
VOL. II1I.—NO. 11 

The X. Y. Saturdap Press, 
A JOURNAL OF THE TIMES, 

I8 PUBLISHED 

Kvery Naturday Morning, 

At 9 Spruce Strect, New York. 

Tenss —Two dollars a vear Five Contr a single copy 

Seuuey Cortga will he sent to any part of the Union on the re 

coptoof fve conts i peostage stamps 

HENRY CLAPP, Jr. ] . Proprietors. ROBERT W. PEARSALL, , 7 

BRANCH OFFICE of the NEW YORK SATURDAY PREX® at 

RoGak's Bookeroxs No %27 Broatway . where Subseriptions, Com 

wuneations Advertisements ot will be received 

e e e ——— S A 

For The Sew York satarday Press 

Autopatheia. 
Devicatep 7o Wart WHITMAN 

1. Solitary, 

Lyving in my chamber, 

Counting the midnight echoes, 

From the sengeless swinging hammer, 

That tolleth Doom, and knoweth it not 

That tolleth Death to Life, and Life to Death, 

And knoweth it not, 

Came to me, out of the prarises 

Out of the sullen intervals 

Sharp daggers of thought | 

And first, this donble-edged dagger 

The World is notold ! 

It is you wre ephemeral | f 

You ure affrighted at the deadness of the Ages— | 

The utter vastness of vacnity of the Past ; , 

Because yon cannot arrest ‘lime, - — 

Not even a fraction of o fraction of any fraction ! 

of it |l 

Becaus: what was, is gone, — ' 

Inevitably, incomprehensibly, dremdfully ! { 

[ 
And what ix to come will he gone | 

And after this [ 

Al will be gone; | 

And you will have held to nothing ! | 

Came Lo e, : 

With a poisoned point, ! 

Second, this dagper : | 

Yen! 

You cannot escape ! 

You are of the multitnde ; 

Yup-nre of the passengen ; 

You are Yere! 

The Begfuning was for vou, as the End is for 

youl; 
And the End ix in spite of you, 

As the Beginning was in spite of you ! 

And you ure between the Beginning 

And the End ! 

You are in a circle; 

Necessity 

Thix ix the Circle! 

«ame to me, 

With a point heated to whiteness, 

Third, this dagger : 

| traction, by substituting indigestion. This want what- 

; He lost his usual elasticity of spirits, and went yawn- | mon puny bear that would run when s stone was 

| whom was he in love with? This was most difficult to | ly out and attacked the beast. 

| od lndies’ society. 

{ termine that yawning was useless, and stretching | a clear case for conviction that the intentions of the 

kins set out one fine Summer's day from his home, | What it was to a certainty, by a strange 

ead“mneda e or'ideme - - 

NEW YORK, MARCH 17, 1860. 
growing, and making them a little afraid that if he | a beautiful form, well fitted in a neat mualin 
went on that way, it might be just barely possible that | and guiltless of trailing skirts, just long enough to 

< 

drem, [ ol | 
’ there would be trouble brewing for them at some fu- | show as pretty a foot as one would see in a day's walk. I he looked 2o ruhel 

| ture day if they did not carry themselves pretty straight. [ With this, he could sce all about her head s wreath [fiom. He m‘ =‘-hfi upon his face, ll‘-‘m“fl.l;flu Whistikins out of 
‘ J'e Whittikins as s boy was rather fast, but not ofbmnhdrincprh.nndthulhumdm . fisce of the fair Industria thet told [the way with Ms elbows: This cool wag of setting 

viciously so.  He liked to go ramping over thecountry, | whitest, best shaped arms to be found anywhere. [him at omce there was trouble. It took Je Whittikine the matter, beought things to a crisis at once, for Je 
making a noise, and talking loud, but hurting nobody. | While Je Whittikins was looking at all. this from be- B 
He chewed a great deal of tobacco, and spit terribly | hind the maple tree, she turned, and the moment the 
everywhere, over clean floors and dirty ones, over | Giant caught the sight of her fuce, he felt like & baby, 
walls, over ceilings, over people’s heads, and in their | and knew that Lefore him stood the only woman on 
pockets, into Niagara, and the ocean, and even into [ earth that could make him . All the visions of & bit too : there, midst crowd 
the face of nature. He was not intemperate, though | the great Giant Wessed mdh:‘:’{nmdful daughter of | of men olth.:-l;:uah ‘:d‘:.-mlfll, l:d .fl-fl 
it cannot be denied that he had not the heart to refuse | whom he had heard o much, and with the thought y, stood the old ou'c laying about him with 
a little New England rum, or a trifie of applejack, | of whom he had beguiled all that long weary tramp, | b will. One after snother the foes went down, but the 
whenever it was alightly pressed on him. He was also | faded away like snow before the sun. He saw a pair only fought with more furious desperation, shriek- 

. somewhat of a brag, though all in an innocent way, | of brown eyes that flished in the sunshine like two and yelling all the u—m.mw-n;.y Je 
| for nobody ‘believed more than half the stories he diamonds, and a face, on every inch of which sat did not stop to ask an .‘.;ug 
would u.iwhen speaking of himself. With these lit- | a smile that would have beguiled the most bloodthirsty & froo-fight, pitobed in ; ;flb..' min- 

i tle shortcomings, Je Whittikins was one of the best of | of Giants, even though he had seven heads, every one 0 enemy, feeling that they had one to deal with 
| Giants, and in spite of their prejudices, never failed to | of which demanded seven young and tender maidens 'ullfil'ldmmldlnnudlmim | command the respect of all other Giants, large or amall. | at cvery meal. Je Whittikins stood straight up be- | ayicken with a terrible panic. 4 

Before Je Whittikins had fairly sown his wild oats, | hind the maple tree, and looked and looked upon this | When this happened ; 
[ and emerged from boydom into manhood, he felt a | beautiful girl, until the blood danced and tingled ‘h. p":d'_mdm \oclongpsnanc 
great want. What that want was, and to define it, { through his veins at a rate, that had there been any ‘u::,:': ot B g e 

[ wan for a long time a puzzler. At first he thought it adaptability of its power to speed, would have carried . -' and :‘::. gk e lor'nn 3 b 
i was hunger, and sought its amelioration through the | him over the country somewhere, at something more .d :P.o reee Je wmmwm L.nd:urtily. and 

| agency of apple-dumplings, a remedy worse than the | than lightning travel. #iad $0 see him, lfl:..'hleh h ;d b gt g 
| discase, of which it only occasioned a temporary dis- | While Je Whittiking stood gazing upon this vision ®Je wwn'. mr“ of :b: ";:::k“"?';:c:l:: 

bad arrived so opportunely. It seemed, aocording to 
of beauty, and literally struck all of a heap, there 

| ever it was, acted upon the Giant in a strange way. | came out of the forest just oppusite, a bear, no com- Wessed's account, that thes le whom they just 

deafeated, were remnants of a powerful nation, who 
Imd once occupied the country thereabouts, and from 
them it had been taken piecemeal at different times, 
to which they did not scem inclined to submit, though 
Wessed had taken great pains to show them that he 
wanted the land, that he was the strongest, and had 
improved it, and to cap the whole, that he owned it, 
and meant to keep it. These men professed not to 
umderstand this line of argument, and declared that 
np one man could own the soil, but that it was the 
peoperty of all alike, and to support this belief they 
#ot up continual dificulties with Wessed, always end- 
ing in a fight, though in the long run the Giant always 
whipped thera. Je Whittiking entirely agreed with 
&hflh the belief that these fellows ought to be 
tanght better manners, and by way of showing it he 

This bashfulness made volunteered to stay t 
answer, from the simple fact that the Giant was: of & | him argue to himself at first, that perhaps the bear | and teach them.. ’“.::;nb:l ::u:l;:: ?.h:‘:m; 
rather bashful turn of mind when the geatler sex was | would go by, and save him the necessity of 
in question, and never, no ! never ! from the first, affect- | from hi‘. lnbyug concealment. When he fonnd’ thm:th it:i : ::: :.d;::‘::: mm&mm;flfi .:V:fet:' 

With this strongly imbedded in his | bear had no such intention, but on the contrary was 'g.. found himself snugly ensconced at : h X 
mental system, it cannot be a matter of the slightest | making directly toward the beautiful girl who sat there | cogld see the mws [ym]..gmu :“o:oe, bgt-ipos 
wonder um he should be somewhat bothered to un- | twining the flowers, he grasped the oak sapling which simple condition that he would do th m.:u r;r:::'e 
ravel this knot, and failing in his attempts, should de- | he carried in lieu of & cane, and only waited until it was fighting, a condition that to Je wmetfiu,.:'.. mct: 

pley. 
In the double employment of making love and fight- 

ing, Je Whittikins passed the days with a happiness 
beyond all expression. He would shoulder his plough- 

; and picking up the first thing that came to hand, 

ing and stretching himself about, with the comers of | thrown at it, but a real bear, a genuine bear, with a 
his mouth drawn down, and declaring that there was | growl that could be heard a mile, and a promise of 
uot room eno‘x'l.bh on his own land for a right good | grease enough to make the fortune of any Broadway 
stretch. The neighbors rather turned up their noses | barber. As & matter of course this bear made a bee 
at this, and said in their own homely way that Je | line for the beautiful girl, who stood there ,all uncon- 
Whittikine ‘ was getting a great deal too big for his | scious twining the flowers into her own brown hair, 
pantaloons.’ and chains about the heart of Je Whittikins. Up he 

But the Giant being & peace-loving Giant, took 1o | came, with his tongue lolling out of his mouth, and 
notice of these little remarks, but went on stretching | licking his lips, every expression of his face seeming 
and yawning at bis pleasure, and growing more stout | to congratulate the other upon the beautiful meal the 
and lazy, with his want. bear was about to enjoy on this tender young maiden, 

At last, one day when his mind was more than usu- | who went on twining the flowers, and never knowing 
dlly active, it struck Je Whittikine as an elucidation | anything about the matter. 
of his waut, that he was in love. Having reached so | Je Whittikins saw the bear, and but for the bashful- 
far, the next question that propounded itself was, | ness that kept him back, would have gone immediate- 

worse, and the only radical elucidation would be to | bear were not gsod. He did not have long to wait 
start away upon his travels, and seek out the fair one | to become satisfied on this point, for the bear march- 
who was duf.ined to enthral his affections, and fill | ing straight up to the beautiful girl who sat there 
the void in hn:':e::m e twining flowers, laid his bare paw upon her shoulder, | ghore early in the morning, and march over the prop- 

1 live alone. " and put his nose around in her face in » familiar way, apty, until he met some of these brown men, whom 
So nang the bard, in which amertion there can be no | that carried with it an invitation tocome and be eaten. | before they couid say * Jack Robinson’ he would knock 
doubt he meant to include Giants, though he has fafled | Just st this critical moment the bear was aware that | inge s cocked hat, and then take his to say 8. It was with this impression that Je Whitti. | Something was struck, and before many minutes knew | oqg ot ot e VAR AT 

feeling of dis- 7~ ‘of these battles, there was always a little bit of 

wruf = tricurea skull, and the great Giant, Je Whittl | policy that Je Whittikins gave way to, which was 

kins, kizking his carcase across the opening. nothing more or less than while telling the old Giant 

lived away off a thousand miles, more or less,in a| The cracking of the bear's bones was the first notice | how he had whipped his enemies, to clap in a word or 

land teeming with the wild luxuriance of nature. | the beautiful girl had of the presence of Je Whittikins, | two about how much he loved his daughter, the beau- 

He had heard for many years of a famous Glant who 

Sases sucetiod &5 e somee of B G cnuq-a‘ B wae nat be 
dwu-&:m*bfl u—-.m:.' 

A few moments to understand that he could be of | Whittiking tmmediately, before the other was sware of 

proved to be a ploughshare, he rushed for the | fung him back into the sea. Jomtaurus found his feet 
ction of the nolse, followed by Industris. He was | instantly, and with a puffl of sage thet was heard for 

sels e 

the asault, seised his sdversary around the body and 

miles and miles, sprang Back %o the spot where Je 
Whittikine awaiting him. 

Ah! then there was a fight. Je Whittikins stood 
the assault much after the manner of a rock, and Jen- 
taures felt much afterward as though he had run bis 
head against an article of that denomination. They 
clinched, they pulled, they thrust, they lifted. They 
Bt owt with dhe lefh they kit omb with the vight, they 
countered, they parried, they guarded, they threw and 
tripped. They fought a thousand miles over the land, 
aud a thousand miles along the shore. They fought 
all the day, and all the night, all the Summer, and all 
the Winter, and when at last they were both wasted to 
the bones, Jontaurus with a terrible roar cried ‘Enough,’ 
and Je Whittikins stood victor, while Joataurus 

hurried off with a flea in his ear, and his beautiful 
dress of scarlet and gold looking terribly shabby from 
the rough usage it had received. 

Nobody will doubt that Je Whittikins did not let 
grass grow under his feet in running back to commu- 
nicate the news of his victory to the Giant Wessed, 
and the beautiful Industria. The last recelved. it with 
the most extravagant demonstrations of joy, but 
Wessed shook his head ominously, as though he 
thought it irapoesible that Je Whittikins could have 
accomplished the thing thoroughly, but had only par- 

tially whipped the foreign Giant, who would all in good 
time turn up again. Therefore when Je Whittikins 
reminded him of his promise, the old Giant only shook 

his head, and declared that he, Je Whittikins, was too 

poor to become his son-in-law. To this the young 

Giant demurred, and promised that if Wessed would 

consent to his marriage, he would take charge of all 
his lands, cultivate them, keep the brown men away, 

and make bath himself and Wessed rich beyond his 
ambition, by industry and ingenuity. This had little 
effect on the Giant Wessed, who still shook his head, 
but again bethinking himself that perhaps it would 
be as well not to threw away his dirty water until he 
could get clean, undertook to temporize. He there- 

fore declared to Je Whittikins that he should have In- 
dustria on one cendition, which condition was : That 
he should bring to him & horse that should run with 
the speed of the wind and carry a million of pounds ; 
a ship that should-go without sails or oars, and yet 
outstrip the flectest in all the navies of the world. If 
Je Whittikins would bring him from the land of the 
East, those two trifies, as well as something he could 
present to his son-in-law Psowth, which would make 
him rich and powerful, he should have Industria for a 
wife, but on no other conditions. 

These modest requests made Jo Whittiking wiok 

deafened every singing-bird. He gave one look into 

the face of the Giant Wessod, and seeing there the 

hard stony expression that admitted of no appeal, he 
thrust his fists well down into the po.kets of his panta- 

loons, and strode away without another word. Je 
Whittikins was rather sanguine. It would have been 

_PRICE, $2.00 A YEAR. 

0, Howl, 

Writhe, struggle, struggle furiously, 

Curse ! The hours march on'! 

You are of them ; von will know nothing beyond 

them ; 

You will not go back of them; you will not 

pause ; 

For they do not pause.  You are in the Circle, 

Whose herds were numbered by hundreds of thousands, | so quickly had he rprang across the opening to her re- | tiful Industria, and how much he wanted her for a 

and whose pastare lands were measured by millions of | lief. When she recovered her presence of mind, and | wife. At first Giant Wemed would not listen to a 

acres. Whose forests were filled with deer and game, | saw standing before her the rather handsome form of word, shaking his head fearfully, and muttring some- 

and whose home was amid tivers which swept a thou- | the youthful Giant, the smile came back to her face, | thing about Jontaurus. But Je Whittikins was not to 

sand miles to the sei. He was rich, was this Giant. | and the little palencss that had overspread it at the be put off 80 ; he felt that he was as good as Jontaurus 

He had not much gold, silver, or precious stones ; but | impudent presumption of the bear, gave way. to & flush | any day, and what wus more, he had Industria’s love, 

.| he was rich in Jands, in mines, in water power, and in | that heightened her beauty, until Je Whittikins was | which Jontaurus had not, and never could have, and 

all things which wanted only money and labor to turn | ready without farther parley to drop directly down up- | 80 he told the old Giant. In this way the days went 

hard to have suggested anything which he would not 

have believed as of possible achievement. It will, 

therefore, not be thought strange that he should de- 

clare to Industria, when he went to take his leave, that 

he could find the things her father wanted, or failing 

in this, he would make them himself. Industria had 

heard much of the ingenuity of her lover, and with 

As they are.  You must march with them 

In the Circle of Necessity —of Mortality ! 

10. A Funeral’ 

It is yours, his, hers, any one’s. 

Is there no way'out’ Is there? Is there? 

There is none! Not even a pause ? 

None! None! Un! on! 

And so much gone® O God! so much? 

Aye! and more! On! on! 

213. Fool! Thereisa pause! Sleep! I will slgep ! 

And when you wake? 1 will sleep!! 

~—* L will sleep!!! 

NAERASMID. 

Philad. lphsar. 
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JE WHITTIKINS, 
A SIVRY OF THE GREAT AMBRICAN GIART. 

BY JOHN W. WATSON. 

If there Le any one thing in which these United 

States fuil to excel, it is in the matter of Gianta. 

They have not failed to excel in physical Giants such 

as the ondinary requirements of society demand ; on 

the contrary, they have produced rather fair samples 

of six-foot men, seven-foot men, and upward. Nor yet 

have they entirely failed in turning out & tolerable lot 

of mental Giants—men who are immense in law, elo- 

quence, art, and literature.  The ouly Giants in which 

they have not quite cyme up to the standard, is the ro- 

wantic style.  In these we are sadly deficient. 

Of this latter class it is generally and ignorantly sup- 

posed that we have, or have had, none. No greater 

error can possibly exist, as it shall be my duty to show, 

-y relating the history of the great Giant Je Whitti- 

kins, and what he did when he was in love. 

Once upon & time there was a Giant, Je Whittikins 

by name, who lived to the Eastward. He wasa truly 

American Giant, and rather proud of his Yankee-blood. 

1 showing this pride he had some eccentric ways ; but 

on the whole, he was a good Giant, very matter- 

of-fact and practical, though he could bear a joke as 

well us the next person.  ‘There was one thing mu.:t! 

to his credit, and that was his peaceable disposition. 

He was not guarrelsome, did not get into difliculties 

and fighta, though he was not at all cowardly, as he 
plainly Towed onee or twice, when the occasion called 

for it.  Nor was he given to eating men, as some 

Giants are extremely fond of doing.  On the contrary, 

he was rather & hospitable Giant, and did not go about 

his bouse fee-faw-fum-ing, and smelling the blood of 

Englishmen, or any other men, as some other Glants, 

who shall be nameless, have done.  He rather delighted 

in taking strangers in, and supplying their wants; 

even going so far, when he had not got what they 

wanted. us to make it for them—or failing that, to 

get up a substitute which would till the imagination 

if it did not the reality. In fact, so far did he omrry 

this hospitable, obliging way, that he was known all 

over the world for the same ; and the other Giants al- 

ways said that what Je Whittikins could not do, was 

not worth doing. 
For the mere formality of fest, yards, or cubits, it Is 

quite immaterial to state Je Whittiking' height, breadth 
It is quite 

enough to reamert that he was & great Giamt, even in 

his boyhoed, astonishing other Glants who looked at his 

across the shoulders, or even his strength. 

Giant Wossed. He had two daughters, had this great | ity, and promise never more to think of, or seek the had so completely sickened the brown men of his 
them into gold. And this Giant they called the great | on his knees, and swear, then and there, eternal fidel- | by, until the month was quite up, and Je Whittikins 

Giant, one of whom, the eldest, was already married | daughter of the great Giant Wessed. ploughshare, that they kept well clear of the old 

to & very rich Giant, who lived off toward the tropics, | Perhaps Je Whittikins in showing this admiration, Giant's castle, to his wonderful delight, but to Je 

Psowth. The other, to whom fame | may have failed in expressing it according to the laws | Whittikiny' disgust, for now he had no further excuse 

aacribed most marvellous beauty, was in the | of romance, but he ‘certainly did not fail in making | to prolong his stay. He therefore, one day demanded 

well understood to be an heiress with | himself understood by her to whom his demonstrations | & set audience of the Giant Weased, and told him that 

her sister, that the two, in the event of ‘anything | were addressed. When the besutiful lady smiled up- | he must have his daughter Industria for & wife.” At 

happening * to the old man, would divide his wealth | on the Glant, it matters but little whether he hung his | this the old Giant shook his head with u fierce roar 

between them. Under these circumatances it is not at | head, put his finger in the corner of his mouth, and | that almost took the roof off the castle, but failed to 

all wonderful that many Giants all over the world |looked at her out of the comner of his eye without frighten the young one abit. Finding that he was not 

cast longing looks at the domains of the great Giant | speaking, all of which he decidedly did not do, or to be taken aback this way, Wemed next tried the 

Wessed, and were willing if the thing could be ar- | straitened himeelf up like & man, or & Giant, ran his effect of shaking Jontaurus st Je Whittikins. The 

ranged, to marry his beautiful daughter ‘outof hand ;' | fingers through his hair, put his best foot foremost, sat only response the young Giant made to this was to but- 

but Wessed looked out of the corner of his eye at all | down beside the besutiful lady, conquered his bashful- | ton up his coat, and declare emphatically that he 

these offers, and gave them no encouragement, saving | ness, and asked her in & very giantish voice, if she was | would whip Jontaurus the moment he put his foot out 

only in one instance, for the old man had ‘an eye to afraid of bears, all of which he did do. And to which | to step on the lands of the Giant Wessed, or to claim 

the main chance, and knew that money was necessary | she answered in a voice that made the hair jump right Industria. 

t0 cwrry out all his great schemes for the improvement | up on his head, by saying that she wasn't atall afraidof | This threat suited the old Giant exactly. He was 

of his lands, and that the right way to do this was to | 'em. After which the conversation ran very smooth, and | obliged to confess that he rather liked Je Whittikins 

get a rich son-in-law, and bring the money into the | Je Whittikins thought as he sat and listened, that her | personally better than Jontaurus, to say nothing of the 

family direct. volce sounded very much like music played afar off, and | fact that he was somewhat desirous of pleasing his 

This one instance in which Wessed favored a suit | that he was just the happiest Giant within a thousand | daughter, but then Jontsurus was rich, and that coun- 

for his daughter, was the Giant Jontaurus, s Giant | miles. They talked a liftle about the weather, about | terbalanced all. He was content, therefore, that Je 

that in point of sise was no great thing, but in |the fashions, about matters and things generally, and | Whittikins should attempt to whip the great fordign 

strength was wonderful. Jontaurus had many fights, | asa perfect sequence, they talked about love, the end of | Giant. If he were successful no harm was done, and 

snd had always come off victor in some shape, not | which was that Je Whittikins came out flat-footed, and if 18 came to the worst, he could only accépt the young 

only beating the ones with whom he fought, but hav- | told the beautiful lady that he had loved her from the | Giant as his son-in-law. Bat if on the other hand 

ing an awkward way of making them pay for the | very moment he had first set his eyes on her. And | Jontaurus came out victor, it was well, and Je Whit- 

alothes that were torn, and the gravel that was scratch- | how that now he had spoken with her he was con- | tikine would retire from the fleld altogether. This 

od up, no matter whom they belonged to. If they could | firmed in that love, and was ready to show it by was the argument the Giant Wessed laid to his bosom, 

not do this he would swallow them whole, and it wag | doing anything she might require dome. And how | when Je Whittikine announced his intention for a 

not unlikely that Jontaurus would do the same, even | he had journeyed into the wilderness in search of | fight. 

if they conld pay. By this policy, and by working as | the domains of the great Giant Wessed, to whose | ~ With this, Je Whittikins went away from the castle 

hard as he fought, and making all kinds of trinkum- | famously beautiful deughter he had determined to of Wessed, after first taking leave of Industria, and 

trankums, which he persuaded all the other Giants to | offer his hand and heart, allowing he could love her | telling her his intentions. He promised that very 

buy from him, Jontaurus had become very rich, so |at sight, but now he scattered such thoughts to the #00n he would be back to claim her, when there would 

rich that Le found it rather difcult to invest all his | wind, and repudiated the Giant Wessed's beautiful | be mo Jontaurus to stand between them, and her father 

wpare cash on his own land, and was therefore always | danghter, even though she &as ten times as beantiful, would-be glad to bestow her hand on him. Industria 

looking round for good speculstion, into which he |and forty times as rich. He would live and die by | believed all, and with a thousand vows of love and 

would dash in a bluff, rough, honest sort of a way, | his first love, and as a security for his truth, he offered | constancy they parted. 

not making much of a fuss if he lost his money, bat | to marry the beautiful lady on the spot, immediately, | After many weary days of travel, wonderfully weary 

standing ready like a rather clever Giant as he was, to | or sooner, if she could tell him the address of any now that he was going away from Industria, instead of 

do it again. This was the man that the Giant Wessed | clergyman living thereabouts. 3 toward her, Je Whittikins arrived ence more at home. 

had put his eye on for his second son-in-law. The lady could not do this, but she smiled & concen- | He took no time for rest, but almost every hour he 

All this Je Whittikins knew when he set forth for | trated smile of sweetness on the Glant. She told him 

the land of the Giaut Wessed, but the thought of such | of the reciprocation of his love, and that she would be 

a rival did not much disturb him. If there was any | his, er nobody’s, and then, O! joyful telling, that 

one thing of which he possessed ample stock, it was ( made the heart of Je Whittikine jump to his throat, 

confidence. Some people called it assurance, and some | she told him whe she was. And whe did the beautifal 

impudence, all of which mattered little to Je Whitti- | lady turn out to be but the Gians Wessed's dsughter, 

l kins, as long as he knew, that call it what they might, Industria—ehe who was so famously beautiful, and to 

it was a wonderfully useful commodity. This articlé | be so wondrously rich ! It only wanted this to ill the 

be could make excellent uwee of with men and Gisats, | cup of Je Whittikins to the full with joy; and when 

| but when it came to the tenderer sex Jo Whittikins | the beautiful Industria stretched out her white hand, 

| might easily be drawn through & keyhele, without in | and taking his, led- him on toward her father's castle, 
‘fie least diminishing the sise he felt himseelf to be. Je Whittikine leughed way down to the soles of his 

Je Whittikins journeyed om for maay days, iato the | boots with happiness, and with the disengaged hand 
very heart of the wikinerness, until all trecks of white | pinched his own leg, that he might make sure it was 

men were lost, and no sound met his ear from day 0 | nobody else who was enjoying all the pleasure, but 

day but the bowl of the panther, or the bayleg of | cnly himeelf, Je Whittikina, the great American Giant. 

the wolf. He journcyed om and on, uatil one dag, one | After o pleamnt little walk, which was too short by 
| beautiful July day, when the sun was shining, and the | half, they arrived at the Castle of the grest Giant Weoy- 
birds were singing. he came out from the forest upon & | sed, and entered. 

broad opening, in the middle of which stood & girl | As they entered the castle-gates, Je Whittiking was | very heart of Je Whittfkine sank down into his legs, 

gathering flowers, twining them iato her hair, and | startied by s terrible bellowing and shricking, bowls | and made his knees to shake. There was no use, 

fi'n-flnld.knm At last one day while walk- 

ing wpon the shore, he spied something in the sea afar 

off. As i-came nearer Je Whittikins saw plainly that 

the object was the Giant Jontaurus, bearing a large 

bundle upon his head. The young Giant waited pa- 

tiently and saw the foreign Giant land, shake off the 

seaweed, and after resting himself on a rock, and dry- 

ing himself in the sun, he undid the bundle, and began 

to array himself in & suit'of the most beautiful scarlet 

the hill with » great bluster, taking the longest kind 
of steps, and looking defiantly about. 

When Je Whittikins first saw Jontaurus he thought 

be had taken & hard job on bis hands when he prom- 

fsed to0 whip him ; for though the foreign Giant was not 

tall, be was stout and muscular. 

i 

king when be came from the wood, giving him tise to 
pess behind ‘s maple tree, and with commendnble | s though given in satisfaction. At fiist Jo Whittikins 
modesty, look at her from there. From there, he saw | halted ; and though he had never heard the character 

was walking by the sea-side, or watching from the roof 

of his howse, that he might have early knowledge of 

and gold. When this was done, Jontaurus strode up 

around ber waist. Her back was turned 40 Jo Whitth- | and whoops of & most wnearthly character, imter- though, he thought to himself, of shirking the task be 

#flfiddhm.‘.—. hed sssumed ; therefore, with one thought of Indus- 

tria, and ome short stretch to try his muscles, he 

| walked forward and planted himself direct in the path | dde. He was charmed, he walked in & dream, 

the confidence of love, believed. After a sweet part- 

ing, in which hope was uppermost in the breast of 

each, Je Whittikins set out upon his journey, that he 

might obtain the articles coveted by the Giant Wesned. 

For many weeks he travelled on, through towns, 
villages, foresta, and fields, over rivers, and by the sea, 

until one day he came to a mighty city that stood upon 

an island made by the meeting of three rivers. The 

name of this city was Kroywen. It was famous through 

all the world for its brilliancy, wealth, and the quick 

wit of its inhabitants. Here, he thought, if they ex- 

ist anywhere, the coveted articles could be found. It 

was a wonderful city, was Kroywen ; a city to charma 

lens susceptible Giant than Je Whittikins. It was filled 

with beautiful women, each one ten times more lovely 

than the other, and with a power of fascination espe- 

cially bestowed by the fairfes. These beautiful crea- 

tures walked by thousands through all the streets of 

Kroywen, clothed in habits of the most gorgeous colors, 

which were strangely made for them by a reptile, and 

though they would wear the robes it made, they would 

pot touch or harbor the maker. There were many 

strange traits about these beautiful women, one of which 

was that they regarded all the men as slaves, keeping 

them forever in a state of bondage, and forever setting 

them together by the ears, or putting them into hot 

water. They used the wealth of the men as freely as | 

water, though they never added to it, and they loved 

to meet, night &fter night, in a beautiful building in the 

centre of the city, where they would listen to songs | 

they could not understand, and feel happy in showing | 

the richness of their robes, and the profusion of precious l‘ 

stones that adorned their persons. | 

The men of this wonderful city of Kroywen were : 

equally strange. They clothed themnelves in garments l 

made from the hair of an animal, sometimes inter- | 

mingled with the fibres of a plant, which they colored 

of various hues, and made into many fantastic uevices. 

They lived most strangely, spending their entire lives | 

in studying how to take from each other whatever' 

wealth they might have, and to do it in such an adroit 

mauner that their rulers would not punish them for | 

s0 doing. They would rise in the morning, snd after | 

swallowing some food in great haste, and drinking a 

hot liquid made from a berry, to which they ascribed | 

peculiar virtues, they would hurry out of their Louses, ; 

and spend the day in all kinds of wily devices to gain | 

wealth. At night they would repair to different halls 

and buildings in all parts of the city, where they | 

would occupy themselves with singular games, one of 

which, a favorite, was performed by two men striking | 

st small balls made from the teeth of an animal, : 

which they would strive to knock into a net, stopping 

occasionally to drink liquids of various colors, sweet- 

ened, and made with such skill that without fire they | 

would burn and blister. The people one and all, drank | 

these wonderful liquids, some to such a degree as o | 

produce the most extraordinary effects, such as a thick- | 

euing of the tongue, & shaking of the legs, and an un. | 
controllable desire to lie down. | 

But when he marched | arid ingenuity of its inhabitants, and the people of the | the Atlantic 

wp the hill 9o proudly, clad all in scarlet and gold, the | country through which he had passed, had warned 

him to beware of entering this city. But Je Whitti- | ** Father 

kins, secure in the idea that he could uphold his repu- 
tation for centuries, went beldly on, and entered. Up 
its grand thoroughfare he strode, looking with greedy | 
|mderneveqthln¢.unlflh¢qm¢::z; 

It was to this wonderful city that Je Whittiking | fare, the document 

came. He had heard very much of the great wiliness, | find, 250 years 0. 

WAty K 

b mee he 0 be ewahoned, when passing 
Shrongh @le Mot crowded part, he gased with wondet 
to see thal by some magical weans he had been strip- 
ped of evetything be wore, except his boots. While 
he was ldudly bewailing this, there came along some 
ministers of the law, who immediately volunteered to 
obtain justice for Je Whittiking, only asking as a mark 

of his confidence that he would bhestow the boots on 

them, to which arrangement lie readily cunsented 

These men were supposed to be very learned, in fact to 

know all things, and to them Je Whittikins appealed 

for a nolution of his errand. They nodded their heads 

at each other, and held out their palms towards the 

Giant. Je Whittikins had nothing more to give, and 

00 he told them. He asked that they would in return 

for the boots which he had so freely given them, guide 
him to the dwellings of the magicians who had caused 

this gwed city to spring up. They led him away 
through dark streets, and muddy alleys, to a little, 

low, cobwebiby den, where sat three withered old men, 

chinking together small pieces of yellow metal, stamp- 

ed with various figures and letters, and counting some 

oblong squares of paper, on which were certain caba 

listic characters, upon sight of which the inhabitants 
of this city would perform any action, or labor, which 

these magicians called on them to perform. 

To these magicians Je Whittikins related his story, 

and told his wants, promising that if they would help 
him, he would repay them by a good share of his 
wealth, when he had married Industria, and won it 

from the soil of the great (Giant Wesaed. The three 

old men laid their heads together for a while, and 

spoke some strange jargon, which to Je Whittikins 
had no meaning, and then turning to the young Giant, 

the three magicians said that they would grant all he 

asked on certain termas, which should be that he, Jo 

Whittikins, should pledge himwelf that the horse and 

boat should be employed in bringing the produce of 
the lands of the Giant Wessed to them.  Aund for the 

present to the Giant Psowth, a yearly tribute should 

be paid. With the image of Industria before his eyes, 

Je Whittikins stood ready to acquiesce in anything 

proposed. The three magicians were not slow in tak- 
ing him in the humor, and without delay an agree 

ment was mule, 

It took weary weeks for Je Whittiking to reach the 

great city of Kroywen, but with his magic boat, aud 

wondrous horse, he sped buack to the lands of the Ginnt 
Wessed in as many hours. 

It was, indeed, a wondrous horse the magicians had 

given him. It never could be overladen. It never 

could become weary. It would fly through the forests, 

and over the rivers, It would leave its khadow behind 

on the prairies, and dash through the bowels of the 
mountains. It wasa wonderful horse. Whercever it 

went, villages, towns, and cities sprung out of the 

earth in its foot-prints. Wherever it went, there was 

the hum of labor, and the chiming of bells, the marry- 

ing and the giving in marriage, the wail of the new- 

born infant, and the memories of the aged. Ah' it 

was & wonderful horse. 

o ARY Shelr g “went, she took 
men, women, and children, always leaving some far- 

ther and farther away in the wilderness, to come buck, 

as she would, when years had passed away, and find a 

pretty town standing where she had once dropped a 

few hardy, cheerful workers. And so with this aid Je 

Whittikins made rapid way back to Industria. He 

did not tell the old Giant of the bargain he had made, 

but he showed him the results of his visit to Kroywen, 
and saw that the old Giant was pleased with his boat, 

and with his horse. He gave him the package which 

the magicians had given for Psowth, which was to 

bring him wealth and power, but which was only to 

be opened by P'sowth alone. 

There was no longer any excuse for a delay of the 

marriage, and it came off in great magniticence 

1 L. 
erever she 

Psowth was summoned, and his present given him 

Rumor said afterward, that taking the package home, 

he broke it open, where instead of finding diamonds 

and gems, as he expected, he found nothing Imt a few 

sceds. Ina rage he flung them out of the window of 

his castie ; they fell in the garden and took root, pro- 

ducing a plant which at this day clothes the world, 

and about half rules it. » 

Some say that since the Giant Wessed has received 

his boat and his horse, he is growing younger every 

day, and projecting so many things, that it will bhe 

impossible, if he keeps half his engagements, for him 

to die yet for & thousand years to come. 

And Je Whittikins and Jontaurus have made it all 

up long ago. They are on excellent terms, and visit 

éach other without ceremony.  Je Whittikins spitting 

promiscuously over all Johtaurus' land, und Jontaurus 

returning the compliment by nbusing everything in Je 

Whittikins' house, every time he enters it 

And this is the true story of the great American 

Giant, Je Whittikins 
—_—— 

For The New York satarday Press 

*ADRIFT!" 

There's a body adrift —a ship aground ! 

And the cold rain falls with a sobbing sound, 

While mny weary feet pace the damping ground, 

George, darling ! 

§ 

My brown curls are washed by the dreary rain, 

Aud my tears flow down with a griexous pain, 

As T seek for thee through the mist in vain, 

George, darling ! 

The clouds scowl upon me with dark'ning hate ; 

The wind, mocking, murmurs ** too late, too late !"* 

O Love is stronger than tempest or fate, 

George, darling ! ’ 

We twe, are adrift on a pitiless tide, 

Where the mist and storm have sundered us wide, 

Yet death’s surge will wash us up, side by gide, 
George, darling! 

The night closes round me chilly and gray ; 

My sad eyes are blinded by tears and spray, 

But I've seen the shore where we'll inect oneday, 
George, darling ! 

SrerLLE 
i 

— One of the British Publishing Societics has just 

published & ** Narrative of a Voyage to the West In- 

dies and Mexico in the years 1509-1602. By Samuel 

Champlain.”’ The work is printed from the original and 
unpublished manuscript discovered by Mr. Puybusque 
at Dieppe, and of which a copy was in the posscssion 
of the late Jacques Viger of Montreal. The English 

critics say, from the novelty of its details, from its 
views of the early West Indis qU i th of 

Mezxico, and French policy, and English war- 

‘ will repay perusal. It is curious to 

the project of a junction between 

and Pacific entertained.  Champlain 

y 7 of Quebec, and mcrited the title of 

oo :‘;c.:" Fraoce.”" His memory survives in 

America in the name of the beautiful luke he discover- 

od here in 1609, and which now divides the States of 

New York sod Vermont. The outlet of Lake Cham- 

plain was named ** Richelieu River,”" in honor of the 

great French Cardinal. 
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TO A CELEBRATED HARPIST: 

Autumn and Weonter Spoi, On Aearing } ™ impros.« 

1 

strike, ptrike the harp again ' 

Ite «hords thy magic touch obey, 

Rt on my heattrings dost thou play — 

Thy spirit wakes that vernal lay, 

And mine repeats the strain 

n 
Strike, strike the trembling chords ' 

Yet not from their vibration springs 
The music which takes shape and wings 
Of wongsters, whose wild carollings 

Are jov's unwritten words 

1t 
Strike, strike! from out my heart 

Come furth those warblers—- cvery tone 

I35 shaped by rapture all my own ; 
My soul with verdure is o' ergrown, 

And flowers around mie start 

1w 

Strike - thrill me yet again ! 
Thix heart in overrnn with sweet, 

Al Spring-time odors in me meet, 

Glasd sonn Is, pelied sizhts my senses greet 

Delicchit swells it pain’ 

v 

Strikee, strike the Autumn dirge ! 

1" now the tlowers begin to die ; 

Jon s vordure fades . lone winds sweep by | 

Each carol changes to a sigh— 

I treaed on Winter's verge 

vi 

Hark -~ what a wintry rour ! 
Those shivering chords a wailing make | 

How cold that touch! My senses quake ; 
O God ! iy very heart-strings break - 

Nature can bear no more ! 

Vi 
Magician of the lyre! 

In all this throngh thy sleight of hand * 

Is music in thy power a wand 

The human spirit to command, 
As suits thine own desire ? 

Vi 
No - something more divine ! 

Thy hands fly o'er the harp like wings, 
But unseen fingers wake its strings, 
Not Magic's touch —'tis Genius brings 

Forth melody like thine 

IX. 
Go, in the vernal time, 

Go play beside some singing rill 

"Twill pause to listen ! Birds shall thrill, 

And, with the charméd air, keep still 

To catch thy notes snblime 

X. 

And when is hushed the strain, 

Delighted Nature shall cry ** Hail ! 
Welcome to Orpuzus !'' hill to dale 
Repeating the ecstatic tale — 

*The god has come again !"’ 

‘K. €. KiNsgy 
Voo Brocsusv, Florence, Ttaly 

A Pen=Portrait of Sherivan. 
—— 

BY WILLIAM WINTER. 

So freely, in latter ycars, has Ircland poured out 
upon our shores the useless refuse of her ignorant pop- 

ulation, and so strong is the natural prejudice excited 
in regard of this barbarous influx, that few, if any, of 
our countrymen, in common life, care aught for a 
closer acquaintance with Irish history, or have any cus- 
tomn of doing justice to the genius and literature of the 
Irish nation. Yet it were unjust to judge of the entire 

people by these specimens; and wretchedness, which 
is the result of tyranny, deserves compassion and selief, 
rather than hatred and neglect. And if we but once 

reclize how much that genius has given to the world, 

we shall feel that our debt of gratitude to the Irish 
race cannot be too often or too warmly acknowledged. 
"To how many hearts is ‘' The Deserted Village' a 
treasure! Goldsmith was an Irishman. How many 
geuerwtions of men have reverenced the tremendous 
inteliect which arraigned Warren lHastings at that 
august tribunal in Westminster Hall!- - Edmund Burke 

was un Irishman. How many of the dearest moments 
of life have gained new sweetness from the tender sen- 
timent of those melodies which glorify eternally the 
name of Thomas Moore! Do the lips of beauty breathe 
out the murmurs of * The Stilly Night,’ the plaintive 
rorrow of *The Last Rose of Summer,’ the silver 
music of ‘Those Evening Dells,” any less sweetly be- 
cause their wuthor was an Irishman? As Amerigans, 
as men, we admire and love the Roman virtues of the 
patriot. lLet us not forget that Irish Grattan, whom 
Lord Byron well declared to be, 

« With afl that Deémnthenes wanted, endued, 
Aud bix rival, or victor, 1o all he possessed. ' 

‘I'here are bright memories of noble men for the chil- 
dren of the Emerald Isle, and for all mankind. There 
are names to which the mother can point with lofty 
pride, saying, as said the Roman matron, ** These are 
my jewels!”" Among these names is written that of 
Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 

1 will view him as a type of that character in which 
is predominant the instinct of practical activity. He 
is the Man of Action; and the Man of Action is the 
Man of the World. 

There is no record in the abnals of literary biography 
of any life more varied in experience, more erratic and 
brilliant, than that of Sheridan. He was the son of 
an actor.  His father had rivalled Garrick. His mother 
was a lovely and accomplished woman. She had writ- 
ten a novel which won the admiration of Fox, and a 
play which-Gmirick declared was the best comedy he 
ever read. She died when her son was fifteen years old, 
lcaving him in Dr. Parr's school at Harrow, with the 
reputation of having talents which nobudy could bring 
into action. ‘I take for granted,’ said the Doctor, 
‘* that he knew well the little which he did know." 
If it was true of Lis youth, it was not less true of his 
riper years. Like Byron, he did not often study ; but 
he studied hard when he studied at all. Time brought 
him increase of knowledge ; but it was of that super- 
ficial kind which springs from partial acquaintance 
with many things, and complete familiarity with few. 
He used, indedd, to speak of himself as * wofully igno- 
rant.’ But few men understood half so well as Sheri- 
dan the mysteries of human nature and the hidden 
depths of the human heart. 

I have said that his career was erratic and brilliant. 
He was born in 1761, He died in 1816. His life was 
spread vver a period of sixty-five years. During that 
time he rose from an humble station to the highest 
vinnacle of worldly renown. In all that he undertook 
be sucvended a8 no other man could succeed ; and he 
undertook nothing which did not astonish his contem- 
poraries.  Every success was a surprise, and every sur- 
prise was daling. In love, in literature, in public 
life, it was always the mame policy, secret and sure. 
Throngs of suitors Lad crowded round the footstool of 
the beautiful Eliza Linley. Her father waga musician, 
and leader of the orchestra in Drury Lane Theatre. 
By him she had been educated in music : and in ber 

profession—that of a public singer—she gained the 
rapturous admiration of thousands. London weg 

ravished ; Oxford bewitchud. At the latter place 
especially, there eccurred a most merciless breaking of 

hearts. The town became one sounding mausoleum of 

sighs. Miss Linley was then eighteen years of age— 
lovely, modest, amiable, accomplished. Rumor had 
at different times betrothed her to men of high rank 
and large possessions. Sheridan’s own brother was in 
love with her, and 80, too, his dearest and most inti- 
taate friend.  But neither the public, the brother, nor 

- 

handsome in person, generous in disposition, of cap- 
tivating manners, and sparkling conversational powers. 
If ever man knew how to conduct a wooing gracefully, 
Sheridan was that man. They ran away. together into 
France, and were married near Calais, in 1772. For 
onc year it was kept secret. During that time he 

fought three duels with one of the lady's aggrieved 
admirers —a villanous fellow named Matthews. And 

when the marriage was announced, it had the ill effect 
to displease and alienate his fathcr. For twenty years 

they lived happily together. At the end of that time 

she died. But she had lived to be admired Ly the 
most brilliaut society in England, and to behold her 

hushand recognized as one of the foremost men in the 

Britixh nation. Sheridan felt his loss deeply, though his 

mnanners seemed cheerful. ** T have heard a noble friend 

of Sheridan say,' obscrves Moore, *“ that, happening 
about this time to sleep in the next room to him, he 

¢ uld plainly hear him sobbing throughout the greater 
part of the night.””  ‘Three years afterwards, however, 

he married the daughter of the Dean of Winchester. 

It has been quaintly remarkéd that ‘ nothing dries 
sooner than a tear.’ 

Sheridun, as a literary man, achieved a great and 
a worthy renown. The eighteenth century was com- 
paratively a barren scason in the annals of English 
literature. The glories of Anne's reign were things 
of memory.  Scott, Wordsworth, Byron, and Shelley 
were yet unknown. Men were called poets then, who 
would be derided or despised at the prm)t,dny—flay- 

ley, and Blackmore, und the mu#q,z« Capel 
Lloft. Few bright names relieved “thé ‘respectable 
dullness of those transitional years. Cowper and 
Rogers, Gray and Guldsmith, were the real poets : 
Burke, Johnson, and Gibbon were the masters of 

Prose. Sheridan came a8 the Dramatist.  For 
scven years after his marriage, he devoted him- 

self to literary pumsuits.  As he went on from step to 
step, his march became a swelling triumph. In that 
time he wrote the comedy of the * Rivals," the Opera 

of the *Duenns,’ the Farce of * The Critic," several 
minor pieces, and that greatest of modern English 

comedies, * The School for Scandal.’ But he had long 

hidd a predilection for Politics. He had scribbled po- 
litical letters ; he had constructed a reply to Dr. John- 
son's defence of Taxation in the American colonies. 
And, at length, in 1780, having allicd himself to Mr. 

Fox and the Whig Party, he stood for the town of 

Stafford and was clected to Parliament. Never, after 

that, did he produce anything in the Drama, worthy 

of his genius and his reputation. Between his literary 

and his political life, the line is sharp and well defined. 

He had attained the highest degree of success in the 

one ; it now remained for him to astonish the men of 

his generation by his signal triumph in the other. In 
the policy which had governed his actions thus far, he 
had unshaken confidence. And indeed, with his genius 
and abilities, it could not and did not fail him to the 
end.  ““In all undertakings,’* says he, ** which depend 
principally on ourselves, the surest way not to fail, is 
to determine to succeed.”” How well is that principle 
illustrated in the familiar anecdote of Woodfall re- 
garding his firt speech in the House of Commons ! 
The editor sat in the gallery. Thither came Sheridan 
to learn the effect of his speech. ‘I am sorry to say,”’ 
said Woodfall, ** T do not think this is in your line— 
you had much better have stuck to your former pur- 
suits.”"  For a moment he rested his head on his hand_ 
Then came the answer : ** I have it in me, and by G--, 
it shall come out !"’ 

It did come out. 
triumphant. 

Burke and Pitt and Fox—‘‘ the worthy rival of the 
wondrous three.'”” Seven years after his first election 
to Parliament, on the 7th of February, 1787, his great 
speech on Warren Hastings was pronounced in the 
House of Commons. No report of it has been preserv- 
ed. DBut Burke-himself the master of oratory —de- 
clared it to be ‘‘ the most astonishing effort of elo- 
quence, argument and wit united, of which there was 
any record or tradition."”” Fox said that ‘* all he had 
ever heard, all he had ever read, when compared with 
it, dwindled into nothing and vanished like vapor be- 
fore the sun.””  And Pitt said that *‘it surpassed all 
the eloyuence of ancient or modern times, and pos- 
sessed everything that genius or art could furnish to 
agitate and control the human mind.”’ This was his 
highest flight. It marked the culmination of his great- 
ness in public life. Afterwards, at the trial of Hast- 
ings in Westminster Hall, he delivered a second speech. 
In it there is one little sentence which breathes his 
political spirit and is the key to Lis political life. 
‘ Patience,’’ said he, ** patience under the detested 
tyranny of man, is resistance te the sovereignty of 
God!"' 

Sheridan had powerful intellect, vivid imagination, 
fertile fancy, and brilliant wit. A man whois versatile 
in mind, will commonly be of a volatile temperament. 
He will attempt many things : he will achieve many 
objects : but in many projects he will fail. It was so 
with Blieridan. He completed but few things. Where 
he succeeded at all, it was a preéminent success. 
‘' Whatever Sheridan has done, or chosen to do,” 
said Lord Byron, ‘ has always been the best of its 
kind. He has written the best comedy, the best opera, 
the best farce, the best address ; and to crown all, he 
has delivered the best oration ever conceived or heard 
in this country.” On hearing this remark Sheridan 
was affected to tears, and this circumstance being re- 
peated to Lord Byron ; he wrote that if they were tears 
of pleasure, Le had rather have said those few, but 
sincere words, than to have written the * Illiad.’ 

His animal spirits and gayety of disposition made 
him the delight of ‘all society, and refreshed the most 
barren debates of the House of Commons. But this 
wit was not always spontaneous. His public speeches 
were carefully prepared; for while other men were 
sleeping, he was often at work. Many of his jokes in 
society were not without premeditation, though he 
probably wished the world to believe that they were 
carcless and accidental. It is known that in 1790, he 
went to a country house in Wanstead, and there spent 
several days, preparing to argue some question in the 
Hastings trial which was still in progress. Yet when 
his brother manager, Mr. Taylor, asked him what 
course he would pursue, he answered like & man to 
whom the subject was indifferent, that he would 
‘‘abure Ned Law—ridicule Palmer's long orations— 
make the court laugh—please the women—and in short, 
with Mr. Taylors' aid, would get triumphantly through 
his task.'’ 

Most wits are obtrusive and presumptuous. Sheri- 
dan was never s0. No man practised a more courteous 

His political career was equally 
He rose in public life to be the equal of 

o 0 AR % TR e Lo g . - . 
= ( 

upon either side, he would see more cats than his 
friend. They met at the end of the street. I have 

seen but two, said the Prince. 1 have seen seven, sald 
Sheridan—and the bet was won. The Prince desived 
an explanation. ** 1took the sunny side of the street,”’ 
answered the wit ; ‘* and cats, when they git in the alr, 

prefer the sun rather than the shade.’ 
In all extraordinary characters, great virtues and 

vices are commonly united. 8o it was in the character 
of Sheridan. But, as Dr. Johnson said of Goldsmith, 
** Let not his failings be remembered : he was & very 
great man ! The last years of his life are mournful 
to contemplate. Age brought him sickness and woe. 
His old friends were dead : he was alienated from his 
party : he had lost his property : he had lost that 
royal favor in which was his last hope. The rich and 
great who had thronged around him in his prosperity, 
fell off now, and left him ‘naked to his enemies.’ 
Byron was in a foreign land. Moore and Rogers did 
what they could to smooth the pillow of the dying 
man. \And thus, old and poor, sick and miserable, he 
went down into that rolling darkness which had gath- 
ered over the portals of the tomb. 1t was a sun which 
rose in golden splendor; which blased in meridian 
glory ; and which finally, through clouds and storm, 
sunk away to its solemn rest. It was a life which 
began in health, hope, and ardent vigor; which, in 
manhood, was full of prosperity and honor ; and which 
ended in disappointment, denial, and utter despair. 
What is the secret of this lamentable end? God 
knows it! No man can tell! 

The funeral of Sheridan was an imposing pageant. 
Throngs of the great and titled followed him to West- 
minster Abbey. Two Earls, two Lords, a Bishop, and 
a Duke were his pall-bearers. The Princes of the 
blood-royal, with numerous noblemen, as moumers, 
arrayed in ‘the trappings and the suits of woe.’ 
Moore, whose ardent spirit scorned this heartless mock- 
ery, has recorded his feelings on this occasion, together 
with his view of Sheridan’s character, in an elegy from 

which I will cite a few stanzas. It is thus he rebukes 
the heartless cruelty which could suffer a great man to 
die of want, and then follow him in pomp to his grave : 

** How proud they can press w the funeral array 
Of him whom they shonned in his sickness and sorrow— 

How bailitffs may seize his last blanket to-day, 
Whose pall shall be borne up by nobles to-morrow ! 

Is the world much changed since then? Have we 
kinder hearts, and hands more generous ! 

This is Moore's summary of the character of his 
friend. It is & noble tribute, and it speaks much for 
the heart whence it sprang : 

¢ Was this, then, the fate of that high-gified man, 
The pride of the palace, the bower, and the hall— 

The orator, dramatist, minstrel —who ran 
Through each mood of the lyre, and was master of all ! 

** Whose mind was an essence, cotn| with art, 
From the finest and best of all other men's powers,— 

Who ruled like & wizard the world of the heart, 
Aud could call up it sunshine, or draw dowu its ghowers ;— 

** Whose humor, as gay as the fireQy’s light, 
Played round every subject, and shone as it played ;— 

Whose wit, in the combat, as geatle as bright, 
Ne'er carried a heart-stain away on its b - 

** Whose eloquence, brightening whatever it tried, 
Whether reason or ) the gay or lhesruve. 

Was as rapid, as deep, aa brilliant at ide 
As ever bore Freedom aloft on its wave I 

e p— 

(For The New York Saturday Press | 

PHANTOMS. 

BY W. D. HOWELLS. 

‘* Why do you stand so still, so still, 
Staring into the night ? 

There’s nothing you see in the window, 
But your own face by the light. 

Come to the fire and sit with me, 

And rest your head upon my knee.'’ 

The maiden stands at the casement, 
Looking into the night, 

She sees but her face in the window, 
By the quivering fire-light — 

Flushed with a false and fading bloom— 
A shadow on the glare and gloom. 

** Darling, I cannot come to you, 
For if.I leave my place 

The window will lose from its darkness 
The look of a pretty face, 

And in the storm my face will go, 
And the wind will beat it to and fro."’ 

The ghost of the dead lover rises, 
Moves without step or stir, 

Creeps and guzes over. her shoulder 
Into the dark with her— 

Wan, wide-eyed, and deathly white, 
A phantom-shadow in the night. 

Then she knows her lover's ghost is there, 
In the chamber soft and warm, 

She shuddering turns, and the faces together 
Vanish into the storm. 

Hath any one wed them in the gloom,— 
A look of death, a look of bloom ? 

———— 

[From The N. Y. Evening Post.) 
THE ASTOR LIBRARY VISITED BY A GHOST. 

For several days past there has been a bit of person- 
al gossip afloat up-town, which, as in all similar in- 
stances, has been highly exaggerated. Yet even 
allowing for these exaggerations, the facts or the sup- 
positions —whichever they he—as rélated by ‘one of 
the principal actors, are of themselves strange 

i el 

THE NEW YOREK SATURDAY PRESS. 
mm mmu joke. wmuflm&mdwd--h.h almost incredible. At the same time' the work i of 
vonthprhe.“l,hwu twenty years old st this time, | offered to bet that passing through the same street, one | that dsy, statistioal chascter, which s by no means 

suggestive of fanciful apparitions, nor is the indefatig- 
&*..u easily swayed by the passing de- 
Inslons of the eye or brain. 

INSURANGE. 
THE FIREMEN'S 

mmcg_. 

et gl b e wmatwrkos | URd Insurance Company|Fire Insurance Company, 
usual en the catalogie. It was about eleven o'clock 
ot night, and having cecasion to refer to some Dooks 
in a distant part of the libaary, fie left his desk, took 
his candle, and, as e had often done before, pursued 
his mmfitfllflh‘p’-.u towanl 
desired spot. But before reaching it, while in an 
alcove in the southwest part of the older portion of 

ual's face, when to his surprise he recognized in the 
supposed robber the features of a physician (whose 
name we forbear giving) who had lived jn the imme- 
diate vicinity of the library, and who died wome 
six weeks ago! It should be Lorne in mind that this 
wmmnmmflmmunwufnr. 
Cogswell, not an intimate friend, and since his death 
Dr. Cogswell had not thought of him. 

But the apparition was in the presence of a man not 
easily scared. The librarian, so far from fainting or 
shrieking, as might reasunably be expected, calmly ad- 
dressed the ghost : 

*Dr. ——,"" said he, ** you seldom, if ever, visited 
this Library while living. Why do you trouble us now 
when dead "’ 

Perhaps the ghost did not like the sound of the 
human voice ; anyway it gave no answer, but disap- 
peared. 

The next day Mr. Cogswell thought over the matter, 
attributed it to some optical delusion, and in the 
evening proceeded with his work as usual. Again he 
wished to fefer to some books, and again visited the 
southwestern alcove. There again, as large as life, 
was the ghost, very calmly and placidly surveying the 
shelves. Mr. Cogswell again spoke to it : 

Sy ,'" said he, ‘‘again T ask you, why you 
who never visited the Library while living, trouble it 
now when dead '’ 

Again the ghost vanished, and the undaunted li- 
brarian pursued his task without interruption. The 
next day he examined the shelves before which the ap- 
parition had been standing, and by a singular coinci- 
dence found that they were filled with books devoted 
to demonology, witchcraft, magic, spiritualism, etc. 
Some of these books are rare tomes, several centuries 
old, written in Latin, illustrated with quaint diagrams, 
and redolent of mysticism ; while on the next shelves 
are their younger brethren, the neat spruce works of 
modern spiritualists, of Brittan, Davis, Edmonds, and 
others. The very titles on these mystic books are sug- 
gestive. There are the Prophecics or Prognostications 
of Michael Nostrademus, a folio publishedin London in 
1672 ; Albamasar de Conjectionibus; Kerner's Maji- 
kon ; Godwin's Lives of the Necromancers; Glanvil 
on Witches and Apparitiohs ; Cornelius Agrippa ; Bo- 
din's Demonomania; Lilly's Astrology, and others, 
a perusal of any of which would effectually murder 
the sleep of a person of ordinary nerve for at least half 
a dozen nights. It was these volumes that appeared to 
attract the apparition. 

The third night, Mr. Cogswell, still determined that 
the shade, spirit, delusion, or effect of indigestion— 
whatever it might be—should not interfere with his 
duties, aguin visited the various books to which he 
wished to refer, and when occasion demanded, did 
not fail to approach the mystic alcove. There again 
was the apparition, dressed preciscly as before, in a 
gentleman's usual costume, as natural as life, and with 
& hand raised, as if about to take down & book. Mr. 
Cogswell again spoke— 

“Dr. ,'" he sald boldly. ‘‘This is the third 
time I have met you. Tell me if any of this class of 
books now'disturb you ? If they do, T will have them 
removed.’’ 

But the ungrateful ghost, without acknowledging 
this accommodating spirit on the part of it interroga- 
tor, disappeared. Nor has it been seen since, and the 
librarian has continued his nightly researches since 
without interruption. 

A few days ago, at a dinner party at the house of a 
well-known wealthy gentleman, Mr. Cogswell related 
the circumstances as above recorded, as nearly as we 
can learn. As some eightoen or twenty people were 
present, the remarkable story of course was soon 
spread about. A numbey of literary men, including 
an eminent historian others, heard the recital, 
and though they attribute Mr. Coguwell's ghost-seeing 
to the strain and tension of his nerves during his too 
protracted labors at the catalogue, they yet confess that 
the story has its remarkable phases. Both Mr. Cogs- 
well and the deceased physician were persons of a prac- 
tical turn of mind, and always treated the marvellous 
ghost-stories sometimes set afloat with deserved con- | 

determine, why the idea of this deceased gentleman 
should come to Mr. Cogswell’s brain and resolve itself 
intoan apparition, when engaged in dry, statistical 

| 1abors, which should effectuaily banish all thoughts of 
the marvellous. ‘ 
Acting on thetadvice of several friends, Mr. Cogs- 

well is now absent on a short trip to Charleston. to re- 
to satisfy the most inveterate admirer of the marvel- | Cuperate his energies. His indefatigable industry, his 
lous ; and as the story has been solemnly asseverated | d¢votion to the interests of the Library, and his great 
before a mixed company pf some .g'gnty Ppersons, and m asa Ilbnnrhn, render it hlghly desirable that 

afterwards retailed and répeated. so much as te be al- | ¢ should enjoy recreation and repose, and not endan- 
most the town-talk, we are committing no impropri- | 8eF his health by a too close application to his duties. 
ety, we trust, in stating the circumstances, as far as | 10 regard to the apparition we will make no comments, 
we have been able to discover them. but give the story as related by Dr. Cogwwell, as we 

The numerous literary persons and others who fre- | 8r® credibly informed, and as it has already been talked 
quent the spacious halls of the Astor Library will be | 8bout in various literary and domestic circles in this 
interested, therefore, in learning that thelr favorite | SitY- 
retreat is haunted. Of course on seeing the comfort. | T ——————— CASH CAPITAL . . - 
able well-lighted rooms in the day time, when filled| BEAUTIFUL, - 
with careful readers, and enlivened often by the pres- ELEGANT, . 
ence of a gaily-dressed lady and other visitors, no- DELIGHTFUL. 
thing seems more preposterous than the ides of ghosts. g 
But let the reader imagine these wide halls as they are 
at night, swathed in darkness, the gloomy alcoves 
casting yet deeper and gloomier shadows—when a 
foot-fall reverberates through the wide expanse with 
mysterious echoes, and when the lamp borne by the 
startled explorer along tortuous passages and among 
musty tomes sends but a feeble ray, that soarcely 
serves to make the darkness visible, and the aspect is 

" Elegant! Elegant! Elegant! 
THE NAIR! THS HAIR! TEN NAIR! 

A New Discovery ! 

SOFT FRENCH TALLOW ! 

RLITR. T8, ...'-..W'zv'hu..u. 
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low as are usistent with the security of the insurers and the in 

| sured 
DIRECTORS 
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'The Resolute Fire Insurance Co,, 
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CASH CAPITAL............... $200,000 
‘ WITH A LARGE SURPLUS, 

PFirst Dividend to the Assured, 
: JULY ‘1st, 1860. 

Tlis Company, at the solicitation of ita numerous Patrous, and 
I0 accordance with the vote of its Directors, and with the assent 
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i Divide threequarters of the net Profits to the Assured 
Thos: doing business with this Company will receive, annually, 

a large return of their Premiumes. 
Parties preferring & casb deduction from the Preminm at the 
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N. B.—Inland Navigatim and Transportatun Esks taken at Ju 
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C. F. UHLHORN, President 
WILLIAM M. RANDELL, Secretary. 

D. D LORD & H. DAY, Counsellors.  HIRAM FUNK, Nurveyor 
New York, July 1st, 1859 

THE NEW FEATURE IN FIRE INSURANCK. 

SECURITY INCREASED! COST REDUCED!' 

The Market Fire Insurance Company, 
Is now giving W Parties insuring with it. in addition to the Sceyrity 
of its Cashi Capital of 

$200,000. N 
and Lance Surrirs, a participation 10 the extent of 

i SEVENTY-FIVE PER CENT. 
in the not profits of its business, which is set apurt as a SCKIP 
FUND, and held by the Couipgny for the lncreased Becurity of j14 
Pulicy Holders and Protection of its Capital; aud when the accumu 
lations of sald Fund shall exceed the sum of 

$500,000. 
the excexs will be applied to redeem the Berip 1o the order of ity 
issue. Thes: advautages of 

ADDITIONAL SECURITY AND REDUCED COST, 
must command for the Company a large portion of the busimess of 
all discrimiuating parties, and make it at the same time, directly 
0 the Interests of persous baving Policien therein, w induce others 
al:0 o Insure 1o it, to the mutual beneft of all, 

Ofiice, No. 37 Wall street, New York. 
BENJ. H. HOWELL, President. 

ABHER TAYLOR, Vice President 
H . FREEMAN, Secretary 

&~ The Policies of this Company fully protect Mortgugee's lu 
lerests. 

JULY, 1889. 
The Insured Participate in the Profits, 

WITROUT IIWIIIW ANY UA‘ILI" WHATEVER. 

Continental Insurance Co., 
OCITY OF NEW YORK. 

OFFICE NO. 18 WALL STREET. 

CASH CAPITAL, - - $500,000 

Tue attention of the community is respectfully called to 
the following features, in connection with this Company : 

FIRST :—By insuring in this Company, the advantages of a 
Mutual Insarance Company are obtained, with the add:- 
tional advantage afforded in the security given by an am- 
ple and reliable Cash Capital—a feature not presented by 
erdinary Mutoal Fire Insurance Companies. The divi- 
dends o customer, already declared, are as follows : 

Pr. et 
First Annual Divi<ion to Policy Holders, declared July 9, '87, 881, 
SNevomd ¢ - w “ " " July 8,'68, bu 
Third ‘L (L L2 4 “ (L July 14, '89, 50 

SECOND :-~The security given, which is already large, will 
constantly increase with each year of successful operation. 
This in exhibited clearly in the following Statement, show 
ing the position of the Company in each year since the 
new system was adopted : 

July, 1856, Net Amets posnessed by the Co., $570,363 43 
- l".r"' - “" . “ M9.7l9 6‘ 

“oINGN, 4w gt o 751,908 52 
*OIKGY, Gross Amsets, ¥ 905,681 N4 

s Liabilities, 16,514 37 
THIRD :—The insared incur no liability whatever, while ol 

taining these advantages of superior security and cheap- 
Dewns. 4 

FOURTH :—Thjs Company has reserved the right to issue 
Policies which do not participate in the profits, and such 
policies will be insued to those who prefer it, at prices ax 
LOW as any COMPANY can insure, and, at the same time, 
present PERMANENT sECURITY 1o their castomers. 

GEORGE T. HOPE, President 
CYRUS PECK, 

Am't Becretary. 

H. H. LAMPORT, 

* FOU CT. 
regard for the feelings and opinions of others, and this | very different. At this time the Astor Library—and, I:::: as -‘h; and Softuens, Jomx R. Surves,Secretary. (N. E. CORNER OF FOURTH NTREET.) 
graceful kindness won him multitudes of friends. It | for "“t'm'"‘"- all large libraries at such & time—is a As you dress the Hair @0 it remains LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY (GRAUMANN'S CORDIAL, was said of Burke that no man could stop five minutes | ™ther dismal place, and suggests, unpleasantly enough, bdues “'-““‘_“' ol A 4 S f Cali & with him under a shed to avoid a shower, without | t0 any one who may be there alone, Hood's lines : ; . NEW ENCLAND LIFE m“m “” Ekrixi r o ralisrayan Bark. learning something. It is probable that few men were * er il there hung o shadow and o foar, A poriaes Gomm afi":‘-: OF BOSTON, R e i ever in the company of Sheéridan, without feeling the w:km - plain as n'.'."'p.. in the ear,’ Ladies’ and ' use. . LOUIS GRAUMANN , 008 Broadway, - ) h ' THE NE PLUS ULTRA OF THE DAY Have jast declared & Drvismwp on Puzurvus paid and earn N. E Corner of Pourth street happier for it. There was something bewitching in The piace is haunted. For the Beauty, Fashien -un-;:‘mhy od the last ve"years, payable in cash to all the policy hold- - bis person, his munners, his conversation. He lived | It was at such a time, in such o place, and to one L o B T Bt a% aniiors cose msy: | Chapped Hands, Face, Lips, &c. in an atmosphere of life and gayety, and no calamity | lonely explorer, that the ghost of the Astor Library 4 l"-.llnu- article, 8 " “ e el |7 CERTAIN CURE 
could break him down. When Drury Lane Theatre, | sppeared. Delighitl~DalighttasDatightrul .'“'-'--l h’a)h‘;l.dh “ = m«fom'l.“ e 1843. HEGEMAN & 00 '8 Camphor kee with Glycerine. Cheap, afe which he owned, was on fire, he is said to have gone| To understand the circumstances of this remarkable L4 “.‘m- ‘-';_':;""' Accamulated fand, Dec. 1, 1858, - - 31,305,433 3) | %4 sereeshie. Price 26 eenta HEGEMAN & CO to s tavern hard by, where he could sit, drinking, and | apparition the more fully, the readet should remember h‘-'b'-umuu"-’, : for reingurance at the ' ) Sk D08 $08. $1% a8 WM;:! 
watch the conflagration ; and he there remarked that * a | that Dr. Cogswell, the efficient librarian, hes beea for ne "'..".".’fi'..‘;" B wfih& sriorntion of Hvesoth- et Sent by mail on receipt of 30 cents. man may surely be allowed to take a glass of wine by his | some time engaged in the compilation of a complete In the World erwise difference of age, 85,000 00 i own fireside.””  Fond of ull sorts of excitement, he did | catalogue of the library. Although over a year since B R Eatimate not beard from, 20,090 0V JOHEN 8. PIEROS, 
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to attend the funeral, induced the clergyman to re- |and during the evening and night no individual be- 
peat the ceremony. And afterwards he spent the eveu- | sides Dr. Cogswell and the janitor and his family re- 
ing at a tavern, ** draining the Cup of Memory to his | main in the building. 
ffiem'l till be found oblivion at the bottom.”” When 

to Mr. Dundas, in the House of Commons, 
** The Right Honorable gentleman is indebted to his 
memory for his jests, and to his imagination for his 
facts.”” Nor did he ever lose an opportmnity for a 
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