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

rary Weeklies, and uimost the only one which pessesses any
very sulient prevlsarities of charadier and tome. — N. Y. DanLy

The N. Y. Saturday Press,

A JOURNAL OF THE TIMES,
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EVERY SATURDAY MORNING,

No. 9 Spruce street, N. Y.

TERMBS:
9% a~yoear; Five Coents a singile number.

BPECIMEN OCOPIES
Will be »eut to any part of the Union on the receipt of five

cents in pustage stamps,

HENRY CLAPP, Jx,
EDITOR AND PUBLISHER.

BRANCH OF¥YICE,
AT ROGERS BOOKSTORE, NO, §27 BROADWAY,

whiere Subseriptions, Communications, Advertisements, etc.,
will he received.

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS .
From the New York Deily Times.
he SATURDAY PPREss i the ablest of the literary weeklies,

and almost the only one which posseses any very salient pe-
culiurities of characier and tone.

From Dwight's Journal of Musc.
The \. Y. SATURDAY I’REss is one of the liveliest and ra-
ciest of our exchanges,

From the Charleston (S. C.) Courant.

The SATURDAY P'rEss 1n very well edited, and is ungques-
tionably, as a literary journal, a very able one.

From the Burlington Times.

We remain of opinion that the SaTurgay PrEss is the

ablest edited and most entertaining weekly paper in New
York. Mr. Crarr, the editor and publisher, is what we call

a well equipped and intrepid journalist,
From the Providence Journal.

The most attractive journal for literary men and book-col-
lectors which has fallen under our notice is the N. Y. Sarun-
DAY Presx, edited by Hesgy Crare, Jr.

From the Boston Recorder.

We koow of no literary journal, either in this country or in
Eagland, which, on the whole, we should prefer to it [the N.
Y. Sarveoay Pukss); and we heartily commend it to al
who desire to keep themselves acquainted with the issues of
the American and English press, and other current matters
in literuture,

From the Boston Congregationalisd.

We have bheen much pleased with the N. Y. BaTURDAY
Pukss, which strikes os as being the spiciest, frankest, and
truest in its eriticisms upon literature of any journal out. It
containe the completest printed list of new books, and books

in press.
; From the N. Y. Sunday Courer.

The SaTrRpAY Prxss contains wit enough, and good writ-
ing enough to entitle it to a hearty support from all the cul-
tivated and right-thinking classes.

From the N. Y. Traveller.

The SATURDPAY Press, poblished and edited by Henmy
Crare, Ju., is one of the best weekly papers we have seen.
It in of great valu¢ 1o all those who wish to keep au couran!
of all the new books.

From the N. Y. Leader.
A qhirl embodiment of literary Bohemianism.
From the Xamia News.
The saucient and most piquant of our literary weeklies.
From the N. Y. Sundoy Times.

It (the Sarvrpay Przas) is edited with much sprightli-
news and ability by Mr. Hexey Crare, Jr.  Ita dramatic feo-
illeton is particularly lively. Altogether, we hold the Sar
'uDAY Prrss and ita specialities as a real addition to the
hest newspaper literatare of the day.

From the N. Y. Spirit of the Times.

The N. Y. SaTURDAY PRERS—& paper always distinguished
for itd independ2noe and originality.

From the Scranton Repuldican.

It-the SaTUrpAY Presa—is oconducted with great
sprightliness and vigor. Its editors are evidently men who
do their own thinking, and give independent criticiams on
pasiti events and current literature. It In especially val-
‘unble to the literary man and the bookseller, by reason of its

publication of the weekly imues of the leading publishing
Lhousex in the country.

From the Springfidd Journal.
The N Y. Barvkpay Press —the sharpest paper on the

('ontinent.
From the Ohso State Jowrnal.

When you take up the Barvnpay Puess, If you are so for
tunate as to be a subicriber to that paper, you seldom lay it
down again till you have read the last word. It is the best

of papers.
From the Schenectody Daly News.

If ever a man deserved well of the public that man is
Hexey Curarr,Jun , for giving to it a paper that cannot be
hired to puff what it thinks worthless. The N. Y. Saromoay
IPuers is & valoable antidote to the twaddle of New York
weekly paperdom.

From the West Troy Democrat.

The Barvrpay Pupss, edited and published by Hzwmy
Crarr, Ju., a writer of ability, is one of the most independ.
ent, vut-apoken journals it was everour pleasure (o read. The
Prraa gives the only complete list of new publications, for-
eign and home, anywhere to be found. It is therefore laval-
uable to those desiring to keep themselves posted in literary

e 7 Frem ths Now York Doy Dosk.

We believe everybody, unless be is a sham and a charlatan,
likes this spirited, outspoken sheet. The Individuals ex-
cepted hold it in holy horror ; for the maaner it pitches ato

nousense of all kinds in its sharp, seatentions, Frenchy way,
i« s relreshing to the pare-minded and virtasus, as K Is dis-

- lastetul W the humbags.

From the Boston Commercial Bullstin.

The Sarvapay Puxss is mainly devoled to carvent Liter
ary News.Belles Lettres, the Fine Arts, ete., and is one of
the best joarnals of the kind ever published in this country.

N. B.—Advertisements for the N. Y. Barvnpay Przss
should be semt in, if possible, by Friday moraiag at 10

o clock.
" HENRY CLAPP, Jx.,
EDITOR AND PUBLISHER

Novwrrasraxpine—Neveavusas. - The United Pres-

bytery of Toronto last weck passed the following singu-
lar vole : —
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AN IDYL OF OCTOBER.
BY GBORGE ARNOLD.

1.

JoLim, Mary, BiLoy,and 1,

Walked down the cedar-lane one day,
Whea the sun was Lright in an Aotamm sky,

And the trees with their Aotuma tints were gay ;
Down to the bridge our way we took,

Past the chestnuta that crown the hill -
Down to the bridge that crosses the hrook,

On the road to the cidermill.

11.
A year Lefore, we had trod the lane,
And then, half- , ourselves we boand
To take the pelf walk again,
When another year had rolled around ; -
So, when another October glowed
On shrubby hollow and wooded ridge,
It found us threading the cedar-road,
And loitering on the bridge.
I
The water swirled ‘'mong the caken posts,
In long, dark carrents, eddying by,

And Boating leaves, like shadowy ghosts,
Were borne on its bosom silently.

The breezes dallied with JurLiz's bair,
Where mingling gold and umber played -

Fair Many*s face seemed still more fair

- In the flickering shine and shade.

1v.

We feasted our eycs on the pleasant scene,

We gathered leaves of a thousand dyes —
Speckled with crimson, spotted with green,

And shaded with hoes from Paradise —
We mang and shouted, we laaghed and talked,

Till the woods were loud with our echoed glee—
O, never a merrier party walked

In & place more fair to see!

V.

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 ;
A blue-eyed, bashful country-maid,

Who pamsed us, timidly glancing down,
Her blue eyes taking a deeper shade

From their lashes long and hrown.

\4 B
I, who have ever been farcewr- -

Loving & merry word alway—
Feigned to have fallen in love with her—
A new-found passion, to last for aye.

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

We wondered if we should meet again
With the blue-eyed, bashful maid.

Vil.
Then, | said that if we shoald meet
With the country-lassie, modest and fair,
There on the bridge would | kneel at ber feet,
And all my passion for her declare :
Well, as we came to the foot of the bill,
Where the maples glow like a colored tiame,
Down the road from the cider-mill,
The blue-eyed dameel came !

' VI

Bat, alas, for the ways of destiny !

I spied some leaves 80 gorgecusly hued,
Decking the boughs of & maple-tree,

By a fence between the road and the wood,
That I vowed (0 have them whether or no—

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

In a swamp | found myself.

IX.

There 1 gathered the pretticst loaves,

SBtanding, the while, oa treacherous ground —
Sach fair chaplets as Natare weaves

When Autumn, Kiag of the Year, is crowned —
And there, alone, long after its time,

I found a beaven-bine viclet,
Gleaming up from the cose and slime

Like a jewel, foully net.

X.
Many a leaf of orange and red,
Gold and purple, scariet and brown,
I found om the branches overhead,
Or where the wind had rustied them down :
Gathering these, 0o heed I paid
To anything save my leafly load,
And the blue-eyed, bashfal, country-maid
Had gone, when | gained the road !

Xl1.
Bot Juriz and Maxy both were there--
Better than bashful maids are they —
The bloe-eyed lassie is not more fair,
And not more modest, as | dare may;
I felt some pride, as surely | might,
When | showed my leaves and my violet -
Those Astamn colors were woadrous bright,
Bat those faces were brighter yet !

XI1.

Whenever | see those leaves again,

Pressed and varnished by JurLixs's akill,
I shall think of our walk in the cedarlane,

And the bridge on the road to the cidermill ;
And if e'er Tor the bashfal lassle | sigh—

I, who have ever been farcewr—
I will see that she does not pass me by —

I'Il wait on the bridge for her!

e it i e —

FOREST FLOWKERS.
BY AUVGUSTA B ENOWLTON,

1 nought my dearest love one day,
A»n she was culling forest flowers ;—

She said that they were all wet with spray,
“ That only fled with ssmny hours.”

* The spray crept down from out the clouds,
Aloag tae trembling threads of night -
Besieged the dainty leaves in crowds,
And bastened off by mornjag light.”
‘“ By morning light it hastes away,
And thea the lower droops and dies —
Ah! If the dew would caly stay ™
And then she drooped ber soft blee eyes

Ab sweet! thought I, sure Love is like
One of thine own bright forest Sowers,

‘Mid night and tears it fiourisheth,
But droops and dies ia smany hoars.
——‘—--I—-
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Low darts the light across the western weold.

quivering beams lie ea the sleat sea,
hou-h‘uhh.lh West is wrapped in guld,

Wrapped as my ﬁh._hllnhh!
|

From the bine waves the sunbeams meit awny |
Above the far borisea’s rim | sse

One falat white sall against the fading day,
As faint and cold as s thy love for me !
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to recover damages which he has sustained
the deprivation of his ofice and its imemund-
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WAKING FRON ILLUSIONS.

Writlen for the Nxw Yoax Satvnay Paam,
BY QGETTY GAY.

Amlfl'.”m pweet W be substantial.'’—Roumo axp Juumy,

One by one have my mest besutiful illusions vanish-
ed, and yet so far am I from despair, that I smile with
mingled pleasure and sadnoss as I remember their ver-
dant loveliness. How fresh and sunny they were in
childhood, almost angelic, till the touchstone of actual
experience, like the disenchanter's wand, exploded
them forever, and left nothing but stony reality in
their place ! |

1 love my mother fondly still ; but the beantiful

| illusion which hallowed her presence, imparting to my

mind at once a heart-joy and a sense of perfect securi-
ty, Is gone, and 1 behold in her & woman almost a8
imperfect and fallible as myself. My affection is now
measured, rational, and lives on the past ; but it was
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,
though he died years ago, before the excess of my
filial affection had been tempered by a knowledge of
the world. My heart is as warm as ever, but my head
cooler ; and the halo that surrounded every beloved ob-
Joct has disappeared, leaving it in cold clear light,

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
the most beautiful being I had ever beheld. He was
‘“my wish exactly to my heart's desire '’ for a brother,
and I almost looked upon him as such, for he made a
pet of me,—perhaps because I was the smallest girl in
thé school, and, being also very delicate, involuntarily
attracted his sympathy. He soon grew to be the hero
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
bim, 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 comprebend, but it conveyed
to me meaning enough to gratify my pride, and All
my little heart with delicious confusion.

At home I was much flatiered. 1 was very observant,
and my sayings were considered remarkable in so small
a child. But must I confess the truth ! 1 was anything
but an apt scholar, for I lacked that parroty faculty
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
on my part. At the time I speak of, I had made less
advance than any of my fellow-pupils ; and, on one oo
casion, when the old maid who kept the school had
been too busy all day to attend to me, I was turned
over to my favorite boy, a very apt scholar, who under-
took 10 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, a
deal of trouble, which disturbed the sweetness of his
temper and disgtsted him not & little with his employ-
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 f0 me exactly alike,
with the exception of their tails, one of which turned
in while the other turned out; but which curl made
the character B, and which R, was more than I conld, for
the life of me, recollect. My boy-téacher got out of all
patience with me at last, and exclaimed :

‘“Well, 1 didn’t think you so stupid! You are the
biggest dunce in school I’

This to her who at home was esteemed 0 ‘‘smart’’
and before the very girls who had envied me so much

on account of the preference the speaker had previously
shown for me above them all! 1 heard them titter
with delight at my disgrace. 1 can recollect the senss-
tions I experienced then, perfectly, as if they had been
awakened within the passing hour. The harsh words
of one I had looked up to with so much esteem and
affection, shocked me like blows, and my biood scemed
to become suddenly heated, rising and filling my neck
and face tl] sense grew dim,—as if my head had been
wrapped in a veil. 1 bad often beard my mother speak
of feeling as if she would have sunk through the
ground, and I sald to mywelf, 1 feel like mamma now.

What took place immediately after this I cannot say,
but I belisve | was very much convuleed, and remem-
ber, as 1 was recovering, hearing the governess ask my
javenile tator :

“What have you beem doing to this poor little
thing "’

“1 only called her a dunce,’’ said he. .

‘‘That caamnot be the canse, 1 am sure,’’ rejoined the
other, *for 1 must have called her so mywelf a dogpen
times. What did he do, Getty r’

I was o thousand times 400 proud t0 confess the truth,
and replied, ** Nothing—1 am sick."’

I was immediately put cn the sick list, and soon -

stockings, sleeves Jooped up

]
with the

— - R — e —
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of astonishment said :

‘‘ That's my mother."’ -

I had never dreamed of such a transformation, and
would willingly have attributed it to some fell en-
chanter. BShe looked ghastly in her sleop. As we met
with no success in our endeavors to find my hood,
Mrs. Melton had to be awakened and made to under-
stand the case. I see her now rolling over in bed,

. | yawning lasily, half opening her big black eyes, dis-

One Monday, during intermission at school, Miss
Mionie took me akide, and told me that her mother
bad fallen in love with my hood, and wanted to wear
it on her benefit night, in & new piece 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
let her have the hood. 1 was as good as my word,
but had to steal the article out of my mother's bu-
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
were, by being worn by so celestial a being as ** Fair
Star,”’ the ravishing Rosa Melton, was a source of de-
liclous exultation to me. *‘ It would,’” Minnie told
e, ‘‘ appear upon her golden locks as she came down
from the clouds, and win a share of the applsuse that
would greet her descent.’” The thought set my lively
imagination all aglow, and I half expected that some
virtue would accrue to the hood, from the exalted
experience through which it was passing. 1If, 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 a double row of emeralds and ru-
bies, I felt how happy and proud I should be to display
my trinmph to my prosaic relatives ; but not that I
should be taken at all by surprise.

I was novertheless rather anxious to get my hood
back, for ] was afrald that mother, and grandmother,
%00, who held theatrical people in grest contempt,
would have no mercy on me, if they found out what I
bad been doing. Afier several days bad passed with-
oat the fulfilment of the borrower's promise, I began

figured underneath by blue shades and bagginess, de-
manding with an oath, in a tone as harsh as a rough
man's, what was the matter, Her daughterexplained.
She honored me with & drowsy glance, and cursed me
for disturbing her about such a trifie. She cursed my
hood, too, and said she did not know where it was,
though Minnie might look for it in the dirty clothes
bag ; but if we disturbed her again, she would skin us
both alive. Having uttered this threat in a theatrical
tone, she rolled over again, and swore herself to sleep.

The dirty clothes bag was hauled from under the
bed, and soiled linen, dirty stockings, and towels were
pulled out of it, and at last my unfortunate hood.
At first I positively refused to recognise it ; but it was
mine, alas ! and the transformation it had undergone
was as deplorable as Mrs. Melton's from ** Fair Star’’
to herself. Crushed, tom, soiled, and stained inside
and out, it had lost all definite shape and color, and
was nodonger fit to be worn in the rain, much less
suited for ‘‘Bunday best.”" By one string I held up
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 1 went home, weeping as 1
went.

There was no hope for it—wear it I must. I wiped
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
form whatever. I carried the loathed thing in my hand
till we were outside of the door, and waited till the old
folks had gone in front before I put it on. Vain strat-
agem | It proved as unavailing as it was shallow. My
sisters’ keen eyes discerned my disgrace in a moment,
and hailed it with a simultaneous shout. Concealment
was idle, and I had to confess the truth to them. Jen-
nle, my eclder, 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 M. Melton had borrowed 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

hoods with the next beggar-girl that came along, if 1

could find one 80 foolish as to o it. When we arrived
at SBunday school, she collected all the girls about me,

to entreat Miss Minnie rather urgently not to postpone | told the story of my misfortune with mock sympathy,
it any longer. Momning after morning she put me off and insisted upon showing them the hood, which she

with the excuse of forgetfulness, and flattering promises,
and Sunday came round at Jast ; but as it rained hard
I had fortunately no occasion for the hood, and did not
g0 out all that day. Another six days elapsed, on
every moming of which I was played with as before ;
but when the next SBunday arrived, which proved very
fine, I knew I must get the hood or take the conse-
quences, more than | had the courage to face.

1 rose early that morning and went to Mrs. Melton's
hotel. Nobody was stirring in the place, and I walked
about it like one lost. 1 tried to attract attention, but
without avall. 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

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

But it was at home that I suffered most severely for
my folly. There is no reason, however, why 1 should
put the readeér through the terrible ordeal I was com-
pelled to endure. Let him drop a tear of genuine sym-
pathy, and I consent to spare his feelings and pass on.
The poetry and romance of my nature,—which had
misled me in the matter of the hood,—had to sustain a
severe shock and wmany 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

spring up through s trap-door, arrayed in snowy muslin, | t00 Iste. If you live to be & woman, you will learn

fleshings, and damling jewelry, or to see her descend
through the celling, partially hidden in cloudy radi-
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 elegant.

But nothing of the kind ooccurred; and seeing a
waiter gliding about, I had to muster the courage to
acquaint him with my business, but was told that it
was no time to think of disturbing Mrs. Melton, and
that I must come later. I had to go home without
my hood, to breakfast, and afier dressing for Sunday
school, I managed to slip away again and return to the
hotel. This visit was more successful, for I ‘found
Minnie, who again tried to put me off ; but ] told her
plainly that I could not go back without what I came
for, as 1 should be whipped if I did, and that I thought
she had no right to expose me to punishment for doing
ber a kindness. She hesitated to usher me into her
wother's room, but as she could not find the hood her-
self, she had no alternative, and in I went. I entered
hesitatingly, expecting to be overpowered by a blase
of light, for my mind was prepared for a scene of fairy
elegance and luxury, but not for what I actually be-
held. -

- Newer had I seen & picture of confusion equal to the
sppearance presented by that apartment. Everything
it confained seemed tumbled, huddied, and *‘ mixed
up genenally,”’ in & manner best calculated to shock

call *‘ wads,"”’ was scattered here and there, and though
there was » sufficient number of chairs and tables in
the room, there was not a seat or spot clear of encum-
brances. The floor was littered over with M. Mel-

that the finery of this world, like the show on the
stage, has much that is mean and disgusting behind it.
You cannot help admiring the glittering and the
beautiful, my child, but it is only safe 'to trust the
good and the true.’’ |

‘““Ah! handsome is as handsome doe,”’ ejaculated
my grandmother, who the next moming, as Minnie
was calling for me on her way to school, bounced out
and fired such a volley of stinging reproaches at her,
that I doubt much if the little Thespian (a celebrated

actress now) ventured within gunshot of the house for
years afterward.

*

A NEW VERSION OF AN OLD SBONG.

ILLUSTRATING THE GROWTH OF PUBLIC SENTIMENT.
AR : “John Brown had a little Injun "

hsrricr-Arrornxy OvLp—One little, two little,
Secaxrany PLoYp—Three little nigger,

H“lhﬂll. MasoN awp VarLraspiowax—Foar little, five
[ ]

Mxz. BucHaNAN—8ix little nigger,

Govervon Wisz—Seven little, eight little,
Wu,mu Coxsrirvrion—Nine little nigger,
New Yorx Hxnaro— T little nigger boy.

DeMocRaTIC PrEss YEROUGHOUT THE CoUNTRY (in recita-

tative) —Tea thousand little nigger mtﬂ armed with pitch-

forks feet
Mm long and by twenty thousand

(Interval, in which the election is
. G supposed to have

Hexan, awp Consrrrorion—Ten Nttle. nine little,

t little ’
AUTHRORTIES OF v:m:u:a'—;‘ﬁum. little,

five little ni
AUTBORITIES AT Wasminerox—Foar little,

nigger,
Mlorm(':mmranmud-prh
shot of the whole)— Ome Attle wigger boy ? 7 ¢ T P

¢ ~N. V. Boe. Post.
e

BULWER.

We find the following in the London Leader : ** Bome
days ago a daily journal announced, upon the some
what singular suthority of the New York Tridune, the
entire restoration of SirE. B. L ‘" health. We
regret 10 leamn from another source that this statement
is incorrect, and that Sir Edward still continues to
sufer severely from fliness. We quite agree with our
contemporary the Oritic, who says : ‘ For some time

mwmm time of Lord Derby’
mous appeal to the country, was well known. |

; and, as such,
public cught 0 know something about him."

[Travslate! from Halzac for the N, Y, Sarvrvay Prew.)

The Unknown Chel ¢’ (Euvre.

[CoNCLUDED FROM LAST WEK.]

GILLETTE.

‘“Young man,’' said Porbus, seeing him absorbed
before a picture, *‘ don't look at that too long ; it will
make you despair.’’

It was the picture’'of Adam which Mabuse painted
to free himself from the prison in which his creditor
held him so long. The Bgure 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 an
alr of satisfaction, but without enthusiasm, as though
he would say, I have done better. *‘'There is life
there,”” said he. ** My poor master surpassed himee!f ;
but there is a slight want of truth in the distance
The man is actually alive ; he Is coming towanls ux
But the air, the heaven, the wind which we Lreatlie,
we see, and feel, are not there. Then, too, at that
time there was but a single man in the world. Cer.
tainly the only man who ever came direct from the
hands of God should have sowething divine in his ap-
pearance, which is wanting there. Mabuse himself
said 80, with mortification, when he was not drunk.'’

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,’’
said Poussin.

The old man smiled, as though that praise were not
unfamiliar to him.

‘‘ Master Frenhofer,"' said Porbus., ** can you not give
me some of your good Rhine wine ?"’

“Two pipes,”” said the old man, * one to pay for
the plessurc I had, this morning, in secing your benn-
tiful sinner, the other as a friendly present. '’

““Ah, if 1 was not always in ill health,"’ said Porbus.
‘“and if you would only let me see your Belle Noiseuse,
[ could paint a large picture, with figures of life-size."

“Show my work !"’ cried the old man, much moved
*““No, ng; | must make it st more perfect. Last
evening I believed I had finished. Her eyves seemned
moist ; her flesh seemed moving; the tresses of hér
hair waved ; she breathed. Although 1 have found
the secret of giving upon a flat surface the relief sl
roundness of nature, this morning, by daylight, | saw
my error. Ab! to arrive at this glorious result, |
have studied profoundly the great masters of coloring.
I have analysed and l:llmoted, stroke by stroke, the
pictures of Titian, the king Pl’ light ; 1 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
glaging, of which I diminish the transparency more
and more, I have rendered the shades deeper and
deeper, down to the deepest black. For the shadows of
ordinary painters are of a different substance from their
lights ; they are \‘f)od, or brass, or anything yon wish,
except flesh, in shadow. You feel that should their
figures change their positions, the dark parts would
not bécome clear and free from shadow as they cune
into the light. 1 have avoided this fault, into which
#0 many illustrious painters have fallen ; and in my
pictures, color reveals ituelfl under the opacity of the
darkest shadow. 1 have not, like so many fools whoe
imagine that they draw correctly because they mark
each line carefully, indicated by dry lines the limits of
my figure, and made every anatomical truth conspicu-
ous ; for the human figure is not bounded Ly lines. In
this the sculptors approach nearer the truth than we
do. Nature gives us a succession of curves enveloping

each other. Rigorously speaking, there is no such
thing as design. Don't laugh, young man. However
singular this saying may seem to you now, you will

some day comprehend the reasons for saying it.  Lines
are the means by which men render the effect of Jight
upon objects ; but there are no lines in nature, where
everything is full Modelling is designing ; because in
modelling we remove the surroundiogs, so as to allow
the free play of light and shade. In the same way, |
have not marked definitely the limits of my figure,
but have so painted the warm shadows that you could

not put your finger upon the line that separates my

figure from my background. Standing too near, the
picture looks rough and cottony, and wants nicety of
execution ; but at the right distance, everything looks
correct— the body moves, the figures stand Loldly ont,
you can feel the alr circulate. Btill I am not entirely
satisfied with it; I have my doubts. Perhaps it would
be better not o draw s single outline, but to com-
mence with the middle tints, using them as & coutrast
between the brightest lights and the decpest shiaden

Is it not thus that the sun,the divine painter of the

world, proceeds? Oh Nature, who can ever catch thy

sccrets ! Leaming and ignorance arrive at the samne

denial. 1 doubt the excellence of my work."’

The old man paused for a moment, and then con:
tinued :

‘“ For ten years, young man, have I worked upou it
but what are ten short years, when passed in striving
to comprehend Nature! We are ignorant how long it
took Pygmalion to make the only statue that ever
walked."’

He fixed his eyes, and, playing mechanically with

soul. The moral phenomena of that kind of fascina-
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tion can no more be explained t

excited in an exile’s heart by the song .
home The contempt which this old man afoded !

feel for the tine efforts of art, kis . hh%
Porbus s deference W hiwg, hie uge so
concealed o work of patience, doubtiess of i
Pornsain could j‘llgl! fromm the head of the m
which he had %0 fl'llklyuhlnd. asd which, even in
omparison with the Adam of Mabuse, was evidently,
rrommi-its excellence, the work of a prince in art—every-
th,ing about this old man, seemed superhuman. The
rich imagination of Poussin saw clearly in this wonder-
fnl heing a complete Image of the artistic nature ;—that
nature to which, though weak itself, so much power is
given, and which often, io abese of that power, guides
the vulgar, and often its admirers, over the stony
puths where, though for thew there is nothing to be
gained, this white-winged spirit, delighted with its
own fancies, finds it epics, its castles, its works of art :
a nature at once generous and deceitful, productive
and poor. So for Poussin, the enthusiast, this old
man, by a sudden transformation, had become t‘Iu-
image of art itself —art with itk secrets, its prassions, it
dreams.

*“ Yes, my dear Porbus,” resumed the old man, " up
to the present time | have failed to find a perfect wo-

), Ading one knee
: gins to bellow
#, 0 the mweriain followers are

B ides, @M cry™ hear, hear !

The lady ¢ i 'y m"‘ de upon her
brows, wl - - ; PALes hnutdc.f.
which evgl’ indignas Tt #Rinst the insinna.
tion touching thewensibility of her aurie nerves. Sud.
denly a spectral arm, whowe body is hidden in the side
scenes, swoops acroes the stage.  Fach finger, bristling
with separate meaning, writhes in violent contortions
Neot Hamiet's father clothed n blastx from hell, nor
Banquo shaking his gory locks, did so rack and fright

3

. The ¢

' & u..vuﬁr

the canvas, and mid, * See for yousmhl.”’
looked at it a moment, staggered to
a seat, and burst into tears, saying, *‘ Nothing!

her eyes, and rushed into ‘“hhli ng ! and after having labored ten years!  1Lam..
el TR then, a .Tl I have neither talent nor capacity ; I am

would be beaufiful ; but you would forget me. Oh! | to his heart.
what an awful thought is that you have proposed to | *‘ Let us go, Gillette.” |
me!”* At these words, she raised

“% have had it, and T love m."ﬂ"-ld.'m B 1 N08 iy o e e R b o vy paciy ; Tam
sort of contrition. ** I wm & scoundrel for it."” ‘““Ah! you love me still!'’ she cried, bursi yp man, who | voled away the |
** Let ux consult Father Hardowin,” she said. tean. Though strong enough to stifie her s , | have prodneed nothing!"” hang any of them now, even when they are so silly as WMﬁ; "f:;".':.“g'ﬁ"'m"“' :: l:::::*:'nu" ?r'
“+ Oh no! let this remain a secret between us.’’ she could not conceal her happiness. He lovked at his canvas through his tears, and sud- | to run their heads, like Brown, right into the noose. & volley from a cannon's moutl; Even i:lu'.' un‘:t-w
- Well,” sho said, 1 will go; but don't you be | . ‘' Leava her 1o me for & moment, suid the old paint- | denly rising, prowdly, looked fixedly at “the Two _mm business s sbout played 6ut. | love-maker dronne gl : {l:
present—stay outside, armed with your dagger; if I |er, *‘and you shall compare her with my Catherine. | painters. | | Noteven the clergy themsclves can amstain it much | so the lady ; she captured bodil the frightened mul
cry out, rush in and kill the painter."’ Yes, I consent to it."” | By the Lord ! you aré jealous; aad to wob me of | longer. | e and brought him l-cktohhvo:‘mdh feet E
Seeing nothing but his art, Poussin pressed Gillette | There was an accent of love in Frenhofer's voice ; | my glory, you would make me believe I have spoiled | ‘‘ Humanity cries out against it to the heavens. The mﬂlr.ithu.howr- lmgm::n.jm
in hin ars. he seemed 10 be proud of the beauty of his plctare, |it] But I see her, and she is wondrously beautiful ! | very hangmen are getting to loathe their abhorred | while the cold drops fall from mu b, 1 "
office. It is proved that it mot only does not hinder At Baachasmn

‘ He loves me no longer,’* thought Gillette, when | and in advance to enjoy the triumph its perfections| At this moment Poumin heard Gillette weeping, ble that I am about to be led behind the scenes : me
crime, but that it promotes it. That it does not pre- et Bogy

she found hemelf alone. would gain, when compared with those of a Hving | forgotten, in a comer. limbs refuse to bLoar the are
| vent murders, or make them infrequent, but multiplics . me—ihe arena swims around me.

She was worry already for her consent—but she was | beauty. ‘““ What is the matter, my angel '’ he maid, Lis love My companion gives me a supporting hand. 1 pess
soon & prey to an idea more fearful than her sorrow; | ‘‘Don’t allow him to retract,’” said Porbus, laying | suddenly returning. them and makes soclety murderous,—makes homicide | through gallerien, through private bhoxes, l'lt'llllnut

she strove to drive from her heart a fearful thought, | his hand on Poussin's shoulder. *‘Love fades, bu “Kill me!"” she cried; ‘I should be a wretch to of & window, S st shal |
that would arise there. She believed she loved the | art is immortal !"’ wem tlove you any longer, for I desplse you! 1 admire and . oRged r.. Lclimb over

{

jnan - one whose beauty was faultless, whose skin--
But where is she in lit’:-:" interrupting himself, ** this
Venus of old, ko often sought for, whose beauty we,
in these dayws, find only io wiattered fragmments? Oh!
Lo s e, ulll}' for 8 moment, the divlm- idﬂ]. per:
fexct and complete, 1 would give all my fortune ; but |
wottlil seck you again, oh celestial beauty ! in your
« «ret hiding place.  Like Orpheus, I would descend
to the hell of art, to restore you to life ™ -

“We can go, now, " said Porbus to Voussin, ** He
neither hears nor sees us any longer.

“ ot us go to his studio,”” said the younyg man

“Ah, the old fellow knows how to guard the en-
trance there,  His treasures ure too well protected for
us to see them. 1 have attacked the wmystery long be-
fore you mlvised or thought of doing so. ™

“There is & mystery, then ’

“Yeu,” amswered Porbus. ' Old Frenhofer is the
only pupil Mabuse ever had. His friend, his patron,
his futher, Frenhofer sacriticed a large part of his for-

ihe to gratify the passions of Mabuse ; in exchange,
(‘“J”w taught him the secret of relief —how to give

at wonderful air of light to his figures, that sem-
Vlarce of nature, —our lasting despair, but which he
knew how to do so well, that one day, having sold for
drink the emnbroidered damask for his court dress, he
accompanied his patron to a reception of Charles the
Fifth, dressed in a 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
lins & 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 almowst
to doubt concerning the very object of his researches.
In his moments of despair, he says that there is no
wcience of drawing, and that with lines enly geomet-
rical 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 elements. 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 observa-
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
fool 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 enthusinsm, and
usking him to call again and see him, went on his way.

Nicholas 'oumssin returned slowly to the second rate
hotel in which he lodged. Mounting uneasily to his
room, he entered a large 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 ' sald she.

‘1 have been learning,’’ cried he with joy, ‘‘that 1
am right in feeling I am a painter. 1 doubted, until
this moming ;: but now 1 feel certain of myself. Ah!
Uillette, we will yet be rich and happy. ‘There is gold
in these brushes.'’

But suddenly he was silent ; his face lost its joyous
cxpression, as 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 ; vlors were then very high in price, and his
palette was alinost bare. Surrounded with this pover-
ty, he still posscwsed the wealth of a great heart and
boundless genius. Hrought to Paris by a friend, or
rather by his artist-instinct, he had soon met with a
mistress — 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
wis always there, retained by ﬁ&-_jg\'e. bound to her
happiness and her suffering, consoling the genius
which unfolded itself in love, before trinmphing 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 eatly Spring, decked with
all womanly riches, and e¢nhancing them by the ex-
pression of a glorious soul.

“Oh God !"”* he cried, **1 do not dare to tell her."'

‘““ Ah!"' ghe said, ** a secret ; | 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 pther
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 7°

‘* Yes, if she was very ugly.’’

* Well,"”” answered Poussin, In a serious tone, ‘' if

painter less, for thinking him less admirable than
heretofore.
1.
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 Porbus with the air of a man whose
dejection is 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 hbrushes unmanageable ¥’

"' said the old man, ** I thought for a moment
th:%k was finished ; but in some details T cer-
tainly Rave deceived myself, and I will not be gsatisfied
until T have settléd my doubts. 1 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 | 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 nee 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! BShe would
blush should other eyes than mine gase 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 courtezsans 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 surrender themselves entirely only to their
lovern. 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 1
keep upstairs under lock and key, is an exception in
art. It is not a canvas; it is a woman—a woman with
whom I weep and langh, talk and think. Do you sup-
pose that I can lay aside a pleasure I have enjoyed for
ten vears like a garment? that in a 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 ; 1 will
kiss the dust on which he walks ; but to make him my
rival—shame on me! Ah! I am more of a lover than 1
am a painter. Yes, I am strong enough to burn, with
my last breath, my Belle Noisewsse ; 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 a man says even to his friend, Bee,
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 50 new. Waa 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 a great work? Could he hope to succeed
with so singular a passion ! With these thoughts he
sald to Frenhofer : ** But is it not an exchange ! Does
not Poussin let his mistress sit to you !’

‘* What mistress? BSooner 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 ahe is, you will die without
having finished your picture.’’

‘*Butitis finished,”” sald Frenhofer, * If youshould
see it, you would believe you saw a 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 Nolseuse, heave with her breathing.
Yet I would be certain’’—

Porbus secing him hesitate, moved towards the door,
saying, * Go to Asla, then.”’

At that moment Gillette and Poussin approached the

to wecure my future glory, if to make me a great paint wi

er, it was necessary to pose to another?”’

** You desire to prove me,"’ she said ; ** you know I
could not do it.”’
~ Poussin let his head fall upon his breast, as & man
influenced by grief, or a joy which is too strong for
him t 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 for you; but I have never prom-
ised that I would surrender your love. '

*‘ Surrender my love !"' cried Poussin |

‘“1f 1 should show mywelf thus to another, you
would never love me more, and 1 should feel my-
self unworthy of you. It is a very natural and sim.-
ple thing to obey your caprices. Despite myself, | am
happy and proud to follow your dear pleasure. But
for another—oh, no!"’

*‘ Pardon me, my dear Gillette!’" said the painter,
throwing himeelf on his knees ; * I prefer being loved,
to being famous. To me you are more fortame
or honors. Here, throw away these

, burn | graceful Clnn*'b“y,
these sketches ; [ have deceived myself. My calling | had

““ For him !"’ answered QGillette, 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 »o0."”’

“Old man,”’ sald Poussin, recalled to himself by
the sound of Gillette's voice, *‘ do you see this sword?
I 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 old 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!"’ sald 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
Lescanlt, the splendid mistress."’

Excited with curiosity, Porbus
Into the studio. 1t 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. s

‘“ Oh, don’t trouble yourselves with that,’’ said Fen-
hofer; *‘ that is 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-plece 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 50 much depth in it—the atmosphere
is 80 real - that you cannot distingnish it from the air
that surrounds us. Where is art? Lost! destroyed !
Bee the very form itself of & young girl! Have I not
succteded perfectly with my camations, 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! 1 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 colors,
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 a confused mass of colors, daubed one over the
other, surrounded by a multitude of crooked lines
which form a sort of border to the colors."’

‘“ We are mistaken—see!'’ said Porbus.

Coming nearer they saw, in a corner of the canvas,
& part of a naked foot, which stood out from the chaocs
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 a 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 a great deal of labor. See! there is one on

a.n#_l"nmldn rushed

you almost impossible to represent. Well you may
believe it has cost me unheard-of ‘trouble to paint it.
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 eon-
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 I'" With his brush he
pointed to a stroke of simple color.

Porbus laid his hand on the old man's shoulder, and
sid, turmning to Poussin, *‘ Do you know that I
him & very great painter "' -

‘‘ He js move a poet than a painter,”” said Poussin
gravely.

“There,”’ said Porbus, showing the canvas, ‘‘is the
earthly limit of our art.’’

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, maid, ‘‘ Farewell, my friends !"’
This cold dismmissal frightemed 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.
Faris, February, 1882,

~ Syecial Batics

OCEAN MAIL STEAMERS,—~The European mails, by
the steamship OCEAN QUEEN, hence for Southampton,
will close at the New York Postoffice to-day, November 5th,
at 10 1-2 o'clock, A. M.

OVERCOATS A'i‘ EVANS':
Handwsome Black Cloth Overcoats,
Fine Black Cloth Overcoats,
Esquimaux Beaver ‘mel_
Moscow Beaver Omu._
Blue, Black, and Brown Castor Beaver,
lllr Beaver Overcoats,
Excellent Pilot Overcoats, ol

Mixed Beaver, Cawimere, Melton, and other Over-
coals,

e e o~

$5 to $10
12 t0 18
15 to
10 to

10 o
9w

6 to

4 o
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Wx. EVERDELL & BONS,
ENGRAVERS and PrINTERS,
104 Fulton (near William street), New York.
[ Established 1815.)

KANE MONUMENT ASSOCIATION

LECTURES

Will embrace a course of TEN LECTURES, commencing
early in November, and continue weekly until finished.
The nervices of the most eminent Lectarers in the country
have been procured, and will be announced in & few days.
Tickets for the Course, admitting a Lady acd Gentleman,
85 ; simple ticket for the courme, $3 ; single Lecture tickets,
50 cents. JOHN W. WHITE,
Chairman Lecture Committee.
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AT Evany’,) [FUuivox sTaker.
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« GET THE BEST "
CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHIC PHOTOGRAPHS,

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

ESTABLISHED ELEVEN YEARS.

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

GURNEY'SB GALLERY, No. 707 BROADWAY,

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

BRADY’S GALLERY.-REMOVAL.

REMOVED ProM 3539 BRoADWAY, 10 643 BROADWAY, CORNER
OF BLEECKER RTREET.

PHOTOGRAPHS, DAGUERREOTYPES & AMBROTYPES.

o o Portmits of celebrities (living and dead) in the finan-
clal, political, religious, and artistical world.
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BRANCH OFFICE OF THE N. Y.BATURDAY PRESS
at Rooxrs’s Rooksrors, No. 8§37 Broadway, where S8ubscrip-
tions, Communications, Advertisements,etc., will be received.

— —_—— —— A -~ = il i eii— Y W —

CHICKERING & SONS,
3 Manafactarers of
GRAND, SBQUARE, AND UPRIGHT PIANOS,
WareroomsdNo. 694 Broadway.

Chickering & “ons 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 SUPERIOR
MELODIONS AND HARMONIUMS

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

PIANOS TO LET.

CANVABSSERS wanted in everytown in the United Rtates,
to canvams for Tue N. Y. Sarvmpay Press. A liberal
commission allowed. For particulars, address

HENRY CLAPP, Ju., Publisher,
9 Bpruce street, New York.

O EEEE——

The N. ¥. Saturdap Press.

HENRY CLAPP. Jr., Rditer.
o
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

We have 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. Omne journal,
from which we had a right to expect better things, has
been in the habit of stealing, in this way, our entire
Book List, and making a special feature of it.

B i USSR
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 himeelf, in the whole
country, wis indifferent.

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

accepted.
Tent pis.

The question of this week is, *‘Shall John Browa
be hung at all 1"’

" 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-
edly st his imaginary women, did not hear them.

The stale of things in regard to it is peculiar.
The Republicans want him hanged because it will

‘ But sooner or later,”’ continued Porbus, ‘‘he will | serve their interests. |

come to find that there is nothing on his canves.*’

The Democrats dom’'t want him hanged becamse it

* Nothing on my canvas!'’ cried Frenhofer, turning | will injure theiss. |
| from the two painters to his picture.

v Coest TR VDR e e Y
i

T

Neither of them looks upon poor Brown himeelf as

a party in interest.
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human life, and the reverence for it that ought to per-

vade the human breast, 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 Agag, and wasn't

Saul punished for killing Hagug, or whoever I’ We
care not if they were,

‘““Our God abhors hanging and hurting. We al-
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 Exquimaunx, 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 you 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 i» high time human life was held paramount to

texts and ecclesiastics.

‘* We say nothing here of the overwhelming testimo-

We
will not indulge its defenders by quoting it against

It in & question we venture to settle before we
If a man feels for

ny of the New Testament against the gibbet.

them.
can get a Testament to open it.
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 cvil 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-
Iyle says, made their choloe, twenty centuries since,

between Christ and Barabbas, and have stuck to it
ever since.

@houghts and @hings.

BY ADA CLARE.

No. II1.

I have ].Jnt returned from a visit to a neighboring
town, not many miles distant from New York, whither
I 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 sfock 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 persomal 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. 1 concluded to walk there, and on my
way asked for directions from a 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 anatomioal 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 cohfident 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 a 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 libelling throat! What are these
allusions to cabbages ‘and turnips!? Whence comes
this whole kitchen-garden of vegetable metaphors? 1
know, I know that my lord the baronet did not soil his
white-gloved fingers in bowling tumips through his
dainty play. .

I hear ‘‘ What acoward is a man ‘who has lost his
virtwe '’ TN thought the word used was Aonor, but
hearing it to be wirtue, I am awfully staggered at the
amertion. I think, while my blood freeses in my
veins, what if my beloved country should be subjected
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 dissppoint-
ment. . 2 .

lllwinly Hﬂu, tolynp.ﬁiln with the unfortu-
nate Pauline, whose efforts are at every step foiled and
undone. Finally I turn to make a general survey of
the andience. One thing above others strikes me—
every other man has a foothpick 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,

of the fact that knife-hinges were not constructed for
the demonstration of perpetual motion.

muvmhmywmmuw.

‘|and the curtain rises on & farce. The star of the

evening sings charmingly, and with toothpicks waved
“hﬁ.hhﬁmvﬂmﬂ. Now »a
scehe comes on, in which a number of students are
presenting the lady with a tobaccobox. The presenta-
h*m.ﬁnl*dhhﬂ..&hlyu-
members that it Is cue 10 kneel. All of the others
stand irresolute whether to follow their leader or not.

the stage, cutting my way through dismantled cot-
tages, over prostrate mountains, under inanimate
windmills. By turns, 1 leap, I plunge, I crawl, I fly,
Iswim! Down stairs whose steps have a mad desire
to pérsonate inclined plains, and hopelessly acute -
gles ; up stairs whose Alpine steeps would fright the
pregnant hinges of the knee, though planned oy
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 ole.
phant of impossibility. Up and down, down and up,
I go—over and under, through and above, elow wnl
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 appearad.
the next morning, in one of the daily papers :

Tuzamee.—The —— brought out a new star last
evening, Miss ——. She appeared as Pruline—a char-
acter that she sustains with marked ability., Miss

is a 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. Miss

is & very spirited actress, and is full of sll those wtage
movements so necessary to the success of a first ¢lass
artusle. Miss —— ix never still. Khe in continually do-
ing something to give ¢smplovment to the eves and
admiration of the audience. Minrs made a decided
hit last evening, and we expect to see her create a peer-
fect furore among our good-looking voung men. 'Thin
evening she appears as Parthinia, in Ingomar the Rar-
barian. We expect to see the house crowded witl,
yellow kids and lavender-flavored handkerchiofs.

.0

, Ithink the happiest days are far from being the
quickest to pass away, notwithstanding the popular le-
lief to the contrary. When we suffer, the days wear
themselver out with dragging against the sharp corners
of our griefs. Ina long, weary voyage at sea, the eve,
eVer gazing on a vague waste of waters, loses ita exti-
mate of distance, while the mind equally lets go sl
measurement of time. But the blue shore at last
breaks upon the sight, 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 nn-
counted, timeless water-path hangs dim and kpectral in
space.. Bo, indeed, the heart takes nblcount of duyvs or
years, in the sullen, trackless ways of doubt and de-
spair ; but let some new hope and happiness RWeC])
shining up before it—then it weighs and strives to holl
back each moment for the sake of its own Joy, and ull
that vast void of grief which it hus toiled through,
blackens in the distance, with its eternit y contrcted to
& 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 its 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

[ have discovered another instance of plaginrism.
Al the Year Round publishes a story ealled ** Loix the
Witch,”” of which the plot and circumstances are
wrenched boldly and unblushingly from Miss Clees
bro's ** Victoria.''

I understand that the story, * The Queen of the Red
Chessmen,”’ attributed to that lady, ix really from the
pen of Miss Hale, »f Boston,

—_—- e
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 1.,

exchange pulpits, next Sunday, with a distinguished
colored preacher in Broome sticet.

—
Sensible Idea.

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

R s

New Ferry Excitement.

The Upper Ten have forgotten all abont Harper's

Ferry in thinking of Ullnan's Ferri, who ix, just now,
what Whiskers calls the * wage and the few wory,"’

——

— Fadwin Booth is playing to crowded houses in Bos-
ton.

——— e < =

 NEW PUBLICATIONS
Received)at the Office of The Saturday Press

For'the Weeck ending November 5, 1859,

The Old 8tone Mansion. By Charles J. Peterson, au
¢hor of “Kﬂn_A lesford,”” *“*Cruising in the Last
War,”' *“The Val l? Farm,”" * Grace Dudley,"’ etc.,

Philad

etc. 12mo, pp. : elphia: T. B. Pete
& Brothers, 1859, v ety

. By the author of ‘“The Firt
Twenty Years of My Life.”” 18mo, pp. 144. Amer-

The Mountain
m Sunday School Union (New York Depository).

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

The American Hommopathic Review.  Faited by Hen-
? M. Bmith., 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. 1II, No. 1l. 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. Pntnam. 1859,

The Art O‘Mlﬁ Historically Illustrated, to whicl
are added a few Hintson Etiquette ; also, the Figurex,
Music, and Necessary Instruoction for the Perforn-
ance of the most Modern and Approved Dances. us
executed at the Private Academies of the Author.
By Edward Ferrerro. 12mo, pp. 284. New Yurk .
Ross & Tousey. 1859.

Ordinances of the Mayor, Aldermen, and Commonalty
of the City of New York. Revised A. . IR, Ly
::d 7 Vllnﬂn;.’ thet thl:{-l the Common ( ‘onnail,

m T Ruths ty 83. New Yark
hﬂl Brothers. 1869,

The Manual of the Wardrobe. A complete treatise upon

the branch of Domestic Economy ; comprising a

MMW upon dl‘f‘*‘; aln i'lpmﬂﬁllll of
the t kinds of stitches made in sewing ; re-
marks upon the various kinds and qualities of fabricw
used in the Wardrobe, with complete directions for

' ou and fitting all kinds of Garments for women's
and 's wear; the prepamation of ‘Tuble,
Toilet, and Bed Linens. By Mm. Pullan, (Aiguil-
lette), suthor of *‘The hlt.i‘y'u Manual of Fancy
5 " 4 The Court Part el (Coun-
seln,’’ etc.; editor of the Lomdon Remew, and

By . Alphonse
New York : Shel-
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of the Brightest and Best of her sex,—the favorite fo-

male child of the Negle,~4he most sagelic creature
that was ever sheltered by the Flag ofithe

Dramatic Feuillcton.

Operauc
1wo sensations : |
). Muria di Rohan : Gaszaniga, Stigelli, Ferri, Mie. |

Struk osch. | Feuilletonist to & Fiend, and shall send the Last of the
2. Ja Favorda : Gazzauigs, BREAUCARDE, Amulio.'h““hl Idthealﬂﬂ,ﬂm-

.Iun:u. m‘m hmmw M“‘
Marvt de Rohan is not very frequently done here, and l youth, step,

_ beyond which, ete., ete.
it in not generally well treated when it is done. I
The story is pretty gowsl, though hardly the thiog s Lllnl'l Keene's.
for the ilull-u'nlin firewide of a New-Connection Method- The Election wouldn't do here, and it has beem
ist faanily Pﬂ"ll'“! “’M by TAe Marble Heart (Les
Probably cverylenly knows all about Maria. She‘ u;"bﬁ'i. in \'!Iﬁ(:h Jordan is lkadH ”
wan it very well bresd person, with a weakness for flirta- “hﬂtlellh V'Y m in Vd@. and Mirs cene
tioi. ' clever, though occasionally jerky and spasinodic, as
That wae in the time of Lonis something (not Del- | Marco. 1t is & very entertaining style of play, The
pmiteer = or the Becenoy, 1 forget which. Marlle ”ﬂ.’lﬂ, I.ll.'l‘ I recommend Dr. Bellows to see it
P v b meat b 1s, e r;;u tIwe l‘ﬂ]ful.r about datex, before it Ki"(.'ﬂ p‘l‘.‘tﬂ‘ to the "ﬁ:ﬁ"l Secret which is up for

e tonmber of women of Maria’s order having been next numhf' g
vy Larze o France and elsewhere, at all known peri- The Barney Williamses
Sdd . Are still doing a rousing business at Niblo's Garden,
" which 18 crowded every night by the nobility of the
Uriental districts, the gentry from | Feoria and Pike

i told that there are several in New York, now
They are good things to make plays and operas of.
T lmiht of f'-l.l.'i, | dod’t know what the COIN PO s

and dramatic suthors would do without them. ~and other parts of the world. The last thing is a

In this opera, Maria gets into o great deal of trouble lively piece, called Jreland as It Was, in which per-
tHuougzh her Hirtations, tirst with the contralto, a sort | sons who have been so unfortunate as to own estates
of Page of the last ¢century, and then with the tenor, | in Ireland and expected to get any rent from their
s Clumt de Chalitia, 8 man alont town, and not & proper tenants, are shused as they richly deserve. The

| , TS "incidenta of the play, as may be imagined, are of a

jH s to usk to dinner, if there are Krown-up yvoung _ : _ :
Lawdion in the family,  The baritone, the Nuke de (hev- | ]Ilﬂll'lllill'ly t‘lhl'ﬂl‘itlllﬂ character, and Mr. my
= Williams relicves my mind very much by the announce-
meunt in the Lills that things in Ireland look much bet-
ter now than when this play was written.,

A. M. inquires, in the simplicity of her heart, why
do the play then.

Bless your dear little soul,—isn’t Barney Williams an
Irishman ?

reuse, who has o proprictory right over Maria, don't see
wll this inan agreeable light ; and after a terrific row,
atel weveral fights and propositions to fight, he (the
baritone) takes the tenor into a little closet on the Jeft |
Loaed side of the stage, and then and there, with a
Jeadhy weapon to wit, a pistol, charged with powder I
aned w lewden bullet- - does him to death. Returning,
thee trinmphant baritone strikes an attitude in the

ntre, and the nufortunate Maria flops down in one

George Christy
Has commenced a burnt-cork campaign at Niblo's
: : Saloon. Just think of it,—where they have the Bach-
e, TR A T DI RS | elor's Ball! Facilis descensus Africanius. To oblige a
vo | sadd, it is a very pretty story. '+ literary friend,” (crinoline) who ad G. C. 1 shall

Lo mnsie s considered ax amonyg the finest that |
' If an hou _
Lnsizetti has written, —passionate, powerful, sensuous, | se¢ him ha r and report progress
Theatre FrangQais.

it bwelongs to the thorough ITtalian school, which 1 ’ :
e Lleve o one except Donizettl, Verdl, and Merca- | Tht‘)' have been m“'ng another of our piecus here ;
donte over expressed. Les Crochets de Pére Martin, is nothing more nor lens
It ix unfortunate for ux, however, that the artists than a three act ‘.l'r““' written b7 “a dim'}ﬂ“"‘hﬂi
will take libertios with the score of Maria di Rohun, cut- American author,”’ for Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Florence,
and produced at Wallack's last Bummer, under the

ting and slashing it ‘as furiously as if it were a Ledger , ; : .
drama, or o fiveaut Iru;.':wl}' h)‘ 'e ﬂiliﬁtillglliﬂlllﬂ Amer- tl-“u of Tht‘!'ﬂl' s inany a “"P t'llt mr Lllp Illll the

Stigelli, the tenor, had very hard work
cithe b olde, andd sung what he could manage of it, as
i hie was i great pain. He may truly be called a
painstaking artist.  [That expression is original with

vl anthor,

great deal the best.

county, and ordinary people from the Fifth Avenue |°

Lip."' / Teople say, how:ver (you know people will say | thtlnl:'t‘;n p((:;lrer. ; L
all sorts of alsurd things), that the French plece is a | 80 ¢ does not turn out to be a great
l It is quite certain that it has | any rate prove a most valuable mluuum to the ocom-

ment of the so-called ‘‘ Beautiful comeditancs, Anna
and Addie Lounsdale,”” has been an wunfortunate and
unprofitable ome to all parties, adding that ‘ nefther of
the slsters are besutiful, and neither of them can
fairly rate as first-class stock '’

e
made by Mr. Burton’s admirable acting in Cuttle.
Nicholas Nickleby was dramatised close upon the heels
of its publication in book form, and first produced at
thohtltmtyﬂmﬁm Asa matter of record
we subjoin from the Herald the casts of 1838 and 1859 :

Characters. Park, 1888. Winler Gardem.
R Gactececisceiveso CDD. seoddart.
Nicholas Nickleby ., ..... W. Whealley. A.H. Imvenport,
Newman Nowgs........ (hippendale. Jeflersom,
Mantiil . ............. . Kchings. Hourcican
Myneers, . .ooevovvivee.e Michell, Juohnston

Mre. Richardesh,  Miss Agnes Robert-
“m Ml

John Browde, ... ... W. H. Willams«, Prarson.
Mr«. Niekleby -
Kate Niwklehy Mis Secor,
Mrs. Mantibiny, ... ..... Mrs. Allen.
Mise RQueers, ... 00000, M Burke,
Mrs. Wheatly. Mrs, Blake,

Without instituting odious comparisons, we may
still say that the Winter Garden cast: will not suffer
from the sowvenirs of any that have preceded it.

— **Geraldine "’ is having the same brilliant success
in Philadelphia, that it met with here and in Boston., A
critic in the Philadelphia Press says of it :

o' s distinguished by gieat mpliclty of move
dine "’ mplicit move-
ment. The situations result naturally, there is no
complication. The story is told with a broad strength
which cannot fail to enlist the popular attention. There
are few and these few are wisely confined to
the first act, Which, however, terminates with so grand
an effect obliterate any sensation of weariness
which may result from the earlier soenes. From this

int out the tragedy flows with a constantly increas-

ng current of interest. Act after act the torrent of
the play is swollen with tributary streams of dramatic
event, until at length, in its passion and its strength,

it inundates the public heart, and fertilizes it into a
wholesome harvest of tears.

- The Herald says of Beaucardé, the new tenor :

| He is an accomplished artist, with a thoroughly

rood method, a graceful and agreeable stage presence,
lis'ml a voice which is more remarkable for its sweetness
He is earnest, true, and sympathetic,

star he will at
pany.

made a veritable success, a fact which is owing, with* | :

— —_— O —— ——

the oritic of the Spird.] Gazzaniga got herself up very out the slightest doubt, to its American origin.

well for Maria, and looked like the fascinating feminine
whotn she intended to represant.  She sang the Cavati- | At the Winter Garden, Nicholas Nickelby.

Novelties. l

BODKS, ETC.

p—
o

e ol the first wet, —-a favorite concert-piece with her— At Wallack's a Walcotized version of Les Deuz Aveu-
whmitably ; and although overnhadowed, not to say l gles. They are both cleverly dmf. and l.mve had
ballicd by the baritone, was still very fine in the last | & due measure of success. In the Nicholas Nickelby the

= i -

et

Ferrt won the honors of the night, asx Badiali did be-
fore him, and as every decent baritone always will in
this opera.  People alwiys like to see the tenor pitched
into when it is done strong, and Ferri is alsolutely fer-
FUInous,
singing ; his mezzo-voee is the best 1 have ever heard,
ated hin execution remarkably fine.  He nearly set an
cnthusionstic foreign friend of mine crazy, and created
a real furore,

I am very fond of this baritone’s style of |

rl

honors helong to Miss Agnes Robertson as Smike, Jef-
feowon ax Newman Nogge, and T. B. Johnston as
Squeers. T, B. has toned down a little and is much
better for it. His performance was decidedly one of
the very best order.  The acting throughout was very
good. If you want to have a real good laugh you
ought to see Holland as the Specimen Boy at D., the
Boy's Hall.

The other plece, ** Going it Blind,"’ is an affair be-
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.

Iv en garcon, and was not equal to the musical require-
incuts of the role of di Gondi. Who can ever forget

Miss Walcot has done the work of translation very
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
goested rope lvdders, assignations, duels, and billet doux | greater intrinsic merit than Les Deuzx Avewgles, which

In every movement,

That' 1l do for Maria.

Now about Beaucarde.

| think young Coupon expressed the opinion of the
andicnce that assisted at the Favorita on Wednesday.

does not amount to much at the best.

N. B. If any one is disgusted with this Feuilleton,
let not the subscriber be blamed.

It is the diptheria.
Now don't ask me what the diptheria is? Never

Young Coupon's Governor in cashier, or something, | mind, please ; it is something very disagreeable, and

in o bank, and the juvenile looks at everything from a
Wall-street puilll of view,

No he said to me: 1 MaY, do you know what |
think "'

Never having suspected him of any exercise of his
mental faculties, if he has any, 1, of course, replied in
the negative ;

“ Well, I'Il tell you : Brignoli’'s stock goes up ten per
cent, every time they take and trot out a new tenor.
I'd like tive shares in it now.”’ :

Now [ don't intend to compare Brignoli and Beau-
cardé together.  But the comparison is irresistibly
forced npon a public which has become accustomed to
the tinst- named artist in a role, the music of which is
admirably suited to his powers. 8o this public says
Heaucardé may have been a great singer; he certainly
wings well now ; he is a fair actor, though not young
enovugh nor handsome enough for the Leonoras to go
crazy about ; but he has evidently, in some inspired
moment, sung himself out of voice.

Like all the artists, Beaucardé has been a warm po-
litical partizan in Italy. In '48 he was a most ardent
Hepublican—one of the reddest of the red. A friend,
who was at Florence during that exciting period, tells
me that Beaucardé went, penonally, day after day,
among the insurgents, singing the songs of Liberty,
and teaching them to the young men. At night he
would go to the theatre, and sing in the opera. The
nextday would find him again in the ranks. His
voice was then in its prime, but he has absolutely al-
most worn it out,

Such an artist as Beaucardé really is, even now, can-

I have got it awfully. .

The only thing that consoles me, is that everybody
has got it more or less, and that it is considered quite
the correct sort of thing to do. After all it is not so
badl as Iwing bored to death by a veteran proser, like
the ** musical cricket '’ of the old Sprit.

PERSONNE.

The Irrepressible Conwict.
~John Brown.

The Question of the Day.

Which of two droves of pigs shall feed at the public
trongh for the next four years.

-
( - Lottery Policy.
To ¢lct I-‘;-nnndu Wood mayor of New York.
4

—_— e ——————
Axiom.

The.agitation of thought isx the beginning of wis-

dom.
_--*-—_

How t0o beocome A Real Estate Agent
Marry a rich wife.

B TR

The American Eagle's Appeal.
From Phillips drunk to Phillips sober.

— e e — e e =
Omninous.

Immediately after the conclusion of Wendell Phil-

not fail with our public. Thisis 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 his
It is & good idea, also, to have an artist like Beaucardé, hat.

to keep Brignoli up to his work.
Gaszaniga’'s Leonora is a truly great performance.
In the last act, she gives you a sensation equal to the

shock of a galvanic battery. There are occasional
tlashes in Gazsaniga's acting which are worthy of
Ristorl. :

The Matindées are coming up again—the manager

**—_

Apothegm.
The ideas of one age are the institutions of the next.

B

Question for Puglists.
May a fellow who has just boen well thrashed, be

having pledged his word that the programmes shall be | considered ** as good as wheat '’

given as announced, without mutilation.

They used to cut an act here and there, to oblige
some artist who was hungry and wanted his maccaroni
at half-past three.

The public, crinoline, said it was a shame, and kept
its dollar for marrons glacés.

Now the public is mollified. So every one will go
to-day, when the programme is immense. There is a
good deal of good Italian opera, and the Draytons in

Dow't Judge by Appeorances— very appropriate motto for
the Academy, just now.

Apropos to the Draytons: They open at Hope
Chapel on Tucaday, and will do very well, I believe.
They ought, however, to pray to be delivered from the
insane partimnship of certain asinine friends, who

are laloring sealously to secure for the Parlor Opera
the hostility of the entire press.

Rows and Things.
My little affair with the jokers of the News and the old

4
|

'
i

Tit for Tat.

Apropos of Dubufe’s portrait of Rosa Bonheur, now
on exhibition at Goupil's, Jo. Cose (whase French is at
least doubtful) says that as Rowa painted des deew/s, it
was no more than fair that Dubufe should paint Rosa.

To Time-Servers.
Nothing goes the way of the wind so readily as chaff.

Theatrical, Musical, cts.

—We are informed that a new American opera,
founded upon Mr. Longfellow's Niles Siendish, will
soon be produced in this city. The music is by Mr.
Kielblock, the kbretio by Mr. C. Congdon, of The Th-
bume.
~Mr. and Mrs. Florence open at Pittsburg on the

'| 20th inst.

BOANON .
The Newe man takes my advice and keeps his temper.
He is a goud boy.
him freely. let him consider himself embraced, —
French fushion. |
There) we are friends again | b
The other is not so philosophical. He docs let his
angry passions rise ; he doss wish to tear out the sub-

1 accept his apology. 1 forgive |

|

—The Sunday Lesder (Chicago) believes that a mar-
riage will take place between Mr. Edwin Rooth and
Miss Mary Devlin at the close of the present season.
Miss Deviin has retired from the stage.

~That veteran of the stage, Mrs. A. Drake; played
Lady Randolph at Cinicinnati one night recestly, for

| the heuﬁtdlr.lndln.ﬂ.m

— Wood's Theatre, S8t. Louis, is closed and adver-

| I
BAYARD TAYLOR'S NEW WORK.

TO THE TRADE.

G. P. PUTNAM, Agent, New York,
WILL PUBLISH THIS DAY (NOV. 5):

(Completing the Series.)
AT HOME AND ABROAD. A Sketch-Book of
Life, Scenery, and Men. By Bavaxp Taviom,

scriber’s eyes, and writes sundry wicked thlngl.hout; toed a8 10 let.

the subscriber, which lacerate the subscriber's tender | — Mr. Sothern is playing a short engagement in

vusceplibilities in the most agonizing way. , Charleston, 8. C., previous to going to the Varieties,
Evidently belligerent is the friend of Virtue, and of ' New Orleans.

the Draytons. |~ Among the company engaged by Mr. Barras for

I don't see it. Pike's Opers House, Cincinnati, are Ms. and Mss. F.
But I wamn him to beware of one thing. | B. Conway, Miss Viola Crocker, and Mr. W. E. Sher-

Let him vay what be pleases about the wicked, the | idan.
corrupt, the malicious, the ill-looking, the lgnonnt.l — The Chicago Sundey Lesder says (hat the engage-

With two flne engravings, 500 pages, 12mo, cloth. $1 25
[ For particulars ** See Swmall Bills.")

Alno, new editions of BAYARD TAYIOR'S TRAY-

ELS CONPLETE. In % vols., 12mo, in boxes - 10 00

. e s . Sheep, . - - 12 0
-« + « Half Calf,extra~- - £ 180
11,

A New Editioa in 12m0, of

SALMAGUNDI (By ‘Irviog, P

ing, etc.] 12mo, cloth, - .
1L

PROF. GREENE'S NEW WORK.
BIOGRAPHICAL BTUDIES, COOPER, CRAW-
FORD, IRVING, COLE, ete. 12mo, cloth,

1V.
A New Edition of

ART-MANUFACTURES. By George

C. Mason. With 100 engravings, 12mo - - - 200

V.

NEW “SUNNYSBIDE" EDITIONS OF
THE SKETCH-BOOK, Fach in fine cloth - 125
KNICKERBOCKER, } “ giltextra - - 1755
BRACEBRIDGE HALL, )calf ex., $2756: mor.ex. 3 0

Newly Stereotyped, and printed on fine Tinted Paper, with
Steel Vigoettes.
Also, New Editions of IRVING'S WHOLE WORKS. [See
("atalogue. | ‘

el

JJENRY WARD BEECHER'S SERMONS
ARE PUBLISHED IN THE

THE INDEPENDENT

Eviry Wk,

The call for each number of THE INDEPENDET con
taining Mr. BEECHER'S Sermons has been far greater than
the supply. To insure the receipt of the present nnmber of
the paper, subacriptions must be promptly forwarded.

For #& TWO DOLLARS, . a¥ containing fity-two Ser
mons by Mr. BEECHER (which, parchased in a book form,

| would cost thrice the snbscription price of the paper) ; aleo,

contributions from JOHN G. WHITTIER, GEORGE B.
CHEEVER, HARRIET BEECHER STOWE, and other dis-

tinguished writern, THE INDEPENDENT can be had for
0™ ONE YEAR.
Address
JOSEPH H. RICHARDS, Publisher,
No. 5 Beekman street, New York
For sale by all News Agents.

SAXE'S NEW VOLUME.

TIOKENOR & FIELDS
HAVE NOW READY

THE MONEY KING,

AND OTHER POEMS.
By JOHNNE G. SAXE.

WITH A NEW PORTRAIT ON STEEL.
One volume, 16mo. 75 cents,

For sale by all Booksellers, or mailed by the Publishers on
reeeipt of price.

ARPER & BROTHERS, |
327 "10 335 PEARL ST., (Franklin Square),
PusLise Tass Day:

|
WOMEN ARTISTS
| IN Ald: AGES ANP COUNTRIES.
Author of *“ Women of the American Revolation,” etc.
13m0, Moalia, §1.
1. h_ .

(NORTH CAROLINA,)
Socemnes and COharacters.
By * Bzrre.” . “Who was raived thar.”
ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN McLENAN.
120, Muslin, §1.

83 HARPER & BROTHERS will send cither of the

above Works by mall, postage pald (for any distance in the
United States under 3,000), on receipt of the money. ‘

 .JUST PUBLISHED.

THE ART OF DANCING,
HISTORICALLY ILLUSTRATED.
Br EUWARD PERRERO.

To which is added Hiuts en Etiquette, the Pigures, Steps,
snd pecesary lostruction for the Performance of the mast
Modern Dances. Also, 103 pages of appropriate Masic for
' the Plane. ¥
a3 For mle at all the Masic and Bookstores in New York,

Beookiyn, Willlamebargh, and Jerssy City. The Trade sup-

plied oa application to .

e " ROSS & TOUSEY, 121 Nassaa ot., N. Y.
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AMERICAN WATCHES
... MADE BY THR

Ameriéhn~ Watch Company.

AT WALTHAM, MASS.

A“hw to the following statement, and the ac-

wetts Mechanical Association, 1866.
A @il meda! wae aleo ewarded them by the American Ia-
#t New York, in 1887. ‘
Compeany aleo received the first premium—a gold
meda}—from the Franklia Institate, Philadelphis, in 185,
Thete watches have now been in the market for nearly ten
Mhh.-mu-ohyhuhnw-nm

cy, dursbility, and roliability, in every conceivable manner, |

and have proved themselves to be the most satisfactory time-
pieoes ever offered to the public. |

This result has been brought sbout by a strict application
of mechasical science to the construction of the Watch from
its very inception, rendering it, when finished, mathemat}-
cally correct in all its proportions, and, necessarily, as per-
fect a time-keeper as it is possible to make.

The Company have tested their watches, in many instan’
cen, by actual dally moting, and the result of this test has
been that they have exhibited a rate equal in regularity to
the best Marine Chronometer. The following certificates are
from geodlemen who have carried their Watches with them
in their dally avocations, and are, therefore, reliable indica-
tioas of what may be expected from the American Watch
when in ordinary active use: ©

Jatter from Paul Morphy, the celebrated CMess Player :

New Youx, Oct. 5th, 1859,
Mr. R. E. Rossixs, Treas. Am. Wateh Co.:

able and accurate time-keeper—almost unnecessarily o for
ordinary purposes. It is now nearly five months since it came

into my possession, and during that period its variation from
standard time has been but a trifie more than half s minute.

The following is a record of its performance. It was set
June 3, correctly :
Jume 15, fust 4 seconds Aug. 15, fast 18 seconds.
July 1, * ¢ b Bept. 1, “ 28 w |
o lﬁl “ lo T ‘u 15' Y ” "

AN % W« Oct. J, ©“ 933 &
I give you permission to make such use of this statement
85 you may think proper. I am, with respect, yours truly,
Pavr Morray.

Bostox, Sept. 27th, 1859,

Me. R E. Rossing, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;

DEar Bix:—It gives me great pleasure to éomply with
your request for & report of the performance of the Ameri-
can walch I purchased of you Dee. 3d, 1858. It was set on
that day, and its variation from true time to the 19th of
Febmmary, 1859, when | let it run down, was ten seconds fast.
From that time to the present, it has run with nearly per-
fect steadingas, having, during the eight months, remained
at from seven to nine seconds fast, and this with uncomfhon-

ly rough usage. 1 can commend your manafacture in the
highest terms. Youfs truly,
Jaums H. Crarr,~,

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

The folloaving iz from Myr. Porter, the well-knoswen Marine
Chromometer and Watchmaker : ]
Bosron, Sept. 38th, 1859,
Mu. R. E. Rosnixs, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;

Degn Bin:—1 have wold during the last year a consider
able number of watches of the Waltham manufactare. and
am happy 1o say that all of them, without exception, have
fulilied my guaranty, and bave given satisfaction to the pur-
chasers. "~ Gmoror E. Porres.

Cuicaco, 1., Sept. 27th, 1859,
R. E. Rossins, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;

Duan Bim :—1 have, at the suggestion of s number of per-
suns, made & thorough examination of the plan of construc-
tion adopted by your Company in the manafactare of watch-
es, and have no hesitation in pronouncing it to be simple,
scientific, and eminently practical. It would be very remark-
able if any single watch made on this plan should fail to be
an accurately performing time-keeper. ¥ would about as
soon expect to see the sun make a baulk, as to see one of
your American Watches do vo. Very respacthully,

Noruaw Wianp,
Mechanical Engineer and practical Machinist.

Bosron, August 30th, 1859
R. E. Rossing, Treas. Am. Watch Co.; |

Deax Sin:—The * Waltham,” which I purchased some six

months since, has given entire satisfaction. Jts time has
been fully equal to that of a “ Frodsham,” which | owned

| more than & year. Truly yours,

ALBERT MercarLy, 65 Franklin street.

Book Reom, 300 Mulberry strect,
New Yorx, Oct. 5th, 1859, }
R. E. Rosmixs, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;

Dxax Bin »—I take great pleasure in being able to certify
that for the last six months | have carried & watch from the

manufactory of the American Watch Company, and that it
has given perfect sutisfaction as a time-keeper. Judgiag from
the one | have, | do not hesitate to predict that the day Is not
far distant when watches made in the United States will su-
persede all others, Jauzs Fuov, D.D.

Bosrox, Aug. 9th, 1859,
R. E. Rossing, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;

DEar Bin:—1 take pleasure in stating that the Ameriean
Watch | have of your manofactare, performs to my entire
sstisfaction, running regularly at the rate of thirty seconds
fast per month. Capt. Goruax H. Basserr.

R. E. Rossixs, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;

DEar Six :—The watch I bought of you—one of your ad-
Jusied Chro. Bal. movements—runs to my entire satasfaction.
For the past three months it has not varied more than one
minute, and is now running at that rate. It has seen the
hardest service in every way in point of locomotios.

Yours truly, C. C. Bagars.

New Havew, Coan., Sept. 27th.
R E. Rossixs, Esq.;

Drax Bin : —Yours of the 234 was daly received. In re-
ply | would say, that the American watch No. 6839, has prov-
ed iteelfl cne of the best watches for railway parposes.

The American watch, in my opinion, is far better than any
watch | have used for the last fourieen yesrs om ratiroads.

I remain, respectfully yours, G. A. FuLias,
Conductor N.H.L . HAB R R

P.8~1 would refer youto Mr. Douglass, of N. Y. & N.
H.R. R. He bas had several of your watches, and is very
much pleased with them.

NewronsviLrs, Aug. 20th, 1859,
R. B. Rossina, Treas. Am. Watch Co.;
Dear Sin :—~The American Watch that | parchased of
y-a about & year since, runs with grest exactaness ; il vari-
ations being so0 alight that I have not found it necessary to

_ set it for several months. Yours truly,

Wirsian B. Srxan.

- Nsw Youx, Oct. 4th, 1869,
R. E. Rossins, Treaa. Am. Watch Co., Waltham, Mass. :
Duar Bin :—The American Watch, No. 5978, I have car
ned dariag the past eightoen months, has fully sustained my
high asticipations ia regard to s performance—as have
those worn by several of my friends during the same period.
| can beartily recommend these waiches as possessing, is s
eminent degree, the qualities of excellent time koopers.
Yours truly, H. L. Brswanr.
De Bow's Revisw, in speaking of the American Watches,
sy . “ These watches are equal t0 any other manafactured
ia this countsy or in Emrope. The fact is established by the
socerile performussce of Uselr time Kevpers, which e consid
ered almost anparslicied, equaliiag the best marime chronom
elers. More thea 17000 Asmrican Watches are now in ase,
and the manafectarers allege (hal they have besrd wot wsore
thas halfa domen complaints, arisng chiefly from socidental
demangrment or misnsage of the werion ™

RORBBINS & APPLETON

GENEBRAL AGEBETS,
Ko. 208 Besssway,
New Youx.

|
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POWLER & WELLS, New York.
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MISCELLANEOUS.
OFFICES TO LET IN SPRECE ST.

ON 12, 6vn, AND 6ra FLOORS OF NO. 9 BPBUfE
STREET (near Tribune office). Eaquire of ALLEN & Co.,

on the premises, Room No, 3, 2d flcor.
A. M. MERWIN, AUCTIONRER.

REGULAR

FALL PARCEL SALE

OF ENGLISH AND AMERICAN BOOKS.
TUESDAY, Nov. 15, and the following days.

Embeacing new snd valuable Works in all the various de-
partments, many of them elegantly illuwtrated and su-
perbly boand, just received from the l.ondon publishers—
Bohn, Washbourne, Grifin, Low, Bon & Co., and others.
Alno, extensive consignments of Standard American Books
from many of the leading houses, embracing a large va
riety of cholce Works, ete. -
Catalogues are now ready, and will be sent on application

to BANGS, MERWIN & CO.,

Trade Bale Rooms, 13 Park Row, New York.

M

REMOYVAL.

The Subacribers would respectfully inform their friends

and patrons that they have removed to their new store,
Ne. 369 BROADWAY, corner of Prinoce street,
Which is now opened with an entirely new stock of
WATCHES, JEWELRY, etc.

MARY & LEWIS,
No. 569 Broadway, New York.

JAMES A. CLARK,
Merchant Tallor,
NO. 742 BROADWAY,

(BecoNDp Doox sxLOW AsTOR PLacE,)
Your Patronage Solicited.

NOVEMBER 5, 1859, -

- AMUSEMENTS.

SBarvnsay, Nov. bru. ar 1 o'croc,
- GRAND GALA MATINEE.
COMMINATION OF ARTIONS AND OPERA.
| Fourth Act of

LA FAVORITA.

BEAUCARDE.

The entire Opera of nobm.
Man. COLBON. Mux. STRAKOSCH. STIGELLL FERKI

MONDAY, First Night ln Americ of
THE SICILIAN VESPERs

RIS § O e s eccicin-veire.
WINTBR GARDEN

MISS AGNES ROBERTSON

AR

_ i BMIKE,
MR. JEFPERSON
AR

NEWMAN NOGGS.

MR. JOHNSON as -
SARSON
MRN. BLAKE as M. Squeers, 4 Johu Brow die.

RS. ALLEN ey
Mit. GEO. HOLLAND an the Specimen } e h ol
MR. BOURCICAULT as Mantilini. i ke

N. B.—The success which attended the production of
*“ Dot : or, Beenes from the Cricket on the Hearth,” induces
the Management of the Winter Garden to uce another
illustration of the mame graphic author. well-known
tﬂ:‘ of character in Nicholas Nickleby have Dever
fallen into hmd-ﬁuthtm.dnlnliyﬂ %o them than
those who constitute the group sustaining the dramatic pic-

ture this b
TO-NIGHT, AND EVERY EVENING

TILL FURTHER NOTICE.
(harles Dickens’ Story of ”
SMIKE;

SMIKE ;
SMIKE :
Hi(ll{i::
SMIKE :
BMIKE ;
SMIKE:
SMIKE ;
SMIKE

(OR, RCENES FROM NICHOLAS NICKLERY.

Newly dramatized lz. lt'ndm‘rulurrd under the direction of,

i JRCICAULT.
To commence at 7 1-2 o'clock.

612 Box office open from X to

LAURA KEENE’S THEATRE.

MONDAY, TUESDAY, AND WEDNESDAY,
will be presented TOM TAYLOR'S beautiful Comedy of

STILL WATER RUNS DEEP.

With all the
OLD FAVORITES

in the Cast,

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
ENTITLED

THE WIFE'S SECRET,
Oabinet-Makers and Decersters of First Class Furniture. | ' "'" Will be produced with

ENTIRELY NEW SCE
POTTIER & STYMUS'S g

and a
(l..l‘l'l B. E. BOCWORT'B.) CANT EMBRACINU THE STRENUTH OF THE COMPANY.
Warerooms

: loors open at 6j—to commence at 7} o'clock.
No. 633 Broadway, up stairs.

Designs of Cabinet Furnitare, Mirror-Frames, etc., for FlNE ARTS.
Dwellings, Banks, and Offices, fornlshed without extrs —_—=
charge, and all orders attended to under our own superyin

lon, our knowledge of the Lusinems being practical.

AUGUST POTTIER,
W. P. BSTYMUS.

C. C. MERCHANT & CO.,

DEALERS IN

SILKS, SHAWIS, LINENS, SHEETINGS, TABLE LIN

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

BrocareLres, Bariv pe Laings, Lace and Musuin (v
TAINR, GiLy Corvicms, k1o,

 PAGE'S ‘''VENUS."
] With a rearrangement of the ;
FRENCH AND ENGLISH PICTURES,

at the
ACADEMY OF DESION. Tenth street Fast, New Yok,

J)USSELDORF GALLEBY,
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,

B e I e e T .

an ON EXHIBITION:

ROSA BONHRUR'S WORKS,

“LOS BORRIQUERO)S ™
(The Muleteer.) *

*“MORNINGUIN THE HIGHLANDS, "

portrait of that distinguished @rtist, by E. Dubut«
Alw, the besutiful Marble Statue,

“WASHINGTON AT THE MASONIC ALTAR"
By Hirax Powgxs.

GOUPILS NEW GALLERY.

772 Broadway, comer of Ninth street.
The pictures on the first, and the statue on the 2d Hoor.
Admission 25 cents to each exhibition.

M. KNOEDLER .
N. B.—The retail departments and the Iicture Gallery arv

trandferred o No. 772 Broadway, con f Nionth street ;
PERFUMERY & SBOAPS, the same businews being mnunmdyltr:;ww;i:ndnﬂyl:n lil-:h*-

MEERSCHAUM PIPFS, . -
LATAKIA TOBACCO, etc., ete. WILL S8HORTLY CLOSE,

A. RANKIN & (0, 2 CHURCH'S _
(ESTABLISHED IN 1%23.) HEART OF THE ANDEN
Now on exhibition at

THE STUDIO BUILDINGS,

NO. 15 TENTH BTREET, between 5th and 6th Avenues
Open from 8 4. M. oS r. s, und from 7w 10 r. 8. Adinnis

-lunl.‘i conts. 4 T J. McCLURE.
TO PRINT COLLECTORS.
A large lot of Rare and Scarce Prints —-New and Old - at

614 Broadway (up stairs), 4 doors above Houston sireet,
New York.

Lapies’ Menino Vesrs do. do. do. do.

CuiLonsx’s Hosizry snd Unpxxvesrs, all sizes and qualition. B“-iil{s: ET[: .

CRAVATS, TIES, GLOVES, DRESSING GOWNS,ete, |
& DRESS SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER."sa JUST PUBLISHED.

A. RANKIN & CO., Bound in helf-Tarkey, gilt edges. Price $2:.
No. 637 Beoapway, awp No. 96 Boweny, THE IM PERIA L ATLAS

200 Mulberry street, Now York. An extensive Series of Maps, embracing the Modt Recent

m constant of inquiries from our brethren, Discoverien, and the Latest Political Dividions of Terri-
o h“- Qe requests 't;. tory, in all Parts of the World. Compiled from the Mt
Autheutic Bources, under the Bapervision of
W. G. BLACKIE, Pu.D., F.R.G.S.

Published by Bracxix & Sox, London, and 156 Will.ium
street, New York.

M Asox BROTHERS

R —— = <

HATFIELD & CO.
have removed to
Ne. 6 Astor Place (ssoend fleer), near Breadway.
where they have increased facilities for furnishing their

NEW AND ELEGANT PATTERNS OF MIRROR AND
PICTURE FRAMES.

OMES, SON & MELVAIN,
No. 6 Maiden Lane, N. Y.,

lllporun and desalers in
JEWELRY,

FANCY GOODY,
PLATED WARE, BRONZES,

CUTLERY, GUNS, BRUSHES,

Aud the

il S =

HOSIERY,
UNDER GARMENTS,

MEN’'S FURNISHING GOODS!
A GREAT VARIETY

OF BEST GOODS IN MARKET,

OFFERED AT PRICES COMMONLY FAID POR INFERIOR QUALL-
TIES.

EXAMINE AND COMPARE '

Heavy WooLLey Uxpersmirrs and Deawesns.

PUBLISHERS,
HAVE REMOVED TU

Nos. 5 and 7 Mereer street,

Orrosive Howarp sreexr, Negw Youx.

GRICULTURAL BOOK HolUss

Haviog purchased the entire stock and husiness of A. ().
Moonz & Co., Agricultural Booksellers and Publishers, and
added the mame 0 our business, as heretofore conducted, we
are now prepared to supply

NURSERYMEN, FRUIT-GROWERS,
DAIRYMEN, CATTLE DEALERS,
ﬂﬂmhﬂhﬂﬂh‘m“ummm
g their
grounds and dwellings, with the most complete awortinent
o BOOKS adapted 10 their basinews that can be found i

st Clinton Hall, Astor Place,on THURSDAY
EVENINGS, the following detes :

Nov. 10-JOHN R THOMPHON, F.
¢« < Sabject: * Fooloand their Uses.”
Nov. 17-E. P. WHIPPLE, Fmq.
Sebject : * Courage.”
Dec. 1--WH. H. FRY,

the world.

C. M. BAXTON, BARKER & CO,
No. 25 Park Row, New Yurk.

The Undersigned

flling orders for books, sad will returu in
of Nevember with a Sae collection of Wurks

Dec. 8—(Lectarer and sulject to be announced.) -
Ringle Tickets for the Course, . . $l 50

A Gentieman and lady, -
72 Ve had &5 the dosk of the Litessy. :®
DAVID H. GILDERSLEEVE,

Chalrman Lectare Commitiee

"THE MORPHY
Chess and Billiard Rooms

A e D s e st e et

'-’“"m mm'hm the city, are

bwscd as som after his retarn aa por--
CHAB. B. NORTON,
Ageut for Libraries,
Appileton’s Bullding, \. Y .

" ENGLISH NEWSPAPER OFFICK,

827 Breadway.

fracernarep Newa, 8
“Times,” ** Panch,™ * s, * Lk

Wagniioes, ek, .
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FXPERIENCE.

Py WILLIAY WINTER.

vooh Mutabdlity ! Oh dear, : e
How a!l things change ! That is, in man's aflaim

‘ o 1t isn’t ynite so clear.
A-l;..l.:::':;w «un. #e usua! with him, llqrﬂ : 2
Hy inght the stdrs come out ; ~ The varying year,
. the great Laureate calls it, still prepares
i1 weusl besuties ; while our senses claim
I he nsual admiration of the same.

ot men, sod sll their works, and women oo,
¢ hange mont amazingly : and | have ween
Much that | thought it windom W pursue
Hefore & few bnef years had rolled between
M+ and my hopex, change W that spectral hne
Which tinges day-dreams--but 1 do not mean
To kime my ho ﬁ'rl, be that as it may
For 1 myself shallchange and pass away.

And it may be that. in o luu::u‘irr sphere,
“ When we have shuffied off this mortal coil
‘I'hat which we vainly hoped and wtrove for here,

Will recompense us for our patient toil,
And many s heart-ache, any o bitter tenr!
Aud »o en roule Ig‘llll: A lholl‘h 1 ulmll
I e tanza, let me make no wider range .
From the chameleon subject, namely, Change

There's change in time, in fashions, manners, sped h‘:
There's change in parties, governments and creeds:

There's the exchange, whose polsonons tingers reac)

‘T'he heart of Commeree, and it st li:uu;hltl AV :rl:*llll-i-
There's chan in what we learn and wha we Lo : '
There's i'h:;u't' in what one writes .mlll H‘hkllthe reads ;
There's change in everything- or. not _t:.; o kit
in l'\‘t*l"j’llllllu X l-p’l a il HTTLUR LLy kel

v Of chance or chauge b let no mat complau,

g @ ‘ » l '
said Dr. Peattie, and =0 "'“)_ . (i
| have seen many forms of joy and puih © - )
wereet) hrignt hogees ¢ rushed and tond attections div
= O 1NN |
e kd  BLEA Luae il Inlhl‘! lcome ) :
Qeen beguty fade and ary fortune fly :
e hr man = injustice, qllhl expect to Kknow
A great deal more of 1t hefore | go.

| like experience, though, howe er it ‘rlrh
For, or ngainst ine ; ull HJI':M at last!
Thewse hearts of ours are mu hike soundiess wells,
Wherein the shinmge pearls of truth are cast
Al very happy he who nightly wpelis _
The sweet and bitter lessons of the past .
Faor ouly thus he comes himsell 1o Know, :
Which all his knowledge is, - as Pope will show !

Oh Tinw

| have had

. ¢, therefore,
| ike expenence, therei but | think,

My <hare of hlows and hroises
Lot at e Mewnl, indifferent, or bad, 1
The ** wine of lite " W a very decent drink.
Yet, if o man hves on and don't go mad,
When tinally he pauses on the brink
COf denth, 1 judge, though certain jpeeople threat at,
I he chances are that he will not regret it

[ Jove thin self-dissection : for | woeo |
All knowledge, and thin process tinds it out:
| love to judge between the falswe and troe |
Hlow off the dust of romance and of doubt :
Hreank error's crust and let the sunlight through |

Ope mystery's doors ; give bigotry the knout :
| In\!:rlln- gum,;. the beautiful, the great,

And all the noblest bopes in man’s estate,

| love to laugh—likewise 1 love to sneer !

Am fond of pleasure—nor ayerse 1o pain.
| have found wisdom sometimes in & tear |

| have been gay, and sud, and gay aguiu.

| love my sorrows, though they've cost me deur :
| love my dinner,—but did not complain

When | had none, which sometimes wus the cam: :

For even that mnay be a means of grace!

I love my country, though, as Brutus sayx,
Ialo not like her faults: | love to hear
OF those old, rusty sires and dangerous days

| love to hurn my fingem, once & year,
In Independent joy: | love the praise
Of putriotic citizens, in heer :
And, though a quiet man, | Jove to stand
lu annual sorture for my native land.

| love thome * glittering generalities”’
Which we have read- and sometimes read about |

And. more significant than language ix,
iMove the wild emotion of the rout ;

| love His memory who gave us this
ilIl*i"vrﬂ-nl:iiml freedom - and, although devout,

| can't tell which may be the r lomn,
The ** Constitution' or the ** Holy Cross.

| love my friends—they're mostly books—and they
Are always faithful : at my foes | laugh.

What Mr. Blank and Mm. Grundy say
Affects me not. [ love at times to quafl

A health t) those who love me ; and | pray |
That bonest men may not he caught with chafl,

So in this philosophic style 1 live ; '

et what [ ean, and give what 1 can give,

— Boston Tranacripl,
e e el e,

AMERICAN WATCHES.

Mr. N. P. Willis, in a letter to the Home Journal
thus describes a visit to the factory of the Amerscun,
Watch Company at Waltham :

** Novelties in mechanisin having always been most
interesting to me—seeming, o8 it were, supernatural
and sudden apparitions of things hitherto deemed im-
possible 1 actepted 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 hnman ingenuity in hand-
lahor should be reduced to mechanism, so that a hun-
dred watches can be made with the thought and labor
hitherto expended upon one, was a 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 vears of
my previous existence. 1 may add, for a side car (a
fact about which there is likely to be a sidereal curiosity
I 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 artificers,
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 thé
worth-while-ativeness of so intelligent a group of com-
panions | 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 0il on the bank of a river being re-
quisite to its operations. The original site of the fac-
tory, at Roxbury, R abandoned, because the light
and dusty character Of the soil, 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 beautiful 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 observed rightly, were of the sisterhood left
idle by the sewing-machine - a happy compensation
of Providence! Gradually, in this way, probably, the
indoor 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 1
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
seceming only needed to supply the material and mea-
sure the work, with movements of hlndml‘ely 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.

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
sme sise and pattern are made with invariable exact-

L]

It is the novelty of the Waltham Factory that
this is so—machinery doing the hundred little dexteri-

..* 1
i #
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| ness—all equally sure to keep time ; whereas formerly,

each watch was only a 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 ke iron filings, or grains of pep-
per from & pepper-caster—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 Le driven to its place with & screw-
driver. Itis one of the Walthan 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

dollams.’
The poetic part of a watch, of course, is what the

' truth in & woman's heart has been 80 often compared

to~the jewel upon which all its movements are pivot-
e, and which knows no wearing away nor variation ;
and to see these precious truth-jewels and their adjust-
ment was one of my main points of curiosity. The
wid 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
dismond in harduess, 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 statistics :

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 m 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 lwing thus finished, are classified by
neans of & guage, so delicately graduated as to de-
tect a difference of the ten thousandth part 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
watch to Waltham, the part desired may be readily
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 bLrass, hardening and forming the

barrels and chambers, coiling and fastening the main
| wprings, 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-
el to this philosopher of mechanic art, telling us these
Leautiful secrets with his quiet concentrativeness of
voice and eye, and his bLrief expressive language, how
much better it was than the ‘ seeing of a play,’ or the
resuling of a novel. My two hours of following him
wnd listening to his * discourse with illustrations,’ were
like the passing of a dream.”’
—————

NIGHT AND MORNING.

'I‘mh

So they've sent you a card, my Adonis,
For the Countesa’ ball of lu-n.iﬁhl -

You fancy no fute like your own is ;
No future so charmingly bright.

It conts half-a-crown for a Hansom
To go to that beautiful hall,

Though shortly & Duchess’ ransom
You'd give to have not gone at all.

For you dance with some lovely dyuqu creature
With a winning soft grace anud a mnile ;

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

You clasp her slight waist in the * Dewdrop,”
Thoug,: you feel that your touch is profane,

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

The cornet blows louder and brisker ;

She grows more confidiog and I’Otk ;
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!

lhgliu. ‘“ I delight in these crushes;

One can talk the dances are full!

You doa'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 ¢ T™OD's wings ;
You press the small in the {:lﬂng.
ings.

Aud her eyes say unspeakable

Yon cherish for many days after
The look that so lo,'hg{; beams :

“Tin & sorrow that stifies your hughlei' ¢
"Tis a joy that is bright on your dream-.

You 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
Anx she moved down that glittering rooin,
Aund you fancy, when ouce you have won her,
How pretty she’ll look in your brougham.

Oh! visions that madly you cherish !
Oh ! rmile that was cruelly false

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

When next ;ou meet, beaver,
You lovk for her bow — n vyain—
The dear little ball-room deceiver
Docen't offer to know you again.

Can it be yoa have flirted
Now she on her hack canters
And you're not worth one wave o
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 Qni:t'rr-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 Pubiishers’ Circular, Oct. 16, 1889 )

Mess. Longman & Co.'s Quarterly List of forth-
coming books is a very extensive one, promising a
publishing season if it stood alone. 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 111, 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 Sea and its Living
Wonders, by Dr. George Hartwig ; Contributions 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

drawn by themselves, and explained by
dent of many years in China, the Rev
Cobbold, late Archdeacon of Ningpo, with
engravings ; The Correspondence of the late
Wellington, whilst Chief Becretary for Ireland
Memoirs of Great European Congrespes, by the Earl
Westmoreland, in 2 vols. 8vo.

Mr. Beatley announces s new tale by Miss Warner,
Author of Wide Wide World, and Hills of the Shate-
muc, entitled Say and Seal; Anecdote Biography, by

John Timbe ; Autobiography of a Seaman, by Thomas,
Earl of Dundonald; and an early publication of the

ters of Mr. Pitt, Lord Castieveagh,

|

chance, at a pecuniary loss to ourselves.
replaced by Mr. William L. Bontag’'s ‘‘ Dream of Ita-
ly,"”” a work we trust, which will command the atten-
tion of your pen.

American Historical and Literary

following long-announced and importamt 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-
'M,i
Mr. Wilberforce, Lord Eldon, Mr. Perceval, Lord Sid-
mouth, Lord Batharst, with s corresposdence with
Lady Hamilton respecting Nelson and his daughter,
edited by the Rev. Leveson Vernon Harcourt ; Memoirs
of the Life and Writings of the Rt. Rev. Richard
Hurd, D.D., Bishop of Worcester, by the Rev. F. Kil-
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 IIL., by
J. Heneage Jemse.

Messrs. Hurst & Blackett have in the press - New

Works of Fiction, by the Hoh. Mm. Norton, Mis

Kavanagh, Mrs. Howitt, Mrs. 8. C. Hall, and the au-
thor of Margaret Maitland.

Messra. 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. "

Mesars. Macmillan reissue some of their successful
talcs 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 Estella,
and other Tales for the Young. The first nuwmber
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 Homse
hold Words, Nov. 1st ; Hannam's Pulpit Assistant, 8vo,
& new edition shortly; Hone's Every-Day Book, 4
vols. 8vo, & new edition, corrected, in November ;
Spectator, 8vo, an entire new edition, with the steel
portraits partly reengraved, 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.
Moxon & Co.

—_— ———y—  —~ ———

VENUS AND THE DUSSELDORF GALLERY.

-

1o the Eduor of the Heruld :—-
Dusszroory Garizay, Nov. 1, 1859,

To-day’s lerald 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 Dusscldorf 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
is 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
a 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 causcd 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-
It has been

THE DIRECTOR
of the Dusseldorf Gallery.

Che Saturday Press Book-List,

FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 6, 18569.

NEW BOOKS.

AMERICAN.

HISTORICAL.

Curiosities. Second
Neries, 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 a variety of Relics, An-
tiquities, and Au . Edited and arranged,
with the assistance of several autograph collectors,
by John Jay Smith, lately Librarian of the Philadel-

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

TRAVELS, ETC.

At Home and Abroad: A SBketch-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.'’
by John McLenan.

Harper & Brothers.

Illustrated
12mo, pp. 169. New York :

LEGAL.

The Code of Procedure of the State of Wisconsin, as

Teachings of Physiology and

Women Artists in all

r-od the Legislature in 1866, and amended in
867, '68, '60, with an , oon the

Rules of the Bu and C t Courts, the
of holding the of Court in the various Circuits,
Wm&;& mwb?;m"mm
: Walter B. Carter,
Counselior-at-law. 8vo, pp. 228. Milwaukee:
Strickland & Co. :
MEDICAL

phiet. 8
SBons.

Hotneo?l.h . J. T. , M.D,
ocents., ewy 4 T -

York: John T. B. Smith &

ART.

Ages and Countries. o
mmtbmol(“m ;%nenol thlm
ution.”’ 12mo, pp. . New York :

s PP Harper
NOVEILS.

The Old Stone Mansion. By Charles J. Peterson, au-

thor of **

g by

at
Brothers.

hmunw-:ﬁ;;ym Ayles-
' 4 Grace ,.or Arnold
Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson &

Svorcloth, pp. 1,907. §7. New York : J. W. Bou-

ton & Co. o
wymnﬁ tow

Rate ool Tty Taoerties B ‘e

snce of the Most n‘ and Approved Damces, as

* Hxrr un, Casmivs, on | anee ™ —Shakepeare.

HEAR WHAT THE PRESS SAY ABOUT
| This Usefal ll_mthl:

<

Acadernion Awthor. From the Washington Union.
pon m'?ho. PP, 2: ‘H-ﬂ York :| A trial was made of the utility of these Vesta at the Wash-
ington Navy Yard, in the presence of a board of naval offi-
Hand-Book for Visitors. By R. L. | cers appolated by the Secretary of the Navy,and a number
by Hil, Basty, and | of gestlemen asembled to witness the experiments. Its
, pp. 188, Bostoun : James | great saperiority over every other knowon invenlion of the kind,

as & Slave and as a Freeman.

was satisfactorily shown. .
arvative « Syracuse : From the National Mntelligencer.
. 66 S Low. s Wit 91 e That this Life-Preserving Vest is one of the very best, most
Treatise | convenient, and secure, which has yet been invented, there
can be no doubt. :
Gen. Geo. P. Morris, in Home Jourwal,
We cast about for a neat, safe, certain, and easily-adapted
Of | | ife-Preserver, and we have found it, thanks to the ** Delano
ta | 1dfe-Preserving Coat and Vest Company”™ This association
hsis made us a Vest which, were we compelled to brave the
lan | perils of the ocean or river, would infallibly prevent us from

of | dying by drowning. =]

From the Seientific American, N. Y,
Of the many devices intended to preserve life, in case of
accident at sea, there ia probably not one which is so likely
to be generally adopted as * Delano's Life-Preserving Vest.”

From the New Bedford Mercury.,
« & & & * 1t has been adopted in the
“New York Yacht Squadron.”

ENGLISH. From the Fall River Beacon.

THEOLOGICAL, RELIGIOUS, ETC. A person with one of these vests on, cannot sink if he

Quakerisin, Past and Present. By John 8. Rowntree, | tries, and therefore persons travelling by steamboat and
Post 8vo, bs., cloth. London : Smith, Elder & Co. |other water conveyances will find them a useful article

The Peculium ; or, The Causes of the Decline of the | 4gsinst going to the bottom.
Society of Friends. By Thomas Hancock. London :
Smith, Elder & Co.

MEDICAL, ETC,

'?;

Illustrated
g8 of Patterns and Models.
ew York : Woods & Co.

I.
AT
'

They are quite like an ordinary vest, and cos! bul very little
more, and may be worn in the parior or the street—with one

: ; d 8i on, YOUR LIFE IS INSURED when in the water.
Ph‘:fh %’m‘:“;;?jznbugy B.llch;.r‘d)r'l"l::;oﬁ 94| Madeinto Garments suitable for Men, Women and Children.

edition, 12mo, pp. 80, cloth, 88 London : Churchill | Recollect the location.

On the Diseases and Injuries of the Joints : Clinical DELANO

and Pathological Observations. By Thomas Bryant. | LIFE PRESERVING COAT AND VEST CO.,
Post 8vo, PP. 290, cloth, 7s. 64. London : Churchill. 256 BROADWAY,

A Manual of ve Blll'l'll"ly on the Dead Body. Oppesite ny Hall, New York.
By Thomas Smith. With Illustrations. Post 8vo, | ¢ ¢ Orders promptly filled for any part of the World.

pp. 140, cloth, 6s. London : Longman. e
CHAS. H. DEMARAY,

TRAVEILS, ETC.
NEWS AND DISTRIBUTING AGENT,

'I'h;hllJlll:;ited Shtrnde}t- Ry itheP.R:v. n.(llums M. |
, author of ** Jamaica, its t and Present
L Nos. 115 and 117 Nassau street, N. Y.
Distriboting Agent SBarvrpay Press. Dealer in all the

State,’” etc. Post 8vo, 06s. Loundon : E. Marlbor-
WERsLY Parxrs, MAGAZINES, CHEAP PUBLICATIONS, et

ough & Co.
MISCELLANEOLUS.

Inde : T ‘ Cards. Circulars, ete., distributed at reasonuble rates per
Under Bow Bells : a City Book for all Readers. By thousand. Books, Papers, etc., left on sale, or uthvrwiw?:nt

John Hollingshead. Post 8vo, cloth, 6s. London :
’ ' all News Stands and Stores in Brooklyn, Willilamshurgh,
(roombridge & Sons. Jerwey City, Hoboken, and New York, n’the lowest rates tor
Curiosities of War, and Military

Carter, utant-General's Office. Foolscap 8vo, | Goods of all sorts, from a SewiNae MACHINE to a package
cloth, bs. ndon : Groombridge & Sons. of Mepicing, purchased at manufactarers’ prices, and shipped

The British Timber Tree I\:v::;::r Rearin B.;:rjpt:::u__ A8 per order. Hest of references furn .
uent ent in , Groves, ta
ons ; incl g Remarks on 8Soil and Situation, the BROADWAY POPULAR LIBRARY,
Gmmenl ﬁmmvemﬂ:thofg.lma! h:ntahmﬂ Moun- 827 Broadway.
nous Districts ; wit rections for the Measure- | Tguus: ()ne Cent per Day; ‘I'wenty-five Cents per Month:
ment and Valuation of Standing Timber. By John | Two Dollars per Year. All the New Books, English and
Blenkarn. Post 8vo, pp. 2560, half-bound, 68. Lon- | American, as soon as published.
don : Routledge. -

Nature-Printed British Ferns : heing Figures and Do-.
scriptions of the Species and Varictien of Ferus
found in the United Kingdom. Nature-Printed by
Henry Bradbury. 2 vols. Vol. 1., 8vo edition,
cloth, 42s. London : Bradbury.

Bhakespeare Papers : Pictures Grave and Gay. Ry
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 : lLong-
mMan.

The Genern and Species of British Butterflies, describ-

Importers of Wines, Brandies, etc.,
ed and arrang the System now adopted

in the British Museum. By H. Noel Humphreys. No. 338 BROADWAY, N. Y-y

[llustrated by Plates, in which all the Species and | Beg to attract the icular attention of Families,
Varietics are ted, accompanied by their re- | local and abroad, to their choice stock of

frod. Roya Bvo ot Ble 60 London et | Wines, Cognacs, Cordials, Sauces, Teas,

The Study-Book of Medieval Architecture and Art. (THw ¥ A VERY DUPR-
By Thomas H. King. Vol. 2, 4to, half-bound, 63s. CO&O, HI0R QUALITY,) elc,, ele.
To those residing in the country where great difficulties almost

London : :
Bell invariably present themselves in procuring a recherche arti-

The Caucasus and its People ; with a Brief History of | cle, adapted to the requirements of the more refined classes
their Wars, and a Sketch of the Achievementa of :hln is i t n:;m:e red, as wucm.u;

the renowned Chief Schamyl. By Louis Moser. | forward , el h:rp in the WOOD, or in CASES of
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. London : Nutt. ONE DOZEN EACH.

The Stones of Etruria and Marbles of Ancient Rome. | 10 the following Brands especially we attach great im
By George L. Taylor. 4to, cloth, 15s. London : | Portance: :
[‘)nm_ Bllﬂml' sv“vop”r Cogmc

Bininger's Q Q Q Cognac.
The Imperial Atlas of Modern Geography ; an Exten- ' .
sive Series of om the lnmyt sy o Bininger’s South Bide Madeira, Vintage 1832,

bracing Bininger's Tarazona Madeira,
coveries, and the latest Political Divisions of Terri- Bini:g:r'u XVIII. Century Port.
tory in all Parts of the World. Compiled from the | Binlager's* Palacio” Bherry.
Most Authentic Sources, under the supervision of

Bininger's ** Fionella.”
W. G. Blackie, Ph.D., F.RG.8. London and New | Bini ‘s Jamaica
York : Blackie & Son. ks o

Bininger's old Kentuck
— el =

Bini ‘s London Pock Gin.
REPRINTS AND TRANSLATIONS. r Clarets are no
y commendable for their cheering

Our Clarets are not su
NOVELS alltien, but from thelr | Purity ( teed by th

: qua X rom r aran the standard

A Good Fight, and Other Tales By Charles Reade, | of our Firm), Nutrlthz, a‘ﬂ.‘licind,ln! Recuperative

author of ‘' Love Me Little, Love Me Long,'’ etc. | qualities, which render their presence in the houschold
Embracing ‘A Good Fight,'" ** Jack of All Trades,'’ | highly desirable.

““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, ‘'with
Accurate Statements, derived from various
rources of Medical Literature. Translated from the

German of Dr. Reil, by Henry B. Millard, M.D. A.
:{nﬂw .

M. Prizse Essay, with 1 vol., 8vo, pp.
168. 76 oentn.! New YGI’E : Radde. it

Alcohol : Ita Place and Power. By James Miller, F.R. |
N.E., Professor of Burgery in the University of Edin-
burgh, ete. rinted from the 19th nburgh
edition. 16mo, bound with flexible cover. 50 cts.
Philadelphia : Lindsay & Blakiston.

Tobacco : Its Use and Abuse. By John Lisars, late

Professor of Surgery to the Ro Coll of Phy-
sicians, etc. A ink

ted from the 8th Edinburgh edi-

tion. 16mo, bound with flexible cover. 38 centa.

Philadelphia : Lindsay & Blakiston.
BIOGRAPHICAL.

The Life of Mary Stuart, Queen of Scots. By Al
phonse de Lamartine New York : Sheldon & Co.

BOOKS IN PRESS.

HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK.

Cyclopedia of Biblical, Theological, and Ecclesiastical
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_

Un:c’l Dictionary of Art, Manufactures, and Mines,
eve. '

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

« OQUR MUSICAL FRIEND.”
The Ploncer of Cheap Music in America,

NOW READY.
PRICE 10 CENTS.

CONTENTS:
WAIT FOR THE WAGGON.
MELODIES, from the Opera of ‘' Martha."”

THE VALE OF REST. Soag from the Hugue-

Studies. By Thomas | cash.

R

A« W. FABER’S LEAD PENCILS.

Sold at Retall 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,

—— — -

ne

— =

.'_!.‘_!l (from London Docks).

bon ** 1549 Reserve."”

in the market.

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

Purchases forwarded to any part of the country.

WINES, COGNACS, ete., ete., sent in the WOOD, or in
CABES OF ONE DOZEN EACH.:

IN CABES OF ONR DOIERN EACH.
IN CABES OF ONE DOZIEN EAOH.

~ MEDICAL ETC.

e —— e c—— 8

—

- e ] Cm— I

COCOAINA,
A Compound of Cocoanut Oil, 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 wonderful.

NONE NEED BE BALD

who will try this remedy, and persevere in it long enough to
give it a c?nm to operate onp:he roots of the h‘nlr, :nfl re-
new their natural life and vigor

Try it oxcr, and vou will lnl';ly be ratisfied to continue.
It will also cleanse the hair, impart to it a beautiful bright-

lmT. and render it soft, glomy, luxuriant, and incli o
curl, 3

Sold only at the MEDICAL AGENCY, 742 BROADWAY,
NEW YORK. x
K. CRUGER, Agent.

GOUBAUD’S ITALIAN MEDICAT-

ED SBOAP, It is well known, cares TAN. P’IM-
PLES, FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER'S
ITCH, CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FI.ESH, §c.,

besides being the best aha compound ever invented.
GOURAUDB PO BUB‘!{“ halren-om h::nfuu-

ubD proots
beads, u llr. or an of the body,mafely and quickly,
WATTAD LIQUID UGE fo:nrlo lips and cheeks.
LILY WHITE flushed, red, huwrfm. HAIR
DYE, instantly converts ﬂll:l::{; or light hair to a beautiful

brown, without staining the : IR RESTORATIVE
to grow, and make stiff, wiry hair soft, glossy,

Metals from

——
- o

NEW ENGLAND LIFE INSURANCE (0.,

OF BOSTON,

Have just declared a Diviogxp ox PrExivus paid and earn
ed the last five years, payable in cash to all thl:dwlicy hold-

ers, as follows . —
36 per cent. to all members since
a EV- . “ r

1%31
IN4N,
1843,

is declared on the tollnwi;u ln;ﬁr:
. . 31,395 622 21

Popalar.

Flotow.

lemh«. o

Nos. 37, 7, 3, 29, and 40

contain all the Melodies from the of 1
Mm.ummumm.urgmm.m

.lach*dl Lammermoor, sa performed at the Acedemy of

Each number containg besides. t
—y , w0 or three popular Songs,

PRICE ONLY TEN CENTS A NUMBER!

FOR SALE AT EVERY NEWS DEFOT AXD BOOKSTORE IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Office 107 Nassau street, N. Y.
| O. B. BEYMOUR & CO.

*.' Removed from 13 Frankfort street.

0:. B.—Volames |. tl‘lll.ihnhg‘dy In-ddll Cloth,
Covers, T . OF Popalar
Munic each, at $2 &0 - - o

1,516 00
, 335,763 00-81,395.622 12
4% This is the oldest American Mutua! Life Insurance
the most successful, and Is purely Ma-
surplus profits hmh,umqithe

the benefit of married wo
creditoms. Credis

and information t
w

, New York city.
JOHN HOPPER,
Ageat and Attorney for the Company.

N
insurance, furnished mthm ::ch s

Bank Buliding, No. 110 Broad: | ton
New York, August 31, 1859

Vocal and Pianforte Music
OUR MUSICAL FRIEND.

THE PIONEER OF CHEAP MUSIC 1IN AMERICA.

Volumes 1. and I1.
NOW READY.

204 Pages of Popular Music Each,

COMPRISING:

g gpentic Arrangements, Melodies, Arigs.

14

2 Arins
2 Old English Tunes,
3 Melodies.

I Song without Wourds,
l? ‘lﬁl.tz"u!k" (lancers, Irish, Young Awericy, e, )

6 Marches.
5 Waltzes.
7 Schottisches.
4 Redowan.
4 Polka Mazurkes.
2 Varsovianax.
4 Galopa,
1 Barcarole.
1 Minuet.
4 National Dances.
} lPm:n.d
G Fantasie on National Airs.
| Romanzetta, .
I Rondoletto.

BEAUTIFULLY BOUXND IN CLOTH, GILT CASES

PRICE $2 40 PER VOLUME.

For male at every Bookstore and News De |
Office, No. 107 Nassau strect, New Turk.ﬂ siesdoued Uil

C. B. SEYMOUR & (0.
N. B. The Trade lupp_liod at the usual rate.

A —— . = —
T -

1
Songs, with English and German Tl:r:th

GO TO PFAFF'SN!
AT PFAFF'S RESTAURANT

AND

Lager Bier saloon,

No. 647 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

YOU WILL FIND
Tar Best Vianns,
Tue Best LAGER Bikk.
Tue Brsr Corree Axn Tra.
Tue BEst WiNgs asp Ligroks,
THE Brst Har ava ('l Aks,
In Fixeg,

THE BEST OF EVERYTHING

AT
Modexrate Prxloos.
N B~ You will also find at PFAFF'S the bt Gern,

French, Ttalian, English, and American papers.

HANDSOME PRIZES

FOR
TARGET COMPANIESs
PLATED GOODS expresddy disizued for Baians oot te
entxs for Societies and H'Ilumlu) g s £ o vizes aud Pres.
such ax

<A newand large assortiment

A ecall is solicited — goods shown cheerfully toall.

W. 8. MURRAY,

22 John street (hetween Brondway and Nasau), N Y
l---.'''__'''_'-''''—'_''''—_'-‘—""_——--——----.-._.___-.-‘F-___"‘

ILLUMINATED ENVELOPES.

Every Euvelope a  Business (ard !

These ENVELOPES are printed in tints— 111 -
Ornamented to suit ANY trude or lulni"t-::, wibbopulotbniia
husiness should use them.

W pay postage.

: Every man i
Samples sent on receipt of sl is

N ORR & CO.,

K2 John street. New York

STATE oF New Yok,
UFFiCE OF THE SKCKRKTAKY (F NTATK, ALHANY, Augi-t 31, INw
T0 the Sheriff of the County of New York :
NIR : NOTICE IS5 HEREBY GIVEN THAT, AT THE
" " L e " 'l‘ [ "
EI.ECE“ IN W ber held tn this State on the TUVIRDAY WRAPR AL
rat Mooday of November next, the tolio e il
elected, 10 wit ik ol
A !fﬁ‘.ret.uy of Btite, i the place of Gadeon ) Tucker -
A Compteoller, i the place of Sandiord F Churels I
An Alrney Geoeral, o the place of Lyman Trvuu:m :

nufn?:w Engineer and Surveyvor, in the Pace of Van K. Rich.

A I"H.llu T‘rmurer‘ in the place of Isaac V. Vaoderpoel
A Capal Commissioner, iu the place of Charles M Hhrnlll :
An laspector of State Prixoos, i the place of Wesley Hnll;-y

Joﬁnm“:d the Court of Appeals, in the place of Alexauder ™

A Clerk of the Court of Appwealx. in
Hickx ;

All whowe terms of oftice will expire on the List
ber next.

Also a Justice of the Supreme Court for the first Judicial I
tricts, in the place ot Jumes J Koosevell, wlhiose term :.t' ulh':.-
will expire on the last day of Ivcember next.

Also Henators for the Fourth, Filth, Sixth. and s~eventh
Districts, comprising the Coumty of New York.

COUNTY OFFICKRX 10 UE KLk TAD

Revenleen Members of Assembly |

Two Justices of the Superior Court, i the place of Jobu Slos
son and Jamer Moncrief | Gl B Rl R
. {:'ll!' Judge of the Court of Common Vieax, iu the place of Charles

. Daly ;

One Justice of tho Marine Court, in the |
Thompwon ;

All whose terins o oflice will expire on the Inet
ber pext,

NERTTF S I S
I Aare o e

the place of Russell

lllj’ of Iwcem

Seualey

e of Albert A

dny of o

The attention of Inspectors of Election and County CROVBss it |+
directed w chap. 271, of Laws of 1489, & copy of I*,im'h I printed
berewith, for lustructions in regard 10 their dote  upder sand acl
o Il.lhl'l'lllllllﬂ I “'.‘-‘ WI"" A I.I];“I .Illl";[ 1200 & lomn ol twa Masilw
five hundred thouxand dollars, 10 provide tor the gy ment of 1l
foating debt ol the Niate.” '

CHAPTER 271,

AN ACT 1o submit 1o the People a law suthorizing a 1oan of Two
Millon Five Hurdred Thousand Dollaus, w |-rut wie tor the pay
ment of the Floating Debl of the State.  Vusxed Apnil 1, INbY -

"thrri:- fiths being present, ‘ -

B PROFLE OF THE ¥TATR OF Nkw YORK, ke ATEL 1N S '

AmmunLy, !;lj KNACT A% POLLOWS s ia s

Secnox 1. The Comminstoners of the Cannl Fund are hercby
authorized W borrow oo the credit of the Stuale two milhon Nye
humdred thousand dollars, at a rate not excemling iy jer conl
per anuum, and reimbursabile at such perisds as shail bwe deter
mined by the sald Commissioners, uot excecing viebitevn years
from the Ume of makiog such wan. All the provisions of lnw in
relation Lo loans made by Commissioners of the Caunl Fumd, sud
the & ue and transfer of certitiontes of stk > hnt) RPIY o loans
authorized by thix act, »o fur as the suoe are applicable,

Sxc 3. The moneys realized by vuch lown »hinll be upphivd exely
sively 1o the payment of claim- sgainst the State Lot ctherwise
provided fur, for work done ou the canals of the State. wud for
privale property appropriated hy the State for the use of such
capals, and for injury Lo privele property Krowing out of the con
struction of the canals, or to the payment of the priocipml aud
terest of such loan, and for no mher purjume whatever,

Sxc, 3. Two milllou five bundred thousand dollars w hverpeby ap
propriated 10 be pald vut of the Treasury, on the warraut of the
Auditor of the I Department, from the sard mon eyx, within
IWO yoears irom the Ume when this act ~hinll take eflect, for the Jrie)
ment of claims agalnst the Siate. specitied an the last precemng
section, and for the payment of the iterest on the loan mOLhiorizent
by this act, which sball becowe payable prior to the receipt o
the Treasury of the Orst annual wax. hereinafter directed o he
levied and collected, for the paymeut of the interest and principal
of the loans authorized by this act ; but suy sum applied 0 pay
interest as aforesald may be refunded vut of the proceeds of the
sald taxes when recerved 10t the Trowsury.

SEC 4. Av anugal tax is hereby impened and shall be levied and
collected In the same manuer as other Mate Wxes nre levied and
collected, sufficient to pay the luterest and redecm the privcipal ol
the loan lurr-hy aathorized, within cighteen years from the Ume
of the coutraciing thereof. The Comptroller shiall sscertmn sod
determine what sum, being applied payment of privcipal aud
interent, in the first yoar niter the wx can be ecollocted us afore wid,
abd in each suvcceeding year thercaller, withon the period of
elighteen years from (he time of contracting =aid oan, will b sl -
ciebl 10 pay the interest apnd redecm the privcipal of said losn
within said period of eighteen years ; aud shall 10 euch year ap.
portion the sum so pequired amory the several counties of Lt
Sate, acgording W the Lthen laxt corrected messinent rolls return-
ed 10 his office, aud shall give notice of =ich apportonment 1o the
Boards of Supervisors of the respective counties It shall be the

ds of Supervisors of the respeclve ounties 1.
cause the amount so apporuoned i cach year w be levied, colledt

- pald to the Treasurer of Lthis ¥ate, In the sam« manner ax
other State taxes. The money collected apd puid into the breasury
under this » ection, shall constitol: u sinking fund o pay the iuter
est and redeem the principal of the lvan’ coutracted pursuant to
this act, and ghall be sacredly appiied 10 that purpess . and if, at
a0y me, the rioking fund sl be insuflicient W compiy with ihe
requirements seclion, the Comptroller » ~ v
sum m m.::md ond oalies Lall lgq rease L
as to e equale for the purpose aforesuil

Hec. 5. The fourth section of ths act, imposing & tax, may he
repealed whenever the revenues of the canals, after mecting all
presont constitutional charges upoa them, shall amount to enough
wﬂ:n;:rzna{mnﬂhrm Lo pay the juterest and redeem

within the eightoen ye ¢

m;:u:ngmof ey ' yearsn meutioned 1o

' 0. This act shall be submitted (o the people of thix State. at

the M|ME election, and the vites given lor its ardloption shall
be indorsed * Copstitutional Lown,"" and shall be 1in the following
form: *‘ For a loan of two million five hundred thousand doflars
10 pay the floating debt of the Mate,” apd “Agwinst the loan of
two milhon ive bundred thousand dollars, W fuy the Hoating debt
of the Blate.”” The lospectors of the reveral eiction districts of
this State shall provide asejarato hox, in which the ballots given
in pursaasce of this &et »linll be deposited. The ballots shall be
canvassed and rethirned, updd the result shall be determined and
cortified In the same manuer ax votes given for the office of Goy

ornor of this Btate. It a majurity of the votes cast, purauant 1.

this act, shall be ** For a loan of twomithon five hundred thourand

dollars 10 pay the fioating debt of the $tate,’ then the preceding
sections of this act shall take effect | bul If & majority of the votes

80 Carl vhall be “Agatnst a loau of two miliion ve huodred thou

sand dollars 0 pay the floating debt of the State, '’ then the nail

sections shall not ke effect, but shall be lnoperative.
Yours, mpwtfu!'l_{.
GIDEUN J. TUCKKER, Becretary of Ratr

Crry axp Covxry or New Yorr,
Fuxiry’s Ovrn, Naw Yorg, A 1859 .
1 bereby r:ullr’lll'] that the sbove 4 a true ﬂlp;':f.tl::‘nﬂ;tlll
notice received by me from the Secretary of State. and now oL

fie io this oflice, JOUMN KELLY, Bherit
All the progrictors of public newspapers of the Onty .:;:1 Count)y

rk are herewn h rfqilﬂu'll o pulrlbh the abhove otce 1l
week until the election, und cause therr bills for sald publica
10 be nent W the Hoard of Bupervisors for paymeunt Imted

JUHN KE1LLY. Shiern

FRINTED AT ALLER'S OFPFICR, Y APRUCE STRYRT, BEW Yuks




