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& beautiful form, well fitted in a neat mualin dress, r
and guiltiess of trailing skirts, just long enough to
show as pretty a foot as one would see in a day's walk. Iy
With this, he could sce all about her head a wreath [l
ofbmnhdrincprh.mdthulheh.dmdm
whitest, best shaped arms to be found anywhere. |
While Je Whittikins was looking at all this from be- §
hind the maple treo, she turned, and the moment the
Giant caught the sight of her fuce, he felt like a baby, |
and knew that bLefore him stood the only woman on
‘earth that could make him happy. All the visions of
the great Giant Wessed and his beautiful daughter of
whom he had heard s0 much, and with the thought
of whom he had beguiled all that long weary tramp,
faded away like snow before the sun. He saw a pair
of brown eyes that flashed in the sunshine like two
diamonds, and a face, on every inch of which st
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growing, and making them a little afraid that if he
went on that way, it might be just barely possible that
there would be trouble brewing for them at some fu-
" ture day if they did not carry themselves pretty straight.

Je Whittikins as & boy was rather fast, but not
viciously so. He liked to go ramping over the country,
waking a nvise, and talking loud, but hurting nobody.
. He chewed a great deal of tobacco, and spit terribly
everywhere, over clean floors and dirty ones, over
walls, over ceilings, over people’'s heads, and in their
pockets, into Niagara, and the ocean, and even into
the face of nature, He was not intemperate, though
— it cannot be denied that he had not the heart to refuse
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hev - s he o be swshoned, when passing
through @ie most crowded part, he gased with wonder

to see thal by some magical weans he had been strip-
ped “m be wore, except his hoota. While
he was loudly bewalling this, there came along some
ministers of the law, who immediately volunteered to
obtain justice for Je Whittikina, only asking as a mmk
of his confidence that he would bestow the hoots on
them, to which arrangement he readily cunsented

These men were supposed to be very learned, in fact to
know all things, and to them Je Whittikins appealed
for a solution 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
80 he told them. He asked that they would in return
for the boots which he had so freely given them, guide
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; wosde, bat thers was as | upon
. face of the fair Industria that told | the way with
&% once there was trouble. It took Je Whittikins | the matter, beought things to a crisis at onoce, for Je
A fow moments to understand that he could be of | Whittiking immediately, before the other was sware of
» and picking up the first thing that came to hand, | the assault, seised his sdversary around the body and
B proved to be a ploughshare, he rushed for the | fung hMm back into the sea. Jontaurud found his feet
ection of the noise, followed by Industris. He was | instantly, and with & puff of sage thet wes heard for
& bit t00 soen ; for there, in the midet of a crowd | miles and miles, sprang Bk %o the spot where Je
men of » dark-brown color, half-naked, and painted | Whittikine was awaiting him.
y, stood the old Glant laying about him with | Ah! then there was a fight. Je Whittiking stood
will. One after another the foes went down, but the | the assault much after the manner of a rock, and Jen-
only fought with move furious desperation, shrick- | iaurus felt much afterward as though he had run his
and yelling all the time in a frightful way. Je | hoad against an article of that denomination. They

Terss —Twdollars a vear Five Conle a single copy

SruciuEy Cores will be sent Lo any part of the Union oo the re
ce ptoof Bve conls i peslage sUain s

HENRY CLAPP, Jr.. |
ROBERT W. PEARSALL, , Troprietors

InuLICal e

Foor The Sewm Yoark =aturday Press

Autopathera.

Depicatep T Wartr WHiITNAN '

1. Solitary, .

Laying in my chamber,

Counting the midnight echoes,

From the sengseless swinging hammer,

That tolleth Doom, and knoweth it not

That talleth Death to Life, and Life to Death,
Aud knoweth it not,

Came to me, out of the panses

Out of the sullen intervals

Shirp daggers of thought |

And tirst, this donble-edged dagper

3. The World ix not old! 1
It is you wre l']lhl'lul'l‘ﬂl '
You aure affrighted at the deadness of the Ages—
The utter vastness of vacnity of the Past ; ,
Because you cannot arrest ‘Lime,- -

Not even a fraction of a fraction of any fraction
of it ;

PBecause what wag, s gone, —

Inevitably, incomprehensibly, dreadfully !

Andd what ix to come will be gone
And after this

All will be grome

And yvou will have held to nothing !

(C'atne Lo e,
With a poisoned point,
Second, this dagper .

Yoeu!

You eannot CHCRN '

You are of the maltitnde ;
\'def the passenger |

~ was hunger, and sought its amelioration through the
- agency of apple<dumplings, a remedy worse than the
- discase, of which it only occasioned a temporary dis-

ever it was, acted upon the Giant in & strange way.

- ally active, it struck Je Whittikins as an elucidation
" of his want, that he was in love.

' far, the next question that propounded itself was,
- whom was he in love with! This was most dificult to

- rather bashful turn of mind when the geatler sex was

- od lndies’ society.

would te&when speaking of himself. With these lit- | a smile that would have begulled the most bloodthirsty
. tle shortcomings, Je Whittikins was one of the best of | of Giants, even though he had seven heads, every one
-~ Gianta, and in spite of their prejudices, never failed to | of which demanded seven young and tender maidens
command the respect of all other Giants, large orsmall. | at every meal. Je Whittikins stood straight up be-

Before Je Whittikins had fairly sown his wild oats, | hind the maple tree, and looked and looked upon this
and emerged from boydom into manhood, he felt a | beautiful girl, until the blood danced and tingled
great want. What that want was, and to define it, | through his veins at a rate, that had there been any
was for & long time a puzzler. At first he thought it | adaptability of its power to speed, would have carried.

him over the country somewhere, at something more
than lightning travel.

While Je Whittikins stood gazing upon this vision
of beauty, and literally struck all of a heap, there
came out of the forest just oppusite, a bear, no com-
mon puny bear that would run when a stone was
thrown at it, but a real bear, a genuine bear, with a
growl that could be heard a mile, and a promise of
grease enough to make the fortune of any Broadway
barber. As & matter of course this bear made a bee
line for the beautiful girl, who stood there all uncon-
scious twining the flowers into her own brown hair,
and chains about the heart of Je Whittikins. Up he
came, with his tongue lolling out of his mouth, and
licking his lips, every expression of his face seeming
to congratulate the other upon the beautiful meal the
bear was about to enjoy on this tender young maiden,
who went on twining the flowers, and never knowing
anything about the matter.

Je Whittikins saw the bear, and but for the bashful-
ness that kept him back, would have gone immediate-
ly out and attacked the beast. This bashfulness made
him argue to himself at first, that perhaps the bear
would go by, and save him the necessity of rushing
from his snug concealment. When he found that the
bear had no such intention, but on the contrary was
making directly toward the beautiful girl who sat there
twining the flowers, he grasped the oak sapling which
he carried in lieu of a cane, and only waited until it was
a clear case for conviction that the intentions of the

traction, by substituting indigestion. This want what-

He lost his usual elasticity of spirits, and went yawn.
ing and stretching himself about, with the comers of
his mouth drawn down, and declaring that there was
uot room l:lll:I%ll on his own land for a right good
stretch. The neighbors rather turned up their noses
at this, and said in their own homely way that Je
Whittikins ‘ was getting a great deal too big for his
pantaloons.’

But the Giant being a peacc-loving Giant, took no
notice of these little remarks, but went on stretching
and yawniug at his pleasure, and growing more stout
and lazy, with his want,

At last, one day when his mind was more than usu-

Having reached so

answer, from the simple fact that the Giant was: of a

in question, and never, no ! never ! from the first, affect-

With this strongly imbedded in his
mental system, it cannot be a matter of the slightest
wonder that he should be somewhat bothered to un-
ravel this knot, and failing in his attempts, should de-
tcrmine that yawning was useless, and stretching
worse, and the only radical elucidation would be to

You are Yere!

The Begjuning was for vou, as the End is for
you',

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 ¢ircle ;

Necessity o

Thix is the Circle!

{ AMe 1o me,

With a point heated to whiteness,
Third, this dagger I

. 0, Howl, '

Writhe. strugile, struggle furiously,
(‘urse ' The hours march on'!
You are of them ; von will know nothing beyond

them .
You will not go back of them; you will not

PauRe ;
For thl'}' do not patse. You are in the Cil‘t"t‘.
As they are.  You must march with them
In the Circle of Necessity —of Mortality !

A Funeral’

[t is yours, his, hers, any one’s.

Is there no way'out’ Is there? Ia there ’
There is none! Not even a pause *

None'! None! OUn! on!

And so much gone® O God! so much’?
Aye! and more! On! on!

Fool! There is a pause ! Sleep! 1 will sléep !
And when vou wake? 1 will sleep!!
| will sleep®!!
NAERASMID,

1).

Philad. (pina.
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JE WHITTIKINS,
A STURY OF THR GREAT AMBRICAN GIABT

—_—————

BY JOHN W. WATSON.
If there W any one thing in which these United
States fail to excel, it is in the matter of Glanta,
They have not fuiled to excel in physical Giants such
as the onlinary requirements of society demand ; on

ok e dvame ardeme -~

start away upon his travels, and seek out the fair one
who was destined to enthral his affections, and £l
the void in his heart.

““ Man was not formed 10 live alone. '’

So sang the bard, in which assertion there can be no
doubt he meant to include Giants, though he has failed

to say s0. It was with this impression that Je Whitti-
kins set out one fine Summer's day from his home,

He had heard for many years of a famous Glant who
lived away off a thousand miles, more or less, in a
land teeming with the wild luxuriance of nature.
Whose herds were numbered by hundreds of thousands,
and whose pasture lands were measured by millions of
acres. Whose forests were filled with deer and game,
and whose home was amid rivers which swept a thou-
sand miles to the.sea. He was rich, was this Giant.
He had not much gold, silver, or precious stones; but

.| he was rich in Jands, in mines, in water power, and in

all things which wanted only money and labor to turn
them into gold. And this Giant they called the great
Giant Wessed. He had two daughters, had this great
Giant, one of whom, the eldest, was already married
to a very rich Giant, who lived off toward the tropics,
and was named Psowth. The other, to whom fame
iad aacribed the most marvellous beauty, was in the
market, and well understood to be an heiress with
her sister, §nd that the two, in the event of ‘ anything
happening ' to the old man, would divide his wealth
between them. Under these circumstances it is not at
all wonderful that many Giants all over the world
cast longing looks at the domains of the great Giant
Wessed, and were willing if the thing could be ar-
ranged, to marry his beautiful daughter ‘outof hand ;'
but Wessed looked out of the corner of his eye at all
these offers, and gave them no encouragement, saving
only in one instance, for the old man had ‘an eye to
the main chance, and knew that money was necessary
to curry out all his great schemes for the improvement
of his lands, and that the right way to do this was to
get a rich son-in-law, and bring the money into the
family direct.

This one instance in which Wessed favored a suit
for his daughter, was the Giant Jontaurus, a Giant
that in point of sise was no great thing, but in
strength was wonderful. Jontaurus had many fights,

and had always come off victor in some shape, not

bear were not good. He did not have long to wait
to become satisfied on this point, for the bear march-
ing straight up to the beautiful girl who sat there
twining flowers, laid his bare paw upon her shoulder,
and put his nose around in her face in » familiar way,
that carried with it an Invitation to come and be eaten.
Just at this critical moment the bear was aware that
something was struck, and before many minutes knew

what it was to a certainty, by a strange feeling of dis-
wruf & tritcurea skull, and the great Giant, Je Whithl

kins, ki-king his carcase across the opening.

The cracking of the bear's bones was the first notice
the beautiful girl had of the presence of Je Whittikins,
so quickly had he rprang across the opening to her re-
lief. When she recovered her presence of mind, and
saw standing before her the rather handsome form of
the youthful Giaut, the smile came back to her face,
and the little paleness that had overspread it at the
impudent presumption of the bear, gave way. to a flush
that heightened her beauty, until Je Whittikins was
ready without farther parley to drop directly down up-
on his knees, and swear, then and there, eternal fidel-
ity, and promise never more to think of, or seek the
daughter of the great Giant Wessed.

Perhaps Je Whittikins in showing this admiration,
may have failed in expressing it according to the laws
of romance, but he certainly did not fail in making
himself understood by her to whom his demonstrations
were addressed. When the beautiful lady smiled up-
on the Glant, it matters but little whether he hung his
head, put his finger in the corner of his mouth, and
looked at her out of the corner of his eye without
speaking, all of which he decidedly did not do, or
straitened himeelf up like a man, or a Giant, ran his
fingers through his hair, put his best foot foremost, sat
down beside the beautiful lady, conquered his bashful-
ness, and asked her in a very giantish voice, if she was
afraid of bears, all of which he did do. And to which
she answered in a voice that made the hair jump right
up on his head, by saying that she wasn't at all afraid of
'‘em. After which the conversation ran very smooth, and
Je Whittikins thought as he sat and listened, that her
voioce sounded very much like music played afar off, and
that he was just the happiest Glant within a thousand
miles. They talked a little about the weather, about
the fashions, about matters and things generally, and
as a perfect sequence, they talked about love, the end of
which was that Je Whittikins came out flat-footed, and

did not stop to ask any questions, but

ng it & Gres-Aghi, pitohed (n , and in & fow mis-

enemy, feeling that they had one to deal with

would stand no. nonsense, fled in all directions,
Wyicken with a terrible panic.

When this happened, and the Giant Wemsed had

Bok around, he did not wait for an introduction, but
@ume up and shook Je Whittikins' hand heartily, and
®id, as no doubt was the truth, that he was really
#ad $0 see him, after which he undertook to explain
® Je Whittikins the cause of the trouble at which he
bad arrived so opportunely. It seemed, aoccording to
Wessed's account, that these people whom they just
defeated, were remnants of a powerful nation, who
imd once occupied the country thereabouts, and from
them it had been taken piecemeas at different times,
to which they did not seem 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,
abd meant to kecp it. These men professed not to
understand this line of argument, and declared that
0 one man could own the soil, but that it was the
property of all alike, and to support this belief they
kot up continual difficulties with Wessed, always end-
ing in » fight, though in the long run the Giant always
whipped thema. Je Whittiking entirely agreed with
Iﬁl\%h the belief that these fellows ought to be
tanght better manncrs, and by way of showing it he
volunteered to stay a month with the Glant Wemed,
and teach them. It may be set down as a certainty
that the old Giant did not refase so excellent an offer,

.and the result was that the cunning Giant Je Whitti-

kins found himself snugly ensconced at once, where he
conld see the besaatiful Industria at all hours, on the
simple condition that he would do the Giant Wessed's
:gﬁng. a condition that to Je Whittikins was mere

Ia 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-
shave carly in the moming, and march over the prop-
epty, until he met some of these brown men, whom
before they could say ‘ Jack Robineon’ he would knock

ind® & cocked hat, and
% of these batiles, there was always a little bit of

policy that Je Whittikins gave way to, which was
nothing more or less than while telling the old Giant
how he had whipped his enemies, to clap in a word or
two about how much he loved his daughter, the beau-
tiful Industria, and how much he wanted her for a
wife. At first Giant Wemsed would not listen to a
word, shaking his head fearfully, and muttcring some-
thing about Jontaurus. But Je Whittikins was not to
be put off 80 ; he felt that he was as good as Jontaurus
any day, and what wus more, he had Industria’s love,
which Jontaurus had not, and never could have, and
80 he told the old Giant. In this way the days went
by, until the month was quite up, and Je Whittikins
had so completely sickened the brown men of his
ploughshare, that they kept well clear of the old
Giant’'s castle, to his wonderful delight, but to Je
Whittiking' disgust, for now he had no further excuse
to prolong his stay. He therefore, one day demanded
s set audience of the Giant Wessed, and told him that
he must have his daughter Industria for a wife. At
this the old Giant shook his head with u fierce roar
that almost took the roof off the castle, but failed to
frighten the young one abit. Finding that he was not
to be taken aback this way, Wemed next tried the
effect of shaking Jontaurus at Je Whittikins. The
only response the young Giant made to this was to but-
ton up his coat, and declare emphatically that he
would whip Jontaurus the moment he put his foot out
to step on the lands of the Giant Wessed, or to claim
Industria. |

This threat suited the old Giant exactly. He was
obliged to confess that he rather liked Je Whittikins
personally better than Jontaurus, to say nothing of the
fact that he was somewhat desirous of pleasing his
daughter, but then Jontsurus was rich, and that coun-
terbalanced all. He was content, therefore, that Je
Whittikins should attempt to whip the great fortign
Giant. If he were successful no harm was done, and
if it came to the worst, he could only acceépt the young

clinched, they pulled, they thrust, they lifted. They

Bk ot w ik Mo beofh Laery lubl omb whdh ths vigelet Meey

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 Whitiikins 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 impossible 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 a 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 0 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 Je 'thIm

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 pockets of his panta-
loons, and strode away without another word. Je
Whittikins was rather sanguine. It would have been
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
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 rivemm. 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
less 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 fairies. These beauntiful 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
not touch or harbor the maker. There were many
strange traits ahout 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

him to the dwellings of the magicians who had caused
this g city to spring wp. They led him away
through dark streets, and muddy alleys, to a little,
low, cobwebby 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 terman, which should be that he, Jo
Whittikins, should pledge himwself that the horse and
boat should be employed in bringing the produce of
the lands of the Giant Wessed to them.  And for the
present to the Giant Psowth, a vearly 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 mudle,

It took weary weeks for Je Whittikine to reach the
great city of Kroywen, but with his magic boat, aund
wondrous horse, he sped back to the lands of the Giant
Wessed in a8 many hours.

It was, indeed, a wondrous horse the magicians had
given him. It never could be overladen. It never
could becowme weary. It would fly through the forests,
and over the rivers, It would leave its shadow behind
on the prairies, and dash through the bowels of the
mountains. It wasa wonderful horse. Wherever 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. Abh' it
was & wonderful horse.

or ARE AL maa s ‘went, she took

men, women, and children, always leaving some far-
ther and farther away in the wilderness, to come hack,
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 lungur ANY excnse for a ill*lﬂ}* of the
marriage, and it came off in great magniticence

| ) NN
woerever ne

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 ook 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 hourse, he is growing younger every
day, and projecting so many things, that it wil be
impossible, if he keeps half his engagements, for him
to die yet for a thousand years to come.

And Je Whittikins and Jontaurus have made it all
up long ago. They are on excellent terms, and  visit
éich 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.

———ae e - -
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‘“ADRIFT'!"
There's a body adrift —a ship aground !

only beating the ones with whom he fought, but hav-
ing an awkward way of making them pay for the
glothes that were torn, and the gravel that was scratch-
ed up, no matter whom they belonged to. If they could
not do this he would swallow them whole, and it wap
not unlikely that Jontaurus would do the same, even
if they conld pay. By this policy, and by working as
hard as he fought, and making all kinds of trinkum-
trankums, which he persuaded all the other Giaats to
buy from him, Jontaurus had become very rich, s0
rich that Le found it rather dificult to invest all his
apare cash on his own land, and was therefore always
looking round for good speculation, into which he
would dash in a bluff, rough, honest sort of a way,
not making much of a fuss if he lost his money, bat
standing ready like a rather clever Giant as he was, to
do it again. This was the man that the Giant Wessed
had put his eye on for his second son-in-law.

All this Je Whittikins knew when he set forth for
the land of the Giaut Wessed, Lut the thought of such
a rival did not much disturb him. If there was any
one thing of which he possessed ample stock, it was
confidence. Some people called it assurance, and some

told the beautiful lady that he had loved her from the | Glant as his son-in-law. Bat if on the other hand
very moment he had first set his eyes on her. And | Jontaurus came out victor, it was well, and Je Whit-
how that now he had spoken with her he was oon- | tikins would retire from the field altogether. This
firmed in that love, and was ready to show it by | was the argument the Giant Wessed laid to his bosom,
doing anything she might require dome. And how | when Je¢ Whittikine announced his intention for a
he had jourmeyed into the wilderness in search of | fight.
the domains of the great Giant Wessed, to whose |  With this, Je Whittikins went away from the castle
famously beautiful deughter he had determined to | of Wessed, after first taking leave of Industria, and
offer his hand and heart, allowing he could love her | telling her his intentions. He promised that very
at sight, but now he scattered such thoughts to the | soon he would be back to claim her, when there would
wind, and repudiated the Giant Wessed's beautiful | be mo Jontaurus to stand between them, and her father
daughter, even though she &ras ten times as beautiful, | would-be glad to bestow her hand on him. Industria
and forty times as rich. He would live and die by | believed all, and with a thousand vows of love and
his first love, and as a security for his truth, he offered | constancy they parted.
to marry the beautiful lady on the spot, immediately, | After many weary days of travel, wonderfully weary
or sooner, if she could tell him the address of any | now that he was going away from Industria, instead of
clergyman living thereabouts. : toward her, Je Whittikins arrived ence more at home.

The lady could not do this, but she smiled a concen- | He took no time for rest, but almost every hour he
trated smile of sweetness on the Glant. She told him | was walking by the sea-side, or watching from the roof
of the reciprocation of his love, and that she would be | of his howse, that he might have early knowledge of
his, er nobody’'s, and then, O! joyful telling, that thn-llvuld.lnm At last one day while walk-
made the heart of Je Whittiking jump to his throst, | ing wpon the shore, he spied something in the sea afar
ghe told him whe she was. And whe did the beautiful | off. As i-came nearer Je Whittikins saw plainly that
impmhm.nudwhhhnnﬂﬂﬂhhh“ﬂ- lady tura out to be but the Giant Wessed's dsughter, | the object was the Giant Jontaurus, bearing a large
Giants are extremely fond of doing.  On the contrary, | kins, as long as he knew, that call it what they might, Industria—she who was s0 famously beautiful, and to | bundle upon his head. The young Giant waited pe-
he was rather a hospitable Giant, and did not go about it was & wonderfully useful commodity. This articlé | be so wondrously rich ! It only wanted this to fill the | tiently and saw the foreign Giant land, shake off the
his bouse fee-faw-fum-ing, and smelling the blood of | he could make excellent wee of with men and Giaats, oup of Je Whittikins to the full with joy ; and when | seaweed, and after resting himself on a rock, and dry-
Englishmen, or any other men, as some other Glants, | but when it came to the tenderer sex Jo Whittiking | the beautiful Industria stretched out her white hand, .uhhm.hfuﬂuﬁemme,uﬂm
who shall be nameless, have done. He rather delighted | might easily be drawn through & keyhele, without in | and taking his, led- him on toward her father's castle, to array himself in a suit of the most beautiful scarlet
in taking stramgers in, and supplying Mmh;‘ felt himeelf %0 be. | Je Whittikine leughed way down to the soles of his |and gold. When this was done, Jontaurus strode up
even going o far, when he had not got what they | Je Whittikins journeyed om for many days, into the | boots with happiness, and with the disengaged hand | the hill with a great bluster, taking the longest kind
wanted. us to make it for them —or failing that, to | very heart of the wikinerness, until all tracks of white | pinched his own leg, that he might make sure it was of steps, and looking defiantly about.

men were lost, and no sound met his ear from day lotmlldy else who was enjoying all the pleasure, but | When Je Whittikins first saw Jontaurus he thought

’ itute which would till the imagination
Py g cnly himself, Je Whittikine, the great American Giant. | he had taken o hard job on Ms hands when he prom-

if it did not the reality. In fact, so far did be omrry day but the bowl of the panther, or the bayleg of
ospi li , that he was known all | the wolf. He and on, uatil one dag, one | Afer & ¢t little walk, which was too short by | ised to whip him ; for though the foreign Giant was not
this hospitable, obliging way journcyed om and om day R i, oo e s

0 ; and the other Giants al- | beautiful J , When the . and the | half, they arrived at the Castle of the great Giant We»
ver the world for the same . uly day sun wes shining . ® the Ml v ,-.chd.llh A e

: could not do, was | birds were singing, he came out from the forest s | sed, and entered. o His or fves i
e bowd epoaing, in he mibMie of whish choed & ght As thoy cntered the castlo-gaie, Jo Whittking was | very hoart of Jo Whittikine sk down oo bis le, i o bewars of entering this cly. _But Jo Wit oo Pather of New ¥roneo veryerd Py ada

name of the beautiful luke he discover-

Fmth'mmfmquﬁ,gmumuu.uh gathering flowess, twining them hbhﬁ.ﬂ]ﬂ“ by & tervible bellowing and shricking, howls ' and made his knees to shake. There was no use, | kins, secure in the idea that he could uphold his repe- mrlm.md'thkh S R =

quite immaterial to state Je Whittiking' height, breadth | around ber walst. Her back was turned 40 Jo Whith- | and whoops of & most wacarthly character, inter- though, he thought to himeelf, of shirking the task he | tation for centuries, went beldly on, and entered. Up R Nl aad ¥ S WA oullet of mﬂ""'cm_

acroes the shoulders, or even his strength. It is quite kine when be came from the wood, giviag him time to q‘ﬂh.ﬂdh”ﬂpﬂ had sssumed : therefore, with one thought of Indus- lﬁlﬂﬁdw'hmmvﬂh”{ il v Richolien River.” in honor of the
encugh to reassert that he was a great Giant, even in | pass behind & maple tree, and with commendable | as though given in sstisfaction. At fist Je Whittikins ! tria, and ome short stretch to try hl- muscles, be|vondcrstererythin¢.nndﬂh¢qmtn every P named

his boyhood, astonishing other Glants who looked at his modesty, look at her from there. From there, he saw | halted ; and though he had never heard the mlmwmpuumudmmmmlnde. He was charmed, he walked in » dream,

the contrary, they have produced rather fair samplos
of six-foot men, seven-foot men, and upwand. Nor yet
have they entirely failed in turning out a tolerable lot
of mental Giants —men who are immense in law, elo-
quence, art, and literature. The oaly Giants in which
they have not quite cyme up to the standard, is the ro-
mantic 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,

1w relating the history of the great Giant Je Whitti-
kins. and what he did when he was in love.

Onee upon & time there was a Giant, Je Whittikins
by name. who lived to the Eastward. He was a truly
American Giant, and rather proud of his Yankee-blood.
In 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 as the next person. There was one thing mu_'h
to his credit, and that was his peaceable disposition.
He was not guarrelsome, dildd not get into dificulties
and fighta, though he was not at all cowardly, as he
plainly Showad onee or twice, when the occasion called
for it. Nor was he given to eating mien, as some l

And the cold rain falls with a sobbing sound,
While iny weary feet pace the damping ground,
George, darling !

to meet, night after 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 :
!

stones that adorned their persona.

The men of this wonderful city of Kroywen were |
equally strange. They clothed themaelves 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 cevices.
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, and after
swallowing some food in great haste, and drinking a
hot liquid made from a berry, to which they aacribed |

|

pcnhnvhhm.ﬁquuhlmwtdthdtl.oum.!
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 Te—

which, a favorite, was performed by two men striking | — One of the British Publishing Societics has just

at small balls made from the tecth of an animal : published & ** Narrative of a Voyage to the West In-
which they would strive to knock into a net, stopping | dies and Mexico in the years 1500-1602. By Samuel
occasionally to drink liquids of various colors, sweet | Champlain.”” The work is printed from the original and
ened, and made with such skill that without fire they | unpublished manuscript discovered by Mr. Puybusqte
would burn and blister. The people one and all, drank * at Dieppe, and of which a copy was in the possession
these wonderful liquids, some to such a degree as to  of the late Jacques Viger of Montreal _I'htrl'hsll‘lh
produce the most extraordinary effects, such as a thick- | critics say, from the novelty of its :lt.-t.ulllu. rom :
euing of the tongue, & shaking of the legs, and an un- | views of the early West India quevduilR iz
controllable desire to lie down. i Mezxico, and French policy, and .nglhh War-

It was fo this wonderful city that Je Whittiking | fare, the document will repsy perusal. l_t_'l cul:mw
came. He had heard very much of the great wiliness, | find, 250 years ag°. the project ur:;j:imuughu:w;:
ool guatiyr 48 Sa Aubaiotmtn fnd S pungi o8 e | the A‘h;?;t;d;zuemcbwem:nd mcrited the t.itph of
country through which he had pamed, had warned | founded '

My brown curls are washed by the dreary rain,
Aud my tears flow down with a e g (RIS ]lllill.
As T seek for thee through the mist in vain,
George, darling !

The clouds scow] upon me with dark’ning hate ;
‘The wind, mocking, murmurs ** too late, too late !’
O Love is stronger than tempest or fate,
Geourge, 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 side,
George, darling!

The night closes round me chilly and gray ;
My sad eves are blinded by tears and spray,
But I've seen the shore where we'll inect oneday,
Gieorge, darling !
NYBELLE

but O | great French Cardinal.
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Previous to the publication of ** The Scarlet Letter,”
no American author was so little known as Hawthorne.
Such & remark he used sometimes to make of himself.
sved Recipes, of daily service i all Gl | g0 0t hook bore him at once to the summit of re-

nown as & romancist, and amply justified the verdict
which gave him a high place among the prose- writers
of this country. His literary career since then has laia
inr the sunshine of illustrious success. His position ia

Yay, |. literature is positive and immutable. ‘
ot ki e e and First Chapisin. With FPortraits, hlr'll ! thnrﬂ 'ho' as Juhr 30N ONCe ‘ld' s m.ke li'u

v
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things in heaven and earth—and
dreamt of in $he philosophy of
, Inngh we ever 50

ex

. ¥

mu,ﬁ ' “q

certain American artists, now or formerly-
Bome. The reader will notice this distasteful nonsense
alike in the preface and the body of the work.

Unlike those an-
need ruin to make them grow."’

N l:_l::::rf;r;_nm“n RN _ Loo%: | public without making themselves known,'”” heisa| The questions here raised might well stimulate dis-
s Braade, ots. v l‘ﬁ:ﬂ:m L’i‘"::?. i"f"..i' celebrated without being a popular writer. As Dr.
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A large edition of the first aumber will be printed for gratulious

Histribution among the learned associations, the public iustitations,
and the mea of science of Europe and America.
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Channing has felicitously remarked, they have not the
largest audience who speak to the largest number of
Cleveland, Ohio, author | people.

The sympathetic readers of Hawthorne, the nmlh
| cultivated of his own countrymen and of Europeans,
welcome with enthusiasm and delight his new romance
of *“The Marble Faun.'' Tt is published in two ele-
gant volumes,—not two elegant though, for the treas-
ure which it is their happy fortune to prescrve, —by
Messrs: Ticknor & Fields.

Few readers are very
maturely destroys for them the novelty of a romance,
by unveiling in dry analysis the secrets of its plot. We
intend our readers no gratuitous unkindness in this re-
By James Redpath, with | gpect. There seems to be no reason why we should do
more than indicate in general language our genersl
| impressions of tnis book.

in fifty chapters.
though there are scenes in Perugia and in a castellated

retreat among the Apennines. Its prominent chamac-
ters are four in number ; namely, Donatello, Count di
Monte Beni, —u young Italian nobleman, whose won-

derful resemblance to the Faun of Praxiteles forms the s AP S S
key-note of the narrative; Kenyon, a young Ameri- ﬂhﬂnglns and ll".hings.
can sculptor, located in Rome ; Miriam, the heroine )

BY ADA CLARE.

and the mystery of the drama ;—and lastly, Hilda, an
American girl, and like Miriam herself, a painter, but
in whom the cardinal virtues and all the saintlike at-
tributes of woman are hannonized in a lovely though

somewhat frigid union.

ing towards each other the relations of friends. Ulti-
mately, however, at different times and under differemt
circumstances they assume relations more tender and
interesting. Donatello loves Miriam, and Kenyon loves
Hilda ; and, as it is refreshing to know, the affection
is in both cases returned,—though not with spontane-
ous reciprocity. For Donatello and Miriam there is
crime, remorse, penitential sacrifice,—all the tragedy
of passion and of life: for Kenyon and Hilda, there
is pure love, made altogether charming by every acces-
sory of romance, and at last fulfilled by marriage and

not preclude us from commenting on the characters in
this story, which are artfully peculiar and representa-
tive.

in a tower.
ful complexion,—probably ‘sea-shell pink,’ —an intel-

ligent, sensitive fuce, pretty hands, and a graceful figure.
Her character is well indicated by a remark of her own,
describing herself as ‘* a poor lonely girl, whom God
has set here in an evil world, and given her only a
white robe, and bid her wear it back to Him, as white
as when she put it on.”
painter in oils and water-colors, and has an ardent af-
fection for multitudinous doves. She is at one period

;llﬁoant Miriam, who tells her she wewa. ',
an angel, but as ahuman creature, and a woman,
earthly men and women, she needs a sin to soften her.

The character is finely drawn,
ceedingly well.

can, and peculiarly a New Englander.
‘“ The Scarlet Letter '' expresses his nature, and is his

Marble Faun '’ is inferior in all essential respects.
But, waiving the choice between that hallowing

‘| sanctity of poetic sentiment which haunts ‘‘ the moul-

dering lodges of the past,’”” and that fiery breath of |

song which glows with the living action of the pres-

ent, and is instinct with the vitality of a progressive

age,—one thing is certainly truc and certainly charm-

ing in this romance, that it realizes and refliécts all the
majesty and pathos of venerable antiquity and of deso-
lated empire. All is here that is romantic in old, de-
serted ruins, gray with the storms of age, and green
with the benediction of ivy. The subterranean horror
of the Catacombs, the dim superstition of vast (athe-
drals, the varied charms of historic association, the
poetry of storied scenes,—all unite to enhance the
power and the splendor of this romance. It is youth-
ful with the youth of Nature, and glorious with the
golden lustre of Art.

grateful to the critic who pre-

‘The romance of ** The Marble Faun'' is comprisal
Its principal action is in Rome,

" I can well understand how Hawthorne covld create
two characters like Hilda and Kenyon, believing them
to be lovable, after seeing his bust at the Dusseldorf
Gallery. It has been done by Louisa Lander, a young
New England lady, whose talent is said to threaten a
serious rivalry to that of the celebrated Harriet Hos-
mer. Hawthorne's bust witnesses for itself as a good
likeness ; it is evidently copied from u stern, strong
original ; the imagination has not been allowed to enter
there. The very beautiful statue of Evaungeline is by
the hand of the same young lady. The heroine of the
pastoral pocm is represented to be asleep ; her aleep is
s0 natural that you are constrained, while near her,
to speak in whispers for the fear of awakening her
from her slumbers,

._The Dusseldorf Gallery is the only place in town
where a lady, in the toils of shopping, can at the samne
time rest from her labors and amuse her mind. In
that respect it is invaluable.

Women and men,—1 mean to suy those without any
very deep sentiment or profound thought, —are apt to
have very vague and eccentric notions about morals.
With them, every minor variation from an inflexible
routine of life is recorded under the head of problem-
stic morals. Their diagnosis of the supposed virtu-
ous malady is & wondrous one, for the given symptoms
of that disease embrace every development natural to
the unchained mind. Anacquaintance with general lit-
erature, a frankness of speech and manner with men, a

@ b Gttt = dbennd-deee &he gullty Dut mAG- disposition to dress becomingly, a sensitiveness to dra-

S mm .m ite, a cheerful expression of

O WoTAnT- »} W Tew
ing for sugar-plums, a love for piano-music, an occa-
sional acquaintance with Lubin's powder rowge, an
aversion to lying, an ahility to think for one's self, the
power in case of extreme thirst of drinking from a
pump, arc all set down as sure symptoms of an in-

These four persons are at first presented as occupy-

wedded bliss.’
Qur promise to refrain from analysis of the plot will

Hilda is a young girl who dresses in white and lives
She brown ringlets, a delicate health-

This young lady is a good

All of us know it ex-

But, as Tom Moore once observed,

'+ Be an angel, my love, iu the morning—
But O be a woman to-night !

Kenyon is one of those commonplace persons who | valid moral system.

have ‘high promise’ and

‘increasing celebrity.’ This arises from the fact that men, above all the pro-

He is learned in Art, moral tb & degree, rather talkna- | fessionally moral ones, suppose women to be virtuous
th’? Ml‘ very fond ﬂf H“Ih‘ Altogether hﬁ lﬂﬂﬂ't Jn' ﬂnly Imm thﬂy are slaves to custom. 'Pln’ iwlne
teresting, and we neither wonder nor grieve at his | the female mind to dwell in the kingdom of virtue

consignment to the secluded paradise of matrimony.

only when they are fast locked in with a padlock, and

Donatello is the hero.. He is of the lineageof Monte | that the least chance of getting out of their prison is

Beni, descended from a%rogenitor not altogether hu- | made the opportunity of rushing headlong into pro-

SATURDAY PRESS.

lt‘lﬂdbmn belief that ‘m nn mot® | reverences

p are | views of everything, the other
+ | ly and with brave charity ; the oné
nature | ruin the erring ones of her own

makes
. “uudﬂnﬁl. N :

The brilliant Editor of the Sunduy Courier wishes to |
know in whose fuvor I make the exception with re-
gard to Hawthome's position in American literature.
I don't mind answering the question to him, as, though
he may not agree with me, he will certainly understand
me.
Fditor has read *The Amber-Gods,’ he will not be
astonished to hear me say, that in my mind, its style
for superabundant power and eloquence, stands above

own mother.

vives the sense of kindred in all, and the heart must
be as dead as the annihilated that it does not renew.

mortally, because she had not only spent in extrava-
gance dll his own money, but that he had borrowed
from a friend to prevent the destruction of his business.
She had not acted thus in ignorance, although perhaps
she refused to nllow herself to believe or even think of
the disastrons consequences of her own wilfulness and
folly.
disgrace and ruin, but terrible as they were to one
who prided himself on his honor, they did not cut him
80 much to the heart as the total want of feeling his
wife had shown for him.
and vowed to discard her from his home and affections
forever.

bright tear of repentance.
had mentally gone ; his heart saw it and melted, and

(could you doubt it ?) gshe was forgiven.

and long remained wutterly inconsolable,

man, a eylvan creature who long ago wooed and won a
mortal maiden, and whose characteristios, affecting
his whole progeny through many generations, are
gometimes vividly illustrated in some individual of the
race. Donatello realizes in nature the mythical Faun
of antiquity. He is breezy and beautiful as morning ;

miscuousness.

Virtue, on the contrary, only existsa where there is
freedom of action. 5o necessary is this element of
freedom, that thie coustrained woman can never be
sald to be virtuous, however pure she may be. The
laws of society, the social and religious code, may con-

The author remarks, somewhere in the second volume,

strong, ardent, and tender, though not intellectually | construct a quality called morality, but they have no
developed till sublimated by his love for Miriam, his | acquaintance with virtue. For it is as much an inhe-
crime for her sake, his awful remorse and penitence. | rent, self-sustaining quality as courage, generowity,
truthfalness, or any of the attributes that go to make
that the contemplation of an imperfect portrait bust up the human soul.

of Donatello, made by Kenyon, originally inspired Virtue is that quality that keeps a woman pure and
him with the idea and design of this romance. incorrupt through whatever scenes in life she may pass,

But the grand creation of the story is Miriam. She whatever knowledge she may acquire, whatever she
is described as springing from English parentage, on the | MAY do. The virtuous woman knows nothing of
mother's side, but with a vein, likewine, of Jewish worldly temptations, nor sucial lies ; her instincts come
blood ; yet connected, through her father, with a | directly from nature and from God. 1In her soul there
princely family of Southern Italy. A creation we say, | livesa bright flame that burns away corruption, and
though the author séems to intimate that ﬁ has taken | leaves all subjects clean and pure before her eyes.  She
a hint at least for the character, from real life. His | 8VOids vice as she does pestilence, because it is a hor-
mysterigus remark is that ** the reader—if he think it | Tor to her; all prurient views of things disgust and
worth while to recall some of the strange incidents sicken her ; a defamation of her own body she regards

‘which have been talked of, and forgotten, within no | 8 though one should blot the stars with mud.

|

|

or broken, a pet book | faults.

L e devoted
two carved chairs
lass made

long time past —will remember Miriam's name."’ 'To bind her with the shackles of convention and the

Very early in the progress of the story, Donatello terror of public opinion, were as superfluous as to pre-
visits the studio of Miriam, who shows him her own | vent the populace by law, from walking into the
portrait painted by hemself. This felicitous ocossion is | mouths of hyenas, or from thrusting themselves into
thus improved by the author for a description of his blasing furnaces.
heroine : ‘* She was vouthful, and had what was usually The freer the mind of the virtoous woman is, the
thought to be a Jewish aspect ; a complexion in which | less chance there is of her degrading berself. - Nothing
there was no roseate bloom, yet neither was it pale ; | is move easy than to cheat the tribunal of society, but
dark eyes into which you might look as deeply as your | Where the ounly tribunal is onc’s own heart, who can
glance would go, and still be conscious of a depth that deceive that !
you had not sounded, though it lay open to the day. | A woman can hardly be said to be virtuous, in the
She had black, abundant hair, with none of the vulgar | active sense of the word, before she has fully loved,
glossiness of other women's sable locks ; if she were | just a3 a man is brave only in the pasive sense of the
really of Jewish blood, then this was Jewish hair, and | word, until that quality has led bhim to face danger.
a dark glory such as crowns uo Christisn maiden’'s | A young maiden can be called chaste ; the term virta-
head. Gazing at this portrait, you saw what Rachel | 008 does not apply to her.
might have been, when Jawob deemed her worth the
wooing seven vears and seven more ; or perchance she be very hard for men to understand this. Perhaps it
might ripen to be what Judith was when she vanquish- | is that the miserable errors into which the precepts

ed Holofernes with her beauty, and slew him for teo |and example of their own sex lead them ere they
much adoring it."’ are able to judge for themselves, render them incaps-

The character of Miriam combines all that is prowd | ble of comprehending incorruptible purity in woman.
and majestic with all that is passionate and tender in | As it is, the great body of men persist in believing,
the nature of woman. In. depicting her subtle and against all record and the witness of their own eyes,
varied emotional experiences,—the slow pursuit of a | that the woman who can accept one man can accept all

haunting and deadly horror ; the dim presentiment of | men. The least unit of the collective body is made

to stand for the whole. Buch atrociously illogical de-

impending evil ; the struggle of hatred and fear; the

triumph of crime ; the bliss and the agony of leve ; | ductions would not be allowea to stand for an instant
the long, moonless desolation of remorse,—in this | inany other reasoning but that of a metaphysical char-

Hawthorne has richly displayed that power of subtle, | acter.

introspective analysis for which he is preémincntamong | How would it sound to argue that because we can
eat strawberries with impunity, therefore we can with

In this romance of ** The Marble Faun,'' considering | pleasure devour any of the objects included in the
it as & work of art, it is not possible to discover many | vegetable kingdom, strychnia and sulphuric acid for
It is compact and symmetrical. Excepting the | example ! Is it strictly logical to state that because a

the writers of the age.

odd and pleasing phantasy of the Faun, ita plot is |lady can train & lap-dog into a legitimate pet, that

marked by no peculiar originality ; but that plet is |she could therefore teach a hippopotamus to run be-
fore her by a silken string, sleep upon her pillow, and

developed and managed with unerring skill and with
perfect grace. There are several scenes in the story | drink from a baby’s spoon ! ;
thrilled with the fervor of a wild imagination, and

and greater of Hawthorne's works, atendency towards 'byd.d“yhﬂn‘thoﬁ-wyu
what they call the unnatural and the tragic, should
augment their violence in outcries aguinst the present. | woman, is that the one reverences the law, and the other
\

Virtue is begotten of love and freedom. It seems to

One strong love, and a physical looseness of charac-
awful in their mystery and gloom ; so that it will not | ter, are the two things farthest apart in this globe.
be surprising if those critics who discovered, in othe - | They are the two poles ; you can only approach the one

The difference between the moral and the virtwouws

Ll k!
| ll J“]‘ '-llt -l-.‘.- &
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e s e = e — ——

God ; the one takes harsh

crush

I mean Mise Harriet Prescott. If the respected

all American prose-writing. Hawthorne never did,
never can equal it.
S =
LEAVES FROM NATURE.
XL

He who sncers at Nature might better scoff at his

It is said and truly, that one spark of her life, re-

I knew a woman who had offended her husband

Her conjugal partner wus now confronted by

He cursed her heartlessness,

She who had been borne away in the vortex of

pleasure and excitement till her head had grown too
dizzy to think, now beheld the dire fruit of her rash-
ness with feelings of repentance and dismay she strove
hard to conceal.
she had forfeited, but found her husband’s heart steel-
ed against her. In wvain she dressed herself in the
beautiful attirc which had cost him wo dear, looked her
loveliest, lavished her smiles and caresses upon him,
sang and played in tones so sweet that they ought to
have softened the heart not only of a brute of a hus-
band but even of a polar bear. The wreteh remained
as insensiblé to her blandishments as a granite rock or
an iceberg, and she in tum, filled with rerentment at
his obstinate coldness, left him with an angry expres-
sion and a face flushed with passion.

Bhe tried every art to regaln the love

But she returned soon and meekly. She approached

him softly, took his hand, kissed it, and let fall upon
it something

*“Too dangerously dear,™’

b e wrbiimde  smmsnd Bavaslive tse the Vavi a
He gazed upon it after she

Art had proved of no avail, but one touch of Nature,

fresh and warm from the heart, had dissolved the reso-

lute man, as the sunbeam melts the snow away.

A relative of mine lost an only and beloved son,
Her health
began at last to suffer from her cxcessive sorrow, and
it war feared she would die of grief. In wain the doc-
tor prescribed for her ; in vain the clergyman preached
and prayed over her; in vain she was taken to scenes
of pleasure and beauty : music, wine, eloquence, re-
monstranoe, intimidation, and coaxing had no effect
upon her, and failed to dissipate her grief. At last her
son’'s son, a little fellow about five years of age, was
brought to her, and being of a noble nature, regarded
her weeping with sympathy anda wish to condole her.
He put his little arms about her neck, kissed her, and
offered his pretty consolation with such childish inge-
nuity, that the woman's heart, with its one idea and
solitary grief, was opened tw another lwing, even to
the little prattler that sat upon her knee. From his
work of consolation to play was a quick transition for
the juvenile, and as he smiled after his gambols, full
in her face, looking for an answering smile, how could
she deny him it. -

The philosophy of Art in all its ingenuity und polish
she coald resist, but not Nature.. The heart must he
more than dead that could. The child conquered
where man had failed, because one spoke with the
voice of that spell which had caused and could dissolve
her sorrow, and the other in the language of dry eru-
dition. _

Let a speaker in addressing & multitude once feel
earnestly what he says, and he will carry the passions
of his hearers with himm as the flowing of the moun-
tain current. The nearer the elocutionist can come to
Nature's tones, the nearer he is to perfection; hut
after all the copying and combining on the part of the
actor, the sculptor, the painter, the poet, and the
novelist, Nature remains still supreme, their ever-
lasting original, perfect, unattainable, and infinite.

RW. P
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CONCERT AT GOLDBECK'S MUSIC HALL.

It is often remarked that the progress made among
us here in New York, in the stuady of music, has
been very rapid indeed during the last few years.
There could be no stronger evidence of this fuct than
an entertainment which took place at Goldheck's
Music Hsll‘;_fe' days since. It was an afternoon Con-
cert, given by Mr. Goldbeck’s pupils to their friends,
under the direction and superintendence of their mas-
ter. Of its kind, a more delightful exhibition has not
been given this season. The scene itself was very al-
tractive ; there was the handsome Music Hall, well
filled with the pretty women who always rush to all
the matinées; then the groups of young people, im-
mediate friends and relatives of those who were about
to make their privately-public debit; then the proud
fathers, banishing for the nonce all knowledge of
Wall street ; and the happy mothers, intently watching
the youthful musicians, butfull of a tremulous anxiety,
fearing lest some Mttle accident should disturb the ef-
fect of what had been so well rehearsed ; then last,
but by no means least, the young performers them.
sclves, chiefly young girls, intelligent and handsome
as American girls are, their youth set off in pretty
dresses, and their fresh faces glowing with excitement ;
all combined to make what is called ‘‘a very interest-
ing occasion.’”

Mr. Goldbeck has been long known in New York as
an admirable Pianist ; but, added to his special execu-
tive talent, he possesses what many Pianists cannot
boast, the faculty of bringing the ambition of his pu.
pils up to his own level, and inspiring them with not a
litthe of his vigor and emthusiasm. It Is no slight
merit in & master, that he can make his puplils love
work, and these young people must have worked ear-
nestly before they could have executed the programme

all *'lde- emulation by which shis gentieman
and | produce almost miracglous results, judging by the ad-

| sex, the other de- | vance these young musicians have made. The pro-
M8 tragic | sires to bring them bipk (9 nature and trath ; the ong !gnmmmcwﬂh the taste and julgment of a
chastity § méttef of Whow, the ether g divine | true . musiélan, ' induding names almost unheard
| - | ” Y | among us, & few years age. Ome of the gems, was a
m feature'in this| - Am.p thisigs Idesire to'epress hére the vast gulf | beautiful Tyio of Bache, for violln, organ, and piano,
; : | that lies betweet one love and miscellaneous attraction. | arranged by Gomnod, one of the graatest musicians of
dhemtpuhry of | In all metaphysical sciences, -love above them all, — | ou day ; it was very well given, Mr. E. Mollenhauer
in | what is gained in intensity is lost in universality. ' assisting with his vielin.
There are women, | know, daily truding themselves l posed by Goldbeck, for piano and violin, was played

_ : | away at the very noble price of esteem, worldly pru- | with much animation by a very promising pupil . a
In bis preface the anthor explains that ‘‘ Italy, as! dence, an establishment, a good name, male protection. | movement from Beethoven's 1) Sinata, was also ex-
the site of his romance, was chiefly ?l'llﬂl'le to him a8 | For these 1 caunot answer. 1 know no standard for | cellently played, in a way that showed thorough un-
aflording a sort of poetic or fairy precinct, where ac- judging of them. But those who have not Ifrighﬁl ltlt'rnta.uulin;.: of the composer, and command over the
tualities would not be so terribly insisted upon as they | themselves in the balances against sand, who have | instrumment.  ‘There were also selections from Schu-
atp.and must. nceds be in America. . . . Romance fol'l;)wod in fall faith the dietates of the divine law of | mann's Albam, played wiih the ntmost ateulh:m and
and poetry,” he adds, ‘“‘ivy, lichens, and wall flowers, | [ove, may not stoop to profane the temple of the body, | nerve by a very juvenile little Planist, scarcely as
without falling millions of leagues below themselves. | high as the instrument she managed so well.  In short,
These women love, and therein they save their souls | the selection was various as the capabilities of the
cussion. It is our own opinion that Hawthorne i"! alive. That sublime fire utterly consumes their un- | players, but all admirably selected.  Without Npace
never 80 truly himself as when on his native soil and | chaste thoughts, their fulse theories, their canting | to specify  further, we may add that the concert con-
with an American theme. He is thoroughly an Awmeri- { falscness, their envious and uncharitable feelings to- | cluded with an overture by Marschner, arranged for
His romance of | ward their own sex. The bright fires that have | cight hands, which made a spirited finale.  Altogether
‘ reverently fed on heavenly food, will not stoop to feed | the perforinsnce ‘was 8o satisfactory and interesting,

greatest work ; and to that, the romance of ' The | on baser prey ; they turm their pure flames hungering that we shall hope “agnain to’ mect Mr. Goldbeck and

upon their hearts, and burn them up to virtue.

this great Union.

and takes his seat among his fellow officials.
emotions burn within his heart !

MARCH 17, 1860.
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. self-righteous | drawn out for them. The system of combination and

teaches, seems to

A DUrilliant Scherzo, com-

| his pupils before the season be past.

—-——-——*———-———

PICKINGS.
Patriotism.

It is astonishing how the virtues of our citizens are
brought to serve their country under the banner of
patriotisin.
their deeds have been handed down to us, and we love
constantly to hang fresh wreaths around their memo-
ries ; —so perchance some reflection of the glory of
their patriotism may fall upon those who live for their
country’s good in this our own day and generation.

Truly there is a wonderful spirit of emulation per-
vading all classes of our community. Our men of mind,
our men of money, our men of influence, and our men
of retirement, high and low, rich or poor, each man
sometimes in his self-ship sees o possible President of
Or, it not a P'resident, a long perss -
spective stretches in the line of his vision, in which
are displayed, diminishing not by distance but by im-
portance, the tigures of Statesmen, Senators, Congress:
men, Mayors, Aldernmen, and Councilmen, with an iu-
numerable line of subordinates.
i, of course, ready to serve his country in some guise or
other.

The illustrious names of our herves and

And the true patriot

Besides, with consciences morally and theologically

tutored, how can these true lovers of their country neg-
lect any oceasion to devote themselves ’
a criminal sin of omission ¢qually grave, as one of a
positive commission.

It would be

Thus regardless of circumstances, unmindful of

poverty, or even with utter inability to wield cither
sword or pen, they heroically, though unarmed, un-
equipped rush to the rescue of their country, ** this
glorions republie !
zeal, secures for them the applause, nay the support of
their virtuous fellow-citizens. |

And this panoply of bravery and

It ix not then the weapons a true patriot bears, but

the ability to act, the intuitive perception of things
and people.

Endowed with a metallic countenance,. volability of

speech, a bibulons temperament, and induced with
shabby habiliments, he tigures in scenes and localities
where a true gentleman would be only an intrusion.

He knows how to wield the different masses ; how

to insinuate his patriotism into the most exclusive
cliques ; how to sway even the very polluters of soci-
ety.
emigrant citizens, either as a party man, or & man of
no party ; heis at times black, and at times white ; in
fact he assumes every cvlor in the political kaleido-
seope, except green, to suit circumstances and exigences

He is applanded by the immense crowd of our

It ix the soul-stirring spirits of whiskey and gin, the

phantoms that seduce in the fumes of segars, even the

very wives and children of the iuner circle of his life
—hisk anema ta hivaid until with shonts of conviviality

he is proclaimed the man of all others for the country,
for the people.  In a word, he shows himself a friend
of all, and through him, all hope to have a voice in
the councils of the commonwealtl

At last our patriot becomes a public functionary,

() what

He desires to raise
his patriotic voice in his country's behalf, but he ix

restrained by the mere reflection that * elogquence rare-
ly accompanics a ragged coat.” The election excite.
ment being over, the daily wants of his family stare
him now more boldly in the face, and the friends who
have sustained him, through the ordeal of his election
are to be requited 5 all of which demands the presence
of hard cash. He realizes the full sense of the poet,
““unde habeas quarit memo ; sed opertit habere,”" and
immediately speculates upon the possible profits of his
new |umilinn . for power is money.

The public geem to appreciate the necessitios of their
favorite, and he is allowed the privilege of his position,
a sort of divine right to live on the fat of the land ;
even his single vote assumes the marketable value of
two thousand dollars, more or. less, as avowed latel y by
Acibius Glabrio Brady.,

The true aim of all civil regulations is to supply the

citizens with the necessities or l'ul[yrnit'nm-u for their
real comfort and happiness: to sécure to them their
rights, and to protect them in the enjoyment of their
liberty and property against all sorts of agressions.

It is erroneous to suppose that we are enjoying uny
such protection.  Nous avons changé tout cela !

Patriotism must feast at the public board, while v
ciety famishes upon the erumbs which fall from the
table, even though it provide the feast, at the enor-
mous cost of some ten or eleven millions of dollars

yearly ; and if n_grumble or a groan for better fare

should burst from the children, the city Fathers, with
all the sensitiveness of their dignified position, feel
highly insulted.

8o, if Rociety, broom in hand, beging to sweep away

the nuisances which threaten the health and lives of

the people, the very dust so ruised is an insuld to the
dignity of these Asturii.

Nor is this systematic, carruptive, and bare-faced
rascality confined to our city, or municipal affairs. The
whole land suffers from the perverion of patriotism to
individual aggrandisement.

SBpoils and patriotism have
terms.

The effluvia of these national corruptions has so of.
fended the public nostrils, that at length even Congress
has deemed it necessary {o ull]milll a Committee of in-
vestigation into the acts of the very Executive itself

[mnut ﬁjm"wml the philmmph}' H’llit‘h lnuglm al,
and regards all the actions of men ax mere follies, for
J think we have too much reason to weep, becanse they
are no tritling follies, but real mizeries.

To me the proceedings at Wiashiogton look too much
like playing the old game. | cannot hope: mnach good
will result. The task is Herculean ; the only alter

native ix, to turn the tide of public sentiment ingo this
Augean stable. R W ¥

hecome  syvnonvmous

- i —
— A correspondent speaks in high praise of two
portraits recently completed by Mr. William Willard,

of Boston. One is a portrait of the late Rufus (Choate ,
the other of Matilda Heron.

~— Messrs. John R. Thompson and John Esten (‘ooke,
of Richmond, are the editors of a volume entitled ** The
Poets and Poetry of the South,'’ soon to be issued by
Derb; & Jackson of this city.

— Hawthorne's new novel is published in London
under the title of ‘* Transformation, or the Romance
of Monte Beni.'' .

— Alexander Dumas has completed his life of Gari-
baldi. Mensrs. Ticknor & Fields have made arrage-
ments with the French publishers to issue it in Boston.
As fast as the sheets are received from Paris, they are

to be translated here, and the English translation will

be published in Boston at about the time the viigingd

work is published in Puris.
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Dramatic Feulleton.
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F .te Divers.

And o Pl domini has really gone and done it
* i I'I.'Illﬂ*.i' i Lallam ..lll'l ullliﬂ
| hope. b | g crevasses ; going to hog, hominy,
bertiew, the Shell Road, Dan Hickok, re
knives, the New Orleans Picayune, Jeems

Coist st 1oV sy | OO 1 llﬂllﬂl pl‘ihl.'l‘-
L. (not Antonelh,
Iﬂll Ili' 'V ll“ll

| HOECI L hoth |
Tl -Iu‘iﬂl N h"l’ tfﬂll\

M L T} : L l.I~|1"l L!."'i

1L Iuth 118N

tor Jtaly |
tor,! i.‘ .

Bau! thing for W hiskers,
f ;lﬂ"lm

ilid Fapvee o
praeter, AN PRTTTTIE R AL

Th |t thinye at the B e 1].eatre I8 Pumas

I0i.0..0 40 [.ye ft ia totir ool thee it ragted "lﬂ.‘“ :
catbhier <t Mijes Jo0tiTie NCERIL tried o translation
GlAt Tt .\Il e Mty rittes the friend of virtue
stislsof Mo ks Wi LW sl tanswer The French

b e ailsih it e dicavy o8 the Margnerittes' transla-
IR '““lh'l-hii* f'lﬂlldﬂ't “ft

Tllr',.l N Ll '. i .
T § fawentine €orre -pondence of the Daly Times

i

g and purely novel fact, that
et sechools for the female

i boar g Ainone the ' voices ' there, now,
eeordent mentions Miss Field, Misa Chapman,

"SPEd LT L1 1 (L L sl

e M ST S S

T R

a0 Mise Fuv, of Boston, and Miss Bodenheimer, of

Yook o of all these, save our authority, the Chap-
et crowne the 1n-nt
e Lt
ron e crathier bl that) has gone to Jlome
letter-writer 15 ouite in love with the teacher, Reomani.
[ thesht the ol fellow wis ded, long ago.  Heis a
v votsaslesson unles |
Lundred vears old. How
oy prima donna chippers e has planked, and
canlked atel Figeed, and got rewdy for sea, no one can
el some have stnek on the Wisvs, others have been
sl o creditors, many have put out to sei
Learning

penance, and, theretore,

twenty fran atnl-1-womn !

like custopner, afed s nane

annt of
llh-! bi AV e N eh boeashy l‘l""l'l" “r “f"‘f“ur.lﬁ-
Lo <inee 16 wnort of erinolin:®

ity fooreorehnnied Providential institution

i ol d Bowery people annotines
Mre sitlons, oalled The D%id Heart ' This is the play
i b Lo Reene
at that time
b, *hi<n SITEC S e ast. thils irini‘l' lu'lnllﬁﬁ to Ml‘_ WHlll
dd s b taan to sk, who'sSiddons - Is he
L ediel B e celebrated sarah © And it _not,
o Win't he properly b called Walker’  No

TR O o 'l”" L hi's “i“ l't.' ll.‘l'L‘i\t‘l] ul “li‘.'-'- 'i|1il'l*-

PRETO (TR AT R R RS N UL Ladds
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TR
se-toed thiertn oo e Do prinmme

vnother citinent Briton, Caplain Morton Price, has
turaed up tiis week inoan s Funtertainment ' at Hope
Chogel The captanh wonuld do well to ‘ abandon
Hope © He tried Litn=elt on the Metropolitan public
some time aeo, at Burton’s Theatre, and he was & mis-
ht Ll l'.tpl.-i.in will not, as the Duke would remark,
winlh  Miss Laeette, swho sin:es w ith the man-of-battle,
Whaele of the real Sonth Down  type.
Ehe o' s Doy Idstaking it owny more than the mutton.
She 15 A el wonld e n gluul
Lhite tor sty of our theatres A« for the Captain, he
Inl;..:hl volunteer for Mexico or \'rnl'?.llrlil, where there

I it sUNny

rownl singer, Lacette,

6 wennd Bt of highting solng .
Men Jobn Wosd and Col AL Davenport get un-
-h-t“rt} Lok Now (h leanis ol 'rlll'!‘-llilf\'. .\lru. “'IHHl hm-t

engagements tor .’iplil. May, and June, and A Summer '

« a man of somy fortune

| institutions, which I for one (and

and I8

Miss Groeenough, who has P one .
w1t :l“'l ‘Jilll*likl' '\Ilil = I‘f’lll"h nnes d"f’ nol g ul tl“. \‘*iu('.r ‘]ﬂf'l"’“-
The | wyent. which is a solemnity, by another dangerous and

rmjr. packed away jn the time

- a new drama, by '

-

LW, .‘llul l'lﬁ hm.h

Otis, Ucto-
and other Southern rights lnd
I dom't mind giving
my word of honor) never will interfere with in the
world.

As A. M. would say, isn't it horrid ’

They say Thalia will return ; but w
become vagrant there is no more dependance to be
placed upon them than upon any other women. Sup-
pose that Mr. bew ould be elected President, and
the Union shoul -
should gt milul up,
Thalia her passports’

roons, lottery tickets,

' think of it

However, as the Chevalier says, things will run rough
wome times, and we must Wagon along as well as we

can with the old stock. :
After the present week, Thalia abdicates her throne
Jefferson has distinguished the

difticult expedition into the catacombs of dramatic

literature. He brought .
of ("leopatra Inchbald,

and in very good preservation. It was formerly called
e Abbott. Gliddon and Sir G. Wilkinson's Egyptolo-
gvi Awemal Magnetum, but the Jeffersonian appellation
is The Quack Ductor. 1t is rather clever as a curiosity,
and I recomnmend [e Chauve to present it to Doctor
Abbott's Museum.

The theatre has been crowded every night, und
Thilia's soirce d'adieux will be a raspberry jam.

. Mr. Boucicault as a Moral Philosopher.
It was not Thackeray's Venity Fair, nor Bunyan's,

intende o do some time 2o, '“_"l nor the Youth's, that Mr. Boucicault dished up for |
NS 1 Laura Keene this week, so all the penny-wit of the |

Sutiday papers goes, s usual, for naught, and we didn’t
wee Laura Sharp as Becky Keene.
It was # French Vanity Fair, o Parisinn Pendenmis, o

L Quarticr DBreda Pugrim’s Progress

Mr Boucicault has gone into the moral philosophy
Lusiness in so thorongh a way, that if Dr. Peabody hal
not asccepted the Harvard Professorship for the Chris-
tianization of the Juniors, the author of London Assur-
anee would be quite a prominent candidate for the poxt.
The satherer of the * Leaves from Nature ™ would
have no chance against him.,

Mr Boucicault's exordium is Ciceronian. Hesays it
ix very wicked for people to be vain of their vices,
that they must all pull up and go slower, and that by
paving half a dollar to see his version of Les Fanfarons
de Viee, the jeunesse dorée and the demi-monde may
be saved from late suppers, headaches, long bills, and
gubernatorial wrath to come.

In point of fact, Laura Keene's Theatre, like Do-the-
Boys Hall, is now exclusively, preéminently, and par-
ticularly, the shop for morals.

I expect to see it announced, some fine Sunday, that

weandots with hier, at the Winter Garden, i talked of. j Mr. Boucicault supplien the plﬂpit of the Rev. Dr.

The nest novelty at the W Gois M. Bateman's new
play, Evinge'oe, with Miss Kate Bateman,  The family
will come ont strong on the oceagion, 8o I"l’l‘l'!ﬂlﬂd}'
savs.  Formy own part, Lnever, since the awfal period
when i tailor's hoy gat on my fimst dress-coat through a
five-nct tragedy, two fRrees and A mntmninn.—judge
of my new « lothes hefore they come home. Miss Bate-
man has. without doubt, more aciuired cleverness,
wdneation. and  accomplishments, than any
on the American stage, and her debut is o
very impottant dranatic cvent. .

Operatic things look like war. D'art of the Maretzek
chorus and orchestra have already been engaged to
commence on the “9th ot .\pl‘il. | have heard the now
prima donna Fabri.  Bhe is engaged by the opposition.
I hiel heand of her nuder her proper name, oF ruther
the nume by which she sung in (ermany, AgNes
Schmidt

cunlture,
WO W

In appearance and nanner, Fabri remindes
vou of tazzanign  She hiw any quantity of voice, and
-I'-'III}.EH, o far s 1 eould judge, perfeetly well.  The re-
mark ad to Miss Bateman's ense applies, however,
coqually well to Fabri e
Ullmann, on dit, has o biz thing in the provinees.
wignoli, being il with inflammation of the throat,
didd not o to Philadelphia, and Broad gtreet had to
dand Scola in the Rarber.  That waa an infliction !
U llmann 1t advertised that he will return to lrving
Place on Easter Monday ;. but if he can make the prov-
| 0o not suppose he will be in a hurry to
come back  Opera management is & queer thing, how-
cver - aned the managers are queer fellows, The French
‘hiat what isdinner enongh for one is dinner enough
for two : but [ never heard that what was nof enough
for one could be made to answer for two. Yet that is
the theory of opposition Italian Opera in this ¢ity, and
eAery other, i it
Gayler's burlesque upon the Romance of a Poor Young

(s Ay,

hl_\

Rellows : Miss' Laura Keene, that of the Rev. Mr.
Beecher : Miss Agnes Robertson, that of Grace Church ;
Mr. Mark Smith, that of Doctor Chapin ; and Mr. F. A.
Vincent (with some new gags), that of the Rev. Dr.
‘Tyng. There'll be a chance for the dailies !

I must say that Mr. Boucicault's morality is not of
the most rigidly stoical school. His men are not Jo-
sephs, even when they are reformed: nor are his
women Dianas at any time.

The comedy is intended as a picture of Parisian
manners. The manners of that Society which reaches
the extreme of wickedness without the slightest tinge of
vulgarity. That is its peculiar fascination over and
above common, ordinary, every day sin. The fate of
the play rests entirely upon the way in which these
pictures of manners are preseited to you, and the

actors st Laura Keene's could as easily carve an ex-
quikite cameo as to give anything like a ocorrect

represcntation of the esprit, the elegance, and the re-
finement of the characters they try torepresent. Miss
Keene, who plays the part of a lionne, was the best of
the lot. but even she was a little vulgar, and spoiled
her best soenes by over-acting.  Mr. Boucicault essays
the jeune premier (aged 22 —he is reslly 26), and bas
already brought Mr. G. Jordan and Lester Wallack to
a pale-green and yellow melancholy. Mr. Bouci-
cault’s blasé man Is clever, but there is in it just a lit-
tle too much cynicism, and.an apparent attempt at
hardness. ‘The duel-scene was admirably played. All
the others, except Miss Agnes Robertson, a charming
peasant girl, and Peters, were more Or less stupid, gen-
erally more.

As to the merits of the play distinct from its acting :
[ think it well written, full of real epigrams and mots
which are bon. I don't like the idea of teaching peo-
ple lessons out of the mouths of lorettes, and gamb-
lers, and chevaliers d'industrie, and I don't believe im-

Atakapas in the first bloom
f Ler metropolitan laurels.  Going to cotton and to-
bacco. and up-river steambosats with gentlemanly cap-
ing clerks, going to levees, and perhaps

green peas, straw-
yGlvers, buwie-

out this time a fine old mum. |

|

1'

sdthired Dushmors. | cbébival with some

that the attraction of gravilation seemed to operate
and her acoesso-
skirts flowed down-
wards —gracefully, to be sare; but downwards—and

very much the same uwpon Dusimora
ties as upun other people. Her

s0 did her bonnet-strings ; and once she dropped ber

card-case, and 0o my infinite chagrin the youth with
reached it

the auriferous cane and stunning pantaloons re
before me, and as he handed it back to its queenly
owner, 1 was conscious of a sidelong ook from her in

my direction, that to my imagination partook largely

I saw that Dusimora was angry ; and all my bright
dreams of colossal vats, boilers, and ash-barrels, faded
slowly and sadly away as the ghastly wick of an ex-
tinguished affection lay smouldering before us, pre-
maturely pinched by the cold sauffers of a cruel mis-
understanding. 1 saw the youth and Dusimora move
toward the door. They stopped a moment as the sun
was flinging his last rays with splendid effect upon the
pictures. She looked in my direction : but it, was at
the ‘Diana' and not at me, and then she was gone.
[ rushed to the door just in time to catch the last
‘flow' ‘flow’ of her skirts, and then I walked
sadly homewards, determined to give to the flames the
piece of orange-peel which she had carelessly dropped
on the carpet —and which [ had treasured so fondly
beneath my vest ever since—and ever after remain
true to my little Creole in the tropics.

il
(From the Edinburgh Review.)

MACAULAY ON BOOK-PUFFING.

The puffing of books is now so shamefully and 8o
successfully practised, that it is the duty of all
who are anxious for the purity of the national taste,
or for the honor of the literary character, to join in dis-
countenancing it. Devices which in the lowest trades
are considered as disreputable, are adopted without
swcruple, and improved upon with a despicable ingenuity,
by people engaged in a pursuit which never was, and
never will be considered as a mere trade, by any man
of honor and virtue,

We expect some reserve, sume decent pride ih. our
hatter and our bootmaker. But no artifice by which
notoriety can be obtained, is thought too abject for &
man of letters.

It is amusing to think over the history of most of
the publications which have had a run during the lust
few years. The publisher is often the publisher of
some periodical-work.  In this work the first flourish
of trumpets is sounded.  The peal is then echoed, and
reéchoed, by all the other periodical-works over which
the publisher or the author, or the author's coterie,
may have any influence. The newspapers are for a
fortnight filled with puffs of all the various kinds
which Sheridan recounted, —direct, oblique, and collu-
sive. Sometimes the praise is laid on thick for sim-
ple-minded people. ° Pathetic,” ‘Sublime,” ‘BSplen-
did,’ * Graceful, brilliant wit,’ ‘Exquisite humor,
and other phrases equally flattering, fall in & show-
er us thick and as sweet as the sugar-plums at
a Roman carnival. Sometimes greater art is used.
A sinecure has been offered to the author if he would
suppress his work or soften down a few of the incom-
parable portraits. Sometimes it is thought expedient
that the puffer should put on a grave fuce and utter
his panegyric in the form of admonition ! ‘‘Such at-
tacks on private character cannot be too much con-
demned. FEven the exuberent wit of our author, and
the irresistible power of his withering sarcasm, are no
excuses for that utter disregard which he manifests
for the feelings of othem. We cannot but wonder
that & writer of such transcendent talents, a writer
who is evidently no stranger to the kindly charitics
and sensibilitics of our nature, should shoWw 8o little
tenderness to the foibles of noble and distinguished
individuals, with whom, it is clear, from every page
of his work, he must have been constantly ming-
ling in society.’’ These are but tame and feeble imi-
tations of the paragraphs with which the daily papers
are filled, whepever an attorney’s clerk or an apothe-
cary's assistant undertakes to tell the public, in bad

English and worse French, how people tie their neck-
cloths, and eat their dinnems in Grosvenor Bquare.

How any man who has the least self-respect, the least
regard for his own personal dignity, cau condescend to
persecute the public with this rag-fair importunity, we
do not understand. Extreme poverty may, indeed,
in some degree be an excuse for employing these shifts,
as it may be an excuse for stealing a leg of mutton.
But we really think that & man of spirit and delicacy
would quite as soon satisfy his wants in the one way
as in the other.

It is no excuse for an author that the praises of
journalists are procured by the money or influence of
the publisher, and not by his own. It is his business to
prevent others doing what must degrade them. It is
for his honor as & gentleman, and if he is really &
man of talent it will eventually be for his honor and
interest as & writer, that his works should come before
the public, recommended by their own merits alone,
and should be discussed with perfect freedom. If his
objects be really such as he may own without shame,
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tHom. Those whio will not
stoop to-the baseness of the modern fashion, are toe

often discouraged. Those who stoop to it, are always
degradad.

We have of late observed with great pleasure some
symptoms which lead us to hope that respectable lite-
rary men of all parties are beginning to be impatient
of this insufferable nuisance. And we purpose to do
what in us lies for the abating of it |

We do not think we can more usefully assist in this |
good work, than by showing our honest countrymen
what that sort of poetry is which puffing can drive
through eleven editions ; and how easy any bellman
might, if a bellman would stoop to the necessary de-
gree of meanness, become * & master-spirit of the age.’
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J. B. LIPPINCOTT & cO. |. Thomas Nelson & Sons,

Mesars. J. B LAPPINCOTT & 0., baving ssoured an arrange- | Lendon and Edinbargh,

I
ssent for the fatare publication of the werks of Woiix H. Pums-  Have removed their Ame
corY. are now prepared to furniah their NEW UNIUAN DM o /L?:'B‘;:N:.hom 131 Nassau street,

various styles of binding. 137 Grand strect, New Y(il-k,

NUSLIN.
‘ - NEARLY OPPUSITE MESSRS SCRIBN .
HALF.CALF, GILY, MARBLE EDGES BNER & (o 1,

| Where they will keep a larger |
HALF.CALF, ANTIQUE, MARBLE RDGKS. g P& NP ek thas over befure, of therr i
FULL CALF, ANTIQUE, MARBLE EDGES, . - mvousn Bibles

' orks. of which will be Y. .
N?J'.w“?immiumﬁ’. s, . ™ Editions of the authorized U.
S. Episcopal Prayer Book.

or the whole complete in 18 vols. , Sve, in uniform style l
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— It is suggested that our once cheerful contempo-
rary, 7he Centyry, which now devotes its most promi-
pnent columns to obituary notices, should change its
name to The Cemetery. |

— At a meeting of the Board of Overseers of Harvard
College, held at the Medical College in Boston, March
7th. the new President, Mr. Felton, appeared for the
first time in his official capacity. The appointment, by
the (‘orporation, of the Rev. Dr. Andrew Peabody, of
Portsmouth, as Plummer Professor, in place of Dr.

Huntington, resigned, was reported and referred to a
committee of the Board. The degree of M.D. was

o
v

PRESCOTTS HISTORY OF THE CON-

QUENT OF PERC, with a Preliminary View of the Civilization of l -
the Incas.  1u 2 vols., 8vo. i

PRESCOTTS HISTORY OF THE REIGN |
OF FERDINAND AND ISABELLA, THE CATHOLIC. Iu three ‘

vols. ., Bvo.
I:Ol:lfl'ﬂ‘ﬂl upon 32 young gentlemcn, grﬁdlutes of the | l’l{ESCOWS HISTORY OF THE REIG \- K
Medical School. , .

OF PHILLIP 11, King of SBpain. In three vols , 8vo. |

— The American Geographical and Statistical 8o- iy . '
ciety was founded in 18562, and chartered in 1854. i P‘l} B:.&ggl:hs. R-I:?n? Emaﬁozi.cm} ‘D'_.[?
|
!
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The objecls ount.emplnw.! in the establishment of the With un account of the Emperor's Life after his Abdication. Iy
Society are ; Wu. H. Prowvrr. In three vols. , 8vo. |

L Tocollect, registar, digeat, and priot, 1o & chosp i PRESCOTT'S MISCELLANIES. Biograph- F
ial and Critical Miscellanics. One vol. 8vo. i

tical fucts as the Society may from time Lo time acquire, ;
2  To collect & Library of Geographical works, ancient and |
modern, inclading Voyages and Travels, Gagetteers, and works on |
the Natuml History of the Earth, and (o establish a Bureau of |
and Charts for the benefit of commercial and scientific men, |

and of tha public " Messrs. J. B. L. & Co. beg to announce the publication of a Uxi-

i’ m- | ﬂ ﬂt " " .

3. Toform a mﬂ:n:lon of Statistical works, including Official | pory Lamrary Epmoy of the WoRKs o Sin Epwarb BULwkn LyTrow, | e P * il et o s .

Publicatias of the various governments of the old and new worlds ;| 0 be el 0 ted' ob tinted e " s # Prinve Imperfal—=A new Quadrille, recent!ly introduced in P'nrix
H"l"r“ t‘h*‘h‘ hfdl M M'. le.lt'llwllﬂ, 'L'l“rluhl'l‘, H.Id. ; ) i ‘I"n y pl‘lll L ] 10 e I“"ri oin A ‘f. Frefdu Ve W “h full dl‘m'rlpllll“ l‘ ﬂﬂurl'h. Is quﬂhl al II‘“l Avivdenmien of

commercial Institations, and such Registers, Digests, Journals and | type, 1n volumes of a couvenient 12mo size The series will be 1. 50 conts
Almanas s will {llustrate any of the depurtments of statstical | sued 1o rapid succession. Price per Vol., cloth, 81 : sheep, Librie  Camcha - or, Danish Punce LA cents,

science. ry style. 81 25 ; halfcalf, 81 75. 31, or, Shagen Springs—Lancers, . 30 conts

4. Tocofrespond with similar associations in different partx of e
the world, and with foreign individuals engaged i Geogra) Jcal of Now ready  THE CAXTONS. CCaledonian's Quadrille —With tigures 20 cents
Empire Quadrille—With figures dv .35 centy

!‘lltiﬂlll'l‘ pursuils,
11“3 Ill'lmher Of Hunﬂl‘ll"_ﬂ', ('Ol'l'eipﬂndlllg, ma OI’- | " ..“l"l'll ll,‘ mlrlll. I'rw uf ]lh-l.'l..:l" N r..‘-..ud “lr “H' Hl--'ulfkﬁl
; : = price
: l-.RLL)i or, LitTLE BY LiTTLe.

dinary Members is now over six hundred. The Library | . " o
contains four thousand volumes, and is rapidly increas- | e AL THI: OVAL PIANOFORT l"‘N:
JULIAN HOMLIL; i THE MOST GRACEFUL IN FORM. AND THE

ing. The Publications have been a Bulletin in two

volumes : the first volume of a Geographical and Sta- | |

tistical Journal, and a number of pamphlets. The re- A TALE O Best-Toned Horizontal Piane in the World.
gular meetings are held on the first Thursday of every COLLEGR LIVE. .
month from October to June. The quarterly Journal of WY WS, ER— W. Fannan, Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge, -
the Society, forming an annual volume of about six oatdint oF 4 Teke 5 Wy RIONE B VAP SN i R |
hundred royal octavo pages, is sent gratultously to all

members. The initiation fee for persons resident ira|
New York is five dollars, for non-residents three dol-
lars : the annual subscription is five dollars for resi-
dents. for non-residents three dollars ; life-membership,
fifty dollars. The offices of the Bociety are in Clinton
Hall, Astor Place, New York.

— Herr Castendyk, a German truveller and native
of Bremen, is setting out on an exploring expedition
to West Africa, West and Northwest of Monrovia, un-
der the auspices of Sir Roderick Murchison of the
London Geographical Society. l

— Mi. Joseph Dow, A.M., of Hampton, N. B.. »
about to publish his history of that town, including |
North Hampton, Hampton Falls, and other towns em-
braced in Ancient Hampton. |

— It is said that the late Mr. Hallamn and his useful
follower, Mr. Rowland, are to be succeeded by Lord |
Brougham, who, at eighty-one yeats of age, is prepar-
ing a History of the British Const itution. '

— The new MS. Bible discovered by Professor Tis-
chendorf in the library of the monastery on Mount Sinai,
is to be printed in St. Petersburg with great magnifi-
cence, under his care and at the cost of the Imperial
Government. Professor Tischendorf finds strong rea-
sons for fixing its date in the first half of the fourth cen-
tury ; and, he says, that asa means of determining the

text of the sacred writings, especially those of the

A it is far more important than even the MS.
Mmm The age of the new MBS. has already

been thd subject of lively controversy, s concerted at-
tack having been made upon Professor Tischendorf's
deductions by a number of Bt. Petersburg Academiciars.
His replies were, however, so satisfactory that his op-
ponents have become converts to his belief. This MS. is
the oldest MS. of the Bihle which has been preserved in |
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A New Work by the Awthor of

THE DRIGGN PIANO COMPANY,

By greatly extending their faciities of manufacture aund i
Cprovements in their machinery, are prepared to receive sdyance

orders for these GRACEFUL AND ELEGANT INSTRUNENTN
| The demand hax heretotore been far beyond our abilhity to supply
, aud, for muet of the tume durnimg the lnst year, we have ol had an
L nstrument of this peculiar sy le 1o \vhil Lt

EARPER'S L Tiug s the original shapwe of
New Monthly Magaziue. | The Driggs' Patent, or Violin Piano,

| and it closely approximates, ot only i the principles of (s con
| struction, but 1o ats shape, to the Violite = the most pertcct, bvause
| the must respomsive instrument, in the world.

The case 18 & vibratory shell, free from all strmn of the string-,
and the oval shape retamns more perfect!y the vibratory eircles,
" wustaining the tones with wonderful parity  and making the jostru
nent more responsive and perfect

Warerooms, 543 Brosdway , between Spriug and Prince

al BI ”B!GG“.

&
loventor and Patentes

MRS, WADHAM

Takes pleasure in anpouncipng 0 her (riends and the pmblic that
sbhe has opened &

LADIES' HAIR DRESSING

AND
Hair Dyeing Boudoir,
AT

861 Broadway, third door sabove Seventeenth st.

Iuierrranions .—The Fight at lexio wa-—Battle-Ground at
Concord. . i Mas. WADHAM'S establishment will be conducted on a difler

CAPTAIN TOM ; A REXURRECTION.

EATHIE MORRIS. By T. B. Aubmucw.
LITTLE BROTHER. Past L1

THE ALEXANDRIANS,

YET'S CHRISTMAS BOX,

'S8 REMARKARLE FXPERIFNCE
THE LITTLE ART-STUDENT. 1
AN ICY FLAME.

ON TWO CHILDREN IN BLACK. By W. M. THartagra)

J. B, LIPPINCOTT & U0,

22 and 34 NORTH FOURTH STREET,
Pliladelpbin, Peun

NO. CXIX.| CONTENTS :

ARTIST LIFE IN THE HIGHLANDS,

Iwersrramioss —The Highlands of New .lvru;lr.;-lm the Road
«Upper Fall, Cliaton—lower Fall, Clinton— k—Bog-Trot-
ters—Show ering~Irippiog—tireen Poad—The King of the
Polly wogs—lord Stirling's Forge—Euntrance to Hibernia Mine
—loterior of the Mine—Mouth of Adit, Bwede's Mine—In-
tethor of Adit—Surface Works, Byram Mine—Pursuit of
Knowledge under Dificulties—Diagram of Mine—A Miner—
Pushing Ure Car—allery o By ~Surface Works, |
Dickerson M ts—Driving a Breast—Turn Table. |

HOW WE GET GOLD IN CALIFORNIA.

[LLrsTRaTioNs .—Camp on the Stanislaus—The First Gold-
Hunters—Pauning—Winnowing Gold--Cradle-Rock ing—Warh-
mg with Long Tom—River Operatiovs—Murderer s Bar—How's
Diggine '—Packing Eartb-—-Quicksiiver Machine—Flutler-
W heel—Fremont Mill~Helvetia Quartz Mill—El Rastra—Occan
Beach Mining—Gold Bluicing —Tunneling—luterior of Tunne'—
Hydraulic Mining—A Flume.

THE FIGHT AT LEXINGTON. Ry Twosas Dexy Exuiss.
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eut plan from any heretofure adopted 1 this city.

Femalo artistes will be employed exolusively, aud everytbhiug
' that taste and refinement can suggest will be brought into requy
sition, in arder to render her rooms & favorite resort for ladies re
| quiring the services of a coiffenn:
Particular attention given o the arraigement of bridal veils
Private rooms for hair-dyving.
Ladies attended st their own residences when preferied
Hair Washes, Pomades, Perfomery . Tolet, and Faney Articlos,

ORIANA INN : A DISPUTED POSSESSION. | e, etc  Aapecially selected For Jadies" use, constantly on han |

THOE LOST STEAMSHIP. By Frrs-Jaums O'Brimy. 1 o.* Man. WADHAM i permitted to refier to aome of the rike

LOVEL THE WIDOWER. By W. M. THACKERAY | Lapi 1o Lhis city.
Cuarren 111, 1o which 1 play the Bpy |
lLarsTRATION —The Omnibus,

MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTY
LITERARY NOTICES. \

By (wariss NorRDROYY

County Agent.s:- Wanted.

A MONTH and all ex paid, to intrixluce our Nxw
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|
the Christian world. It'is far older than any other ex- l SD( NATIONAL DOUBiE THREAD $20 Sewixa Manmise. The cheap

| ewt and the best. For complote insteoetions and A permanent

cept the Vatican IS.:, to which it is superior in age and | grrOR'S TABLE & 3
J ¥ L] ] h |‘ . w »
in completeness ; for the MB. of the Vatican lacks five | EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR i Aboe and ::‘.tﬁi'.'-"»:;?ﬂ.‘m.:‘.“ﬂu..f Misrs BARRIS B 00

books entirely, and one in part. Its authority is also | OUR FORETGN BUREAU. -
confirmed by the quotations of the early Futhers, | EOUPR MRAWAS et |
which agree with it more nearly than with any other ILLUSTRATIONS —The New Garment—Cook's Admiration—Al
MS. Professor Tisshendorf has already filled ten folio |  Nighi—Iu_the stmt-—ma of Puckets—Conteuts of
volumes with Bible documents, and may be presumed h;:;‘;;;“';‘ on BIRien~1lgraced te Fresus.
to know as much about the correct vemion of the Bible | FASHI A ' W AR .

e : ”‘i Pardessus—Hom Dr oo Medall | I’I.ATLD W ﬂ“E, BHU.\ZEB.
as anylody. His seventh edition of the New Testa- Under Sleeve—Lace Under Sleeve. ’ i ' CUTLERY, GUNS, BRUSIIES,
ment is the standard. He will illustrate this edition N 5 PERFUMERY & SOAPS,
profusely with philosophic fac-similes ;: and while he is One Number after the present will complete the TemtA Year, dur- | MEERSCHAUM PIPlEs

hich Hazrzn's Macasive bas made hi -
sure that the original M8, will as it becomes known ‘ Aer ] oy g B b LATAKIA TOBACCO, et ete,
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No. 6 Maiden Lane, N. Y.,
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American public. The experience of all this per i bhax convinced

Wan has been done at the Brondway Boudoir. 1 be-
lieve it was Fdmund Quiney who said, when he was
asked i he had rewd w new Look which had made some
talk. ** No; | am waiting, in hope that it will blow
over.' Now the Boudoir is an embodiment of thre
dvama on tire - half-shell ; and as for doing a burlesque

the Publishers that the

periodical was establ | upon ~ound prin-
ciples. While other

publicatinns, which aimed at looal and sac-
tional objects, have had only a brief and ltru?hm ek istence, Han-
run's MaoAzing has never lost the favor which It gained at the out.
sct. Policy and Principle both compel the Publishers to maintain
anchanged the character of the Magazine as a, National
Work—the organ of o party in politics, or sect in religion. (on-
tributions will, as heretofore, be welcomed from every quarier ;

plicitly in the virtue of French artillery officers and
peasant girls who give young men their latch-keys,—but
those are matters of taste. 1 think the plot is too weak
for three acts, and I think that generally Peoria
| will not see the piece. If that be the case, then away

he will find that they will, in the long run, be better
attained by suffering the voice of criticism to be fairly
heard, At present we too often see & writer attempt-
ing to obtain literary fame a8 Shakespeare's usurper
obtained sovereignty. The publisher plays Bucking-

be esteemed t.hmughont Christendomn as a great na- ]:Iﬂ"ﬂll AND AGURE., “Madarm or Masma is te plmll.'
tional treasure for Russia, he hopes to make the editio T 15 g caune of Fever and Fever and Agne, but the imined iate

g Ll 4 ] u LU R 1% M e Y LLA
princeps of it & worthy monument of Imperial munifi- or m—ffu;,"ﬁ} ';"{.:1::: SV UYAEATRTIN . IMPPINENE nSpRmuey,
cence, and one which the whole Christian world shall The Peruvian Febrifuge acting direetly ujpem the iver, huineye,
receive with grateful thanks.

spleen, pancrear, apd digestive functons, e proved the sl
succesaful remedy ever utroduced for the cure of this dgiressiug

even decently there, it is o matter of impossibility.

<o 1 have been waiting for €, (i."s,piece W blow over,
latter cvent cannot

or the Boudoir to go under, which
e ™ Hllutlu'ﬂ n _t':n‘ut while.
Wallaee's naw Opera, Larline, has been

(higgest) tenor of the age, Harrison,
by the illustrious, but unappreciated, Fitsball,

it goes, for Miss Laura Keene has to cater for Peoria.
N o ('larendon or Fifth avenue dinners for her audiences.

Sweceney's and the Fulton Market, and plenty of it, is

the word for them. Plum both!

brought out

The librette is
and is |
taken |

Hinc illsee lachryms. Trés devoné.

Adieu ! Effendi (ain’t you glad ?), 1 have given ‘you
a long story, and I apologise. But 1 have a grand pas-
4t Covent Ganden, with Touisa Pyne, and the greatest sion, and that sort of thing varies in itsdiagnosis with
different people. It gives me the cacocthes scribendi.

ham to the author's Richard. Some few creatures of

the conspiracy are dexterously disposed here and there

ina crowd. It is the business of these hirelings to

throw up thceir caps, and clap their hands, and utter

‘I'he rabble at first stare and wonder, and

for shouting's sake ; and thus a

crawn-is placed on the head which has no right to it,
by the hurrahs of & few servile dependents.

At present, however contemptible & poem or a novel

and while the Publishers hold themselves in no way respousible

for the private views of their Cootributors, the will coutiaue 0

— A singular law-suit is going om iu London, &
gentleman having sued a vonfectioner for putting two “&“&‘ﬁﬂhﬁ‘ﬁfﬂﬁiﬂ?‘ .L:‘::?L'L':‘T.L':’.'.’::‘;’L"Jﬂf

« | hold.
many h[::zdu of Mr. BHP::I'lB]zﬂ :“‘;::; ::zplliﬂ:tg)ft?l?e m’l‘lw general rlrc\n't which the Magazine has received has not lo.

. _ duoed she Publishers o l:mtthlhlr “I:rb:wm' dla’.ltll succesive
bonbons ornamented with portraits of celebrated living opared with more labor, aad et 8 Sreater oz,
personages, and the confectioner had put five Spur-
geons in each dosen. The plaintif had no objection

ted, and so liberally rewarded tholr exer
;"h-‘nlrly agaln present their warmest acknowledgments. No
um
to a fuir proportion of Spurgeon in his sweetmeats, but
he thought five out of every twelve was more Spur-

of the has met with more general approval than
that for the last month. Almost every artiole contaloed io it has
been made the subject of special cominendation.

complamt. A single trial will afford reief, and one botthe witl, i
mewt instances, stop the Chilis and subdue the Fever, The worsl
cases yield 4o its power. it has never been hvowa to fal

Prepared and sold by A. B & D MAN W IMuguist=, 100 Fulto,
atreet, New York.
Sold wiso by Ivuggists generally
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Cengeested © by the old bsllet, wndine, which was

crsonne.
from & German legend - never mind, see the Dispatch n

Carde, Circulars, ¢te | distributed st reasonuhle rater per thou-
sand. . Books, Papers, etc lefbon sale, or otberwise, at all News
Stands nnq Stores in Brooklyw, Willlmsburgh, Jersey City , Hoby
| ken,and New York. at the owest rates for cash ‘

Guods of all sorts, from & MEWING MACHINE 10 & packnge of Mep
IINE, ptlrrlmal al manufarturers’ prices, and l'hlllj-t-d e jr order .
Best of references furnwhed

geon than he or his guests could stand. The case was | T RM
asdjoumed in order to obtain information, as to the list | Oue Copy Tor One Year ; 3
of porraits ffom which the confectioner s=lected. I e ot
i
?

may be, there is not the least difficulty in procuring
for the rest.  No reliable eriticisis have come to hand. ' W ritten for The New York Saturday Pross’ favorable notices of it from all sorts of p‘m

. 3 T f : t] Ay l -, ‘“d thr}' manage E “.l,' '"k.l,. M MN,- h m “Ilﬁm, umﬁ Two {'upw-p for Une Your

:l:l:“:":::‘. ‘:u:l:lm:ii;;: 2 E DUSIMORA AN:: I:i: BT BALD. or nothing is said on the other gide. The authcr and #ﬂ Three or more @opies for (me Year (each) I
yo ' BY GARRY .

The Frventng Post sunounces that ™ Max Maretzek has , S e oat thinki the publisher - are interested in crying up the book. B““KS | ET[;

lrri\'t:d at Havana on his way to this city.”’ Consider- sat by the fire musing, apd was ) nking | Nobody has any very strong interest in crying it down. y o

And an Extra , Gratis, for svery Club of TEN S mecwEmes
Hanrer's Macazive and HaRPER'S I:ntu , logether,
. ; : hether or not 1 had better punch a particularly | Those who are best fitted to guide the public opinion _——— .
o that Max has been in Havana since November, this | © o84 P ' g - : .
li:l:m ::uul.::u:: l:w-l: more appropriate for the Journal bright coal with the new steel-poker which had been | think it beneath them to expose mere nonsense, and A WORK OF VAST INTEREST AND

o Cummerve.  Max ix in town. lately given me by an old flame of mine—the same | comfort themselves by reflecting that such W"“I"‘!t’ e E
W L = AR e, e il married the grocer—when the coal subsided, and | cannot last. This contemptuous lenity bas been ocar- The Telegraph Manual;
1 heard the new Seve nth Regiment Band piay i 1 drew back my lllpptl‘ul foet & fow inches from the | ried too far. It is perfectl true that tations A Perfect History and Description
rcademy on Wednesday, for the Matineer's Library it v = o Sosh I : . y repa of Every Specirs-of Tviegraph: l
s csciation. T do not think the Grafullis Band pldys | grate, ta :"t page v ;‘:. which have beea forced into an unnataral bloom, fade semapboriic, Bevtric, and Magnetic
H.wdlﬁuﬂwmm'mmduutmwhcmmnl“l:::dﬂ:“ "'d"’:;d.::""ﬂ! dﬂwd . almost as soon a8 they have expamied ; nor have we By Tal. P. Schafuer. ,
The Baud Master is the mildest-manner- | o ““.m o8 of| any appechensions it pufing will ever raise any | ... . .0 o near 1,000 pages, llustrated by siy hundre and
this many » day. While he was | e guovaeel I had seen in the gallery. | acribbler to the rank of & classic. twenty dve emgravings and portraits, oo steel and wood , is decided-
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the friend had any suspicion thas Brinsley Sheridan had | joke. 'ﬁh;ﬂth&rdlud"d-nh.h almost inoredible. At the ssmeo time the work 8 of
won the prise. He was twenty years old at this time, | offered to bet that passing through the same stroet, one | that dsy, statistioal chamcter, which ia by no means
handsome in person, generous in disposition, of cap- | upon either side, he would see more cats than kis | suggestive of fanciful apparitions, nor is the indefatig-
tivating manners, and sparkling conversational powers. | friend. They met at the end of the street. 1 have | able compiler a man easily swayed by the passing de-
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1 If ever man knew how to conduct a wooing gracefully,

strike, ptrike the harp again !
1t « hords thy magic touch obey,
"Bt on my heat-strings dost thou play —
Thy spirit wakes that vernal lay,
And mine repeats the strain

In.
Strike, strike the trembling chords !
Yot not from their vibration springe
The music which takes shape and wings
Of songsters, whose wild carollings
Are jov's unwritten words

1.
Strike, strike! from out my heart
Come furth those warblers - cvery tone
[4 shaped by rapture all my own ;
My soul with verdure is o' ergrown,
And flowers around me start

v
Strike - thrill e yet again !
This heart isnoverrmn with sweet,
All ﬁllrillﬂ'lilm' amfors 1 me et
Gilaed momn Is, 1l | st hits v senses
[oedicehit mweslls intor pesiti

greet

v

Strihe strike the Autumn dirge !
4" now the thiwers |H.'j.',"in to die
Jon s vordure fades o lone winds sweep by |
Each carol changes to a sigh —

I treadl o Winter's verge

Vi
itk - what a wintry roar !
Those shivering chords a wailing make
How cold that touch! My senses quake ;
O God !y very heart-strings break --
Nature can bear no more !

Vil
Magician of the lyre!
In ull this throngh thy sleight of hand ’
Is music in thy power a wand
The human spirit to command,
As xuits thine own desire?

VILL.
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

1X.
(o, 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 sublime

X.
And when is hushed the strain,
Delighted Nature shall cry ** Hail !
Welcome to Orpaxus !’ hill to dale
Repeating the eostatic tale —
*“The god has come again !’

K. . KINNEY.

Viewoio Brocsusv, Floreuce, ltaly

A Pen=Portrait of Sherivan.
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BY WILLIAM WINTER.

So freely, in latter years, 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 Jelief,
rather than hatred and neglect. And if we but onee
recxlize 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
geuerutions of men have reverenced the tremendous
inteliect which arraigned Warren lastings 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 etei-nlll}' 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 Ameri¢ans,
as men, we admire and love the Roman virtues of the
patriot. let us not forget that Irish Grattan, whom
Lord Byron well declared to be,

« With afl that Démonthenes wanted, endued,
Aud bis 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,

I 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 Gairick declared was the best comedy he
ever read. She died when her son was fifteen years old,
leaving him in Dr. Parr’s school at Harrow, with the
reputation of having talents which nobudy could bring
into action. ‘'] 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 over 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

he succended as no other man could succeed ; and he
undertook nothing which did not astonish his contem-
poraries.  Every success was o surprise, and every sur-
prise was dazzling. In love, in literature, in public

life, it was always the mame policy, secret and sure.
Throngs of suitors had crowded round the fuuut:ml of

the beautiful Eliza Linley.  Her father waga musician,
and leader of the orchestra in Drury a6 Thestre.
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-
riate friend.  But neither the public, the brother, nor

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. PBut she had lived to be admired by the

most brilliant society in England, and to behold her
hushand recognized as one of the furemost men in the

British nation. Sheridan felt his loss deeply, though his
manners 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 uftem. however,
he marricd the daughter of the Dean of Winchester.
[t has been quaintly remarked that ‘ nothing dries
sooner than a tear.’

Sheridan, 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. Bcott, Wordsworth, Byron, and Shelley
were yet unknown. Men were called poets then, who
would be derided or despised at the prmt,}_dly—ﬂly-
ley, and Blackmore, and the shoemi ﬂ?’;ﬂf Capel
Lloft. Few bright names relieved the ‘respectable
dullness of those transitional years. Cowper and
Rogers, Gray and Goldsmith, were the real poets :
Burke, Johnson, and Gibbon were the masters of
I'rose. Sheridan came a8 the Dramatist. For
scven yvears 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 * Duenna,” the Farce of * The Uritic," several
minor pieces, and that greatest of modern English
comedies, * The School for Scandal." But he had long
hidl 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
¢nd.  ** 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
tllustrated in the familiar anecdote of Woodfall re-
garding his fimt 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. But 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 sald 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-
scsved 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

His political career was equally

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 Bheridan. 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 DByron, ‘‘has always been the best of its
kind. He has written the best comedy, the Lest 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 spontancous. His public speeches
were curefully 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 & 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 s0o. No man practised a more courteous
regard for the feelings and opinions of others, and this
graceful kindness won him multitudes of friends. It
was sald of Burke that no man could stop five minutes
with him under a shed to avoid a shower, without
learning something. It is probable that few men were
ever in the company of Sheridan, without feeling the
happier for it. There was something bewitching in
his person, his munners, his conversation. He lived
in an atmosphere of life and gayety, and no calamity
could break him down. When Drury Lane Theatre,
which he owned, was on fire, he is said to have gone
to a tavern hard by, where he could sit, drinking, and
watch the conflagration ; and he there remarked that *‘ a
man may surely be allowed to take a glass of wine by his
own fireside.”" Fond of all sorts of excitement, he did
not, we may be sure, neglect the excitement of wine.
‘* If the thought be slow to come,’” he said, ‘‘a glass
of good wine encourages it ; and when it does come, a
glass of good wine rewards it."”" 8So when his friend
Richardson died, Sheridan coming too late to Bagshot
L attend the funeral, induced the clergyman to re-
beat the ceremony. And afterwards he spent the even-
ing at & tavern, ** draining the Cup of Memory to his
friend till he found oblivion at the bottom.” When
occasion called, he did not A sarcasm. lyi
to Mr. Dundas, in the uo:: Commous, h:ep-ldn-f'
" The Right Honorable gentleman is indebted to his

He rose in public life to be the equal of

seen but two, said the Prince. 1 have seen seves, said | lnslons of the eye or brain.
Sheridan — and the bet was won. The Prince desived | Some.two weeks ago Dr. Cogswell was at work as
an explanation. ** 1took the sunny side of the street,’’ | usual en the eataloghe. It was about eleven o clock
answered the wit ; ** and cats, when they sit in the alr, | at night, and having cecasion to refer to some pooks
prefer the sun rather than the shade.’ in a distant part of the libeary, hie left his desk, S00k
In all extraordinary characters, great virtues and “mﬁ.ﬂs had often dome before, pursued
vices are commonly united. S0 it was in the character | his course among the winding passsges towand the
of Sheridan. But, as Dr. Johnson said of Goldsmith, | desired spot. But before reaching it, while in an

Byron wus in a foreign land. Moore and Rogers did | ual's face, when to his surprise he recognized in the
what they could to smooth the pillow of the dying | supposed robber the features of a physician (whose
man. And thus, old and poor, sick and miserable, he | name we forbear giving) who had lived in the imme-
went down into that rolling darkness which had gath- | diate vicinity of the library, and who died some
cred over the portals of the tomb. 1t was a sun which | six weeks ago! It should be borne in mind that this
rose in golden splendor; which blased in meridian | deceased person was & mere casual acquaintance of Dr.
glory ; and which finally, through clouds and storm, | Cogswell, not an intimate friend, and since his death

sunk away to its solemn rest. It was a life which | Dr. Cogswell had not thought of him.

began in health, hope, and ardent vigor; which, in| But the apparition was in the presence of a man not

manhood, was full of prosperity and honor ; and which | easily scared. The librarian. so far from fainting or

ended in disappointment, denial, and utter despair. | ghrieking, as might reasunably be expected, calmly ad-

What is the secret of this lamentable end? God | dressed the ghost :

knows it! No man can tell! ‘““ Dr. ,'' said he, ** you seldom, if ever, visited
The funeral of Sheridan was an imposing pageant. | this Library while living. Why do vou trouble us now

Throngs of the great and titled followed him to West- | when dead *"

‘minster Abbey. Two Earls, two Lords, a Bishop, and Perhaps the ghost did not like the sound of the

a Duke were his pall-bearers. The Princes of the | human voice ; anyway it gave no answer, but disap-

blood-royal, with numerous noblemen, as moumers, | peared.

arrayed in ‘the trappings and the suits of woe.'| The next day Mr. Cogswell thought over the matter,
Moore, whose ardent spirit scorned this heartless mock- | attributed it to some optical delusion, and in the
ery, has recorded his feelings on this occasion, together hevening proceeded with his work as usual. Again he
with his view of Sheridan’s character, in an elegy from | wighed to refer to some books, and again visited the
which I will cite a few stanzas. It is thus he rebukes | gouthwestern alcove. There again, as large as life,
the heartless cruelty which could suffer a great man to | wag the ghost, very calmly and placidly surveying the
die of want, and then follow him in pomp to his grave : | ghelves. Mr. Cogswell again spoke to it :

1 N the funeral X w i v
. t: :I:mwm ‘::’p:hmww io his lictle-m’;ld BOFTOW — Dr. " sald he, ‘‘again 1 Iﬂlf you, Wh)’ you
How baililfs may seize his last blanket to-day, who never visited the Library while living, trouble it

Whose pull shall be borne up by nobles to-morrow ! now when dead ?'"
Is the world much changed since then? Have we Again the ghost vanished, and the undaunted li-
kinder hearts, and hands more generous! brarian pursued his task without interruption. The
This is Moore's summary of the character of his | neox¢ day he examined the shelves before which the ap-
friend. It is & noble tribute, and it speaks much for | perition had been standing, and by a singular coinci-
the heart whence it sprang : dence found that they were filled with books devoted
‘* Was this, then, the fate of that high-gified man, to demonology, witchcraft, magic, spiritualism, etc.
lmc y J aac ’

n? :ﬂiff..ﬁ'..ﬁ Jmﬂ.}uwh‘:m o Some of these books are rare tomes, several centuries
Through each mood of the lyre, and was master of all! | 514 written in Latin, illustrated with quaint diagrams,
and redolent of mysticismn ; while on the next shelves
are their younger brethren, the neat spruce works of

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.] 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 i to and fro."’

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

(‘reeps 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 ?
— s

(Frem The N. Y. Evening Pest.)

THE ASTOR LIBRARY VISITED BY A GHOST. | determine, why the idea of this deceased gentleman
For reveral dgyg past there has been a bit of person- should come to Mr. Cf‘l'e“'l brain and resolve itself
al gossip afloat up-town, which, as in all similar in- | intoan apparition, when engaged in dry, statistical
stances, has been highly exaggerated. Yet even | }abors, which should effectuaily banish all thoughts of
allowing for these exaggerations, the facts or the sup- | the marvellous. ;
positions —whichever they he—as related by ‘one of| Acting on thesadvice of several friends, Mr. Cogs-
the principal actors, are of themselves strange 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 iudefatigable industry, his
lous ; and as the story has been solemnly asseverated | 4¢votion to the interests of the Library, and his great
afterwards retailed and repeated. 50 much as te be al- | ¢ should enjoy recreation and repose, and not endan-
most the town-talk, we are committing mo impropri- | 8¢ his health by a too close application to his duties.
ety, we trust, in stating the circumstances, as far as | I? regard to the apparition we will make no comments,
we have been able to discover them. but give the story as related by Dr. Cogawell, as we
The numerous literary persons and others who fre- | 8r® credibly informed, and asit has already been talked
quent the spacious halls of the Astor Library will be about 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 ———————————————

able well-lighted rooms in the day time, whea filled| BEAUTIFUL,

with careful readers, and enlivened oftem by the pres- ELEGANT, .

ence of a gaily-dressed lady and other visitors, no- DELIGHTFUL.
thing seems more preposterous than the idea of ghosts. S— -

But i';; thc.":‘:;':‘lﬂidﬂ.:::m 't:h h:::i they are | g Ellegant!  Elegant! Elegant!
at night, swa ems, the g y alcoves

casting yet deeper and gloomier shadows—when a TER NAIR! THE NAIR! TEN NAIR!
foot-fall reverberates through the wide expanse with A New Discovery !

mysterious echoes, and when the lamp borne by the BOFT FRENCH TALLOW !
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

very different. At this time the Astor Library—and,

for that matter, all large libraries at such a time—is a

rather dismal place, and suggesta, unpleasantly enough,

to any one who may be there alone, Hood's lines :

“ O'er all there hung a shadow and a fear
Amdummwm‘hﬂ,

Which said, as plain as whisper in the ear,
The place is haunted.'’

It was at such a time, in such a place, and 40 one
lonely explorer, that the ghost of the Astor Library
appeared. |
To understand the circumstances of this remarkable
apparition the more fully, the readet should remember
that Dr. Cogswell, the efficient librarian, has been for
some time engaged in the compilation of a complete
catalogue of the library. Although over a year sinoce
it was commenced, the work has oply reached to the
letter P. Dr. Cogswell is an unmarried man, and _
occupies a sleeping apartment in the upper part of the .-l.:.ll-.ll-‘m Depot 438 Broadway, New York. Price
T
ml; ?ttlw“hlm Imlla:" "  FOR SALE BVERYWHNERS.
and during the evening and night no individual be-
sides Dr. Cogswell and the janitor and his family re-
main in the building.
Aguinst the advice of his friends, Dr. Cogswell de-
votes hours of night that should be given to repose,

to the pursuance of his work on the catalogwe.
Natunally anxious to hasten forward its completion,

** Whose mind was an essence, com with art,
From the finest and best of all other men's powers,—
Who ruled like & wizard the world of the heart,
And could call up its sunshine, or draw down its showers ;= | s odern spiritualists, of Brittan, Davis, Edmonds, and
" WIS e e o h‘h"’;ﬂ":'::f;:m‘h it played .— | Others. The very titles on these mystic books are sug-
Whose wit, in the combas, as gentle as bright, gestive. There are the Prophecies or Prognostications
NU'GE CRETION & BOMILETMD AUV 0N S Diads i~ of Michael Nostrademus, a folio published in London in
R it R B D e, 1672 ; Albamasar de Conjectionibus ; Kerner's Maji-
W: ‘:v:?@m:. deep, tk.:'t b:l ::l :: :'1" kon ; Godwin's Lives of the Necromancers: Glanvil
on Witches and Apparitiohs ; Cornelius Agrippa ; Bo-
_ din's Demonomania; Lilly's Astrology, and others,
POr The RevTors Py Fven | a perusal of any of which would effectually murder
PHANTOMS. the sleep of a person of ordinary nerve for at least half
o a dozen nights. It was these volumes that appeared to
BY W. D. HOWELLS. attract the apparition.
- The third night, Mr. Cogswell, still determined that
"* Why do you stand so still, so still, the shade, spirit, delusion, or effect of indigestion—
Staring into the night ! whatever it might be—should not interfere with his
There’s nothing you see in the window, duties, aguin visited the various books to which he
But your own face by the light. wished to refer, and when occasion demanded, did
Come to the fire and sit with me, not fail to approach the mysticalcove. There again
And rest your head upon my knee."’ 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 a 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, I will have them
remmoved.’’

But the ungrateful ghost, without acknowledging
this accommodating spirit on the part of its 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 lean. As some eighteen or twenty people were
present, the remarkable story of course was soon
spread about. A numbes 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 tum of mind, and always treated the marvellous

Cash Capital,

ghost-stories sometimes set afloat with deserved con- |
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ora, as follows :—

Accamalated fuad, Dec. 1, Rl

memory for his jests, and to his imagination for his

and fired with all the enthusiasm of a professed bibiio-
facts.”” Nor did he ever lose an opportunity for a

pole, his labors in this tedious and difficult task are
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