turns, 1leap, I plunge, I crawl, I fly, 
Tswim! Down stairs whose steps have a mad desire 
to personate inclined plains, and hopelessly acute un- 
gles ; up stairs whose Alpine steeps would fright the 
pregnant hinges of the knee, though planned o 
Brobdinagian scale. 

The smallness of the space is amended by the huge- 
ness of the confusion. The turtle of impediment rests 
on the serpent of difficnlty—that again on the cle- 
phant of impossibility. Up and down, down and up, 
I go—over and under, through and above, helow and 
around, until I am at last thrust into a cell, where | 
fall, lifeless, into the arms of the star-lady. 

The following criticism of the performance appeared, 
the next morning, in one of the daily papers : 
Turaree.—The —— brought out & new star lnst 

evening, Miss ——.  She appeared as Pruline—a char- 
acter that she sustains with marked ability,  Misg — ina young lady of decided talent.  She has a glorious 
figure, and is, by all odds, the best-looking actress we 
have had at the Gayety Theatre this senson. M isg — 
is & very spirited actress, and is full of sll those wtage 
movements so necessary to the success of a first class 
artiste. Miss —— ix never still. She in continually do- 
ing something to give employment to the eves and admiration of the audience. Misw —— made n decided 
hit last evening, and we expect to see her create u per- 
fect furore among our good-looking young men. ’l’lcin 
evening she appears as Parthinia, in Ingomar the Bar- 
barian.  We expect to see the house crowded with 
yellow kids and lavender-flavored handkerchiofs, 

0,0 

; Tthink the happiest days are far from being the 
quickest to pass away, notwithstanding the popular he- 
lief to the contrary. When we suffer, the days wear 
themselves out with dragging agninst the sharp corners 
of our griefs. Ina long, weary voyage at sea, the eye, 
ever gazing on a vague waste of waters, loses it exti- 
mate of distance, while the mind equally lets go ull 
measurement of time. But the blue shore at last 
breaks upon the wight, starred with its thronging cities. 
To the yearning ear ripples a murmur of sweet words 
and voices. An earth-mother, tod, smiles up a welcome 
from her deep heart, through her beamy eyes of hill, 
and stream, and town, and forest—and lo! time and 
distance are again born in the mind, and all that un- 
ocounted, timeless water-path hangx dim and wpectral in 
space.. 8o, indeed, the heart takes nbleount of days or 
years, in the sullen, trackless ways of doubt and de- 
spair; but let some new hope and happiness sweep 
shining up before it—then it weighs and strives to holl 
back each moment for the sake of it own Joy, and all 
that vast void of grief which it hus toiled through, 
blackens in the distance, with its eternity contricted to 
a breath-spasm, and its world-disc shrivelled to a pin- 
point of space. If it were not so, if pain worked the 
same intensity in it endurance, that pleasure does in 
its enjoyment, in the present grievous dispensation of 
life, half the existing hearts would crack and break np, 
like glass vials under exhausted receivers. 

0,0 

I have discovered another instance of plagiarism. 
All the Year Round publishes a story called ** Loix the 
Witceh,"”" of which the plot and circumstances are 
wrenched boldly and unblushingly from Miss Chees 
bro's ** Victoria."' 

I understand that the story, * The Queen of the Red 
Chessmen,” attributed to that Tady, is really from the 
pen of Miss Halé, »f Boston. 

—_— 

Consistency. 

It is reported that the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, in 
order to illustrate his idea that the black should have 
a fair chance at the North with the white, proposes to 
exchange pulpits, next Sunday, with a distinguished 
colored preacher in Broome sticet. 

—_—— 

Sensible Idea. 

There is some talk just now, at Harper's Ferry, ot 
adopting the system of ‘' commutation.'’ 

—_———— 

New Ferry Excitement. 

The Upper Ten have forgotten all abont Harper's 
Ferry in thinking of Ullman’s Ferri, who ix, Just now, 
what Whiskers calls the ** wage and the few wory.* 

———— 

— Kdwin Booth is playing to crowded housesin Bos- 
ton. 

—— 

' NEW PUBLICATIONS 

Raceived)at the Office of The Saturday Press 
For'the Weck ending November 5, 1859, 

The Old 8tone Mansion. By Charles J. Peterson, au 
¢hor of ** Kate Aylesford,” * Cruising in the Last 
War,”" *“The Val e; Farm,”" * Grace Dudley,"’ etc., 
etc. ]12mo, pr 367, Phlimlclphh: T. B. Peterwon 
& Brothers. 1859, 

The Mountain . By the author of *“The Firit 
Twenty Years of My Life.”” 18mo, pp. 144. Amer- 
m Sunday School Union (New York Depository) 

Life of Mary Stuart, Queen of Scots. 
de Lamartine. 18mo, pp. 275, 
don & Co. 1860. 

The American Homaopathic Review.  Fdited Ly Hen- 
? M. 8mith, Vol. 2, No. 1, October, 1859 New 

ork : John T. 8. Smith & Sons. 
The Historical ne, and Notes and Queries, con- 

cerning the Antiquities, History, and Biography of 
America. Vol. III, No. 1I.° New York: ¢, B, 
Richardson. 

At Home and Abroad : A Sketch-Book of Life, Scenery, 
and Men. By Bayard Taylor. 12mo, pp. 600. New 
York : G. P. Putnam. 1859, 

The Art of Historically Illustrated, to which 
are added a few Hintson Etiquette ; also, the Figures, 
Music, and Necessary Instruction for the Perforn:- 
ance of the most Modern and Approved Duw:.m-:n 
executed at the Private Academies of the Author. 
By Edward Ferrerro. 12mo, pp. 284. New Yoik : 
Ross & Tousey. 1859, 

Ordinances of the Mayor, Aldermen, and Commonalty 
of the City of New York. Revised A. D). IR, Ly 

By . Alphonse 
New York : Shel- 

D. T. Valentine. Adopted by the Common Conncil, 
and rbbhell by their mtht!lty. 83, New '\'nr: : 

& Brothers. 1859. 
The Manual of the Wardrobe. A complete treatise upon 

the branch of Domestic Economy ; comprising a 
dissertation upon dress; an explanation of 

the t kinds of stitches made in sewing ; re- 
marks upon the various kinds and qualities of fabricx 
used in the Wardrobe, with ox‘mplete lll‘mfimun for 

| cul and fitting all kinds of Garments for womnen's 
-?fim' wear ; the of Tuble, 

Linens. By Mm. Pullan, (Aiguil- 
**The Lady's Manual of Fancy 

p Partial,”” ** Maternal Coun- 
‘*“Mulm The star of the ? uddml‘l'l':c mnw.flmmym waved leading magasines. |- aloft in sir, the hotse acreams with delight. Now » 
soene comes on, in which & number of students are 
presenting the lady with & tobaccobox. The presenta- 
thon u.m.uu-ccum.-u-l,» 
members that it is cue t0 kneel. All of the others m’u'{y.voh- "E“'n"z:..,'.‘“;’;.‘;:f:"‘.': stand frresolute whether to follow their leader or not,| York : Harper & Brother. 1859, 
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Dramatic fFeuilleton. :'rull.:e%u oot -u,—t:' favorkte fo- 
e male child of the Nagle,+4he most sagelic creature 

Operatic that was ever sheltered by the Flag ofithe 
I wo sensations : | other drapeau,—need I say, Axxa Mania ! 
. Maria di Rohan : Gaseaniga, Stigelli, Ferri, Mime. | onp worg aguingt her, and 1 shall be changed from 

Strukowch. 
9 2. La Favorda : Gazzauigs, Beavcarve, Amadio, | Barons after the heaviest of the critics, at once. 

Junea, | 8o, rash youth, be warned in time. There is & step, 
Muarut di Rihan is not very frequently done here, and beyond which, etc., etc. 

itin not generally well treated when it is done. 
.l'lul- n:}[\ i pretty gouxl, though hardly the thing : Ll'flll Keene's. i 

for the 4lun-.utic firewide of a New-Connection Method- I The Election wouldn't do here, and it beem w“ 

ist fanily porarily N‘P‘M by The Marble Heart (Les Filles 

Probably cverylaosly knows all about Maria. She I('ubm. in wpk:h Jordan is 'pwm :mwxm 

wan it very well bresl person, with a weakness for flirta- Wheatleigh vegy good in  Viloge, » 

thns ; clever, though occasionally jerky lmlle mcd .': . : . . 

f ‘v in the time of Lonis something (not Del- | Marco. 1t is & very entertaining sty 

mu’v‘:-ln': “ i ulr"lh-- l:-'::fua.\ I‘;-‘:r::c:"which,n‘ Murtle Heart, and 1 recommend Dr. Bellows to see it 

I =i l..u. st r, one can b e |M|cuin about dates, | before it gives place to the Wife's Secret which is up for 

the tombeer of women of Maria's order Invinu been next Mond..v' 

in' ¥ : The Barney Williamses iy barze, in France 1 «lsewhere, at all known peri- - : 
9 , Sl ibudel e il , Are still doing a rousing business at Niblo's Garden, 

! win told that there are several in New York, now. "lfi"h » ('.rowd.,l every night by t ee:::mzld?::e Phey are good things to make pluys and operas of. Uriental districts, the gentry fm:h il oy “: 

T point of fact, T don't know what the composens  county. and ordinary - people "’"""nl elut e ": 

and dramatic authors would do without them. | sad "“‘f‘" parts of the :""“1-’ We s “: l: 

In this opera, Maria getd into a great deal of trouble | lively piece, called Irdand as It Was, t:: ch pe 
thiotigh her flirtations, first with the contralto, a sort | %08 who have been so unfortunate as ‘"h;‘mm‘, 

of Vage of the last «@hitury, aud then with the tenor, | in Ireland and expected to mrh.:xly yeb v 

e Coumt de Chalais, 8 wan alont town, and not & proper | %nants, are sbused as they y deserve. 
; if | incidents of the play, as may be imagined, are of a peerson to ask to dinner, if there are grown-up young Gy o3 xhilesatt i e g 

wtion in the family. , Tiw buritone, the Duke de Chep- | Porticularly exhilurating character, oo Barney 
rense, who has o proprietory right over Maria, don't see [ Williams relicves my mind very much by the '-nn‘l:'“n‘!' 
wll this inan agreeable light ; and after s terrific row, | MUt in the bills that things in Ireland look much bet- 

and several fights and propositions to fight, he (the | W now than when this play W written, 

Laritone) takes the tenor into a little closet on the left {a Ath “"’ll.';“:::;'- in the simplicity of her heart, why 
Land side of the stage, and then and there, with a | 90 the . y : 

deadly wenpon to wit, s pistol, charged with powder |  Bless your dear little soul,—isn’t Barney Williams an 

wil  dewden bullet-- doos him to death.  Returning, | [rishman? 
the trinmphant baritone strikes an attitude in the 

utre, and the unfortunste Maria flops down in one 

ner, like a discarded bath towel. 

A« | said, it is a very pretty story. 

L musie is considered as among the finest that | 

Lrizetti has written,—passionate, powerful, sensuous, ‘ 

it bwelones to the thorough Ttalian, sehool, which 1! 

George Christy 

Has commenced a burnt-cork campaign at Niblo's 
Saloon. Just think of it,—where they have the Bach- 

i elor's Ball!  Facilis descensus Africanius.  To oblige a 

** litcrary friend,” (crinoline) who adores G. C. 1 shall 
sec him half an hour and report progress. 

Theatre Frangais. 

i tieve o one except Donizetti, Verdi, and Merca- | They have been stealing another of our pieces here ; 
Lt over expressed, Les Crochets de Pére Martin, is nothing more nor lens 

It ix unfortunate for us, however, that the artists | than a three act drama, written by **a distinguished 

will take libertios with the score of Maria di Rohan, cut- | American author,” f:" ut..lnd Mrs. W. J. Florence, 

tine and slashing it as furiously as if it were a Ledger ‘_“d produced ?' Wallack's last Hummer: under the 

A, or a tiveawt tragedy by ** a distinguished Amer- “.""_f’r, * There's many & slip twixt the Cup and the 
ican anthor,” Stigelli, the tenor, had very hard work Lip."" / Yeople say, however (you know people will say 

v ith s vile, il wung what he could manage of it, as | 811 #orts of abxurd things), that the ::"’“C:h::‘? :" 
it hee was in great pain.  He may truly be called a| STeat deal the best. It is ‘l““‘b‘:’h l." - t i:l“ 

(That ‘expression is original with made a veritable success, a fact whic owing, with 
&3 Gt 3 : out the slightest doubt, to its American origin. the critic of the Spirit.]  Gazzaniga got herself up very 

well for Maria, and looked like the fum-inltlng feminine Novelties. . 

whotn she intended to represant.  She sang the Cavati- | At the Winter Garden, Nicholas Nickelby. 

naof the fimt wet, —a favorite concert-piece with her— | At Wallack's a Walcotized version of Les Deuz Aveu- 

wlmitably i and although overshadowed, not to say | gles. They are both cleverly dMQ. and l.mve had 

Ballicd by the baritone, was still very fine in the last | a due measure of success. 1In the Nickolas Nickelby the 
T | honors belong to Mixs Agnes Robertson, as Smike, Jof- 

Ferri won the honors of the night, ax Badiali did be- | feison ax Newman Noggw, and T. B. Johnston as 

fore him, and s every decent baritone always will in i Squeers.  T. B. has toned down a little and is much 
this upera.  People alwinys like to sce the tenor pitched | better for it. His performance was decidedly one of 
into when it is done strong, and Ferri is alsolutely fer- | the very best order.  The acting throughout was very 
ruginous. 1 am very fond of this baritone's style of | good. If you want to have a real good laugh you 

winging ; his mezzo-voce is the best I have ever heard, | ought to see Holland as the Specimen Boy at D., the 
and his execution remarkably fine.  He nearly set an | Boy's Hall. 
enthusiastic foreign friend of mine crazy, and created The other piece, ** Going it Blind,”" is an affair be- 

a real furore, tween Brougham and Walcot, and between them they 
Mine. Strakosch looks o prim, proper, and matron- | manage to make a good thing out of it. 

Iy en garcon, and was not equal to the musical require- |  Miss Walcot has done the work of translation very 
ments of the role of di Gondi. Who can ever forget | cleverly ; and I hope to hear before a great while that 
the slashing way in which Vestvali acted it? She sug- | she has employed her pen in some dramatic work of 
gosted rope ludders, assignations, duels, and billet doux | greater intrinsic merit than Les Deux Aveugles, which 
in every movement. does not amount to much at the best. 
That' 1l do for Maria. N. B. If any one is disgusted with this Feuilleton, 
Now ahout Beaucardé. let not the subscriber be blamed. 
1 think young Coupon expressed the opinion of the | It is the diptheria. 

andience that assisted at the Favorita on Wednesday. Now don't ask me what the diptheria is? Never 
Young Coupon's Governor is cashier, or something, | mind, please ; it is something very disagreeable, and 

in u bank, and the juvenile looks at everything from s | 1 have got it awfully. : 

Wall-street point of view. The only thing that consoles me, is that everybody 
So he waid to me: 1 wsay, do you know what I | hasgot it more or less, and that it is considered quite 

think ¢ the correct sort of thing to do. After all it is not so 

Never having suspected him of any exercise of his [ bad as heing bored to death by a veteran proser, like 

mental facultien, if he has any, 1, of course, replied in | the ** musical cricket ' of the old Spirit. 
the negative : Prrsowns. 

< Well, ' tell you : Brignoli's stock goes up ten per 
vent, every time they take and trot out a new tenor. 

I'dl like five shares in it now."’ . 

Now [ don’t intend to compare Brignoli and Beau- 

cardé together.  But the comparison is irresistibly The Question of the Day. 
forced npon a public which has become accustomed to Which of two droves of pigs shall feed at the public 
the tinst-named artist in a role, the music of which i | trongh for the next fonr years. 
admirably suited to his powers. 8o this public says o~ 

Heaucardé may have been a great singer; he certainly r ; Lottery Policy. 
wings well now ; he is a fair actor, though -not young }n A 

rmf:gh nor handsome enough for the Leonoras to go To ¢t Fgmando Wood mayor of New York. 
craxzy about ; but he has evidently, in some inspired -, s i 
moment, sung himself out of voice. Axiom. 

Like all the artists, Beaucardé has been & warm po- |  The.agitation of thought is the beginning of wis- 
litical partizan in Italy. In '48 he was a most ardent | dom. 
Republican—one of the reddest of the red. A friend, 
who was at Florence during that exciting period, tells 

me that Beaucardé went, penionally, day after day, 
among the insurgents, singing the songs of Liberty, 
and teaching them to the young men. At night he The American Eagle's Appeal. 
would go to the theatre, and sing in the opera. The 
nextulsy would find him again in the ranks. His| From Phillips drunk to Phillips sober. 
voice was then in its prime, but he has abeolutely al- 
most worn it out, 

Such an artist as Beaucarde really is, even now, can- |  Immediately after the conclusion of Wendell Phil- 
not fail with our public. This is quite as certain as lip's speech the other evening, Tom Corwin, of Ohio, 
Coupon’s idea, that Brignoli will not be supplanted. | wag ** called out,’” end Mr. Phillips offered to hold Lis 
It is & good idea, also, to have an artist like Beaucardé, | pat. 
to keep Brignoli up to his work. ’ 

Gazzsaniga’'s Leonora is & truly great performance. Apothegm. 
In the last act, she gives you a sensation equal to the 
shock of & galvanic battery, There are cccasional The ideas of one age are the institutions of the next. 

:::,: in Gazsaniga's acting which are worthy of Qu o e : 

The Matindées are coming up again—the manager May a fellow who has just boen well thrashed, be 
having pledged his word that the programmes shall be | considered ** as good as wheat I’ 
given as announced, without mutilation. 

They used to cut an act here and there, to oblige Tit for Tat. 
some artist who was hungry and wanted his maccaroni Apropos of Dubufe’s portrait of Ross Bonheur, now 
at half-past three. 

[¢] 's, Jo. French is at The public, erinoline, aaid it was & shame, and kept m‘flm)“_’:"‘:‘“" o n‘:::l':: datat 
its dollar for marrons glacds. more than should ll_' 

Now the public is mollified. So every one will go e Al Sat Dyhete o 
to-day, when the programme is immense. There ir a 
good deal of good Italian opera, and the Draytons in To Time-Sesvers. 
Dow't Judge by Appearances— very appropriate motto for | Nothing goes the way of the wind so readily as chaf!. 
the Academy, just now. 

@heatrical, Musical, ctc. 
Apropos to the Draytons: They open at Hope Chapel on Tucaday, and will do very well, T believe. , They ought, however, to pray to be delivered from the —We are informed that a new American opers, insane partisnship of certain asinine friends, who founded upon Mr. Longfellow's Niles Siandish, will are laboring sealously to secure for the Parlor Opera | go0n be produced in this city. The music is by Mr. the hostility of the entire press. | Kielblock, the kidretio by Mr. C. Congdon, of The Tri- 

Rows and Things. ’ bune. 
My little affair with the jokers of the Nassand theold | —Mr. and Mrs. Florence open at Pittsburg on the 

Spirst is going on famously. : " 20th inst. 
Next to the diptheria, it is the greatest thing of the —The Sunday Lesder (Chicago) believes that a mar- 

Sowaon ! riage will take place between Mr. Edwin Rooth and 
The News takes my advice and keepe his temper. | Mip Mary Deviin at the close of the present scason. 
He is a zood boy. Laccept his apology. 1 forgive | Wi Deviin has reti 2 Soaimn dha 

him freely. let him' consider himeelf embraced,— | “ 
French fushion. | That veteran of the stage, Mrs. A. Drake; played 

There) we are friends again ! b 1:"Iw it :-:‘m.. night receatly, for 
The other is not so philosophical. He docs let hix | Wood' 3 - Chapmen. A 

nngry passions rise ; he doss wish 10 tear out the sub-| “;‘Mm.s& Louis, is closed and - 
sriber's eyes, and writes sundry wicked things about | oo 
the subscriber, which lacerate the subscriber's tender | — Mr. Sothern is playing & short engagement in 
wusceptibilities in the most agonizing way. 5M-fl-c-.mbmb the Varieties, 

Evidently belligerent is the friend of Virtue, and of | New Orleans. 
the Draytons. | — Among the company engaged by Mr. Barras for 

1 don't see it. iflh’oOpulou.(hfln.u.m Mr. and Mmn. F. 
But I wamn him to beware of one thing. 1 B. Conway, Miss Viola Crocker, snd Mr. W, E. Sher- 
Let him vay what be pleases about the wicked, the | idan. 3 corrupt. the malicious, the ill-looking, the ignorant. | — The Chicago Sundey Lesder says (hat the engage- 

painstaking artist, 

The Irrepressible Conwvict. 

. John Brown. 

| 

How to become a Real Estate Agent 

Marry a rich wife. | 
] 

—_——————— 
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ment of e woalld “ Bnatifl comedimne, Anoa | - AMERICAN WATCHES 
unproftable one o all parties, adding .. MADE BY THR 

et %= | A gt Wateh Company, 

R e —— - ———y 

MUSEMENTS. 
CADEMY OF MUSIC— 

Sarursay, Nov. bru. ar 1 o'crock, 
= Rty o GRAND GALA MATINER. b Dora Shaw has been playing a short cogagement AT W THAM. MASS. Tanmm, GRAND ‘CoMmMINATION OF A-:l AXD OPERA. Albany, b AL . - Fourth Act — Jane Coombs commences an engagement in New ! " a— LA FAVORITA. Orleans on the 7th inst. 

BEAUCARDE. 
NEVER JUDGE BY APPEARANCES. 

Ma. axp Mas. HENRI DRAYTON. 

The eutire Opera of RIGOLETTO. 

Attantion & invited 1o the following statement, and the ac- 
— Mr. Bourcicault produced on Tussdsy evening & | compagging letters of recommendation and testimoials of 

new version of ** Nicholas Nickleby,”" which has boen, | oo qirrated Watches, -~ 
Aoz “ e wag | A 994 madal was awanded the Company by the Mascho- i i l ; j POCKET AND DESK COMPANION OF 

Mxn. COLSON. Mux. STRAK E Tuz Eorros, Tas On, OSCH. STIGELLI. FERRI. made by Mr. Burton's admirable acting in Cuttle. ""':‘""'" Amociation, 1656. |  Tux Cummovuan, Tus n-‘."'"n;.m MONDAY, Pirst Night ia America of e 
Nummwmmaa-mm Ad “-"'M;:.":"'“'m by S Amwign Ta Favuoir, Tas mmm'-- . THE SICILIAN VESPERs. 

publication " ; uE Lacisia 'uE STUDENT, A 
::::ntmfiy;mg':nmmd Company aleo received the first premium—a gold mw-.-?-'-’-n. Tae CoNVERsaTIONISY. WINTER GARDEN,. 
nmwnmmmm'malmm1m: medal—from the Franklin Institate, Philadelphia, in 1658 Price Fifty Ceats. MISS AGNES ROBERTSON 

Characiers. Park, 1838. Winier Gardem. | Thete watches bave now been in the market for nearly ten wwfl"”“!':'f‘--fimdfl“'hvfl“- xR Ralph (eeee..ionensn... Gann, Swddart. years, during tested accurs WLER & WELLS, New York. . AND ; Nicholas Nickleby,...... W. Wheatley. A.H. Davenport, which time they have besn . uihad ! MR. JEFFERSON Newmh Nogws. ... cye. (Hippulidale, Jelersnti, cy, dursbility, and reliability, in every concolvable manner, s i i s ‘ AIV“-‘V das 
Mantinl.......00.0e. . Richings. Huarcicac! and have proved themselves 10 be the most eatisfactory time- HlsflgLLANEUUS. MR. JOHNSON as i : s, 3 

MR. PEARSON aa J 
MRS. BLAKE as Mre. Squeers. a8 John Brow die. 

OFFICES TO LET IN SPRECE ST. 

: | pleoes ever ofiered to the public. 
o v A0 1 i st han boem bevaght shuat by a strict application i RS, ALLEN as Mme. Mantilini. 
Mrs, Conway. - ) : MR. DA PORT as Nicholas, and Miss V. Momwer.  Mis Necor, it very Inception, rendering it, when finished, mathemath- | ON 20, 47, AND 6rn FLOORS OF NO. 9 SPRUCE | MR BOURCICAULT as Mantilioi. Mre. Vernon, Mra. Allen. cally correct in all its proportions, and, necessarily, as per- | STREET (near Tribune office). Eoquire of ALLEN & Co., o b Dbice N. B.—The success which attended the production of il vy foct 8 time-kaeper as It ls poasible to make. on the premises, Room No. 3, 24 floor. * Dot ; or, Boenes from the Cricket on the Hearth," induces o the Management of the Winter Garden to uce another 

wi ¢ instivating e W Sy The Company have tested their watches, in many instan 
A. M. MERWIN, AUCTIONBER. by acteal daily noting, and the result of this test has ymes of chinmeton 0n, Ui T bt wolbnown still that the Winter Garden cast: will not suffer | ©** y motieg, P ¢ n ve Dnever 

m'::e souvenirs of any that have preceded it. been that they have exhibited a rate equal in regularity to REGULAR {.,.flE': into handa of arists more sdmirably Gtied S0 then than who constitute the group sustaining the dramatic pic- 
— “Geraldine” ishaving the same brilliant success | the best Marine Chronometer. The following certificates are ture thix FALL PARCEL NALE 

in Philadelphia, that it met with here and in Boston. A | from gesilemen who have carried their Watches with them 
: TO-NIGHT, AND EVERY EVENIN OF ENGLISH AND AMERICAN BOOKS. FORTH TicE TILL FURTHER NOTICE. 

critic In the Philadelphis Press says of it : in their dally avocations, and are, therefore, reliable indicar TUESDAY, Nov. 15, and the following dayx. sniEa Dickons’ Btory of 
Viewed as a dramatic whole, thotn‘cd{ol * Geral- | tfons of what may be expected from the American Watch | Embreacing new snd valusble Works in all the various de- SMIKE; 

e, "The theaiams eailt mmdd'l'; o moves | when in ondinary active use: © partments, many of them elagantly illwtrated and - TR ke ment. » boand, recel T complication.  The story is told with & brosd strength | Jatlr from Pl Morphy, hecaeaied Cltsg Player: | - (e S0 It Fecuind from the london publiaber SMIKE which cannot fail to enlist the popular attention. There Nxw Youx, Oct. 5tb, 1859, ¢ : St Uil BMIKE ; are few and these few are wisely confined 10 | My B B Rosaixs, Treas. Am. Wateh s » Also, extensive consignments of Standard American Books sllll(;:limr. 
the first act, which, however, terminates with so grand Daun Sin —The American waich, Nu’;w ol from many of the leading houses, embracing a large va- RUIKE | 
an effect obliterate any sensation of weariness » presented me | piety of cholce Works, ete. . OR, RCENES FROM NICHOLAS NICKLERY.. .. Catalogues are now ready, and will be sent on application | Newly clnnuuudll;{. l.)m’lu luced under the direction of, Z BANGS, MERWIN & CO., D. BOURCICAULT. 

Trade Sale Rooms, 13 Park Bow, New York, | g 19, "*00® 84712 o'clock. Hox oftice open from X to PRS- o o ot 2t BBl 
REMOVAL. 

The Subscribers would respectfully inform their friends 
and patrons that they have removed to their new store, 

which may result from the earlier soenes. From this | UY e New York Chems-Club, has proved to be a most rell: 
int out {he tragedy flows with a constantly increas- | sble and sccurate time-keeper—almost unnecessarily so for 

ng current of interest. Act after act the torrent of | ordinary purposes. It is now nearly five months since it came 
the play is swollen with tributary streams of dramatic | into my possession, and during that period its variation from 
event, until at length, in its passion and its strength, | standard time has been but a trifie more than half s minute, it inundates the public heart, and fertilizes it into | The following is & record of ita performance. It was set 
wholesome harvest of tears. June 34, correctly : 

-— The Herald says of Beaucardé, the new tenor : Jume 15, fust 4 seconds. 

LAURA KEENE’NS THEATRE. 

Avg. 15, fut 18 sccsnde. MONDAY, TUESDAY, AND WEDNESDAY, He is an accomplished artist, with a thoroughly | July 1, “ ¢ « Bept. 1, “ 238 v We. 560 BROADWAY, corner of Prince street, will be presented TOM TAYLOR'S beautiful Comedy of good method, a graceful and agreeable stage presence, w15, %10 @ L% 15, wag w Which is now opened with an entirely new stock of 
and a voice which is more remarkable for its sweetness | Aug. 1, « 16« Oct. 1, « 33 & WATCHES, JEWELRY, etc. STILL WATER RUNS DEEP, 
A I e e B0t tarn out £ be » great star s wi ot | 1 8110 You permismion 1o make sich use of thie staement MANY & LEWIS, With all the any rate prove a most valuable acquisition to the com- | ** YU M8y think proper. 1am, with respect, yours truly, No. 569 Broadway, New York. OLD FAVORITES 

Pavr Morray. pany. : 
JAMES A. CLARK, 

Merchant Tallor, 
NO. 742 BROADWAY, 

(BcoND Door sxLOW AstoR PLack,) 

NEW TORK. 

in the Cuant. 

BOOKS, ETG. 
TO THE TRADE. 

THURSDAY, FRIDAY, AND RATURDAY, 
will be presented, for the first time in this country sinee it 
original production at the Park Theatre, 

A BEAUTIFUL FIVE-ACT PLAY 

Bostox, Sept. 27th, 1859, 
Mz. R. E. Rossiny, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; 
DEar Sin:—It gives me great pleasure to éomply with 

your request for & report of the performance of the Ameri- 
can watch I parchased of you Dee. 3d, 1858. It was set on 

ENTITLED ‘ M._. ;[m'.ty-'mrmufl:-“:::::thlfl:: Your Patronage Solicited. THE WIFE’S SECRET, G. P. PUTNAM, Agent, New YOIk, | ;.o tat time o the present, it hae ren with nearly per- | Cabinet-Makers and Decsraters of First Class Furniture, | V7! Will be produced with ’ WILL PUBLISH THIS DAY (NOV. 5): fect steadingas, having, during the elght months, remained o ENTIRELY NEW SCENERY I at from seven to nine seconds fast, and this with uncomfhon- POTTIER & STYMUS'S and BAYARD TAYLOR'S NEW WORK. ly rough usage. 1 can commend your manafacture in the (Lare B. E. ROCHEFORT'S,) CAST EMBRACING THE STRENGTH OF THE COMPANY. 
Door open at 6j—to commence at 7} o'clock. 

FINE ARTS. 
PAGE'S ‘‘VENUS.” 

highest terms.  Youfs truly, 
Jauxs H. Crarr;~ 

Firm of Clapp, Fuller & Brown, Bankers, Boston. 

(Completing the Series.) 
AT HOME AND ABROAD. A Sketch-Book of 

Life, Scenery, and Men. By Bavaxp Tavirom, 
With two fine engravings, 500 pages, 12mo, cloth. $1 25 

[ For particulars * See Swmall Bills.") 
Alwo, new editions of BAYARD TAYILOR'S TRAV- 

Warerooms, 

No. 633 M!.y. up stairs. 
Designs of Cabinet Purnitare, Mirror-Frames, etc., for 

Dwellings, Banks, and Offices, furnlsbed without extra 
charge, and all orders attended to under our own supervin 

The folioaving i from Mr. Porter, the well-knoson Marine 
Chronometer and Watchmaker : 

ELS COMPLETE. In & vols., 12mo, in boxes - 10 00 Bosron, Bept. 38th, 159, | 1on, our knowledge of the businems being practical. T ‘. . v 3 - Sheep, ) ¥ 5 - 12 00 | Mw R. E. Rossixs, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; AUGUST POTTIER, a rearrangement of the 
« « =« < Half Calf,extra~- - £ 1800 | Dsan Bin:—I have wold during the last year s consider W. P. BSTYMUS. FRENCH AND ENGLISH PICTURES, * | able number of watches of the Waltham manafactare, and Heics at the 

S SR S i am happy o say that all of them, without exception, have| Co C. MERCHANT & CO., | ACADEMY OF DESIGN, Tenth street East, New Yor s 3 fulilied my guaranty, snd bave given satisfaction to the par. DEALERS IN Talal RS R SALMAGUNDL ([By Irviog, Paald-. | pen. * Geonox E. Poxrss. | SILKS, SHAWLS, LINENS, SHEETINGS, TABLE 1iN | [JUSSELDORF GALLEBY, ing, etc.] 12mo, cloth, . g b vanifis)' o s 75 t— 548 BROADWAY 
W. L. SONTAG'S PAINTING, 

“A DREAM OF ITALY.” 
The finext and latest work of the artist has just been udded 

to the above collection. 

Open day and evening. Admimion 25 cents, 

NOW ON EXHIBITION : 

ROSA BONHEUR'S WORKS, 
“ LOS BORRIQUEROS,” 

(The Muleteer'.) y 

ENS, BLANKETS, QUILTS, etc. SHADES, 
CORDS; TASSELS, ete, 

BrocarzLies, Sarin pe Laives, Lace and Musuin Cun- 
rAINg, Ginr Coxvicms, wre. 

449 Breadway, between Howard and Grand sts. 

CTURE FRAMES, eto. 

HATFIELD & CO. 
have removed to 

Ne. 6 Astor Place (seoond fleer), near Breadway. 

. Cuicaco, I11., Sept. 27th, 1859, 
PROF. GREENE'S NEW WORK. R. E. Rossins, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; 
BIOGRAPHICAL STUDIES, COOPER, CRAW- Duan Brm :—1 have, at the sggestion of s number of per- 
FORD, IRVING, COLE, ete. 12mo, cloth, - 75 | ®ns, made a thorough examination of the plan of construc- v. tion adopted by your Company in the manuafactare of watch- 

A New Edition of e+, and have no hesitation in pronouncing it to be simple, 
scientific, and It would be very remark- ART-MANUFACTURES. By George | iiin rany single watch made on thie pos sours oy et C. Mason. With 100 engravings, 12mo - - - 200 |an accurately  performing time-keeper. ¥*would about aw 

V. soon expect to see the sun make a baulk, as o see one of 
NEW “SUNNYSIDE" EDITIONS OF your American Watches do 0. Very respactfully, 

4 

> Bt Norsaw Wiarp where they have increased facilities for furnishing their o 1Y gt THE SKETCH-BOOK, ) Eachinfinecloth - 125 ' MORNINGUIN THE HIGHLANDS, KNICKERBOCKER, } «  gibextra - - 175 Mechanical Engineer and practicsl Machinist. | NEW AND ELEGANT PATTERNS OF MIRROR AND Aud the portrait of that aw.ufum artist, by k. Dubute BRACEBRIDGE HALL, ) calf ex., $2 76; mor. ex. 3 00 PICTURE FRAMES. Alw, the beautiful Marble Statue, 
Newly Stereotyped, and printed on fine Tinted Paper, with Bosron, August 20th, 1859. 

o “ WASHINGTON AT THE MASONIC ALTAR. Moot Viatatton R. E. Rossins, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; OMES, SON & MELVAIN, By Hizau Powgns. E D Sin : —The * Waltham,"” . . X Also, New Editions of IRVING'S WHOLE WORKS. [See i S PO e s bl m m.' el . 
months since, has given entire satisfaction. Its time has 
been fully equal to that of & “ Frodsham,” which | owned 

ENRY WA ‘B ‘S SE ) more than » year. Truly yours, ll RD BEECHER'S SERMONS A aisse. Gk Pronlits 

ARE PUBLISHED IN THE 

GOUPILS NEW GALLERY. Catalogue.) 
772 Broadway, comer of Ninth street. 

The pictures on the tirst, and the wtatue on the 24 floor. 
Admission 25 cents to each exhibition, 

Importers and dealers in 
JEWELRY, 

FANCY GOOD¥, 

PLATED WARE, BRONZES, 

CUTLERY, GUNS, BRUSHES, 
< M. KNOEDLER . 

N. B.—The retail departments and the Iicture Gallery are J 
trandferred o No. 772 Broadway, corn f Niuth street : 

THE INDEPENDENT Book Reom, 300 Mulberry street, PERFUMERY & SOAPS, the same businews bcln“ wndnmd’-t‘.&lww{i:ud::y.l: Iir:r.‘- R 022 New Yorx, Oct. 5th, 1859, MEERSCHAUM PIPES, wfore. R. E. Rosmws, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; 
Dxax Sin +—1 take great pleasure in being able to certify 

The call for each nomber of THE INUEPENDET con- | that for the last six months I have carried s watch from the 
taining Mr. BEECHER'S Sermons has been far greater than | manufactory of the American Watch Company, and that it 
the supply. To insure the receipt of the present nnmber of | has given perfect sutisfaction as & time-keeper. Judgiag from 
the paper, subscriptions must be promptly forwarded. the one | have, I do not hesitate to predict that the day Is not | HOSIERY, 

For s TWO DOLLARS,.e# containing fifty-two Ser | far distant when watches made in the United States will su- UNDER GARMENTS, mons by Mr. BEECHER (which, purchased in a book form, | persede all others, Jaums Frov, D.D. MEN’'S FURNISHING GOODS! would cost thrice the snbscription price of the paper) ; aleo, 
contributigns from JOHN G. WHITTIER, GEORGE B. Bosron, Aug. 9th, 1859, OF BEST GOODS IN MARKET, 
CHEEVER, HARRIET BEECHER STOWE, and other dis- | R. E. Rossing, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; OFFERED AT PRICKS COMMONLY PAID POR INVERIOR QUALI- tinguished writers, THE INDEPENDENT canbe had for | DEar Sir:—1 take pleasure in stating that the American TIES. 

LATAKIA TOBACCO, etc., etc. 

A. RANKIN & (0, 
(ESTABLISHED IN 1523.) 

WILL SHORTLY CLOSE, 3 
CHURCH'S 

“ HEART OF THE ANDEN "’ 
Now on exhibition at 

THE STUDIO BUILDINGS, 
NO. 15 TENTH SBTREET, between 5th and 6th Avenues 
Open from 8 4. . 105 P. M., und from 7 to 10 v, . Adiis 
slop 25 cents. J. McCLURE. 

'TO PRINT COLLECTORS. 

A GREAT VARIETY 

0 ONE YEAR. Watch | have of your mnlmr&flnfit‘:‘-’ entire EXAMINE AND COMPARE! A large lot of Rare and Scarce Prints —New and Old - at Address sstisflaction, ranning regularly at the rate of y seconds | o WooLLex UxpEnsy and D 3 614 Broadway (up stairs), 4 doors abuve Houston street, JOSEPH H. RICHARDS, Publisher, | fast per month. Oopt. Gonman K. Bamarr. | quarny dor | e DR New York. o No. 5 Beekman street, New York JRRS— 
Srovr Merixo Sainrs from 50 m'umrd-’ R 

R. E. Rossins, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; Lapies’ Menino Vesrs do. do. do.  do. ; Iu.;n‘l:’- '—.l'nu watch I bought of yw—onm of your ad- | Cypongx's Hosteny snd Unpxxvesrs, all sizesand qualitien. 
usied Chro. Bal. movements—runs to my e matsfaction. v . For the past P et ons CRAVATS, TIES, GLOVES, DRESSING GOWNS, ete. 

minute, and is now running at that rate. It has seen the & DRESS BHIRTS MADE TO ORDER."G8 
hardest service in every way in point of locomotion. A. RANKIN & CO., 

Yours truly, C. C. Bugars. No. 637 Beoapway, awp No. 96 Boweny, 

Naw Havex, Coan., Sept. 27th. METHODIST BOOK CONCERN, R B Rowsiw, Do . s 200 Mulberry street, New York. 
Dax Six :—Yoars of the 233 was duly received. In re- in constant of inguiries from our brethren, mlhh‘ 
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For sale by all News Agents. 

SAXE'S NEW VOLUME. BOOKS, ETG. 
JUST PUBLISHED. 

Bound io half-Tarkey, gilt edges. Price $25. 

THE IMPERIAL ATLAS 
OF MODERN GEQGRAPHY; 

An extensive Series of Maps, embracing the Most Recent 
Discoverien, and the Latest Political Divisions of Terri- 
tory, in all Parts of the World. Compiled from the Momt 

TIOKNOR & FIELDS 
‘HAVE NOW READY 

THE MONEY KING, 
AND OTHER POEMS, 

By JOHE G. SAXE. 
WITH A NEW PORTRAIT ON STEEL. 

One volume, 16mo. 75 cents, 
ply I would say, that the American watch No. 6939, has prov- soqasie to 
i v o b ks o ey e | B 0 gt | AW B e e g — The % , and . G. BlL L, PulD., F.R.G. A For mle by all Booksellers, or mailed by the Publishers on | L /o8 WO AT m'::-u:"’ Tt My nmmies & Witson Mamcacronine Cou-| Published by Buacui & Sox, Londun, and 156 Willim of o 

PANY, ow . combine A . reeeipt of price 1 remain, respectfully yours, 'O-IA. 'I!:l..ll tials of 8 0 --"fi""'fl'“'“‘fl.':: . e Ne.. - itetls ARPER & BROTHERS, ; Conductor N. H. . H. & 8. MAsox BROTHERS, 827 TO 835 PEARL ST., (Franklin Square), | P51 would refer you to Mr. Douglam, of N.Y. & N.| _ Faving seen o0 favorable rossits from their wee, in PUBLISHERS, of our friends, desirous that their =t Pusuisw Tass Day: M1 B Te bas had sererl of your waiches, and i very | bematts shouid be shared by sl our bretbres, and hence bave | HAVE REMOVED T0 pleased with them. interested ourseives in their behalf. N 5and 7 M W . With best wisbes, your Brethren, e ereer street, 
OMEN ARTISTS NawronviLLs, Aug. 20th, 1859, f‘ll- l'l'lvgls. }'uos. CARLTON, Orrosire Howarp wrarr, New Youx. IN Ald AGES ANP COUNTRIES. R. B. Rossixs, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; WES FLO A K’ - —eee ' DANIEL . BENJ, EDWARDS, GRICULTURAL BOOK 2 Br Mus. Ruar, - Dean Sin:—The American Watch that | parchased of |  DAVID 3 O L e g HOUHN 

Author of *“ Women of the American Revolation,” etc. yva about & year since, runs with grest exactaess ; its vari- 
13m0, Moalia, §1. ations being s0 alight that I have not found it necessary to 

Having purchased the entire stock and husiness of A. (). 
Moonx & Co., Agricultural Booksellers and Publishers, and . | %ot It for several montha. Yours truly, The Board of Direction bave the 10 aanounce 1o | added the name 0 our business, as beretofore conducted, we B 4 . Wissian B. Srzan. | the frieads of the Institution, and public generally, the | are now prepared to supply 

(NORTH CAROLINA,) - Naw Yous, Oct. éth, 1859, COURSE OF LECTURES, PARMERS, GARDENERS, 
Scemes and Characters. |R E. Ko, Tres Am Watch Co., Waltham, Mass. ; ';v"’""ga“;"fl""nl 'lllm Place, on THURSDAY 

By *“Sxrre.” . *“Who was raieed thar.” Duan Bix:—The American Watch, No. 5978, I have car Nev JOHN R N ¥ 
ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN McLENAN. vlod AUNS tho past cightom minthe, hoo Ay smtnimad my, | | T G RO e U 12mo, Muslin, §1. high asticipations i regard to s performance—as bave | 

£ those worn by several of my friends during the mme period. Nov. 17—-E. P. WHIPPLE, Enq. 

NURSERYMEN, FRUIT-GROWERS, 
DAIRYMEN, CATTLEDEALERS, 

4 HARPER & BROTHERS will send either of the | I can beartily recommend these watches as possessing, is &3 Sabject : “ Courage.” the world. : 
above Works by mall, postage pald (for any distance in the | eminent degree, the qualities of excelient time-koopers. Dec. 1—WH. H. PRY, Exq. C. M. BAXTON, BARKER & CO, United States under 3,000), on receipt of the money. : Yours truly, H. L. Srswasr. Bebject : 

No. 25 Park Row, New Yurk. 

The Undersigned 
Dec. 8—(Lectarer and subject o be anncunced.) - _JUST PUBLISHED. De Bow's Review, in speaking of the American Watches, |  gincte Tickets for the Counse, - = dhas 

— says: * These wailches are equal $0 any other manafactured Aflfl“n‘ Lady, - - 200 Karope orders for books, i in THE s ART OF DANC'NG in this country or in Envepe. The fact is entablished by the | To be had at the desk of the Library. z:::fli;mu ’.O'“* 'uh“: Soe wm:u’:h : 9 | accarate performance of their time-keopers, which bs consid- DAVID B. GILDERSLEEVE, of rarity on America. AR HISTORICALLY ILLUSTRATED. ered almost anparalicled, equaliiag the best marise chronom- Chairman Lectare Committee A Catalogne will be buscd as soon retarn s po-- 
sible. CHABS. B. NOKTON, 

Agent for Libraries, 
Appileton’s Bailding, N, Y . 

" ENGLISH NKWSPAPER OFFICK, 
827 Breadway. : 

Br EUWARD PERRERO. eters. More thea 17000 American Watches are now in ase, " - 
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snd Decesary Lnstroction for the Performance of the mast . , Hodrs Duce. Ak, 148 page of groprise e e | 207en o of e et Chess and Billiard ‘Rooms 
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EXPERIENCE. 

BY WiLLiAY WINTER. 

o Mutability ! Oh dear, 

“hu'.,;:n:l'l things change ! Thatis, in man's aflaim 

<t 1t isn’t ynite so clear. 

* };':'.;:,:‘r:;.: wun, a8 \sual with him, glares; 

Jv nght the sdns come out 3 * The varying year, 

\ - the great Laureate calls it, wtill prepares 

1< ual besuties ; while our seoses claim 

I he. nsnal admiration of the same. 

it men, and wll their works, and women too, 
Change most amazingly : and | have seen 

Much that 1 thought it wisdom W pursue 

Before & few boel years bhad rolled between s 

M+ and my hopex, change W that spectral hne 

Which !,inuenny-dmm -but I do not mean 

To kome my ho fi-et, be that as it may ; 

For 1 myself shall change and pas away. 

And it may be that, in o happier sphere, b 
“ When we have chuffled u&‘ thin mortal coil 

“I'hiat which we vainly hoped and wtrove for here, 
Will recompense us for our patient toil, : 

And many » leart-ache, mwany a bitter tear ! 
And ~'en route again ; and though 1 xpoil 

The: stanza, let me make no wider range y 
From the chameleon subject, namely, Change ! 

There's change in time, in fashions, manners, speve ln(: 

There's change in parties, governments and rrv«,h 3 

There's the exchange, whoue polsonons tugers fea 

The heurt of Commerce, and it struightway hiees 
tewch, 

There's chunyge in what we learn and what we ‘ j 

T;:'n-'n.«'h::nw in what one writes and what he rends : 

There’s change in everythiog- of not ;:;h-" kit, 
In ._‘.r"“"m‘ exeept d pmr man » pocket. 

hange,ob let no man complain,” 
“Of chance or o nay 1! 

Said Dr. Beattie, and s 

Y rmis of joy and pain: 

d 'm.'..':.;.':-.'.'l'"".'.?,:-: crushed and tond attections div 

2 P insAne 
seen very lucid minds become ) ) 

:r'c-n. peauty fade and airy lurtulw'.fly 3 

Seen man’s injustice, and expect to kuow 

A great desl more of it before 1 go. 

‘er it tella | ike experience, though, howe'er i 

For, or ngainst e ; ull is pne at last ! 

‘Ihewe hearts of ours wre mudh like soundiems wells, 

Wherein the shinmge pearls of truth are cast © 

Al very happy he who rightly spelis 

'i:hr «\\y'wl ':'nfl bitter lesons of the past ; 

For only thus he comes himsell o kuow, . 

Which all his knowledge is, - s Pope will show 

I have had o 0, therefore. $ 
I like experience, the A but | think, My share of blows and bruises | 

Lot 1t b oodd, indifferent, or bad, 3 

The ** wine of lite " W a very decent drink. 

Vet if o man hves on and don’t go mad, 

When tinally he pauses on the brink 

O denth, I judge, though certain people threat at, 

‘I he chances are that e will not regret it 

I love thin self-dissection : for 1 weo 

All knowledge, and thin process tinds it out: 

1 love t judge between the false and troe | 

Blow off' the dust of romance and of doubt : 

Break error's crust and let the sunlight through ; 

Ope mystery's doors ; give bigotry the knout : 

| ln\!:-'lho- mmyl. the |l't;ll|iflll. llu-.mvul, 

And all the noblest bopes in man’s estate. 

1 love to laugh—likewise 1 love to wneer ! 

Am fond of pleasure—nor ayerse 1o pain, 

I have found wisdom sometimes in & tear ; 

| have been gay, and sud, l.l'lt‘i gay aguin. 

I love my sorrows, though they've cost me deur : 

1 love my dinner,—but did not complain 

When | had none, which sometimes was the cas: 

For even that may be a meaps of grace! 

1 love my country, though, as Brutus says, 

1o not like her faults: | love to hear 

OF those old, rusty sires and dangerous duyx : 

I love to hurn my fingers, once & year, 

In Independent joy: | love the praise 
Of patriotic citizens, in heer : 

And, though a quiet man, | love to stand 

lu snnual torture for my native land. 

1 love those * glittering generalities™ 

Which we have read- and sometimes read about § 

And, more significant than language ix, 

Iove the wild emotion of the rout; 

1 love His memory who gave us this 
Perennial freedom - und, although devout, 

1 can't tell which may be the T loms, 

The * Constitution'” or the * Holy Cros. 

I love my friends—they're mostly books—and they 

Are alwayw faithful : at my foes I laugh. 
What Mr. Blaok and Mm. Grundy say 

Affects me not. [ love at times to quafl 

A health t those who love me ; and | pray 

Thist bonest men may not be caught with chafl, 

S0 in this philosophic style 1 live ; - 

tiet what [ can, and give what 1 can give. 

—Boston Transcript. 
——— 

AMERICAN WATCHES. 

Mr. N. P. Willis, in a letter to the Home Journal 

thus describes a visit to the factory of the American, 

Watch Company at Waltham : 

+* Novelties in mechanixm having always been most 

interesting to me—seeming, 88 it were, supernatural 

and sudden apparitions of things hitherto deemed im- 

possible 1 accepted very gladly an invitation to go 

where [ might see watches made by machinery. How 

a watch should be made at all, is mystery enough ; 

but, that this ultimatum of human ingenuity in hand- 

labor should be reduced to mechanism, so that a hun- 

dred watches can be made with the thought and labor 

hitherto expended upon one, was & marvel worth mak- 

ing sure of having seen on this planet--leing very 

likely to be *a dropped stitch’ (like an antedeluvian 

lost art), in & world to come. If asked, therefore, at 

some scientific party in the Evening Star (our next 

planet, the poeta tell us), whether I have ever been to 

Waltham, 1 am happy to have it to say that 1 visited 

the Watch Factory there, in one of the last years of 

my previous existence. 1 may add, for a side ear (a 

fact about which there is likely to be a sidereal curiosity 

1 think), that Governor Banks comes from the same 

place. 

From Boston to Walthamn, by railroad, is but the tak- 

ing of a seat for a few minutes ; and our guide, Mr. 
Robbins (one of the company of proprietors, to whose 

wurageons faith and persevering make-work-ative- 

ness much of the success of the enterprise is attributed,) 
soon opened the door for us at the shop of the Time- 
smiths. Three of our party were brother artificens, 

Mr. Stuart, Mr. Tilton, and myself, being manufactur- 

ers of public opinion ;' and the fourth was a lady not 
altogether of an unsympathetic profession, Miss Booth, 
the lady historian of the * City of New York.' To thd 
worth-while-ativeness of so intelligent a group of com- 

panions I owed the obliging particularity with which 

the riddles of mechanism were unraveled to us. 

It is a curious necessity of a watch-factory that it 
should form a part of a beautiful landscape—a seclud- 
ed place, a moist s0il on the bank of a river being re- 
quisite to its operations. The origiual site of the fac- 
tory, at Roxbury, i abandoned, because the light 
and dusty character Of the woil, and the degree to 
which the atmosphere was charged with dust by 
the windsand the industrial movements of the neigh- 
borhood, materially interfered with the nicety of the 
work. Hence was chosen the present bLeautiful hill- 

side on a bend of the Charles river, where the hundred 
or two of male and female operatives, as they sit at 
their benches, regulating the different movements of 
the'machinery, can look out of the windows before 

them upon bits of river scenery that would enchant an 
artist. 

It is another poetic peculiarity of watchmaking (at 
Waltham, at least,) that the more delicate fingering 
of woman is found to work best at it. Of the large 
number of persons employed in the Factory, more than 

half, if I obeerved rightly, were of the sisterhood left 
idle by the sewing-machine— a happy compensation 
of Providence ! Gradually, in this way, probably, the 
indour employment of all trades and vocations that 
do not require masculine strength will be given over 
to woman, 

The Watch Factory is of brick, two stories in height, 
and enclosing & quadrangular court ; and, along the 
closely-placed inner and outer windows, stand the 
work-benches at which are seated the successions of 
operatives—each of the one hundred and twenty parts 
of the watch requiring separate manufacture and ad- 
justment. What impressed me particularly as I 
walked through these long galleries of seated andpa-’ 
tient artificers, was the exceeding delicacy and minute- 
ness of it all—the inevitable machinery accomplishing, 
with such powerful exactness, the almost invisible wou- 
ders of transformation and construction, and human aid 
seeming only needed to supply the material and mea- 
sure the work, with movements of hand scarcely per- 
ceptible. The successions of minute instruments were 
like long ranges of little fairies, each weaving its cob- 

web miracles, under a careful sentinel’s superintending 

eye. It is the novelty of the Waltham Factory that 

this is so—machinery doing the hundred little dexteri- 
ties which have hitherto been dome only by the varia- 
ble hand of the workman. With the machinery once 

regulated, therefore, any number of watches of the 

*| ness—all equally sure to keeptime ; whereas formerly, 

| 

& airiac 8 : - 

each watch was only & probability by itself. 
The minuteness of very essential parts of the watch 

astonishes the visitor. A small heap of grains was 

shown to us, looking Mke iron filings, or grains of pep- 

per from a pepper-cagter—apparent]y the mere dust of 
the machine which turned them out ; and these, when 

examined with a microscope, were seen to be perfect 

screws, each to be driven to its place with & screw- 

driver. Itis one of the Walthamn statistics, which is 

worth remembering, that * a single pound of steel, cost- 

ing but fifty cents, is thus manufactured into one hun- 

dred thousand serews, which are worth eleven hundred 

dollars.’ 

‘The poetic part of a watch, of course, is what the 

! truth in a woman's heart has been 8o often compared 

t—the jewel upon which all its movements are pivot- 

{ v, and which knows no wearing away nor variation ; 

| and to see these precious truth-jewels and their adjust- 

I ment was one of my main points of curiosity. The 
uid of the Microscope was again to be called in, to see 

these-- the precious stones, as we first saw them in the 

glass phial, resembling grains of brilliant sand. They 

are rubies, sapphires, or chrysolites, inferior only to the 
diamond in hardoness, and to be drilled by the dia- 

wond's point into pivoted reliances. The process is 

thus described in the article to which I am indebted 

for my statistios : 

The jewels are first drilled with a diamond, and then 
opened out with diamond-dust, on a soft hair-like iron 
wire, their perforations having certain mi dif- 
ferences,  In like manner, the pivots of steel that are 
to run in these jewels, without wearing out in the 
least, must be exquisitely polished. By this opera- 
tion their size is slightly reduced. The jewels and 
pivots, after being thus finished, are classified by 
weans of & guage, so delicately graduated as to de- 
tect a difference of the ten thowsandth port of an inch. 
The jewels are classified by means of the pivots, the 
jewels and pivots of the same number fitting each 
other exactly. The sizes of the several pivots and 
jewels in each watch are carefully recorded, under its 
number, so that if any one of either should fail in any 
part of the world, by sending the number of the 
witch to Waltham, the part desired mru{ be r;-dily 
and cheaply replaced with unerring certaintity." 

On this and all other operations, too minute for de- 

tailed description—the first cutting of the stamps and 

dies from sheets of brass, hardening and forming the 

barrels and chambers, coiling and fastening the main 

springs, gearing wheels and cutting their }th. shap- 

ing of pinions and axles, cutting & pe-wheels, 

burning and marking the porcelain dials, and final 
putting together and adjusting of the various parts— 

the superintendent, Mr. Dennison, discoursed to us 

most interestingly. I could not but think, as I listen- 

«d to this philosopher of mechanic art, telling us these 

Leautiful secrets with his quiet concentrativeness of 

voice and eye, and his brief expressive language, how 

much better it was than the ‘ seeing of a play,’ or the 

reauling of a novel. My two hours of following him 

und listening to his * discourse with illustrations,” were 

like the passing of & dream.”’ 
——— e 

NIGHT AND MORNING. 

[N 

So they've sent you a card, my Adonis, 
For the Countesa’ ball of »nsfim H 

You fancy no fate like your own ix ; 
No future s charmingly bright. 

It costs half-acrown for a Hansom 
To go to that beautiful hall, 

Though shortly a Duchess’ rsnsom 
You'd give to have not gone at all. . 

For you darice with some lovely young creature 
With a winning soft grace und a sinile ; 

And you dwell ou each look and each feature 
As if Paradise opened the while. 

You clasp her slight waist in the ‘* Dewdrop,” 
’l'houxx you feel that your touch is profane, 

And think that fair barthen ere you'd drop 
You would die to the cornet’s wild struin. 

The cornet blows louder and brisker ; 
She grows more confiding and weak H 

Her woft tresses tickle your whisker ; 
Her woft breath is warm on your cheek ; 

And in the excitement grown bolder, 
You murmur soft words in her ear, 

And in blushes quite low on your shoulder 
She replies that Mamma must not bear ! 

Replies, * I delight in these crushes; 
8ne can talk the dances are full ! 

You dua't go next week to the Duchesn? ¢ 
‘Then 1'm sure 1 shall find it quite dull ! 

But_pow for the next dance they're starting, 
She shrinks to the cl ToDn's wings ; 

You press the small in the !ah-nlng. 
Aud her eyes say unspeakable things. 

You cherish for many days after 
The look that so Jo! beams : | 

‘Tin & sorrow that stifies {wr laughiter ; 
'Tia a joy that is bright on your dreams. 

Yon fancy, so lightly she dances, 
Her dear little foot on your stair ; 

You people with those sunny glances 
A sweet little home in May Fair : 

You saw that all eyes were her 
An she moved down that glittering room, 

Aund you fancy, when once you have won her, 
How pretty she'll look in your brougham. 

Oh! visions that madly you cherish ! 
Oh ! smile that was cruelly fulse— 

Oh ! hopes that were born but to perish ! 
Oh! m that has fled with the valse ! 

When next ;w meet, beaver, 
You look for her bow — n vain— 

The dear little ball-room deceiver 
Docen't offer to know you again. 

Can it be you have flirted 
Now she on her hack canters 

And you're not worth one wave ol 
You're not worth one glance of 

Then, like ships without sailors to man 'em, 
Your visions seem drifting away, 

And you count your few hundreds per annum, 
And their fractions at each Quarter-day. 

And this, when you sum the case up, is 
The result (though your feelings it hurts), 

All men are self-confident puppies ! 
All women are frivolous tlirts ! 

——— 

ENGLISH BOOKS. 
(From the london Pabiishers’ Circalar, Oct. 16, 1889,) 

Messrs. Longman & Co.’s Quarterly List of forth- 
coming books is a very extensive one, promising a 
publishing season if it stood alove. It comprises, in 
addition to the illustrated and other works that we 
have already announced, a History of Constitutional 
and Legislative Progress in England, since the acces- 
sion of George IIL, by Thomas Erskine May ; a Trans- 
lation of Palleske’s Life of Schiller, by Lady Wallace ; 
a new edition of Italy in the Nineteenth Century, by 
the Right Hon. J. Whiteside ; Travels in Peru and 
Mexico, by 8. 8. Hill; the Seventh Volume of the 
new edition of Bacon’s Works; new and improved 
edition of M'Culloch's Commercial Dictionary; of 
Ure's Dictionary of Chemistry, edited by Watts ; and 
of Ure's Dictionary of Arts, edited by Robert Hunt ; 
The Chemistry of the Sea Shore, by the author of 
Chemistry of Creation ; Anecdotes in Natural History, 
by‘the Rev. F. O. Morris ; A Natural History of British 
Moths, by the same author; The Ses and fits Living 
Wonders, by Dr. George Hartwig ; Comntributions to 
Mental Philosophy, by Fichte, translated and edited 
by J. D. Morell ; The Pyramids, and why were they 
Built, by John Taylor ; Volumes 4 and 6 of Bunsen's 
Place in Universal History ; etc., etc. 

Mr. Murray announces as having in the press, Cap- 
tain M'Clintock’s Narrative of the Discovery of Sir 
John Franklin and his Companions, in 8vo, with map 
and plates ; A History of the Two Years' War in the 

Raglan, and other authentic materials, in 2 vols.; 
Reminiscences of the late Thomes Asheton Smith, 

drawn by themselves, and explained [ 
dent of many years in China, the Rev. R. H. 
Cobbold, late Archdeacon of Ningpo, with 34 wood 
engravings ; The Correspondence of the 

3 Tt 

of the Life and Writings of the Rt. Rev. Richard 
D.D., Bishop of Worcester, by the Rev. F. Kil- 

e T R 

following long-announced and important works:— 

Lives of the Archbishops of Canterbary, from the Mis- 
sion of Augustine to the Death of Howley, by Dr. 
Hook, Dean of Chichester ; The Diaries and Corres- 
pondence of the Hoa. George Rose, with ‘original let- 
térs of Mr. Pitt, Lord Castlereagh, Wellaley, 
Mr. Wilberforce, Lord Eldon, Mr. Perceval, Lord Sid- 
mouth, Lord Batharst, with s correspoandence with 
Lady Hamilton respocting Nelson and- his daughter, 
edited Ly the Rev. Leveson Vernon Harcourt ; Memoirs 

vert ; Lives of the Princes of Wales, by Pr. Doran; 
the Third Volume of M. Guisot's Memoirs of My Own 
Time; the Third and concluding Volame of The Life 
of Charles James Fox, by Lord John Russell ; Ihe 
Court of England under the Reign of George III., by 
J. Heneage Jesse. 

Messrs. Hurst & Blackett have in the press — New 
Works of Fiction, by the Honh. Mrs. Norton, Miss 
Kavanagh, Mrs. Howitt, Mrs. 8. C. Hall, and the au- 
thor of Margaret Maitland. 

Messrs. Nisbet & Co. announce the following : An 
Illustrated Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress, by Gilbert, 
uniform with their edition of Thomson's Seasons ; The 
Ancient Church, its History, Doctrine, and Constitu- 
tion, by the Rev. W. D. Killen, D.D. ; The Romance 
of Natural History, with many illustrations, by P. H. 
Gomse ; The Hart and the Waterbrooks, by the Rev. 
John R. Macduff ; and Remarkable Answers to Prayer, 
by John Richardson Phillips, City Missionary. 3 

Mesars. Macmillan reissue some of their successful 
tales at a lower price ;—Kingsley's Westward Ho! is 
ready, and to be followed by Two Years Ago, in crown 

8vo, and Tom Brown's School Days, in fcp. 8vo. Of 
new works, they announce —The Life of David, King 

of Israel, a History for the Young; Little Estells, 

and other Tales for the Young. The first number 
of Tom Brown at Oxford will appear in their new mag- 
azine on the 1st of November, as already announced. 

Mr. Tegg announces a new edition of Tooke's Diver- 

sions of Purley, 8vo, by Mr. James Nichols, for No- 
vember; Locke's Emay, a new edition, crown 8vo, 
with Questions for Examination, in December ; Botany 

Bay, by Mr. John Lang, a series of papers from Howse 
Aold Words, Nov. 1st ; Hannam's Pulpit Assistant, 8vo, 
a new edition shortly; Hone's Every-Day Book, 4 
vols. 8vo, a new edition, corrected, in November; 

Spectator, 8vo, an entire pew edition, with the steel 
portraits partly reéngraved, in November. 

Amongst the illustrated works of the season, an 

edition of Mr. Tennyson's poem, The Princess, will be 

likely to prove a favorite ; Mr. Maclise has been the 

principal artist engaged upon the work ; it will be 
published in the course of November by Messrs. 
Mozxon & Co. 

——— 

VENUS AND THE DUSSELDORF GALLERY. 
—_— - 

To the Edutor of the Heruld : — 

Dusszroorr Garizry, Nov. 1, 1859. 

To-day’'s Herald says :—** We see that Page's Venus 
has been transferred to the gallery of the National 
Academy of Design, Tenth street, with the view, we 

presume, of giving its beauties the advantage of a 
better light ;'* and goes on to say—** It was pretended 
by connoisscurs in these matters that it was badly 
placed and badly lighted in the Dusseldorf Gallery.” | 
‘The real reason for its withdrawal was, that during its 
stay (owing, perhaps, to your critioves thereon) a class 
of visitors attended the gallery who evidently came 
not to view a work of art, but a picture of that char- 
acter which would pander to their baser passions; 
though they were doomed to disappointment, as they 
pretty plainly expressed by their manner on leaving, 
grumbling out some such sentence as—** Why, there 

i» nothing immodest in that picture ; it's a take in,’” 

&c., &c. This, coupled with the fact the daily journals 
announced that at a drinking saloon in Broadway 
**The Venus on a half shell, with other unsophisti- 
cated pictures,’’ &c., &c., were on free exhibition ; and 

out of respect to the feelings of the artist (who, though 

& stranger to me, is, I believe, a gentleman of refined 
and most sensitive nature—one who would not wish 
the agent employed by him for its exhibition to thus 
gain money at the sacrifice of name, pride and self- 
love), we determined to close the exhibition. As to 
the amount received at the doors, perhaps a faulty cali- 

graphy has caused the three to be taken for a five— 
the correct figures being $3,010.]2. You will be 

pleased to understand we could have retained the pic- 
ture for another month, but had the privilége to con- 
clude our agreement at the end of four weeks, which 

we did for the reasons stated above, and though, per- 
chance, at a pecuniary loss to ourselves. It has been 
replaced by Mr. William L. Bontag’s ‘‘ Dream of Ita- 
ly,"” a work we trust, which will command the atten- 
tion of your pen. THE DIRECTOR 

of the Dusseldorf Gallery. 

The Suturduy Press Book-List, 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 6, 18569. 

—_—— 

NEW BOOKS. 

AMERICAN. 
HISTORICAL. 

American Historical and Literary Curiosities. Second 
Series, containing De Bry's Engraving of Columbus, 
never before copied, Documents of Interest relating 
to the various colonies, and many Original Memen- 
toes of the Revolution, with & variety of Relics, An- 
tiquities, and Autographs. Edited and arranged, 
with the assistance of several autograph collectors, 
by John Jay S8mith, lately Librarian of the Philadel- 

is and Libraries, Member of the Histori- 
cal SBociety of Pennsylvania, etc., etc. Imperial 4to. 
$8. New York : C. B. Richardeon. - 

TRAVELS, ETC. 
At Home and Abroad: A Sketch-Book of Life, Scenery, 

and Men. By Bayard Taylor. 12mo, pp. 600. New 
York : G. P. Putnam. 

Fisher's River (North Carolina) Scenes and Characters. 
By ** Bkitt,"" ‘‘who was raised thar.’ Illustrated 
by John McLenan. 12mo, pp. 169. New York : 
Harper & Brothers. 

LEGAL. 
The Code of Procedure of the State of Wisconsin, as 
W' the Legislature in 1866, and amended in 

, '69, with an , oon the 
Rnk-oflhfluma.db t Courts, the 
of the of Court in the various Circuits, 
and of the U. 8. District Court; also, a new and 
complete Index. Compiled Walter 8. Carter, 
Counsellor-at-Law. 8vo, pp.b’m. Milwaukee : 
Strickland & Co. . 

MEDICAL 
Teachings of Physiology and hl.hokgy Relation 
Homoogl.h . J. T. Alley, M.D. phlet. 

ta. ewaoli.ky $ L o cen' John T. 8. 8mith & Sons. 

ART 
Women Artists in all Ages and Countries. By Mrs. 

Ellet, author of ‘“The Women of the American 
Revolution.” 12mo, pp. 369. New York : : PP Harper 

NOVELS. 
The Old Stone Mansion. By Charles J. Peterson, su- 
thor of ** in the Last War,"”" *‘ Kate Ayles- 

i nllty ** * Grace Dudley, or Arnold 
m 

5 

%
1
 

Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson ] 
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and Divector of the Work-Table of many of the 
leading Illustrated with one hundred 
engravings of Patterns and Models. Pamphlet, pp. 
76. 

ENGLISH. 
THEOLOGICAL, RELIGIOUS, ETC. 

Quakerisin, Past and Present. By John 8. Rowntree. 
Post 8vo, bs., cloth. London : Smith, Elder & Co. 

The Peculium ; or, The Causes of the Decline of the 
Society of Friends. By Thomas Hancock. London : 
Smith, Elder & Co. 

MEDICAL, ETC. 
Phthisis and the Stethoscope; or, The Ph Signs 

of Consumption. By Richard Payne | 
edition, 12mo, pp. 80, cloth, 88 London : Churchill 

On the Diseases and Injuries of the Joints : Clinical 
and Pathological Observations. By Thomas Bryant. 
Post 8vo, pp. 290, cloth, 7s. 6d. London : Churchill. 

A Manual of ve on the Dead Body. 
By Thomas Smith. With Illustrations. Post 8vo, 
pp. 140, cloth, 6s. London : Longman. 

TRAVELS, ETC. 
The United States and Cuba. Ry the Rev. James M. 

Phillippo, author of ** Jamaica, its Past and Present 
State,”’ etc. Post 8vo, 0s. Loundon : E. Marlbor- 
ough & Co. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 
Under Bow Bells : a City Book for all Readers. By 

John Hollingshead. Post 8vo, cloth, 6s. London : 
Groombridge & Sons. 

Curiosities of War, and Military 
Carter, utant-General's Office. Foolscap 8vo, 
cloth, de. ndon : Groombridge & Sons. 

The British Timber Trees : their and Subee- 

Studies. By Thomas 

uent ent in Woods, Groves, and Planta 
ons ; incl g Remarks on Soil and Situation, the 

General Improvement of Landed Estates and Moun- 
tainous Districts ; with Directions for the Measure- 
ment and Valuation of Standing Timber. By John 
Blenkarn. Post 8vo, pp. 250, half-bound, 6s. Lon- 
don : Routledge. 

Nature-Printed British Ferns : being Figures and De- 
scriptions of the §; and Varicties ‘of Ferns 
found in the United Kingdom. Nature-Printed by 
Henry Bradbury. 2 vols. Vol. 1., 8vo edition, 
cloth, 42s. London : Bradbury. 

Bhakespeare Papers : Picturcs Grave and Gay. By 
Wil » 12mo, pp. 360, cloth, 6s. Lon- 
don : Bentley. 

Btilicho ; or, The Impending Fall of Rome: an His- 
torical Tragedy. By George Mallam.  12mo, cloth, 
Os. London : Smith & Elder. 

Handbook of the National Association for the Promo- 
tion of Bocial Bcience. By Mrs. William Fison. 
Post Bvo, pp. 228, sewed, 2s. 6d. London : Long- 
man, 

The Genern uul‘:irsciu of British Butterflies, describ- 
ed and arranged according the System now adopted 
in the British Museum. By H. Noel Humphreys. 
Illustrated by Plates, in which all the Species and 
Varietics are ted, accompanied by their re- 
spective Ca lars, and the Plants on which the 
feed. Royal 8vo, cloth, 81s. 6d. London : Jerrard. 

The Study-Book of Medimval Architecture aud Art. 
By Thomas H. King. Vol. 2, 4to, half-bound, 63s. 
London : Bell. 

The Caucasus and its People ; with a Brief History of 
their Wars, and a Sketch of the Achievements of 
the renowned Chief Schamyl. By Louis Moser. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. London : Nutt. 

The Stones of Etruria and Marbles of Ancient Rome. 
_ By George L. Taylor. 4to, cloth, 15s. London : 
Longman. 

The Imperial Atlas of Modern Geography ; an Exten- 
sive Series of em the most Recent Dis- Maps, embracing 
coveries, and the latest Political Divisions of Terri- 
tory in all Parts of the World. Compiled from the 
Most Authentic Sources, under the supervision of 
W. G. Blackie, Ph.D., F.RG.8. London and New 
York : Blackie & Son. 

—— 

REPRINTS AND TRANSLATIONS. 
NOVELS. 

A Good Fight, and Other Tales . By Charles Reade, 
author of ‘‘ Love Me Little, Love Me Long," etc. 
Embracing ‘A Good Fight,'’ *‘ Jack of All Trades,"’ 
‘‘Autobiography of a Thief.’" Illustrations, 12mo, 
muslin, 76 cents. New York: Harper & Brothers. 

Sword and Gown. A Novel. the author of ‘‘ Guy 
Livingstone.'* 8vo, paper, cents. New York: 
Harper & Brothers. 

MEDICAL. 
A Monograph upon Aconite : Its Uses, together with 

Accurate Statements, derived from the various 
rources of Medical Literature. Translated from the 
German of Dr. Reil, by Henry B. Millard, M.D., A. 
M. Prize Essay, with :&M vol., 8vo, pp. 
168. 76 cents. New York : Radde. 

Alcohol : Ita Place and Power. By James Miller, F.R. 
H.E., Professor of Burgery in the University of Edin- 
burgh, ete. rinted from the 19th nburgh 
edition. 16mo, bound with flexible cover. 60 cts. 
Philadelphia: Lindsay & Blakiston. 

Tobacco : Its Use and Abuse. By John Lisars, late 
Professor of Surgery to the Ro; College of 
sicians, etc. A 

Phy- 
Reprinted from the 8th Edinburgh edY - 

tion. 16mo, bound with flexible cover. 88 centa. 
Philadelphia : Lindsay & Blakiston. 

BIOGRAPHICAL. 
The Life of Mary Stuart, Queen of Scots. By, Al- 

phonse de Lamartine New York : Sheldon &y(‘o. 
——— e 

BOOKS IN PRESS, 
HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK. 

Cyclopedia of Biblical, Theological, and Eoclesiastical 
Literature. By John McClintock, D.D., President 
of Troy University, and James Strong, 8.T.D., Pro- 
fessor of Biblical Literatuce in Trey University. 

D. APPLETON & CO., NEW YORK. 
On the Origin of the by Means of Natural Se- 

lection. By Charles , MLA. 
Historical Evidences of Revealed Religion, with Refer- 
ence to Recent Discoveries at Nineveh, Babylon, etc, 

U'-t;:. Dictionary of Art, Manufactures, and Mines, 
elc. 

Metallurgy ; or, The Art of Extracting Metals from 
their Ores. By John Percy, M.D. 

“ QUR MUSICAL FRIEND.” 

The Pioncer of Cheap Music in America, 

Ne. 49.--Velume I1I. 
NOW READY. 

PRICE 10 CENTS. 

CONTENTS : 
WAIT FOR THE WAGGON. Popalar. 
MELODIES, from the Opera of ** Martha." Flotow. 
THE VALE OF REST. Soag from the Hugue- 

nota, Meyerbeer. 

Nos. 37, 7, 8, 29, and 40 
contain all the Melodies from the of I 
Mm.ummumm.urgmmu.m 
l'aehdi Lammermoor, as performed at the Acedemy of 

wale. 
Ml:hmm.lwuflmp’-h&m 

PRICE ONLY TEN CENTS A NUMBER! 
FOR SALE AT EVERY NEWS DEPOT AXD BOOKSTORE IN THE 

UNITED STATES. 

Office 107 Nassau street, . Y. 
\ C. B. SEYMOUR & CO. 

*.* Removed from 13 Frankfort street. 
N. B—Volames . and IL, handsomely bousd in Cloth; 

Gitt Covers, 17 Noa., or 204 pages of Popalar 
Munic each, at $2 40 o 

"| ington Navy Yard, in the presence of a boardof naval offi- 

was satisfactorily shown. $ 

*Hrer ws, Casmivs, on | ane "—Shakespeare.’ 

HEAR WHAT THE PRESS SAY ABOUT or 
This Usefal Invention: Vocal and Pianforte Music. 

From the Washington Union. OUR MUSICAL FRIEND, 
THE FIONEER OF CHEAP MUSIC 1N AMERICA. 

Volumes 1. and'I1. 
NOW READY. 

204 Pages of Popular Music Each, 
COMPRISING: 

20 Operatic Arrangements, Melodies, Arias, Duetts, 

A trial was made of the utility of these Vests at the Wash- 

cers appoiated by the Secretary of the Navy,and a number 
of gevtiemen amembled to witness the experiments. Its 
great superiority sver every other known invention of the kind, 

That this Life-Preserving Vest is one of the very best, most 

convenient, and secure, which has yet been invented, there *l*g m Songs, with English and German Text, 
can be no doubt. 2 3 Artad 

Gen. Geo. P. Morris, in Home Jourwal. 2 Old English Tunes. 
We cast about for a neat, safe, certain, and easily-adapted 1 S kot W S 

Life-Preserver, and we have found it, thanks to the ** Delano 5 scl.finn«. WEcory: Ik, Urieg Risnes: i 
Life-Preserying Coat and Vest Company” This association 11 Polkas. i TR 
has made us a Vest which, were we compelled to brave the gu‘:‘:: 
perils of the ocean or river, would infallibly prevent us from 7 Schottisches. 

| dying by drowning. - 4 Redowas, 
4 Polka Mazurkes. 

From the Seientific American, N. Y. 2 Varsovianas. 
Of the many devices intended to preserve life, in case of 4 Galops, 

accident at ses, there is probably not one which is % likely o 
to be generally adopted as “ Delano's Life-Preserving Vest.” 4 National Dances. 3 

From the New Bedford Mercury. 1 Eameralda. 3 » : s i I:‘fhu adopied in (b : Grand Fantasie on National Airs. 

“New York Yacht Squadron.” ¥ 1 lbnd-:‘l::t"? 
Fyom the Fall River Beacom. 

A person with one of these vesta on, cannot sink if he 

tries, and therefore persons travelling by steamboat and 

other water conveyances will find them a useful article 

against going to the bottom. 

They are quite like an ordinary vest, and cost but very little 

more, and may be worn in the parlor or the street—with one 
on, YOUR LIFE IS INSURED when in the water. 

Made into Garments suitable for Men, Women and Children. 
Recollect the location. 

DELANO 
LIFE PRESERVING COAT AND VEST CO., 

256 BROADWAY, 

Oppesite City Hall, New York. 
*.* Orders promptly filled for any part of the World. 

" CHAS. H. DEMARAY, 
NEWS AND DISTRIBUTING AGENT, 

Nos. 115 and 117 Nassau street, N. Y. 
Distriboting Agent Sarurpay Press.  Dealer in all the 

WigkLY Parxrs, MAGAZINES, CHEAP PUBLICATIONS, ete. 

Cards. Circulars, etc., distributed at reasonuble rates per 
thowsand. Books, Papers, etc., left on sale, or otherwise, at 
all News Stands and Stores in Brooklyn, Williamshurgh, 
.:::;y City, Hoboken, and New York, at the lowest rates for 

BEAUTIFULLY BOUXND IN CLOTH, GILT CASES, 
PRICE. $2 40 PER VOLUME. 

For sale at every Bookstore and News Depot . Office, No. 107 Nassau street, New \'urk." i 

C. B. SBEYMOUR & (0. 
N. B. The Trade nxppllrd at the usual rate 

GO TO PFAFF'S! 
AT PFAFF'S RESTAURANT 

AND 

Lager Bier saloon, 
No. 647 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 

YOU WILL FIND 
Tar Best Vianps, 

Tux Best Laokr Bigk. 
Tur Brsr Corrkg AND Tea. 

Tue, Best 'WiNes avp Ligroks 
Tug Best Haa ana Cruaks, 

In Fing, 
THE BEST OF EVERYTHING 

AT 
Moderxrate Priocoms. 
N.B.- You will also tind at PFAFF'S the et ( 

French, Italian, English, and American papers, 

HANDSOME PRIZES 
FOR 

TARGET COMPANIES, 
PLATED GOODS expressly designed for Pyizes and Pres. 

enta for Societies and Schools. A newand 4 ) 
s i M large assortient 

Wran 

Goods of all sorta, from a SewiNe MACHINE o a package 
of Mepicing, purchased at manufactarers’ prices, and shipped 
as per order. Hest of references furni o 

BROADWAY POPULAR LIBRARY, 
827 Broadway. 

Tenus : One Cent per Day; ‘I'wenty-five Cents per Month; 
Two Dollars per Year. All the New Books, English and 
American, as soon as published. 

A. W. FABER'S LEAD PENCILS. 
Sold at Retail by all Stationers. 

At Wholesale Only, by 

EBERHARD FABER, Sole Agent, 
133 William 8s., N. Y. 

WINES, ETC. 
A. M. BININGER & CO., 

A. M. BININGER, RUFUS WATTLES, JAMES W. FREELAND, 

Kstablished 1778, 

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

Beg to attract the particular attention of Families, 
local and abroad, to their choice stock of 

A eallis solicited — goods shown cheerfully toall, 

W. 8. MURRAY, 
22 John street (between Brondway and Nasau), N Y. e ——————————— e e 
ILLUMINATED ENVELOPES. 

——— 

Every Euvelope a . Business (ard! 
These ENVELOPES are printed in tinta- 11 . Ornamented to suit any trade or I:lI-ilu'.:. ikt business should use them, 

W pay postage, 

and 
. Every man 
Samplessent on receipt of Nt 

N ORR & CO, 
52.John street, New York 

State o New Yok, 
UFFicE OF THK SKCRKTARY OF NTATK, ALRaNy, Augi-t 31, INw 

T'o the Sheriff of the Coumty of New York : 
RIR : NOTICE I8 HEREBY GIVEN THAT, AT THE GENIR ELECTION to be helid in this State on the TUFS1A Y ,....'.'.f.".].,"."“l‘l. Grat Mouday of November next, the foliowimg ol . i to S " K olllcers are o L 

A Socretary of Btite, in the plac 
A Compteoller, i the place of > 

of Guleon J. Tucker s 
wford K Chureh (TH® o¥ A VERY DUPR- 

C.“e, RIOR QUALITY,) euo, ewi 2" A:ru;u-y Gc-wmli o the place of Lyman Treman 
State Engincer apd S “ ™ R To those residing in the country where great difficultiesalmost | mond ; » SREIIYIVSL 0 the plack or Van' K. Rich, 

invariably present themselves in procuring a recherche arti- 
cle, adapted to the requirements of the more refined classes, 
this is | {opponune; prepared, as we are, to 
forward , either in the WOOD, or in CASES of 
ONE DOZEN EACH. 

A l_hllo Treasurer, in the place of Isaac V', Vaoderpol 
A Capal Commissioner, iu the place of Charles H Shenill ; An laspector of State Prixoos, i the place of Wesley nun;-) 3 Jo:nt?:nu;.“ the Court of Appeals, in the Mace of Alexauder © 

To the fgug'[n‘ S -pechll, oo Aitick Bt T lh:kf:"k of the Court of Appeals, in the place of Russell ¥ 

portance: S0 S Mcl'l':r::ne terms of office will expire oo the last day of Decen 
fl:z:g:‘:ogggo‘gtos'm "‘:'I:0|: Jl'l'::k'»fu:fn':::’ }‘.l:::r--m-;- ;('(:url l'nr the tirst Judicial s 

Biatagrs Toameimdcar | 1 GGy ot . y L Nixth, and Seventh Scuste Bininger's X V111, Century Port. 
Binlager's ** Palacio " Sherry. 
Bininger's ** Fionells.” 

Districts, comprising the County of New York. 
COUNTY OFFICKRS 10 1K KLk TAD. 

Eeventeen Members of Awsembly | L 0 — X Two Justices of the « woplace of Jobu Nlos Blnlnger'-.lm\de. Rum 2"] (from London Docks). Mm::a e \;"":.:- Ir‘l'llll'rmrl et i the place of Joby Slos 
Bininger's old Kentock bon ** 1849 Reserve."” One Judge of the Court of Common Pleas, iu the place of Charle: 
Bininger's London Pock Gin. 
Our Clarets are not su 
The above are not onl 

P Daly ; 
T::;':“T;wo of tho Marine Court, in the place of Albert A 

All whose terms of office will exjire on the lust dny of Decvm 
ber pext, 

in the market. 
ly commendable for their cheering 

qualities, but from their Purity (anlnnu'ed by the standard 
of our Firm), Nutritive, Medicinal, ln! Recuperative 
qualities, which render their presence in the houschold 
highly desirable. Tho attention of Tnspectors of Election and County Canvas-vrs = directed w chap. 271, of Laws of 1489, u copy of which ix printed 

berewith, for lustructions in regard 10 their dutie ubder sunl act 
* submitting to the people & law authorizing s loan of twe 1w ] 
five hundred thousand dollars, w Provide tor the puy ment of 1l 
floating debt of the State.'’ A 

CHAPTER 271, 
Ax Act to submit to the People a law authorizing a Toan of Two 
Milwo Five Hurdred Thousand Dolluas, w |-rut Wi for the pay 
ment of the Floating Debt of the State.  Vussed Apnil 15, INbY - three. lifths being present. ALK 

THe PROPLE OF THE ¥TATR 0¥ Nkw VORK, KEFKRNKNTED 13 SENATE ANTY AmmunLy, !;'n KNACT A% POLLOWS 
Secrion 1. The Comminstoners of the Canal Fund are hercby authorized W borrow oo the credit of the Stute two illon By e 

bundred thousand dollars, at a rate not excesding »ix per cont 
per anuum, and reimbursabile at such perids us shail e deter 
mined by the sald Commissioners, ot exeeeding vigbiteen yeurs 
from the time of makiog such wan. All the provisious of lnw in 
relation 10 loans made by Commissioners of the Cauul F uinl, wud 
the \s: ue and transfer of certitionten of stk » bt} APP'Y 10 losns 
suthorized by this act, %0 fur ax the su e arv applicable, 

Bxc 3. The moneys realized by <uch loun »himll be upplicd execly 
sively 1o the payment of claim- against the State not ciherwise 
provided for, for work doue on the cavals of the State, uid for 
private property appropriated hy the State for the use of such 
capals, and for injury to privete property Krowing out of the con 

Circalars, containing list of articles and prices, forwarded 
to those requiring them. 

Purchases forwarded to any part of the country. 
WINES, COGNACS, etc., etc., sent in the WOOD, or in 

CABES OF ONE DOZEN EACH: 

IN CASES OF ONN DOZEN EACH. 

IN CABES OF ONE DOZEN EAOCH. 

MEDICAL ETC. 
COCOAINA, 

A Compound of Cocoanut 0il, but known as 

Dr. BENJAMIN'S HAIR RESTORATIVE, 
Is the only preparation in the world that will really restore 
the hair. Its renovating powers are truly wnnderfu{ 

NONE NEED BE BALD 
struction of the canals, or to the payment of the principml " :‘5: ;fll‘c &hgw-‘:n:l’::'e" ‘:f i:bl:%‘.fin::f]h: terest of auch loan, and for no mh‘er purpome \l‘llul‘r\vr, AN E ml:p!ll roots ' Sxc, 3. Two milliou five bundred thousand dollars iw lierehy ap ."I' M“ o..‘ll‘lc. o e M'mfl‘u-l bs il o i propriated to N‘r.l.d out of the Tressury, on the warraut of the 

Iq'fll also ‘ O‘I{” hluln y be Aa continue. Auditor of the I Department, from the sard mon ey, within t cleanne r,impart to it a beautiful bright- | two years from the ime when this act ~liull tuke eflect, for the iy 
uems, and render it soft, glossy, luxuriant, and incli to | ment of claimn agalnst the State, specitied 1 the lust preceding 
curl, . 

Sold onl{u;(t the MEDICAL AGENCY, 742 BROADWAY, 
NEW YO 

K. CRUGER, Agent. 

GOURAUD’S ITALIAN MEDICAT- 
ED SBOAP, It is well kaown, cares TAN, P’/M- 

PLES, FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER'S 
ITCH, CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, §e., 

wection, and for the payment of the nterest on the loan kuthori s 
by this act, which sball becowe payable prior o the receipt nto 
the Treasury of the first annual wx. hereinafter directed to be 
levied and collected, for the paywent of the interest and principal 
of the loans authorized by this act : but suy sum applied to pay 
interest as aforesaid may be refunded vut of the proceeds of the 
said taxes when received 10t the Trowsury. 

ExC 4. Av anngal tax is hereby impemed and shall be leyied and 
collected in the same manner as other Bate xes are levied and 
collected, wufticlent to puy the iutere:t aud redeem the prioe ipal of 
the loan L-nby aothorized, within cighteen years from the time besides be the best shaving compound ever invented. | of the coutracting thereof. The Comptroller xhall a-cortan snd 

GOURAUD'B POUDRE BUBTLE uproots hair from low fore- | determine what sum, being -ln‘-‘lwl npayment of priccoipal aud 
heads, l‘ln-r Ilr. or an of the body, safely and quickly, | 1oterest, in the first yoar after the wx can be colloted ux afores aid, 
warran! Ll 1)) UGE for li and cheeks. and in each succeeding year thercafler, withon the period of 
LILY WHITE flushed, red b“‘er' HAIR elghtoen years from the tme of contracting =aiel it Wil b suft;- 
DY‘.WJMI‘J i) t bai '“f” tiful cient W pay the interest and redecm the privegal of sand losn 
browh, withost staining tb;ml ‘°°’ & nisr?)mwflvu wiu‘).ll:nl-l: period of m.m«-ln years ; au wiail 10 nn'l:wyn'u; ap- 

’ g sum so morg the several connties of L 
for the bair to grow, and make stiff, wiry hair soft, glossy, l‘::h. acgording W m?d‘.'e':u.:. r:::wl:wl awessinent rolls rflun':. glomy ' 
snd silky. Found at Dr. Gouraup's old ‘.g‘, ed 10 his office, aud shall give notice of #ich spportonment Lo the 
No.ltl “AI.III m. first store from w'.,. id GM‘D&:M rvhon:‘u{ the v--flwlu{r <|'mmlin It »hall be the 

Brookl {13 ds of Supervisora of the respeclive - TR by AYES, yn, and genenally. :m,:.l‘bo .m.:mo ‘I':E"'m"m}’ ::n ;.r;c'.. d«»?y :4;“ be lev|.-'::.:.':|;'|l 

R urer « d , 0 same ~ 

SRt mm:t.-“uxu, The money collected apd puid into m‘:::-’::.:y lNSU RAN[:E under thie  ection, sball constitatr u siking fund w pay the nter 
. est and redeem the principal of the loan’ contracted pursuant to 

——em e — — — | this act, and shall be sacredly appiied (o thut porpose ; and if, at —_—= == = | any ':;.., the .‘::l&-: fund ulml'Lbe‘nlnmflku;u In.‘mmply with the 
Im MIIOI nl“ requirements section, the Comptroller sball inct the 

NEW ENGLAND LIFE INSURANCE C0,, |5 oo s e e o 2 25 o 0.5 e pur ol 
mcs 00" Hac. 5. The fourth section of ths :1, :mlu::;r‘.:'ux_ may be 

OF BOSTON, repealed whenever the revenues of the cauals, after meeting all 
Have just declared & Diviogwp o Prmivus paid and earn mmm charges upua them, shall amaount t enough og fund sufticicot to pay the iuterest and redeem 

the principal of all loans within the hitoe U brod 43 gy hil oy D years meutioned 1o 
ed the last five years, payable in cash to all the policy hold- 
ers, as follows :— 

36 per cent. to all members since 1853. 8sc 6. This act shall be xubmitted to ‘ e eoimutenden L a | aSen et b the g the e 
“ “ “ . Lt B be Indorsed * Constitational Loan, " anel sbiall be 11 the following 

The is declared on the following Lasis : forms: ‘ For & loan of two million five hundred thousand dollars, 
Accumalated fand, Dec. 1, 1858, - . $1,395,622 21 | W pay the floating debt of the Mate,” awd Agwinst the loan of 
Reservation for reinsurance at the two milhon Ave bundred thousand dollars, W puy the floating debt 
tabuler rate, - . $880,202 21 of the Blate.”” The lospectors of the reveral eivction districts of 

Estimated deterioration of lives ::‘fllu lhlolrp::vule -Tq'-lnln Iln-x_ n TI.nn’I;l-le ::‘l:nu;'\u 
rsuance i et rhinll e deposited. vl A 

w"..h‘ &‘“"_Ndm: z%g ::P.Jhfl-.‘l m rethrned, upd the u-'.--m -ml; lnlcnm':‘-m,:la:'ud 
n same manuer as votes given for the office v 

Contingencies of investments, 5 ornor of this Btate. | It & majority of the voles cast, purauant | 
per w the amount of prop- 0381 00 ;hh act, sball be ** For skun,u‘l n'm mihon flv:"hunabr:d uu.u....:; 

ety w v ollars W0 the finating debt of the $tate,”” then 1 
Reserve for small l'ot present- : sections u'u‘h’.- act nhnl?.ulx: eflect _' but If & majority um;fl 

od, ‘”M‘l“l- 80 cart rhall be * Against a loav of two million five huodred thoy 
cies on business not yet matared, 1,616 00 sand doliars 0 pay the floating debt of the State,’ then the mail 

sections shall not wke eflect, but sball be lnoperative. 
Yours, mwt'tlu!ll{_ 

GIDEUN J. TUCKER, Secretary of Stat: 
and one of the most successful, and is purel . —— afl-.'l.t.vh‘ul the surplus profits in cash, among im Crry axp Couvsty or New Yogr, 

Insared. & = ST : uh::w‘;: urbv:x New Yonx, Angust 31, 159 . Lassurance may affected benef married wraby certify t above 4 a true copy of the I 
men, m the reach of their the c:‘:{'m‘ (.‘rl'll‘l ::mmm-“a by me from the Secretary of r&’u- and :::3 "::. 

in ths , JOKIN KEL ors -’_‘l‘ the lives of debtors. All the proprictors of public newspapers o"l “:l'("l“l;Y..n:ba:‘th Last and other and information % Jof New York are herewiih requested 10 publis b the ahove once i ing the of insorance, furnished gratis at the | each week until the election, urd cause ther e . Ofice . thetr bille for sadd publica Branch 3 Bank Building, No. 110 Broad- | tion o be sent 1o the Hoard of Bupervisors for paymeot Imted way, New York city New York, August 31, 1859 JOHN KELLY. Sherft 
JOHN HOPPER, 

Agent and Attorney for the Company. PRIXTED AT ALLER'S orfir-, Y APRUCE STRYRT, NEW Yok 

Araney. P > "o e 


