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FOURTH OF JULY.
l.
When we Licard the halloos on the Fourth of July,
That went up with the rockets to startle the sky,
We conldn’t forbear to utter the ery :—-

“My eye! what a grand ovation!”
“="Bat let any fair jury just judge of our fury,
When a fellow exclaimed, ** Good Sir, | am sure a
Man is a fool who finds in a hurra
Aught but halloo=cination !

1.

We wanted to kill him, but had no one to hack us,

For all our dear friends were firing off crackers,

And the fellow, he had a big whip to whack uw,
While never a stick had we ;

So we asked him, mildly, to give n« the reason

For words which were not only quite out of season,

But which smelt, as we told him, s0 much like treason
That he ought to be hung to a tree.

Il
But the liery old traitor and fire-work hater,
Hedubb'd us at once a small potater,
And begged just then and there to state a
Fact—that we were a dunce !
He c'en langhed at our crackers, and turning as black as
A sweep or a nigger, declared he would back us
A million to one a respectable Jackass
Would langh at all our guns.

IV,

We then put in the licks, like Senator Dix,
About Seventy something (we think it was Six),
Thinking to get the old fool in a fix,

And bother his head with history ;
But the vagabond rose, put his thumb to hix nose,
Unfurled his long fingers (you know how it goes),
Then spoke like a herv of Edgar A. Poe's,

And said with an awful mystery : —

V. :
" Know, young man! | was born where grows no corn,
Where never the huntsman takes a hern,
Where never, perhaps, another was born,
And where thander and fireworks are cheap ;
| was born neither here nor yet, Bir, abroad,

Nor. Beant- WA PRAv-ARb NS 0~ - -
For 1 never was on the deep.
YJ.

‘“And 1 have no nation to'call for ovation
Of song, or of speech, or of windy oration,
Like your universal old Yankee nation,
Which is nanght to such as 1."
“ Were you born in the Moon "’ we asked the poltroon.
“ Nosir-ee,” said he, * you son of a loon.”
“ Where then, you knave?" *‘* Why, in a balloon,
Iligh up in yonder sky!"
VIL.
A« the skyman spoke, the winds awoke,
The lightning flashed, and the thunder broke,
And the clouds flew by like a world of smoke,
And the heavens flew asunder ;
Then the man from on high cried : * Fly, Bir, fiy!
Them are my fire-works! mind your eye!
And that (as » ruttling peal shot by)—
That, Sir, s my thunder!"
" VIII.
S0 we cut our stick and vamosed guick,
Of thunder tired, and of lightaing sick—
And hurried right off to Bloody Creek,
To deliver a tall oration ;
And we there proclaimed to many a noodle,
Who well-nigh stunned os with Yankee Doodle,
That the Fourth of July was all halloo-halloo-dle,

And glorious halloo-cination!

—II. C., J=.
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- SUB ROSA.
BY FRED. A, PARMENTER.

1.
You stood beneath the roses, Will,
Beside the old gateway,

And some one's hand lay clasped in yours,
But whose, | will not say.

I.
Ab! she was fair—you know it, Will —
Her brown, gazelle-like eyexs
Were lighted with the tender gleam
Of first love's sweel surprise ;

1.
And 'twas the twilight hour, too, Will,
S0 you were not at fault,
If standiog there, you sought to mix
Life's sugar with its salt !

v,
She took a rosebud from her hair,
And offered it to you,
And murmurgd o'er such winning words,
You scarce knew what to do!

Y.
But she was M’r'w ’“:mtl
And from her dalaty jmouth ‘
There breathed sweet odors like the
Of zephym from the South.

Ay S
So bending down your head, dear Will,
You stole—abh, yes ! —a kim !
"Twas surely right—on life's drear way
Such joy ne'er comes amiss !
Owego, Tioga Co,, N, Y.
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THE WHIPPOORWILL.
BY A. WATTRRR,

|
Whean sunset gilds the Western hills,
And shadows haaat the dreamy vale,
While tired swains their teams release,
Then, perched oa bigh, in leafy tent,
This hird prociaims the death of day:

Undulates the sad refraia,
WW! Whippoo will !

iL .

Or when, perchance, nocturnal showers,
The parched and red'sing com relieves,

And stream in mimic cataracts i
From all the moss-grown oetlage eaves |

E'en then the lonsly songsler pours -
His liquid notes upon the gale ;

R e e -
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'Mid dee loom he still prolongs
Thcl:l::;n of his mournful tale.
Whippoo'will ! Whippoo'will !
In ‘Ile'iillrltlilll""lll lllllllltlllll:
Faint his voice, and chilled his form,
Through the woods, and o'er the plain
Still resounds that solemn strain,
Whippoo 'wee ! Whippoo'will !
1L
'nscen, amid the sombre leaves,
He pever hopes for mortal praise,
But oft the starry hosts look down,
And bless him with their golden rays.
Sadly xigh the midnight zephyrs,
The roses weep with pearly dew,
No kindred warblers wake to greet him—
No gorgeous landscape meet his view !
Yet, bird of night ! thy plaintive voice
On sorrow’s cheek oft dries the tear,
While in the breast to virtue steeled
Remorse is roused with frantic Fear.
Thou comest, like an honest friend,
When shadows loom upon our path,
To cheer the soul whose ylelding faith
Misdoubts escape from future wrath !
Whippoo'will! Whippeo'will !
In the starlight—in the shade,

SBhadowy glen, or moonlit glade,
On the oak, or by the rill,

Heaven shield thee, Whippoo'will !

B
[For the Nxw-Youx SATURDAY 'ees. )

THE GUITAR.

Characters.— Free Mellodes ; Cloe Mellodee, his wife; Jerry
Riddle ; Miss Flouncy W heodle ; Susan, servant to the Mel-
lodee household.

ACY I—8CEND I.

A street— Moonlight,— Enter Free Mellodee 3d 1. E., singing :

Come sall you pretty charmers,
And harken to my song,
“Tis t0 & black-eyed fairy-maid
My ditty doth belong.
Her father was a Captain—
The brood of old Castile
And to the white-faced Saxon
A hatred he did feel.
In a house of ancient douby
This gentieman did dwell,
And viewed his plains of cattle
As homeward tink'd the bell.
Proud was be of all his riches,
Bat prouder of his name :
And he guarded with unerring eye
His daughter’s future fame.
But & whaler bold came straying round—
A Yankee boy was he—
And whispered to the Spanish maid,
“You're the whale for me.”
Now Spanish maids love heads 8o red,
And the whaler bold’s being so,
She says, ‘‘ Look here—hold down your ear—
My dear, 'tis a go?”
He clasped her to his bosom,
And carried her o'er the plain,
When the father followed after,
Aﬂmhh‘ﬂ:
To come after his brunette,
Or be'd stick him with a knife.

(Goi , sees “Mim W headle at a window to

b abent - Ay

Free Melodee (coming down ).—What a charming crea-
ture—eyes like an antelope’s, cheeks like a spitsenberg
apple, ears like a hornet’s, and her bosom heaving like
a flour-bag full of live rabbits. (Going up.) She
smiles on me—(ahem !)—and again she smiles. I'll
make love to her—if 1 don't, I am not Free Mellodee.
(Be goes lo the window, lakes off his hat.) Bwan-like

pigeon ! can you love!? If you cannot, I'll teach you

how.
Miss W heedle departs from the window, smnging :
Come again my lovely one,
Come agsain to me;
Come agaln my charming one,
My heart to you Ia free.

Free Mellodee ( coming down slage ).—She's gone | —she's
departed! Gone where!? Andecho answers ‘‘Where !'’
Well, I guess the brunette’s gone to bed. How it
would please me to have that brunette fall in love
with me. O, 'twould be delightful! Ahem, but I'm
married. Guess she's married, too. Well, so much
the better! BSo much the better! She sings! She
likes music. I haveit. I'll come to-morrow night,
and charm her with my guitar. If she loves music I
know I can do it—I know I can charm her. 8o much
the better for Free. Seo—what did she sing? Ha, I
have it. Beautiful-—beautiful !

Come again, my lovely one,
Come again to me;

Come again my charming one,
My heart to you is free.

How beautiful !

I'll come again, my dear brunetie,

With music from afar ;
I'll come again whea the sun has set,

And bring my Hght guitar.
(Exi, 14 R. E.

SCERNB1IL.

A parlor in Mellodee's house.— Mrs. Mollodes discovered ot &

desk, with a ledger before her, hagping accomnts.

Mrs. Mellodee (coming down sage ).—1 will not stand it
& day longer. Here I have to stay every night, and

weary myself out in keeping my husband’'s ledger,

while he visits free-and-casys, drinks lager, and smokes
cigars. Mthnhmho,'mu-,".
baps, that he has seen the prettiest woman that day
that he ever saw in his life. ‘I have been married now
six months, and my husband has scen & woman every
week since then whom he considered the pretticst wo-
man bo ever saw in all his life. He has never omce
referred to my beauty since we were married ; but be-
fore that, I was a perfect juniperberry. How certain
that |

Man's wooing heart is all oa fire
Till quenched by its own desire.

yet taken time ovem fo read the evening paper. Lot ,
us sce what the latest news is. (She picks wp ¢ papor, | farm-life won's agree |
ond rends alond:) A mecting of the Woman's Rights | the

Advocates will be held to-morrow cvening, at seven

favor
betng

and a-half o'clock, o6 Liberty Hall. All those in
of woman's social and political rights—euch as
President of the United Statcs, Caplsin of an army
o ship, Chief of » fire-engine company, or
a Blate or loving whom they plonse —are lavited o
teed  Mademse Dereall Tremp will deliver s

loctare upom the former, and Madesse Flexible Love-
well will discourse wpon the rights snd Nherties of

woman's love and attractions.
(Bigmed] Usaon Mrscsusxs.
Fresttoat of e Aasocintios

There! M I dom't

Mr. Free Mellodeo —my losd snd master, forsooth—
Ghriagh & OomIm o sprUale B WSt sewse A How | S
§ okl BRx o rm TR She i b5 b < cmptetn | | 2 dcided

L — - —
---- - . - — - el - W ; -

or & chief! Im't it gay—to hear the
firo-bell, and with top-boots om, and
your victorious machine glistening on
and the leather-lugs of your fire-cap
your cheeks—with a race and a spring,
the rope, and with & hip, bip, hurrah,
through, be the first to throw water

r— L e w o S SR - _— o - — - R

the night before last | Enter,

e — R e I I T e —, il e & - #

) [avids).—8he’s one of the strong-minded. | you, Free Mellodee, at home
she's up to mischief. night ! '
~=Well, Idon'tknow. 1If I wereayoung | Mr. Mallodee.—Yes, about the same time—12 o'clock.
& I'd like to be a fire-boy. Brother Fraok | ¥, Riddle —Not till 12 o'clock. (Asde.) It's a
y it. safe bet. That's clear. Free Mellodee, you say you're
=0, "tis capital fun. ‘But, sy, tell us | pover home before 12 o'clock ?
man, again. You say you don't know | A Mellodee —That's so, Riddle, but I'm going to
O, wouldn't I like to have a nice young | reform. |
y the guitar outside of my window, evenings! | Ay, Riddle —Humph, going to reform! Where, or
441 be delighted ! wouldn't I enjoy it! how, or who, or what, are you guing to reform? There
~1 knew there was mischief here. She | {s no going to reform. Reform on the instant. Oh,
enjoys having & nice young man play the | what a soothing devil-whisper this going to reform is to
er, evenings, and she & married woman. | man's guilty mind. It is the pass-word to keep con-
pooT, science still, while the wretch who “decelves his con-
~1 would like to know his name. science, swims deeper into the sea of folly, and is

MNrs. Mellodee.—~T'm disgusted with being a b'hoy.
My husband was vight. He sald I'd change in a day.
I am changed, and I'm sorry I changed to make the
change. Those fire-boys dub a fellow such queer titles.
Omne fellow winked at me, and said, *‘Jimmy gi'me a
chaw.”” Another fellow slapped me on the shoulder,
and said, ‘‘Boots, how d'ye feel.”” Another Invited
me to drink, and when at the bar, sald, * Baggs,
what yer gun to have—lager or Jersey lightning.''
I am satisfied with my experience, and shall abandon
the machine forthwith. BSee—what shall I do with
my new rig,—~my top-boots and red shirt, and cap?
I'll give them to Flouncy Wheedle's brother. He

agony at the foot of the ladder? Ilsn’t it romantic to
see flames, in defiance of all human efforts, looming to
the heavens, the Terror King of insurance companies !
I'm bound to run with the machine! 1'm bound to be

oo -—Don’t learn it If you could—at least | inally lost, when conacience, which has buoyed him | runs with the machine. (Goes up the stage end Riddle
Enter Froe Mellodee, &t R. E., singing, v then your delight would lose half its | up g0 long, forsakes him. Copscience and reform | aecosts Aer, mistiking her for Flouncy W heedle's brother. )
n‘ﬁ't? -’ﬂ' from .‘&'r' S ; bring a simile to my mind which I once made. A| W, Riddle.—Mr. Wheedle, how do you! You're
Nmnpln.vht‘imh.nt. (,-")' She talks of delight losing its | father and his son were by an abyss. There was a lad- just the man I want to see.
And bring my fight guitar. o That's the way with strong-minded women — | der to descend. Curiosity led the son to descend the |  Wry, Mellodee (uaside).—Old Riddle mistakes me for
Mrs. Mellodee.—O, confound your guitar!' This is a % charm them. first round. The father told him of his danger, and | Augustus Adolphus Wheedle. Well, Mr. Riddle, I'm
pretty time, Mr. Free Mellodee, to be coming home ! =0, Flouncy, 1 love mystery. How | wamned him to return. The son asked permission to | glad our meeting so apropos.

would be to guess and guess, and hate to
man who would thus amuse me. Why,
puney, don’t you know that—

love in woolpg must bave some doubt.
and unsavory—'tls not love without.

This is a pretty time of night, Mr. Free Mellodes, to
be coming home to your wife, whom you are only six
months married to! Here 1 am all evening alone,
counting and recounting over your horrid ledger, and
you spending your time in some alehouse, when you

go on the second round, and he would retum. The
father was silent. And »0, with like warnings from
the father, and like promises from the son, he de-
scended far down the ladder, feeling confidence as long
as he heard his father's voice, But the father's voice

Mr. Riddle.—Just as I came along here, there was a
young man playing on the guitar, under your sister's
window, and both were showing their inclinations with
their fingers, thus (kasing Ais fingers). Well, this is all
right and proper, I suppose, if she knows the man.

M

should be stodying how to keep accounts yourself. I| M. (asids).—8he grows sentimental. She | grew weak, and the son grew timid, when lastly, the | But he's & Mormon, -1 think an agent of Brigham
tell you what it is, Mr. Free N llodee— reads the Ledger. father's warmning voice was heard no more, and in | young.
Mr. Mellodee.—Now, my dear Cloe, & light broadside, | Mise Wheedie.—He's coming ‘to-morrow night to play | despair of extrication, the son fell into the abyss, and |  ¥ry, Mellodie.— A Mormon? Why think you he's a
Mrs. Mellodee.—1 won’t stand it any longer. on the guitar, and I think I'll invite him to come | was lost—a victim to his own degeption. Free Mcello- | Mormon ?

Mr. Mellodee.—1 have scen the prettiest woman to- | again. Ihaven't spoken to him, or given him any | dee, say you are reformed, and I will believe you; but | - ar Riddle —He has been making love to all the wo-

night I ever saw in all my life. Cloe, she was per-
fectly enchanting.

Mrs. Mellodee (aride).—1 shan't tell him how I'm go-
ing to become & member of the Woman's Rights Asso-

encourjgement yet.
Mrs. Nelodee. O, that is beautiful, Flouncy, beau-

tiful | He's coming to-morrow night to play on the
guitar inder the window. Haven't spoken to him yet.

say you're going to reform, and 1 do not.

Mr. Nellodee. —Riddle, 1 am reformed ; (ande) but I'm
not till I see the brunette again.

Mr. Riddle.—~Mellodee, do you know there's a hand-

men he meets, whether married or single. e has al-
readly captivated one married woman.
Mras. Mellodee.—(‘aptivated a married woman !

Mr. Riddle.—Yes, and a neighbor of your own-—-one
you would little surpect. You would be astonished if
you knew who it is? She has been heretofore consid-
ered an exemplary woman, But alas! for woman's
weakness !

Mrs. Mellodee.—1 cannot imagine, Mr. Riddle, who
this married woman can be,

ciation. Iwon’'t tell him a single word till I join, and | /'d invile him to come again ! ['d encourage him !
then won't I have my revenge ! [Exit Plowncy end Mrs. Nellodee, L. 14 E.

Mr. Mellodee.—O, she had such a beautiful face, and Nr. Nddle—Great! Grand! Sublime! Prodigious!

such & sweet little mouth ! Immenis! My wits are unrivalled, my genius unap-

Mrs. Mellodee (aside).—1 shan’t tell him s word of
: ! My plans are made! My designs are in
what I'm going to do—no, not & word. :'mg Now to carry .thema out. I see it all.

some young man loves Mrs. Mellodce !
Nr. Melodee.~1 do.
Nr. Riddle.—~What !
she loves him !
Mr. Mellodee.~1 think so.
Nr. Riddle.~What?! You know so, and think so,

Youdo! Do you know that

Mr. Mellodee.—8uch besutiful eyes, and such beauti- Mellodes those strong-minded women, | 224 &r¢ not Jealous ? Mr. Riddle.—Will you keep it secret if 1 tell you *
ful ankles! :; ks to ::‘:. darn pleases. That's d&' Mr. Mellodee.~Jealous! What of ! Jealous of my- Mrs. Mellodee. —- 1 '.i". indeed.
Mrs. Melodee (excited). —Mr. Free Mellodee, I'm go- | velf? Mr. Riddle.—Then, it is Mm. Cloe Mellodee, wife of

lbotsmm-nhm—onluymm—
plays the guiter evenings under her window. That's
clear. BShe sy he's coming again to-morrow night to
play the guitar. She says she’s going to encourage
him—ahem. Well, that's foggy. That must be
siopped. Now, Free Mellodee is my best friend, but
poor fellow, he's simple. He goes abroad too much
evenings, thinking, no doubt, ‘tis all right #& home.
I'll go immediately and inform him of this guitar

Nr. Riddle.~Jealous of yourself? No! Jealous of
your wife, Mrs. Cloe Mellodee! I say there is a nice
young man who loves her; and she—she, your wife,
Mrs. Cloe Mellodee,—reciprocates his love, and you are
not jealous! Do you know the man? Is he arela- | jander?
tve! Mr. Rddle. —My own ears—=and they are good ones-

Mr. Mdlodee.—1 know him well. He drinks with | youch for my statement. 1 heard her say so myself
me, eats with me, and sleeps with me.

Mr. Free Mellodee.  Yon may stare and grow pale, Mr.
Wheedle, but facts are facte ; what 1 tell you ix true.

Mrs. Mellodee.—~What! Mrs. Mellodee in love with
a Mormon? Tut! nosuch thing! Who told you this

ing to join the Woman's Rights Associstion, and I'm
going to belong to a fire company, and run with the ma-
chine—eo I am—Mr. Free Mellodee !

Nr. Mdlodee. —Cloe, what's the matter, my dear?

Mrs. Meiodee.—Don’t you call me your dear—I'm
dear no longer. I'm o tiger/

Mr. Mdlodee.—Cloe, what did you ssy—you'd join the
Woman's Rights Assoclation, and run with the ma-

Mrs. Melloder.~<Your cam lie. When, or to whom'!

chine ! Mr. Riddle.—~How! What! Do yoa sleep alone ? Mr. Riddle.—1ast night. to v ister. Floune
Nellod m “.’_ Fist. I'1] and a bet out MNr. Rwale. ARL NIgHE, 10 yYour sisicer, { \
‘.::ZN' =508, Fros, said 90, and Cloe will of ihp That'sthe idea. I'm :Dyﬂlll 10'.:0‘ square :' :Ml ﬂ-— ::;};l sleep with my wife. Wheedle. She said she loved him—that he was bean-

tiful, and she would meet his advances.

with these strong-minded women. Mrs. Mellodeo is

Mr. Mellodee—Abominable ! Cloe, you're insane. : | Mr. Melodee.— And he slocps with me. Mra. Mellodee.—You are deceived, sir; she never said

Mrs. Melodee. —1f you think so, you'll be fooled. P IR SRy . gt Mr. Riddle.—1f that's so, Frce Mellodee, you have 80 ; and do not dare to give such slander currency.

Mr. Mellodee.—Cloe, do you know what kind of chas- SCENB 1V, need to reform. ( Aside. ) There's no chance to make |  a., Riddle.— It in no slander, 1 heard her say 8o, and
acters thoso Woman's Rights advocates are ! A porigr in Nellodet's house.—Susan in atiendance~Enter | & bet with him. That's clear. What's this nice young | forthwith went and told her husband.

Mrs. Mdlodee.—Yes,1do. They go in for— w Me. Mellodee, R. 84 E. man’s name ! Mrs. Mellodee.—Told my ~—— (checks herself) (amde)

MNr Mellods.—Wearing the —— what they please. . —86¢! Cloe fen't home. Susan, where's | M. Mellodee.—Frce Mellodee. I must not let myself be known to him. And what

Mrs. Mcllodes.—That's my style. - . Hasm't she got home yot ? MNr. Biddlie.—Who? You? did her husband say ?

Mr. Mellodee.—Certainly. Am not I & nice young
man! And do I not eat and drnink with myself, and
sleep with myself?

Mr. Riddle—Pooh-pooh! Who ever knew of & man
to be ;:l.lle:l young and nice who wore a wig and false

/
Mr. Mellodee (musingly).—Well, 1'd rather wear false
teeth than a false moustache to hide decayed snagn.

MNr. Riddle.—1'1l bet you my moustache against your
wig that what I say is true!

Mr. m—wm is true!

Nr. Riddle.—That a young man visits your wife, and
will come to-morrow night, and play on the guitar to
her outside your window.

Mr. Melodee.—1 accept the offer. Now what ground
have you for such a wager!

MNr. Riddle.—As 1 was passing along the street, I saw
your wife in company with a young lady whom I know,

~No, dr. Bhe sald she'd try and stay out as
late as you, to-night.
- Mr. Mllodes.—Try and stay out as late as me, to-
night! Confound it, what does she mean? I'm always
home in proper season. Here it is half-past twelve
(locking at s watch ), and she not home yet !

(A kmock is heard ot the door Igft 1t entrance. )

M. Mellodes —Busan, attend the door, while I try and

compose myself, to talk to her calmly.
[ Eivit Susen (o the left Lot entrance door.

Susan (redurning).—A wman, slr, calling himeelf Mr.
Riddle, wishes to see you. Shall I tell him you're in’
bed, sir?

Nr. Ndledn.—~Tell him to walk in. Then, it isn't
Clos. Wonder where she s ! Wonder what A¢ wants,
this time of night! I expect he wishes to sift me.

(Enier Nr. Riddie 1\st L. E. Busen retires wp dage, and

Mr. Riddle.—Well, at first he doulted, and went so
far—in fact, more in rage at the truth he was forced to
belleve, than any sclf-conviction of its fallacy — i, 1
went 80 far as to make a wager my statement wa,
fulse. 1 bet with him that this very night, the Mor-
mon whom I speak of would play under her window
on the guitar, and she would invite him in.
band and I are to be somewhere nigh,
our hets,

Mrs. Nellodee.—~W hich woulid you, Mr. Riddle,— win
or lose your bet ?

Mr. Riddle.~Do you tuke me for a fool ? Ha-lia!
Win, by all means. 1 am oppored to all women for
two years to come.

Mrs. Mellodee.- Well, wee to it you do not lose
more than the bet.

Mr. Riddle~"Tis about time 1 wax there,

MNrs. Mellodee.—No punning. You'll find me & wo-
man of my word. Only I am, or I would never have
married yow.

Nr. Mellodee (going to the side wing and getting Nis guitar ) ~
Now, Cloe, sit down here on the sofs with me, and I'll
play you a sweet melody on the guitar.

Mre. Mellodee.—1 detest music. (Crossing to the right. )
Mr. Mellodee.—The poet says,
* Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast.”

Mrs. Melodee.—Yes, but he don't say it can soothe
s woman's breast. The poet knew better than sy
that, Mr. Free Mellodee, and if he had said g0, music
could not soothe my breast. (Exit, R. 1at E.

Her hus
to win or lose

If you

Nr. Mellodee (coming down —8Somebody exié throwgh M. D.) and wondering why she was out so late. 1 doult we, o along with me.
tampering 'lt(h my Cloe. ~l!)l could “: : MNr. Nelicdee.—Ha! Mr. Riddle, how-do! how-do? pace a little to hu’r the mwemﬂon_"“'::c::lv::: -lm':.”] I:l:&;d:f : .l l,l first inform my sister, and proceed
body, we'd bave & **mill’’—I'd grind the A¢ or the s, rh:“h -.11 loud—when I heard your wife say, *“ Oh, I do love the Mrﬁ Rn‘dfﬂ{ h lth: ::"h n.  Bring her wi
whichever it might be. See—she was reading this 'u- — '- very well, thank yon. How is it nice young maan ! It is 0 charming to li.ive him play { the P;‘Bdil’ﬂl;('nt ‘,' |? "l' r”r""': wr with you to wee
newspaper (picking wp & paper) aa | came in.  (Roods.) | ™0 " ! Sader my window evenings. I'll fnvite him (0 come {quat's clear. T MONK, for ther b fun ahead
A Call of the Woman's Right Asociation. Ha! ha! ; —Well, very well. No, not very well— | in. I'll meet all his advances.” Hearing this wrong | 'y, wp. v e | bt R.Sat K.
This is what put the dence in Cloe’s head. This fs the | #0-%. HMid to a friend of mine— l;i l' ‘ ': uﬂ'." cR, and you're the vietim, for now 1
blessing of & newspaper! However, if my Cloe per- |2 It is rather & late hour to receive visit- | Mr. Mellodee (aside ). —Friend ! A perfect vampire ! PYPE Ao “_ ' 3
sists in leaving my ledger, and taking the stump in | ™™ aa old friend of yours, you know, and | Nr. Riddle—1 could not sleep before I told you of it ( Enter Mixs Flouncy Wheedle, through M. D). )
favor of Woman's Rights, I'll employ the brunette to m ' of importance to communicate, 1 Nr. Mellodee (ande ).— And I cannot llu'pqﬂq-h“r[ng Mrs. Mellodee. - O, Miss Flouncy, there has been an
keep my books. 80 much the better for Free. S0 much il no diffcrence 'ht time I called. of it. lf_ﬂlh prove true, Riddle, my wig is yours. awfulslander told my husband about me.
the worse for Cloe. | do. ~Certalnly not; certainly not. Per-| Mr. Riddle.—1f the reverse, my moustache ‘s yours. | = Viss Wheedle. - You don't say ?  Now, do tell.
[h. R. I E. u’ Mr. Riddle. : And till to-morrow eten.lng, when in concealment you Mrs. Mellodee. That old wretch, Jerry Riddle, who
SCENE 111. -.' l("“U-‘ looking arownd ).—Mrs. Mellodee | and T will be witnesses to the scene, good night. abused his wife, and sent her to the country, over
A Stredt.— Enter Jervy Riddie, L. \at E. ¥ ﬂ;' Mr. NM.—YQ. be near at hand. Good night. heard our conversation last night, about that younhy
Nr. Riddle—1'm down on all the womanhood - ~Ro, not exactly. She went out, a| Mr. Riddle.—Without fuil. man who plays to you on the guitar
gender | 4ort wile ago, and—and—bem——she has Bot vet (Exit, 1at I o W * :

of hnqnnlty. I'm opposed to them, sternly, rigidly, ‘ [ e & y i, \st I.. F. Niss W heedle (m!frruﬂmy).-‘- Now, do tel)l! ,
sbeolutely, and everlastingly. I'll bet againet them. Wyt h:‘. expect every moment. Nr. Melodee.—~1 wonder if this story be true? 1 Mra. Mellodee. — Y ew, and mistaking you for me, Rid-
plot sgainst them, speak againet them, and sweer | . ”'" '.I:,hl“;‘kl ST hardly think my wife loves any one but me. Yet she | 1€ has gone and told my husband that the young man
against them. I'll debar them of thelr comforts, foll | o v sco her now ! | appeared wryhltnn‘o to-night. She never was 80 be- r::;“t‘hu guitar under my window, in my hushand's
:::,:”.h "::'"" l:. lost all -'“.uy on h‘ low! he's mised an m:::;tm;‘m ‘:;l_;::l; Mus Wheedle.—~1 declare.  You don't say ? x
Gerrit Smith, the grest advoeate of Woman's Rights. | ¢ 2 shower-bath. She hasn't arrived yet, | " Me'lodee.—Yexw, and Riddle has mude a wager

The old goose, I wish he was in heaven, but I with my husband that the young man will play this

Rt Idon't care a pin's head
he's in bed now, for it’s nine o’ neves about all the brunettes in creation. I'd rather have very evening under my window, and that 1 will invite
hy.m.’ money on “ nyCloo than a w of ‘h- ’ that b‘ my other him into the house. (.'ullll', now, I"qum-y. wC¢ must
wWOoInaAn. -, *_. w “.“ WOmGn— m——.’ cm d’m,' m ﬂ’-—,’ll, m ., (:h m some '.y ll'y 'llkh W.-'ll ll' l‘l.'"l‘"ﬂ'i!l‘l o '-lllﬂ Ulll

monster.

Miss W heedle.—1 declare — he is a monster.

Mrs. Mellodee.~1 shall not sleep to-night till justice
is awarded him.

[ Exit Flounry and Mrs, Mellodee \nt R. F.

BCENE 1.

A parlor in Mr. Mellodec's house - Mr. Mellulee walking up
and down the sage, excited,

Mr. Mellodee.— 1 don't Welieve it.

~~1 thought I would | I never knew Riddle to do anything

" y guitar will ha
the e | Ve on | some mistake.

when Miss W headle appears at o window. )

elvive;

ACYT Il—psCENSR I.

. ~Enter My. Mel-
lodet, 3d R. E., ina diferent ool from (Aot worn in the
1 Ad, and having a Guiter.

Yet it might be wo.

yet but he made
| I never knew him to NAY ln)'thlng but
(Gomg up sage, | what he exaggerated. But there must be cause for bis

making the wager. This certainly gives feaxibility to

G.IMI:U the charms his statement. Well, it's about tiwe for me to leave
y :::L shrine enhances, now, and give these lovers a chance to see each other,
| “‘I'Idl - blow h.;ﬂ.'“l. at lenst. 1f I catch this fellow making love to m y wife,
r C Bt ot ateuin y :' won't | ulru:: thm, though., Susan !
cowalsy, to see (odw .-I | |""” - When to my timid advances, Susan enlers through middle door. )
her. Bhe cin .-' “ 4 I by the ' o ..uw whispers, Susan. —Yen, wir.
P Badeid b s s & i ’ 'als % . - . ‘ e . 3
of nature -d-—hn.‘. 'l%’_ S St 5 souss Jou Rame the day Mr. Mellodee.—Suman, you're & pretty girl. Susan, 1

and crumbling it to e

have s husband in my eye for you. Yes, Sosan. and

1:::--'.*:.*:‘.. N B What's et e G s, ;;Irl;l: (Aside.) 1f this does not make her my
| bottes have “ 4 M. d m And now that you .:“-"“‘i s—.-ma::- his whiskers
Ilﬁ"dn:?: giver, Nr. Melodee.—Oh, they're black - jet black.
m*: H.’mm' Buson — 1 don’'t like black whiskers. .
hot,” You can make the knot tight. Nr. Mellodee. - Well, he dyes them black. You can
hl&.”l.ﬂl.ddlr.lﬂ-zu; have them any color yor choose.

Susan.—~Well, 1 like red omes best, for I once had a

mme chap, | Mr. Metlodee. —Well, -
Susan, | want you to tell me about that younyg
| l_h‘l.“‘* h—-l“’lh’.‘h““’mm-
h““hﬂbm oy, Mullod.~You don't, eh? You don't know of »
feints. He b of now to M. |young men who comes bere when [ am abecnt ?

) (9ing op sage and loghing & e right). You,| Swan.—O, yes, dr, 1 do. |

BOBS | ot i ihi ot sl bosths oy lov S M. Mcllodes.—Ha, you do, Busan. 0, you're & beas-

!

Mlleds,—"Tio o wss for you o ady

-
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S

a very pretty gicl
i of late

tiful girl
great Liking to v
know alwnit him
Lresa '’

Nustrn

e Welliide
drel, won t 1 pulverize him.
dor - tthe = abie m—offer any kind of - hem—love ?

Nuwtn = O ves, wir; he's very bold. He Kissed

WMo Wellnee Your misyess !

AT T hY

Yer, sir. he does.

L "'ll

He Kissed me once afore | knew it

O, e win very hianedsome fellow, und has beautiful red

W hinkl‘ln.

Wr. Wllwfee . Posky ! r.-ln'lr.‘!) My wife fall in love

with n muan who has red whinkers !
volting.
Nustne You know him, sir.
Juhin, onee,
Nr. Meliinlee What? John Crust, the baker!
Yex, sir, that's him

Mellwdee .

Sumin.
Mr.

comes that I wiill oot bee hone b fore | RETER T h
Susan. | willowir
"r. .'fl:-’ufn
Suvin.  Yon, mid
e Weiliad o Toll vou re mistress, when she comes,
that | won't bee Lome for a week, lkau, R 1o FE

""'“w.lh g

: PUCENE B311.

I'he stoveet an Tront of Wellidee's house. FEnter [, st }‘.:..
Wre. Metlovloe dr-ssed ax a young men, and having @ guitar,

s Lo the window and eommences ;Jth_ o M Flouney
Wheedle pgwars ut the winioe :h.n,{:ml us Mrs. Melludee.

Mrs Metlidee coanmencee o nhy vd }J.’dy. Futer Vr.
Kuldle ot Ieft wang of 2l entrance.

Vr. Kddle.  There he is.
thiat Mormon ! Now where's Free Mellodee,
where's Free Mellodee now?  Oh, that Mellodee was

But whether he be here or not, he'll lose his

Ha, hn! how 1 will I.'I.Ilj.';h to see hin hat fall
over his eyes when he takes off that fancy wig of his !
He jibdd and laughed at me for my false mous-
tvc he and bend tecth. But where is he? 0O, that he
wias here now ! ,

Mrs. Wellder -1 have broken the strings of my
guitar.  (She @ tripng to fic ). 1 wish 1 could fix it
| fear | cannot.

Vr. Reddle.  He hus broken the strings of his guitar !
This will never do!
the guitar,  He hasn't it fixed yet.

Fam just in time. Nee

Ih'rl.' '.
Wiy

I am afruid he

won't play any more. Then, certainly, I'd lose my |

moustache !

Mras. Mellodie (ecomuny doun stage ).
pould tix my guitar.

Mr. Rddle. If he don't play any more, | lose my
moustache, and am a laughing stock for everybody

Mra Melludee. — Friend, can you fix the string of my
guitar’

Nr. Bddle - Certainly. It is my business ; it is my
profession to make and mend guitars.

| Tukes guitar and fixes .

( Mras. Mellodee disappears, L. 1ot F.)

( Nr. Riddle connunces to play, when Miss Wheedle rases the
window. )
Flouncy Wheedle. Good evening, my dear.

Wr. Kaddle. —~ Gowd evening, my love! (Ande). OhL!

s’t she an awful coquette? Oh! if Mellodee was ,

here now ! (going up and playaing ).
( Miss Wheedle kiases her fingers tv him, and he returna it ).

Nr. Kuddle. O! don’t 1 wish her husband was here
now !

Mus Wheedle. "Tis a beautiful night, my dear.
Won't you come in ?

Vr. Ruldle. - By-and-by, my love ( rushing down sage ).
OL! don’t I wish Free Mellodee was here. Wouldn't
there be fun!  (Goes up aguin and plays.  She kisses her
fingers to him, and Ae returns . )

(Enter R, ot E., Mr. Mellodee, wnth a cane in hand ).

Mr. Mellodee.—Ha! Here's that scoundrel now.
( Rushes up and catches Riddle by the coat eollar, and strikes

Pshaw ! Susan, vou're a gone. |
must now e off Susan, 1l your mistress when shie

The idea is re-

I heard you call him

Ha, ha! |

! WHEELLER

My wager is, that he is playing |

[ wish some one |

|
|

| medals

|
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Susan, | have taken & | & specles of quackery, in which no earnest, honest
Now, tll me what you | journal ought to indulge, and which deserves 80 be| the Peak put together.
Abem—does he talk to your mis- | classed with the * Invigorators'’ and ** Ready Reliefs'’

of the curative art. Even Jomini did not write upon
Napoleon's campaigns until they were over—N. F.

‘Hedoes, eh ! (Ande. ) Oh, the scoun- | Eve. Pou.
Did you ever see hime

o ——
- o S O —
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Special Hofiees.
OUCEAN MAIL STEAMERS.—The European mails, by the
steatship OCEAN QU EEN, hence for Southampton, will

close at the New York Postoffice, to-day, July 2, at 10 1-2
oclock, A, w.
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CHURCH'S NIAGARA has never before (except on one
day) Iwen seen by DAYLIGHT,

GRNOUX'S NIAGARA Las never before been exhibited
in any way. THE rorMER has never appeared so well, and
THE LATTER is receiving encomiums from every visitor.

WiLrLians, Stevens & WiLLians,

No. 353 Broadway.
———————————————————————————————————————————————
“THE HEARTHSTONE,"

THE ORGAN OF
“THE HEARTHSTONE CLUB,"

Devoted to Domestic Economy and the Welfure of Woman.

12 pages, octavo, monthly, at 50 centa per annum. BSingle
copien 5 cents.  No housekeeper should be without it. Office
of ** The Hearthstone,” at No. 1 Spruce street, Tribune
Building.

(. M. NEWTON.

BRANCHOFFICE OF THE N. Y. SATURDAY PRESS
at Roveks's Books=Tore, No. 527 Broadway, where Subscrip-

» tiony, Communications, Advertisements. ete .» Will be received.

L — = —_— ool

FREE PUBLIC GALLERY OF ART.
New Yorx Historicarn Sociery BuriLpive,
Second avenue, corner of Eleventh street.

AN LIS P, M.
——'-_-"——-_-"_-_l-—_—__h_______-
CANVASSERS wanted in every tuwn in the United States,
W canvas for Tue N. Y. Barvroay Press. A liberal
commission allowed.  For particulars, address

HENRY CLAYDP, Jx., Publisher,

Open daily from

0 Spruce street, New York.
& WILSON'S SEWING MACHINES,

Orrice 505 Broapway, N. Y.

SEND FOR A CIRCULAR.
S B LN NP oL
CHICKLERING & SONS,
Manufacturers of
GRAND, SQUARE, AND UPRIGHT PIANOS.

-

Warervoms No. 644 Broadway.

Chickering & Sons have been awarded thirty-five prize
for the superiority of their manufacture for the pust
hirty-five yeurs. Al'wo for sale,

MASON & HAMLIN'S SUPERIOR

MELODIONS AND HARMONIUMS
For Parlors, Churches, Vestries, and Lodges. At Wholesale
and Rl."tlli'.
PIANOS TO LET.

el I —— — o —

FORT WILLIAM HENRY HOTEL. LAKE IEPR)E;E,
will open for the reception of Guests on
THE FIRST DAY OF JUNE.
DANIJEL GALE, Prorrieror, Carpwers, N. Y.
The steamer NINNEHAHA, CAPTAIN GALE, will com-

| mence her regular trips, in connection with the steamers on

Lake Champlain, and Railroad to Saratoga, on the first day
of June.

e —————————————————— S—
CROOK & DUFF, |
Mobpg.L RESTAURANT,
Times Building,
New York.,
DINNER,
BREAKFAST, and TEA.

PRIVATE ROOMS FOR PAR 1IES.
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Trilune, axill g0 we should all of us be

L}
Lo
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F
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Now this is the biggest Pike's Peak story ¢ .
Allnmlldethh idition $o vl

not, Grxxay is there, and that be, if nolstt
have more gold for having gone these. p

But what is the use of saying this? The
have got s0 used to being humbugged by t yrem
that they half like it, and will, at first, hardlybs
the journal that attempts to undeceive them.' |

In fact, humbuggery of all kinds has becompekin
ofneoedtytothm,andmﬂn(lyﬁlu -

| names are in every mouth are not our men of s

not our scholars, vur inventors, our great teacies of
any kind—but our Barnums, and Bonners, and joech
ers, and Greeleys, who having soguired » ¢ fac-
titious reputation, are lauded from Maine to Gorg
as if they were prophets.

S0 true is this that the slightest incident cojecte
with them is taken up by the press and trumpeld all
over the world.

Mr. Greeley wears a white coat ; Mr. Bonner
new horse ; Mr. Barnum compounds with an ¢
itor ; Mr. Beecher gets a new hen ; and the
chronicled as if it were an incident of ur
terest. 1
This is the kind of thing the press delights in' and
it is & kind of thing that disgraces not omly thebress
but the individuals whom it thus fawns upon.

Mr. Grecley has been injured more by that 'vhite
coat than by anything else in the world ; and ye| the
papers are now foisting a blue umbrella upon
which doubtless will, for the rest of his life be ole of
his constant appendages, under the of
which he may say and do what he pleases, and hive it
accounted for wisdom. -

Now Mr. Greeley is doubtless a very good of
man. As good, at any rate, as the average. y
a shade better. But he is neither a saint nor a :
and the fact that he passes for both shows only th{ low
standard, among us, both of virtue and of wisdom

We do not wish to undervalue any man, but if here
is one habit in this country more vulgar and mon de-
grading than any other, it is that of elevating compon-
place men into heroes, while we leave men of real
worth to live and die in obecurity. |

And now that we have said our say, we may aswell
add that we were impelled to sy it by the feeling of
inexpressible disgust which came over us on realing

the following bit of flunkeyism in the Philadebhia
correspondence of the Trbune :

* PHILADELPHIA, June 28, 185).
The dispatch from Mr. Gezzizy, at the Gold Mines,
has been waited for by thousands all over the coustry.
It sets at rest the last doubt, ﬁ:r,ahm-
But the bright side Sniy of the pictare Be Mip ghes
ut t
will be remembered. lowing account, though
tempered by wise and fatherly caution, will put masees
in motion for the mines, from every idle hamlet in the
Union. What a commentary on the lofty character he
has achieved, does this event offer! the first

®
ot Is
in-

that he would shortly reach the , and
that his verdict on its richness otpomL:nld s00N
be rendered. Public opinion was everyw mmd
ed, and the world of would- -hunters gtill
until that verdict should come, knowing that whatever
Horacs Grexizy wrote would be the truth. His cer-
tificate will almost build up another Free State. 'l'hg
will not heed his caution, but the rush to that far

region will now be as ten to one before his visit. What

A1

4

|
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“Jim'' and ‘“‘ Bill’" were to run a foot-race—were to
run, had run several, and were running—match after
match came off, many papers of tobacco changed hands,
and that inland island was shaken to its centre by the
shouting and the fun. This is rumlising, thought 1.
But now for the balmy sloep of the country—for some
Pan to bring a sephyr from the coolest hill-top and
woo the ache from my temples and fan me to repose.

Third story, rather steep! Feather bed, rather
soft ! A band of music on the floor above. Now, if all
this goodly island had been molten brass, and poured
into Mt. Vesuvius as a musical lining to ita hollow-
ness, and this same Vesuvius had been horizontalized
in Cuba as & French horn, and blown through by a
‘‘ Nor-Easter,'’ it wouldn't have been unearthlier, nor
harsher to ‘‘ all omt-doors'’ than this brasen-mouthed
thunder was, on that eventful night, to one in-doors.
Well, I am easily flattered by attentions — have a good-
humored way of construing an insult often into a
compliment—and that I—80 ho! A serenade! In-
nocent and appreciative country people! Not so dul-
cet as Dodworth would render ** Yankee Doodle,'’ yet
laboriows, loud, and lomg. ‘' Kind friends,”’ thought
I—for I had an extempore speech at tongue's end,
anticipatory of being called out. *‘ Kind friends--no
more of that exquisite melody on my account—you
have proven that your wind is sound. I thank''—but
they didn't call me out. 1 felt like a bottle of spark-
ling catawba, fermenting and effervescing furiously
within, and each additional tunc¢ was a cork-screw to
unstop my foaming ire.

““The most melodious hours will close,’’ saith the
poet. Melodious bands in rehearsal for Independence
day, will do ditto- that ix, close; eycs and several
other things, likewise. Doors won't, however, unless
they are fortunate enough to have either lock, bolt, or
latch, which my door seemed to have shaken off as an
incumbrance. I have heard of an Irish woman who
locked a cotton trunk with a pin; I locked my door
with a chair-back. Honest Cubans! They can’t have
designs upon my lean purse ! Feather beds are warm !
One, two, three doors opening out of my room ! That
isn't & robber's boot rasping on the stairs? No, it is
an honest snore which has set down upon the con-
science of an ex-member of assembly, whom, I was
told, I was honored to be near. Well, sleep is a flirt,
a vixen ; court her, coax her, and she spurns you. A
quiet snooze must have ensued about here, for baug !
slam! I am brought to my perpendicular Ly the
tumbling of the chair, and a man at the head of my
bed, skulking, actually. Heigh ho! * Goid and sil-
ver have I none, but such as I have give I unto thee."
‘‘ Your boots, Mister ; want your boots Wacked "'

How I ever survived that night, I know not ; but 1
did, unharmed. My host, in the morping, came as
solemnly to my room to escort me down to breakfast,
as though I had been & first class funeral, and he an
accomplished undertaker. That -man has certainly
mistaken his calling. Such obvious accomplishments
for the coffin and Pu'le business, would gain him high
professional grade in our city. He discourseth so
measuredly also. ' *‘ There,'’ saith he, ‘‘ within those
identical four walls was Gredey incarcerated, om his
way to Pike's Peak.’’ Upon those identical feathers he
snoosed. The brave reformer was not held *‘in dur-
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the volume, the
© emendations are not as old
ﬂhwlqlnkn, it is aleo
the Boston Cwrie: | |
BY HENRY O. CLARK, M.D.
Run up our Flag on e mast !
Fliog oat to every hreeze !

For proud old England yields at List
The freedom of the seus!

Run up our Flag, &c.

Upon ita feld of heavenly blue,
SJ:rinkle the stars of n{ght!

And pour the glorious sunlight through
Its bars of red and white !

Upon its field, &c.

Our Eagle the rising sgn *
And on tmhunt sea,
Telling of vic b
Our flag is floating free!
Our Eagle greets, &c.
NO " RIGHT OF SEARCH!" for evermore
Unchalienged on the‘sea, :
Our ships shall sail from shore to shore,

Whate'er their erraud be !
No right of search, &c.

Run up our Flag on every mast!
Fling out to every breeze!
For proud old England yields at last
The freedom of the seas !
Run up our Flag, &c.

— It is rumored, that a certain ponderous, but high-
ly respectable weekly in this city, is about to change its
name to the Fuv-Cint-ury ; and that, to make up for
the somewhat sccular character of its hebdomadal
issue, it purposcs to start a pious daily, to be called the
One-Cent-ury.

— The London Critie of June 11th, commenting on a
statement in the N, Y. Trbune to the effect that Col.
Fuller was quite a lion in the clegant circles of the
British mectropolis, remarks that ** the fact will be en-
tircly new to those who have the honor of moving
within the circumference of those circles.'

~ A Mr. Joseph Liggins - ** Phabus, what a name !
—has not only declared himself the author of ** Adam
Bede,”” but has been receiving contributions on the
ground that the Messrs. Wm. Blackwood & Sons gave so
little for the work in question, s fact whiclrthe Messrs.
Blackwood deny, and also publish a letter from Mr.
George Eliot, the reputed author of the work, claiming

the honor for himself. The whole question is one of pany with my father, an uncle, and cousin.

the literary disputes about which the public can hardly
forin an opinion, as not knowing cither party and hav-
ing to decide between two flat contradictions. The
best way we know of, is to decide upon the probability
of a book like “*Adam Bede'' being written by a per-
son named George Eliot, or by one having ** nothing
to wear'' but the name of Mr. Liggins.

At the sale of Mr. Dawson Turner's library, lot
No. 202, ** Chartwalarium  Albatiee de Glagonie’’ sold for
£141 10e., say $700. On the fly-leaf was inserted the
following letter from Dr. Tanner, Bishop of St. Asaph,
giving an account of the discovery of the MSS. :—

Norwicn, July 18, 1772

Ihar Sir :—1 part with this excellent Register of the
Abby of Glastonbery with the more satisfaction, be-
cause it I8 going into the possession of one who will
make good use of, and carefully preserve it. 1  had
this very book thirty years since, in Oxford ; when a
student of Christ Church (Mr. Clarges) sending for
some tobacco to a grocer's, had a parcel sent in one
of the leaves. Some present, being more curious than
ordinary, finding it to be something historical, rescued
what remained next morning from destruction.

We call attention to this as an argument in favor of
the use of tobacco, coming, too, from a bishop.

-— The French Academy has unanimqusly awarded
its great prize of poctry to a young lady, Mlle. Emncs-
tine Drouet, a governess in a school at Paris.

-~ The MS. of an unpublished volume, by D¢ Foe, en-
titled ‘‘ The Compleat Gentleman,'' entirely in the au-
thor's hand-writing, was recently sold at auction in
London, for £69. At the same sale, a collection of let-
ters and papers belonging to Dr. T. F. Dibdin, was sold
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The Horticultuzist and Jowmnal of

: v il . by o
; . 'li. e S N

rious Missions of

nese. With
miw D.D., twenty
missionary New York : Sheldon & Co.
Ruml Art and Taste.
Vol. 14. Ne, 7. July, 1860, New York: C. M.
Saxton. |

Carroll’'s New York ..ﬂtyt to the Hotels of

Note, Places of Amusement, Public Build etc.,
etc. With a Description of, and Directions when and

how to Visit the Pmlne;:'meeu of Interest ;
also, to the leading Com Firms in every
Commercial Pursuit. With Poetical Quotations,
Proverbs, Gems of Literature, and Wit. By G. Dan-

lelson Carroll. 12mo. pp. 216. New York : Carroll
& Co. 1869,

Hewitt's En(ﬁ*}:ﬁsdh of American Bank-Note Cur-
mﬂ%o an Infallible Detector of us, Altered,
and Counterfeit Money, by Photo-Lithographic Fac-
Bimiles in Miniature, of every Genuine Bank Note
in the United States and No. 1. New
York : William Consland & Co. 18%9.

The Swimmer's Guide. R an Experienced Swhunmer.
New York : Fowler & \Jelh I';bﬂ.

Corresponvence.

ALMOST A PANTHER-KEUNT.
Hartrorp, Cony., June 27, 1859,

Mr. " Editor :—In the southwestern comer of the
State of Vermont, in the heart of a rough, mountain-
ous country, where the Green Mountains begin to lose
their loftiness, but are rendered none the less rough
and rugged thereby, about five miles above the small
village of Reedsboro, stands, or stood, a rambling, old-
fashioned hostelry, kept for more than a generation by
a family named Canada. I undemstand that within a
few years past other buildings have grown up about
the “ tavern ;' that there are, a mill of some sort,
scveral private residences, a * store,”’ and—last and
sidddest innovation of all, speaking, as it does, of death
to the wilderness about there —a schoolhouse. 1 be-
lieve, too, that a party of engincers, making surveys
in connection with the great ** Hoosae Tunnel ™' road,
have passed through there with transit, level, and
chain.  (What doers away with romance those railroad
men are !)

Years ago —which means about fifteen—when 1 was
quite a lad, 1 made my first visit to the place in com-
We went
for trout. Five streams and a pond within a mile of
the house—one of the former runs through the inn
yard —rendered the locality at that time one of the
best in New England for the sport beloved by ** con-
templative ' men, and we caught great quantities of
fish. There I took the first lesson in throwing the fly
—a lesson that has cost thousands of trout their lives
since then.

The principal items of remembrance connected with
that visit, in ruy mind, are an immense bear-trap, with
great spikes for teeth, that overlapped each other seve-
ral inches when it was closed ; the fact that we per-
formed our daily toilets by the aid of a commodious
horse-trough in the yard ; the horror of my Cousin
(ieorge on discovering, one evening, long, red, fimale
hairs in his comb ; and the falling of my father through
a rather wide interstice in a ** corduroy railroad’’ while
we were returning, one very dark night, from a day’s
sport at the ‘' Scotch Settlement '—a collection of de-
scrted log huts, some cight miles away. On that
memorable occasion, we actually fished through the
length, if not the breadth, of ** Texas'' —the name of a
town with no inhabitants, that we could discover, save
a venerable bald eagle and a few ** chipmunks.”’

In 1852, I visited the place again with a fellow-stu-
dent, who with me, was following a course of mathe-
matical study at the Lawrence Scientific School in
Cambridge. Some sign of the changes of which 1
have spoken above were then manifest, but there was
yet no store, nor any schoolhouse there.

We drove our weary horses to the inn door, and

alighted. It was the same old bar, with the red coun-

Aim with the cane. ) Villain! Rasa) ! SBcoundrel |
Mr. FRddle.—1 am not the man! Stop! lylb '
Murder ! '

s et i teditee Fhssed, O Lo, 0., BAOULINY, ‘'Cane
T ™ Ly on A " They ald atrike Aim.

Mr. Rddle.— 1 am not the man! I am Jerry Riddle!
Mr. Meiodee.—What! Mr. Riddle! Oh, you old
villain! Is this the deception you practice on your

friends?!
Enter from wing, leoft Vst K., Mrs. Mlleowdee,

Wr. Ruddle. ‘There he is!  There's that young Mor-
mon ! :

Nra. Mellodee.—-Mr. Mellodee !

Wr. Mellodee.—How! My Wife! (approaching her.)

Mrs. Mellodee. - 1'1] explain it all. This old mischief-
waker (vointing to Riddle), whom you caned so de-
servedly, overheard a lady of my acquaintance tell
me of a young man who comes to her window even-
ings, and plays the guitar, and mistaking her for me,
he came and told you of it. And this is the way 1
planned to be revenged on him.  Don’t you think it
wus A good one ?

Mr. Rubkile (amde).

clenr.
Nr. Mellodee. Very gol, and yvyou were very right,

my dear Cloe.

Mrs. Mellwdee. —Here's Miss Wheedle, whom that
voung man plays the guitar to, and who represents
herself -not me.  Miss Flouncy Wheedle, allow me to
introduce you to my husband, Mr. Mellodee,

Mus W heedls (astomished ). Your husband, Mrs. Mel-
lodee. Why, he's the man who has been making love
to me !

Nr. Mellodee (aside ). —S0o much the worse for Mellodee.

Miss Wheedle.--The young man 1 told you of, who
plays on the guitar,

Mrs, Nellodee. --What, Free! Can this be?

Mr. Mellodee. Well, T confess, my dear Cloe, 1 have
been guilty of a few indiscretions.  But 1 assure you I
never make a practice of them.

Mrs. Nellodee. - Ha, then, instend of you finding me
out, I have found you.

Mr. Mellodee. - Yes, but I am reformed.

Mrs. Mellodee. - And so am 1.

Nr. Mellodee.—And Riddle, for some good advice you
gave me, you can retain yvour moustache But the
pext time you bet, be sure that you'll win.

— e ol e
NEWSPAPER STRATEQGISTS.

There is nothing against which the single-minded
public needs to be wmore effectually wamed, in these
days of marching, counter-marching, and manceuvring,
than elaborate disquisitions in newspapers upon the
strategical aspects of the campaign. A knowledge of
strategy is something upon which a large number of
writers are fond of pluming themselves, and are almost
as reluctant to concede ignorance upon the precise
manner in which fields ought to be won, as a sailor to
vonfess inabllity to ride well on horseback. Every
man would fain Lelieve that he is something of a gen-
eral, and in default of a chance of proving it in a

for £61 8e.; and thirteen original letters from Sir

— Mileé In O,III .ut{%'npo Sir e .

_| Walter Scott, being the MS. of *“The Death of the] *™MOn&st the black bottles and broken glasses ; in the
ers until the sun had pessed the meridian. Contem- :.:rds Ifk'”l:‘nd % highland aneodote, brought £10 :1?3:Jn:nfn£:f; thofr:ldl;dﬂ:::: y;)tm‘(rnlum'
m.“m“‘"“ fﬁ” eyt ewiggg 0T OPOR “l:h Zf?.ﬁtm"l? h:inemmntW wmﬂmmﬁf hired, at a dollar per day, as * guide, ph"mzphvr. and

. mw u:: Mmm:mmum;zm the at Murray, Queen Eii beth, Regent lln.r’ friend,”” upon my former visit, and who then cxcited
lﬂl"ﬂl]tﬂﬁll! Thin l.hﬂe - ' ' bov !
wardrobe. I understand now what he means when :ﬂ;r De#ere:u sari- of %, Cecll Lord Burleigh, lw:':lil'rtl:n :i:::l::fa;:;:irr::lm:o:l,::nc?'umnlg rth-‘l{'lfumintm“:
he writes: ‘I was not much encumbered by my lug- [ o7 =08 Walingham, James 1. and VI, Henry |}/ more artistic hack] AT T T

" The landlady is said to hold her solled hand Quatre of France, l‘huloguph letter, Charles I , Queen Bs tatia i ahaald E'd
sacred from henceforth. The needle is triumphantly Hm;'?'“. Maria, Charles II., James Duke of York, furtail L . “t ?h }'; e el

.. I , e stare a 'S,
ltnt: through the wing of a pasteboard American ¢ Rupert, Williaw LIL., etc., etc., brought £280. “1 see you have t;'onrgr::l::lmmc Dwight ; 1 remembwer
éagie, ornamenting the dining-room—an l.wtmr yield- — Will the Tribune, Times, Herald, Daily News (but you, and our crossing the hill, one dark night, from
ing to it for having wrought in its country's service. | the latter has evidently neither grammar nor spelling- | the Scotchh Scttlement when my father got intn n
How can I write more? How could I have written | book), Express, Journal of Commerer, Omrier and Enguirer, | hole ! | ’
:? Time falleth me to poetise the scenery ; to sing | ctc., clc., inform us what they mcan by the phrase| 1 swan !"' said Dwight.
ot mY o{. 'mvhhu m:flnth:on peome:I thﬂdt tl:li!:. tlfhyotl onp de soliel He said nothing further for the moment, but going
. _ muc re-| —The following satire on Pre-Raphaclitisin appears

behind the Lar ned a drawer filled with all sorts of
freshing and green. Still, if you are called to heaven in th - = » Ope sorts o
before you are to take the ** overland route "’ to Cube, '?D_ eA‘ Ifndon Athenaum of June 4, over the vignature of | small odds and ends, from which he presently pro-

luced a white-handled pocket-knife. There w
o~ ( i Wre WA a
e sweet acquiescence, for what might be their loss, dimly familiar look about it that I conld not ex plain
would doubtless be your everlasting gain. . N

till’ he ﬂ|u;ke.
d 2 “*I've kep it for you going on to eight years, now !"’
fliterarp Notes.

I looked at my Cambridge friend. He wis lighting
a cigar, and merely muttered something about ** lack
of civilization."” -

““Why did you not use it yourself?'*

“Do yon suppose I'd borry a feller's property, an'
then sterd it? I've felt mean lots o times, for fear
you'd think I did it a purpose.'’

I gave Dwight the handsomest book of flics he ever
sct cyes on, when we left.

We found that we had come three weeks too early
for trout.  While Masachusetts was warm and lovely
in the full flush of May, this little corner of the world
wis cold with piled snow in the mountain gorges. The

‘trout would not bite. We satisfied ourselves of that
in a full day's ** practice '’ at them.

8o the second evening we nat, weary and forlorn, in
the dingy bar-room : weary and forlorn, till we had
gone decply into the gin and water —which, with New
England rum, and a vile compound they called
** brandy,”” constituted all the tipple known to the
place—and burly John Cansda, on whom bad fallen
the mantle of his father, had opened his budget of rare
Lear and panther stories. .

I cannot pass the allusion to gin and water, above,
without relating an anecdote which actually took place
in Baratoga county, New York, four or five years aAgo.
I was one of a party of ten or a dozen, running the
location lines for the Sacketts Harbor and Baratoga
Railroad humbug. We stopped at a country-tavern,
where we were put to slecp in the ball-room, and were
looked upon with great awe and respect. It was one
rainy day that we were all kept inside ** by stress of
weather,”” and were sorely troubled to find means for
idling away the hours. Eucre and scven-up were
voted bores, and the only man in the party who could
sing, or tell a decent story, was down with an attack

of low fever. A lucky thought in some one, suggest-
ed *‘ a little something to take.”” We called the land-

their infamous mismanagement ?

In France every one of them would be sent
for a long term of years. Their wealth and
bility would have no effect

+.Ir '

ance vile '’ by a mob of revolutionary Cubans ; was not
J BIIOY It ' . 8 ), I, Ire

The M. ¥ . Saturdap IPress.

HENRY CLAPP. Jr., Bditer.
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NEW YORK, JULY 2, 1859.

m— e e —

— — — o —

e v
]

-<
NOTICE. or what right,
We send several numbers of this week's SATURDAY
Prese to the different Watering I'laces in the country,
with the request that all the ladies and gentlemen
who are so fortunate as to scc it, will immediately
show their intelligence and good taste (to say nothing

of their gratitude) by subscribing to it.

gerongm points made against them : . ‘%

courts would argue, what right s— ) $0
cept & position devolving upon *+“!m responsibility for
life and property, unless W , i11€eAns ﬂwy .0 per-

form all its duties ? ™
The same course ”that is pursued in France in such

. ters, ought &5 be pursued here. The Directors of
ey railroad steamboat companies ought to be held

TO OUR FRIEY®S, ¥ N are.. "Property always takes care to protect itself. It

‘The friends of Tux BATURDAY PrEss will reccive ou makes the laws, and looks out that they surround it
thanks for their successful cfforts in increasing its circu- | L5400 an imaginable guarantees. But in respect to
lation, and, at the same time, allow us to express the human life, the laws leave it at the mercy of men
hope that they ~will not relax their labors during the whom they hold Mu.' and who, for the most
‘“ heateyk-ferm.”” We make this appeal with all the part, have neither the requisite intelligence, mor the
wore confidence from the fact that Tas SATURDAY requisite honesty, for the performance of their dufie
Press aims to be a paper which every gentleman in One reason of this state of things is, that our dfec
the country will feel a pride in having on his table. toﬁ are not generally paid ; and that, in consequepce,

P they are generally unprincipled speculators, who
10 SUBSCRIBERS. look for their compensation to more than dgt

Subscribers who paid for the Sarvroay Prass for six ful operations in the stock-market. The true blar
months, and whose term of subscription has expired, would be for them to be paid—and paid lberallys-for
will be kind enough to notify us if they wish to con- their services, and then for them to be beld i
tinue receiving the paper. sponsible for the performance of their duty.

e S But the thing to do now, in order to bring
OUR BOOK LIST. s crisis, is, as we have intimated, to have the [

The careful reader of the SaTvmpay Paew will ob- of the Southern Michigan Railroad put under &
scrve that its weekly list of New Books and Books in ate arrest, and tried on the charge of *

Press contains more literary information than can be If this were done, and the case were tried
found in any other paper in the country. For this honest court, they would, no doubt, be convi
rcason, —as well as for its independence of all cliques, one of the results would be that, as soon as the
and ‘its rigid exclusion of all puffs,—the SATURDAY | quent gentlemen were safely esconced in priec ...
Pruse is cntitled to the support of all who are interest- | form would take place all over the country, aft|

ed in literary matters. life of travellers be remdered a thousand t

———e—t— |
NOTICE. 20 gl JOREs"L e AL Tl
We take pleasure in announcing that G. H. Aveay A TRIP TO CUBA,
F"l-r::j‘budn“'“ﬂﬁn* Y-v“mh‘“ the proprietor- | By yux Ovanraxp Rovrs ; om, A sum way ymoss fuc
ship management of the Nsw Yorx Sar-| smazer 10 witH Sunpey Exranimsces,
a Vimw ov tun Pamos 13 Wi Gumr;

Y - TYR, WAS INCARCERATED ON HN JOURNEY %0

Yes, the overland-route I took, simply beckusit was

8
hxg

~

Spring, after Millass.

Take green wool, and boil it well ;
This will make your frnny dell ;
Face your Terrace, 1 you please,
With rolled out rind of cheese,
And, hem;h “'ph - shade,
Place your “ uerade,
leng. nmc{l:k. kneeling, lying,
Fatiog, drinking, sulking, sighing :
Or, in Iazy length outapread,
mth the - above head,
Ml‘ 'EI I’"l " L]
Saw the lips with bents 5?" m.

* In gorgeous colors let them flout.
Like servants on their Sunday out,
Only far more gay—and A
With the face all rouge and powder.
Give the dissipated souls

solden spoons, and wooden bowlx,
Prank, with flowrets gay, the hair
(Make out these, with extra care),
And, around the vixens, strew
Blooms of blazing red and blue,
Whilst the solemn conclave, thus,

M ythic Ryllabubs discoss

I lose my moustache. That's

—

— Messrs. Bartlett & Miles, Boston, have in press,
to be published shortly, Recollections, by Samuel
Rogers, of perwonal and conversational intercourse with
Charles James Fox, Grattan, Porson, Home Tooke,
Talleyrand, Lord Erskine, Sir Walter Scott, Lord Gren-
ville, the Duke of Wellington, etc. etc. Edited by
Rogers's nephew, William Sharpe.

~— Miss Field, the *‘ Straws, Jr."’ of the Boston Chur-
wr, is writing from Florence. She is a true woman, and
her letters are, of course, warmply imbued with a love
of the Italian cause, whicn she defends with almost
masculine vigor and eloquence. We feel proud of our
smart Yankee girls abroad, and she is one of them.
Charlotte Cushman and Harrict Hosmerare in Florence.
Ihlhl:lhnjun_lhglt & subarban villa, next to
that at which Mrs. Browning laid the scene of her
great poem-novel, ‘‘ Aurora Leigh.”” This English
poetess (formerly Elisabeth Barrett), and her poet-hus-
band, still reside there, we believe. If the horrors
of waz, including an Austrian invasion, with the custom-
ary fearful concomitants, should befall Florence, our

re-
s to
an

Forests, in one focus, present,
Coming much more near than pleasant.

A

—————— e
FLUNKEYISM.

The newspapers all over the country are making a
great noise about the fact that Mr. Gazzrxy has gone
to Pike's Peak. ' Let me disabuse you at once.* 1 am o0 pa &-

Now, we have no objection to Mr. Guxxixy’s going | rectly under the forecast light of the Pourth of Ry, to
to Pike's Peak, nor, for that matter, to his staying | indite a word about that little, foreign, ; )
there. island, which is regarded so avariclonsly by

This is a free country, and a man has a right to go | It is of owr ewn Cubs I speak, which is s all
where he pleases. contained within the heart of Alleghany ¢ and

But we do object to having it considered as of the | from which our Gotham has the misfortune #0 | two
slightest consequence to anybody but himself and his | or three hundred miles removed. An inland ol un-
friends, whether Mr. Graxixy has gone to Pike’s Peak | less the liberality of modern and progremsive pethoh:
or not. ' will allow ws %0 call it an feland-—pu -

And our reason for this is, that it is net of the alight- | earth on three sides by the New York and

4 .
e >

bloody encounter, he is delighted to be allowed to
prove it on paper.

If the general on the spot, with dosens of men bred
to the work, doing all that money, dexterity, industry,
and courage can do to keep him informed of what he
ought to know, is, neverthelom, constantly groping his
way in the dark, every day indebted for his successos,
in & greater or less degree, to happy accidents, what
must be the positiop of an editor whd undertakes to
say ¢ cathedre, what mancuvres ought to have been
made, four or five thousand miles from the scene of
action, with just such scraps of information to guide
him as he can pick out of newspapers printed a little
nearer the battle-field ! Above all, what must be hig |
position when he deliberately undertakes to say what |
ought to be done in the future?

The leading objects of the war,
the marked characteristics of the nations already en-
Kaged in it, and the country in which it is cazried on,
are things within every man's ken, and upon which &
llnchhlu.&'ﬂhr'aw-mwﬂﬁ
reading ; but ** newspaper strategy’’ is, it seems to s,

lﬁpohihr-nu,‘

est consequence.

Were Mr. Geexizy a scientific man, and competent
to express an opinion in respect to the quantity of gold
at Plke's Peak (or anywhere else, out of his own pock-
et), the case would be different. But Mr. Graxixy is
not & scientific man, and his opinion on any such mat-
ter is not worth the ink required for printing it.

This is sufficiently shown by his letters, which are
inferior, in all respects, to what would have been sent
to the Trilume by the humblest reporter in its employ,

had he been sent on the same mission. They leave us
as completely in the dark, on the gold question, as we

were before.

road, and on the other by the Geneseo Valle:
Happy man ! if you are canght up from this B by
the cars, some morning, and dropped there at nigtal
[ scemed o take Nature and the Oubang alihe
light which she had been flasnting all day (
mans, you know, insist upom our masculine sun
feminine and wearing crinoline, and it suite
venience to be Teutonic, just now), and «

usual good night so - o
spangie in ber gorgeous and
decreed me to the hotel and & goolly
villagers (a8 is thelr wont) came out to sy

How, indeed, could it have beem otheswise! How

by merely looking
gold or not? |

And yet thousands of people, in every Stale in
Union, bave been made to believe that as soom as Mr.

. o0 earth could Mr. Gammay, or anybody elee, judge
dn-_&.'i‘ullw

the innocent pleasures of the Cublos. A m
of the bearty villagers is summon'd by

GRxsar got out 40 Pike's Peak, be would know the | gentie bugle) before the stoop of the tan. Thée
whole truth at once. That the Pesk would wp and wen with one leg was out (every

tell him all about it, and

be would wp and tell the | s incvitable men), and the muscular thyes @i

The

&
- *.*’:_’i\._' T

Present ; The Modern French Pulpit ; The Doctrine
of Endless Punishment; The Lord's Dealings with
George Muller ; Review of Current Literature ; Lite-
rary Intelligence, etc.

NEW PUBLICATIONS
Received at the Ofice of The Baturday Prees

For the weck ending July 2, 1860,
et

Poctical Works of Edgar A. Poe. With an
nal Memolr. 18mo. pp. 278. [Blue and
New York : J. B. Redfield. 1850.

lord.

"*landlord,” said I, ** we'll have some milk punch."’

“Yes -sir!"’ with an air of hesitation. *‘ Perhapw,
gentlemen, you would like to mix it yourselves !’

We assented, and he departed.

We presently heard an altercation below. His wife,
who ‘‘rode the grey mare,”” was Lerating him. I
Bk she called him *‘a cussed fool.'’

It was full fifteen minutes before he appeared,
flushed and embarrassed, at the door. &

He bore in his arms & large tray ; upon it were a
bottle of gin, a pitcher of milk, and the dinner-castors,
mhlm pepper, vinegar, mustard, etc.

“ There, gentlemen,'’ sald he, *‘1 beljeve them's the

Burly John's stories at the old Canada- tavern, wiled
away the cvening pleasantly. Without them, being
strangers to the place, without neither books nor news-
papers, the evening would have been rather stupid,

dimly
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valley, and the bleak undulations of dark hills ; the
broad and shallow stream, murmuring over pebbles.
flushed faintly here and there with a pale glimmer
that was, immediately beyond, Jost beneath overbang- read it in nice large letters om the fence as she went
ing boughs ; on a distant hill-side gleamed o hundred | home.

fiery mounds where a clearing was being burned over ; | Such is ** fame."’

nearer at hand, by the road-side, slept » half-dosen un-
sheHered kine.  Altogether, the look-out from the

window. was one not to be soon forgotton.
Within, the scene wibs :-llunll}' Ittl'ikillg mudcnhenof |

townas. A bright tire Lurned upon the hearth, m
“it’kl‘l’ih: whislown nhonit thiee rooln | dl'il'd m Illd

vegetables hinng from the ceiling ; John Canada sat
upon Lis box, s oKing i short « lﬂ_\" plll!!. Ixtween the
whiffs inter)e ting his stories, in small ‘meﬂu;
two or threo elzhbors, in lht’il’ shirt l‘&"ﬂ nat
listledsly alont, cach with his lli‘ﬂ In one comer, a
Very thin. dried-up, crusty-appearing old fellow, with !
soint, red eves, and continually hungry look, mud-
Aleed Lims I, in a quict way, with rum and sugar.
The re=t wll called him ** Uncle Paul,”’ and seetned
rathier to look up to him. 8o we sat listening to bur- ‘
ley John's stories.

e had concluded one, wherein he detailed his nar-
row escape when pursued by a female bear, whose cub
he had stolen, and who finally ** overcame’’ him by
knocking him ** end over end’’ over a fallen log, after
which. she raade off with the cub in her mouth, with-
out %o much as injuring him by a scratch, when "ncle
Paul.”” who had hitherto kept mum, spake

“ You, all on you, that lives here, remen

— ——

1 know something sbout Edward Everett.”
'+ Well, what s it "’ asked the teacher eagerly.

Dramatic Feuilleton.

el

Personal.
Anns Maria having got out of nearly all her difficul-

ties about her ** things,”' has followed her ten trunks
up the river. Whiskers and other people who can't
se¢ the fun about these leaves, will be glad to know
that the subscriber is going almost immediately to
| lovk for some greener ones.

“Come into the Garden, Maud.”

shirt-collar. He has Tennyson in blue and gold, and
reads him, as the landlady says, ** almost to death.”
The Brightest and the Best does not affect the Athenian
youth, because he is intellectual and don't walts.

But 1 believe that your thorough New York woman
would go to the D. .. 1 if he should give any kind of »
show, and so Young Boston toted the dear girl to the
Palace Garden, which is not especially palatial nor
floral. They have cut off a big slice of it; so that it

' gives you the idea of & dog who has to wag around
ler that | without any tail worthy of agitation. But still there
bear 1 trappesd for, over to Jake Iean's cornfield 2’ | is & good promenade, fair lager bLeer, oceans of shop-

‘The wen waked up from their indolent postures, and | girls, rafts of the demi-monde, ices which one swal-
looked at cach other, as who should sy, ** Now we'll | lows like the blessed teruth of the gospel, with his eyes

' shut ; and a good deal of nolse, made by certain well-
disposed, but musically insane, Germnans.
whe | Al this, except the ices, lager, shop-girls, and demi-
monde, for a quarter of a dollar. |

get o story igr
w NG kil one of them, ** never heerd on't”’
Chhat K oA ll_'rllt' t'III'uIlrl," Hﬂill ' I.Tlu'lu I'l.ll.ll.'
was i dreftle great fellow | iusf have hefted five hun-

dredd-weight, casy. Well, I'il tell ye 'bout it. You All this given by the Metropolitan Musical Soclety
weer. the bear hisd been philandering ‘round some con- | (have you ever l‘t?'-""df O much enduring and long
siderably, and bl eat up nigh onto the heft of Jake's | suffering Editor, *'that” list of officers?) for omly
corn, s, one dﬂ}' Juke came over to my house, an’ ; twmty-ﬁu cents. Dodworth's hndphylng the Pro-
| phi-te-march, Scrieber blowing himself into a disagree-
' Lle pervpiration on s shrill trumpet, Bergmann play-
ing & lot of things that only s small minority of the
audience understands, and they don't care about “em,
Mills with his fine piano-playing (what a place for an

NV S he to e, ! lendd e your Imp.' RAVH he.
o Bear P osays 1
v Bear ! save he
e Now there's o blamed many ways to ketch a bear,

some folks baits ‘e with meat an’ sets ‘em down
a'most wnywhere ina corn-fickd. A bear aint agoin’ | ¢laborate fantasia or an involved étude), and Mollen-

to come up and put his paws into no such trap as that ! | haur with the same violin-solo that we have heard

He'll spring that trap, easy like, an’ carry that bait these twenty mortal years.

right off, afterwards ! It is as hard work to give a concert as it is to keep
v Some fellers ‘1 drive a stake in the ground, and | 8 hotel, and the M. M. B, programmcs are more

atock corn ull around it, an’ set the trap--hitched onto ambitious than apropos.
the stake, jost outside the stack ; but if a bear was | That's my opinlon, butas 1 was filled with wrath

such & blamed fool as to put his foot in that trap, when against Young Boston, and with grim despair about
he came up to the stuck to feed, he'd snake it right A. M., I may be prejudiced. A. M. sald it was very
straight from thé mark, an’ there wouldn’t be much | nice, and Young Boston thought it was almost as good
trap left by momin’. ' as the Brigade Band on the Common, although very
4 You want to fusten a Ilt'tﬂ')' l'lnl{ to the tl’lp. an’ dear. It cost him 7s. M'l ices and ""r and he has
let the bear drag it.  He wont go far "fore he'll -get only six hundred a year.
tired, an’ stop to rest, an’ he's easy enongh come up But the Pearl of Manhattan leaned heavily on his
with the next day. He leaves his marks where he | coat-sleeve (ready made), and looked up in his eyes as
travels with that are trap hitched onto him. if she really meant it.
ot When Juke came over to borry my trap 1 had a It made me think of Prussic acid glacé.
kinder idea he wouldn't get it sot right. But I have concluded to live for Fame and Whiskers.

oo Juke,! ways I, ‘how are you goin' to sot that In Futuro.
trap ” Among the well-defined rumors of the day, 1 hear

o Not it 7 says Juke, ‘ why same as any other man | that Messrs. Bourcicault and Stuart will probably sell
would,” says he. their lease of the property in Union Square, and take

't * How's that 7" says 1. the Metropolitan. In the arrangements for next sea:

‘¢ Stake,” says Jake. son, Laurs Keene's company suffers the most by seces-

o ¢ Jake,’ says I, * 1I've trapped some,” says 1 ‘now | sions. The names of Blake (who goes to Wallack's),
take my advice, an' dont you do it.’ Sothern, and Jeflferson are missing from her stock-list.

« + I whall sot the trap to suit myself !* says Jake. Mr. A. H. Davenport, Mr. F. A. Vincent, Mr. G. Boniface,

“weDo!’ says 1, gettin® a_leetle wrathy, he was so | Mr. Mark Smith, and Miss Ada Clifton are among the
blamed obstinate, * but you wont never sot no trap o' | new engagements. The name of Mr. George Jordan has
mine, that way !’ says L been mentioned as one of the company of the * fasig-

'« Well,’ say Juke, says he, ‘sot the trap yourself, | nating ;"* but I believe that the slayer of crinoline re.
if you're so blamed particular !’ turns to the Creoles and pompano * down in Orleans."”’

o+ Well Jake, says I, ‘I don’t care if I do go over,
an’ then that bear ‘1l get ketched swre /'

o 80 1 took down the old trap, straightened out all
the spikes, hitched on a piece of log-chain that couldn't
break, no ways, and went over with him. I looked
over the piece o' com a bit, an’ 1 soon sce where the
bear had come in, night after night, till he had trod »
path as hard an’ smooth as the top of that bar, yender.
(Don't care if 1 do take a drop more ram !) Hoon s I
clapped eyes on it [ see my way clear.

o+ + | shall ketch that bear,’ sald I, ‘right in that are
path ; that's so, now !’

'+ 80 we hunted up and down till we found a place
where the critter had stepped the same foot over s log
every time he come, till he'd made a hard, round spot,
about the size of a hat.

v+ Jake,' says I, ‘there’s the spot !’

‘ + You won't never get no bear there,” says Jake.

' But 1 knowed bear some! ‘There's the spot,’
says l.

«+ Jake didn't say nothin’, but he put his hands in
his breeches pockets, and kinder whistled, contempt-
uous like.

v+ Jako,' says 1, * you don’t know nothing,” says 1.

¢+ ¢ Mebbe 1 don't,” says Jake, ‘an’ then, agin, mebbe
1 do,’ says he.

v [ woe he wasn't in a fit state o' mind to arger with,
80 1 went to work fixin® my trap.

*+ | got a piece of board an’ run it under the track,
an’' lifted the whole thing up, as slick as & pin. Then
I dug & hole undemneath, an’ sot the trup. Then
I took a strip of hemlock-bark an’ put the track on it,
as smooth as a feather, and sot the whole concem
down. so's it looked as nateral as life. Nobody'd a
thought.methin' 'd been nigh it. 1 knowed 'twould
ketch the critter. .

v+ + Now, Juke,” says 1, ‘we’ll go home to supper, an’
to-morrow we'll tickle that bear's ribs !’

+* * Mebbe we will ! * says Jake.

v+ * Now look a here, Jake,’ says I, * dont you go to
puttin’ in none o' your mebivs. Jest you gohome, an’
that bear's ours, sure ! '"

Here * Uncle Paul’’ ceased speaking, and took a
small pull at his rum. Then he quietly relapsed into
entire silence.

Nota word was spoken in the room.

‘“ Well ' said 1, atidength.

o Well* said ** Uncle Paul.”

'+ You caught the Lear !

 No I didn't! You see the tamal cuss see me set-
~ tin' that trap, an’ he knowed he wasn't safe nowheres
" about. He aint never been seen in these parts sence !’

My Cambridge friend generously offered to share in
the expense I incurred in my munificent * treat”’ ot
the bar that evening. Wanaxy.

I 8. In my next letter 1 will endeavor to relate
the story of my first—and last-— panther-hunt.

———————

THE LAST LEDGER STORY.

The Salem (Mass.) Register tells & good story of &
teancher in a district school in that neighborbood, who
in in the habit of questioning the children under his
charge a8 to what they know of various historical
characters they happen to meet with in their books.
A few days ago the name of Washington occurred in
the moming leson, and those who had anything to
say about him were asked to raise their hands. Of
course up went all hands, and young America once
m;-umuwu-'mmm; etc.

.+ He never told s lie,”’ shouted one.

'+ Ate out of a tin plate all through the war."

. Never smiled for nine years,” cried & thind.

. He was the father of his country,”’ piped several.

.+ Edward Everett is getting money to buy hisgrave,”
and so forth.

‘* Now, then,’’ said the teacher,
about Edward Everett !’

No hand was raised.

The teacher, somewhat surprised—** Is there RO 609
here who knows snything sbout Bdward Everett 7" No
hand was up.

““Well, we

adore, I may say, jolies jambes. They fell flat before
four legs sttached to the persons of two handsome
English girls, and demanded for them from the man-
ager & benefit. The sturdy Thomas replied in a simi-
lar manner to that used by the brother who was asked
to come down for the relief of a laborer who had fallen
mmmd-w,mmmumm.-
that, if these sorts of things were encouraged, there
would be no end of laborers falling from all sorts of

If these particular ballet-angels had s benefit,

The sceptre he laid down has been picked up and
pocketed by Mr. John E. Owens, s man who goes all
over Europe and America chasing up other people’s
joiu.vmﬂuthﬂmull bringing them out as
bis own. He is much liked in Boston, where they
Wumhmmummmy.

MWNM“NHM&”
tige. Thomas, who is & bibliopole, s sportsman, and »
first-rate model for a country gentleman, can sy to
pork and molasses ** this bhere "' —

“ Noane videmus,
Nil alind sibi peteram latrare, nisl ut quod

and the Lip.”” Others suggcsted thet it too long
and proposed ‘ The Cup and the Lip ;" o, *‘ There's
Many a Slip."”’ 1 suggested *' The Slip,"" an duly
snubbed for it.

Well, now Gayler, whom the Baron ranks anfong-t
finest minds of the age, has writien a play for the Flor-
ences with the Baron’s title, and as some of the papers
say, somebody elee’s plot, but that is probably an acci-
dental ressmblance in certain situations.

if it has amy, but as it has quietly dipped out of the

* who can ﬂ‘ﬁ

|« He writes for the New York Ledger.’ BShe had |

I was not impremed with the brilliancy of the play,

THE SATURDAY PRESS. .

would have been in order at any time during the de-
bate.

Considering the weather, however, the acting here s
pretty good. The company is & full and good ome.
The stage-manager should be more particular with his
people on the question of clothes. Seme of the gentle-
men wear coats coeval with the Deluge, and the ladies
ought to be told thas there is such a thing as being oo
gorgeous. Miss Clifton wore, for example, in **Old
Heads and Young Hearts,”” in an English country
house, & heavy silk dress trimmed with silver fringe. 1
don't believe that any civilised person, snywhere in
real life, ever wore such & thing in the Bummer season,
but they certainly don't do it in England. 1am very
glad to notice the steady im which Mis
Clifton is in almost every essential, and I hope
she'll me for suggesting this question of clothes
as one y of her serious and prayerful considers-

tion.
Striking Novelty.

The stirring drama, ** Pisarro, or the Death of Rol-
ls,”” has been brought out at Niblo's Garden. A friend
from Athica informs me that it is a good plece with
plenty of fine language into it.

Viva 1'Italia! ;

Decidedly the best thing that the Mises Goughen-
heim have done is Brough's burlesque on ** Masaniel-
lo’ Mise Joseph plays Masaniello s good deal, and
part of him well, the last scene especially so. If she
would only give some of the stage to some one else
occasionally, it wouldn't hurt her a bit, and materially
assist the ensemble. The acting is all fair, and some
of it very good, but the music was wretched. 1 have
no patience with the parsimony which spoils & musical
piece to save a few dollars for an extra instrument or
two in the orchestra, and a few choristers on the
stage. ?

The plece iteelf is very good in its way,—slangy, of
course, but always lively, and at times really witty.
A few local hits have been introduced, and do no harm
nor good. .

 Mandniello” has been much relished by our
brethren from the South and the rural districts, and
will probably remain some time longer on the bills.

Herrm Ullmann and Strakosch have entered into
partnership, and the next Operatic season will be an
immense one. PERSONNE.

L obe-SHlatters.

— A young German named Von Heine, & grocer in
New Orleans, had fixed his affections upon a girl who, he
soon discovered, was no better than she should be,and her
conduct drove him almost to madness. He went with
the fire-ccompany to which he belonged, one Bunday,
and after the fire was over, went on & spree and drank
himself into & desperute frame of mind. On Monday,
during s sudden accession of frensy, he put the mussle
of a pistol into his mouth, and shattered his head to
fragments by discharging it, thereby ending his trou-
bles and his life together.

— An old Dutch farmer, just arrived at the dignity
of & Justice of the Peace, had his first marriage case.
He did it up in this way. He first said to the man :—

* Vell, you vants to be marrit, do you? Vel you
lovish dis voman so good at\any voman you have ever
seen !t

"Yﬂ."

Then he said to the voman, ** Vell, do you love dis
man 80 befter as any man you have ever secen '’

She a little while, and he repeated :

“ Vell, vell, do you love him so vell as to be wife I'’

‘* Yes, yes,’”’ she replied.

‘ Vell, dat ish all any reasonable man can expect.

teing at all ; you are velcome to it, if it vill do you
any goot."’
— Dr. Hall says that for the period of & wonth be-

fore marriage, and & month after death, men regard
their wives as angels.

— The Baltimore Weeckly Dispaich publishes ite list of

marriages under the head of *‘ The Noose ¢f the Wedk.”’
— The Old Granite State has a sort of free and easy
We see it stated, that

affinity to the wife of William Nute, and finding that
Mrs. Nute reciprocated it, he had a talk with the hus-
band about it, in the course of which Mr. Nute remarked
sarcastically to Warren that if he had any betler right
to his wife than he himself had, he had betier take her.
Wmnplladthﬂlnhdw:dddn‘m.mds
few minutes after said to Mms. Nute, ‘' Come, sis,
make haste, we have a long way to go,”’ and they pre-
pared to start. Finding them determined to go, Mr.
Nute gave his wife some wholesome advice, presented
her 76 cents to buy & fan (to cool her off), and Warren,
with Nute's wife, started off on foot, with no luggage or
clothing except what they had on, for Manchester.

— A young Tennessee girl recently married an entire
stranger, alleging that she should have plenty of time
to become acquainted with him afterward.

— In & recent lecture on marriage, Rev. G. W,
Wooudrufl, of Connecticut, said : ‘‘I know of no more
distressing thing than a large-hearted, noble, expansive
man lnked to a petulant, little-souled, henpecking
woman, or & noble woman linked to one of these sordid,
mean little libels upon mankind. I such is your case,
why, get a divorce in Heaven's name, and God help yo
to it!"’ |

— The following is told of Horace Vernet, the cele-
brated French artist: The artist was coming from
Versaillos to Paris in the cars. In the smme compart-
ment with him were two ladies whom he had never
seen before, but who were evidently acquainted with
him. They exsmined him very minutely and; com-
mented upon him quite freely—upon his martil
bearing, his hale old age, his military pantaloons, etc.,
etc. The painter was annoyed, and determined te put

persecution. As the train passed under

wrapped in complete darkness. Vernet raised the back
of his hand to his mouth and kised it twice violently.

1 all my life by the inquiry:

- was it thet kissed me "’

— In the Coust of Semions, last week, Geosge Meyer,

licted for murdering his wife by beating her $o death,
Mmbwhhﬂm-l
was sentenced to the Btate Prisom for Life.
 — The Superior Court has denied the application of
Edwin Forrest for s commission to enquire into the
habits and customs of his divorced wife in California.

o L] I.. . ' I‘-._
: iy ¥ -

of her husband's clothes, left

i

brought to this

it

— Acocording to the Qourrier des Edats- Umis, there are at
present in London (which contains nearly three millions
of inhabitants), —

1,862 wives who have left their husbands to follow
their lovers.

2,871 husbands who have run away from their
wives.

4,120 couples living apart by consent.

191,028 couples living under the same roof in a state
of warfare.

162,320 couples hating each other cordially, but
masking, in public, their ferocious hatred under a
feigned politeness.

510,182 couples living in a state of indifference to
each other.

1,102 couples reputed happy by the world, but who
are not quite so in reality.

135 couples happy in comparison with others more
unhappy. 1

7 couples really and truly happy.

— Preatice says that two young Cincinnatians ran
away with a couple of vessels from that city last week.
The vessels were of that kind that Bt. Paul calls the
weaker vessels.

— On Thursday, June 5th, Cousr Louis Kazinsxi was
married at No. 248 Fiftieth street, to Mzs. Auzuia F.
Jouxson, only daughter of the late Samuel Prior, Esq.
of Oyster Bay, L. L.

— Manmiaos v Hion Live.—Madison and Fifth
avenues were in a state of as great excitement as the
weather would permit yesterday morning, in conse-
quen the marriage of Mr. George G. Barnard,
Recorder of the city and county of New York, to Miss
Fannie Anderson, daughter of Mr. John Anderson,
whose name is identified with the Lorillards, Gilseys,
and Lillienthals, in the tobacco-trade of the metropolis.
Mr. Anderson has, by his tact, industry and persever-
ance, accumulated a princely fortune, and the corbeslle
and tromssesx of the bride were something magnificent.
1he ceremony was performed at the Reformed Dutch
Church, corner of Fifth avenue and Twenty-first street,
at eleven o'clock. The church was entirely filled, and
among the audience were a ygreat many exceedingly
pretty women (brides in expectancy), and a crowd of
politiclans, more or less distinguished. Among the
latter class were, Mr. Isaac V. Fowler, Postmaster, and
one of the groomsmen ; Mr. John W. Forney, of Phi-
ladelphia; and Mr. Clancy, County Clerk. Subee-
quently to the ceremony the bridal party and invited
guests were entertained at & magnificent “dyeuner a la
fourchelie, at the residence of Mr. Anderson, in Madison
avenue. The whole affair was done up in grand style,
and some two thousand invitations were lssued. The
Recorder, who has in his time sentenced a great many
people, received the edict that terminated his bachelor
life with the utmost equanimity ; the bride was charm-
ing, and every one gave the warmest expression to his
congratulations. As we have stated above, the Recor-
der seemed rather to enjoy his captivity, and it is there-

— Heunry Lee, » gallant swaln of 70, and Cynthia
Pidge, a sharming damsel of 22, have eloped from the
Fall River Almshouse, and gone to parts unknown.

— A newly married pair in Worthington were
midwithﬁnpm,ham.nndﬂmomrlmagln-
able Instrument of discord and confusion, for two nights

night, the husband threatened thedisturbers with
mum.bntthoydllmﬂudng.heﬂndlchnp
of shot among them. Beventeen of the shot took effect
in the legs of the serenaders, and, without doing any

¢ injury, has probably worried them enough
to teach them a salutary lesson.

—The Olrcuit Court of New York has decided that
a wife has & pecuniary value. A mansued the Hudson
ﬂm@nmh“.m.htboh-dhhwﬁe.tho
was killed by an accident on that road. The defence
sot up was, that no pecuniary damage had been sus-
tained, but the jury thought otherwise, and decreed
the bereaved husband $2,000.

One Thing y and uother.

— A German writer-observes that in the United
States there is such a scarcity of thieves they are
obliged to offer a reward for their discovery.

— Iid you see * Ary Schiffer I'’ inquired an artist of
s traveler who had just returned from Paris. *‘ Nary
Schafler ' was the reply. -

— Itis sadd that Mrs. Browning's new poem about
Man, ¢ be published as & conipanion to ‘‘ Aurora
Leigh,” will be called ** A Roaring Lay.”

— Can George Johannes (né Jones) play Hamlet !
No, Count Johannes—nay, George Jones.

— The trustees of the ‘* Dudley Observatory’’ state
that Pref. 0. M. Mitchell of Cincinnati, has accepted
the office of director of the institution, and is now
discharging the duties of his office. Dr. Francis Brun-
now of Ann Arbor, Michigan, has accepted the office
of smociate director, and has already commenced ob-
servations, amisted by Mr. Sountag, astronomer of Dr.
Kane's Exploring Espedition. Prof. Mitchell and Dr.
Brunnbw will both reside at Albany, but the Cincin-
nati Observatory will for the present be under the di-
rection of Prof. Mitchell. Dr. Brunnow’s journal, the
Astronewsigal Notiom, will herveafter be published:in the
city of Albany.

— Customer t0 restaurant man : ‘ Boy!"’ Restau-
rant men : ** Doa't call me a boy, sir—I'm no boy,
dr.” Customer: *“Then do as you'd be dome by,
and don't call this old mutton lemd any mare.’’

— An anclent Massachusetts sllver coln, bearing date
1652, was found recently at Nantucket. The /nguirer
says :—** It is about the sise of & dlme ; around the edge
on one side s the inecription, ‘Massachusetss,'and o the
other, ‘New England’ It is embellished with the
rd the mark III. plainly stamped on one

ing the familier Mae, ** An honest man’

work of God,” mid he knew it wasa't true, for his

mother was better than any man that was ever made.
- Whes I was in Puarie,”

“I had o danclag-masier ; the man was very dvil,

land, en taking Jeave of him, I offered him sny ser-

viee I London. ‘Then,’ mid the man, bowing, ‘1
favor f you wouild never

.
O .“'\-\'
e

—
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tag combariable am-chalm fa S8, Jemes Pock. Whea
will some public spirited old apple-lady do as wmuch
for our comfort in Union Place and Washington Square.

— A correspondent suggests that in homor of Mr.
Beecher's military exertions for Kansas, and the war-

like energy displayed by the ministers in England,
the name of the Minie rifie should be changed to the
Minister's rifle, and asks, whethér for a parson to dis-
course of war-matters and other subjects beside re-
ligion is not to follow St. Paul and ‘‘magnify his
office?’ We give the suggestions for what they are
worth

— A Washington clergyman, a Bunday or two since,
while stating a deficlency in the vollectious, remarked

that since the issue of thrée cent pieces, the revenue of
his church had decreased nearly one half! :

— An old woman to whom a Buffalo sharper owes

several hundred dollars, which she cannot get, has

adopted the expedient of taking her knitting-work and
sitting, from morning until night, under a tree in front

of his residence.

— An exchange says : ‘‘ 8o constant and lavish is
the adulation bestowed by Mr. Beecher's admirers on
all he says and does, that we verily believe that if the
star-preacher suffered the agonies of delirium tremens
and his ravings were taken down by a stenographer
and published, they would be received, read, and val-
ued by his admirers as pure gospel.’” A fair hit.

— While an eccentric preacher in Michigan was hold-
ing forth not long since in Detroit, a young man rose to
go out, when the preacher said : ** Young man, if you'd
rather go to hell than hear me prea.h, you may go!"

The sinner stopped and reflected & moment, and say-

ing, respectfully, ** Well, I beliove I would,’’ went on.

N. B.=No arrangement of any kind can be made for editorial no.
tices of articles advertised in EATURDAY Praw, Buch Dolives
may appear, but they will, in all cases, be purely voluntary, and
will be favorable or unfavorable, according o the opinon of thwe
Editor, who r«::nlm no relation whatever between the wdfioral
and the business departments of the paper. This notice becomes neces
HI‘LI'MNI the fact that respectable bouses are constantly seading us
elaborately prepared pafls, which they expect ux W sert—aceord
g 1 the custom of other journabs—as expressing the views of the
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H., t:ilh full description of each place and object. Price 25
cen

HE POPULAR GUIDE BOOAKS will

be found to be the best illustrated, best printed, most

reliable, and latest Guide Books out, for their res ve dis

tricts, us orders for single ruriu will testify, which be

had from the publisher, A. HARTHILL, No. 20 North Wil

. Mailed free on receipt of the
price,

The Trade supplied by ROSS & TOUSEY, H. DEXTER &
Co., or any of the wholesale houses in New York. Sold
throughout all parts of the United States and Canadas.

bec,
de-

liam street, New York.

ENGLISH NEWSPAPER OFFICE,

827 Broadway.

ILLUSTRATED NEws, $8 per year ; Bingle Copies 15 cents,
“ Times,” ** Punch,” * Bells,” * Lloyd's,” and many other
equally cheap. A large supply of popular London Books,
Maguziues, ete., ete. *

______ Obeerve 037 Srosdway.
COPELAND'S COUNTRY LIFE.
TH1s El'rmmmmm 0¥

HORTICULTURAL, AGRICULTURAL, AND

Xsandsoarpe Graxrcdeoening,

Is now md{.‘ It in the most complete, elegant, and valua
ble work of its kind ever published, and indispensable to
every man who owns even a single acre of land,

In one 8vo. vol. of 825 pages, with 225 illustrations.
Price two and three dollars, according to style.

JOIIN P. JEWETT & CO., Publishers,
20 Washington street, Boston.

i — T — e - — e ————— L — e ——

FINE ARTS.

NEW PRINTS,
Published by

RITOXKXIE & CO.,
449 Breadway (up rlairs)

¢ FIRST BLOW FOR LIBERTY,”

1o APPRIL, 1795,
From an Original Drawing by
F. 0. C, DARLEY.
ENGRAVED BY A. H. RITCHIE.
Size, 3w 24 inches
Price Five Dollars.

CANDREW JACKSNSON.”

FULL-LuNo'ﬁ: PORTRAIT.

ENGRAVED DY A. H. RITCHIE
From ap Original Painting hy D. M, CARTER.
Price Three Dollars.

i el il - - - -

INES, E

Italian Produce Warchouse,
75 Fulton Btreet, New Yerk,

DACORSI, MANARA & CO,

Import, and have constantly on hand, s full and varicd assort-
ment of the following goods, viz:

PARMESAN AND OTHER CHEESE,
MACCARONI OF ALL KINDS,
LUCCA, SORRENTE, NICE, GENO A
AND SICILY OLIVE O1LS,
WINES OF AST!, SICILY, ere,,
VERMOUTH OF TURIN,
CHARTREUSE, CURACOA, k10, 1
SARDINES, OLIVES, CAPERS,
AND ANCHOVIES, TRUFFLES,
MUSHROOMS, kTC., ETC

8. DACORSI, T. MANARA, V. SQUARZA,

75 Fulton street, New York.
FEIII————————————————————

s . T i P . -

GENT'S FURNISIING.

._......___-.--.--——l—--.p—-—--—--—-.-l--—-l

—
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GO TO THE SKEA SHORE

I'NTIL YOU SEE THE

DELANO
LIFE-PRESERVING GARMENTS.

Everybody will readily admit that ene of the greatest plea-
anres connected with a rustic or seashoro residence in the
Summer time, is that involved in BATHING ; bat it will
also be granted, that this healthful amusement (mud it is ux
delightful as as it is healthful) cannot be enjoyed by any-
body, especially Women and Children, in perfect security,
unless something to save them from treacherous currculs,
from cramps, or any sudden calamity, is alwayws at hand. To
compass this necessity, the

LIFE-PRESERVING COAT AND VEST CO.,
256 BROADWAY,

have designed and manufactured a grand asortment ol

BATHING DRESSEN,

which.at an stant’s notice, can he converted into Life.
Preservers

That will Float the Most Helpless Wearer

in safety in the surf, or amoug breakers, and of course in

gentle and fresh waters,
Heads of families, and others, are respectfully invited to

to vxamine our assortment. A female is in attendance o
take orders from ladies.

LIFE PRESERVING COAT AND VEST CO,
256 BROADWAY,
Opposite City Hall, New York.
*.* Orders promptly filled for any part of the Waorkl.

—— . E— — T i

DON'T

e - - J—— - —— —— o — ——

B —

Hosiery,
Undergarments, and

Men’s Furnishing (oods.

.ﬂ

A. RANKIN & CO

RCCCERBORS TO

UNION ADAMS
No. 637 BROADWAY,

Four dours below Bleecker street, and at the Old Stand,

No. 96 BOWERY.

Invite attention to the largest and most complete sock of
these to be found in thix comntry,
Dealing in these EXCLUSIVELY,
IMPORTING DIRECTLY, ,
and MANUFACTURING EXTENSIVELY,

we are able 0 sell the best goods at prices commonly paid
fur inferior qualities,

. Goods shown freely. The lowest price asked, and money
cheerfully refanded.

CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.;

ﬁ

A, W. FABER'S LEAD PENCIL

Sold ﬂwwmﬂt&ﬂom.
At Wholesale Ouly, by

EBERHARD FARBER, Sole Agent,
133 William 8¢, N. Y.




' NOT ON THE BATTLE-FIELD.

gy JOHUN FIERPONT.

-
Caor 10 ¥ Jear vl "!'—'hdt

T ¢+ I Ak
Weptgled o T N,
O, o, no--let MK lie e
Nt on a ieid of battle, when | die!
’ |1 n:t the iron tread .
Of Lhe winmld "’I.I.Fh“ru"‘ l.'ﬂllh tl"l’t" ll':l"w‘d l“'m] o
Nor let the reeking kpife,
1oat | have drawn against & brother's life,
"~ Be in my hand when death
1 hunders along, and tramples me bheneath
His heavy squadron’s heels, '
r gory felloes of his cannon's wheels,

_;_"l ke \ﬂyﬂ!'.-uf'l

From such a dying twed, |

Thoungh o'er it loat the stripe= of w bite wnel redd,
And the bald cagle brings _

The clustered tars upon his wide spread wings,
To sparkle in ey sight, .

(), never let my <pint take her flight!

I Anoow that beanty s eye

I« all the brighter where gay pennant« {ly,
And bhrazen helmeta dance,

And «uns<hine Hashes on the lifted lance :
I know that hards have sung,

And people shonted till the welkin rny
In honor of the brave

Who on the battle-field have found o grav

l k“ﬂ' thlt ﬂ'l‘r lhi-ir "h.:ﬂf-- :

Have grateful hande piled montinmes Tas =fone=.
some of thime plh--l v s !

The one at Lexington npon the 2reet
Where the first Lol was -'h-'-l.I |

And to my country w ande)e pee e dedd g
Aml n!lu*r- (! '"."r «h -lr‘ll. : =

Tht’ e Iiﬂt'!i' \‘I"li'llﬂ' Tl 'l.' lll.'ITlH"“ i
.\THI 'hil' ol “Hh;\ll = l'll .

. Al resire] 0 e W nHle AUITUE il ‘
“J I ‘"‘;!h".: . "l, t“l. . li]l'”lt"b“lh'-.

' tihs ooil Yot i the Lirecian seas,
S \:-I who b the wate l':- ':'u“t_
That isstie fromn the gall of Salamis,
Vo thine, too, have | seen, i
Uiy taound of carth, Patroclns, robed in green,
C That. ke a natnral knoll,
~heep chimb and nilble over as they stroll,
Watched by some turbaned boy,
["pon the margin of the plain of Troy.

Such honors grace the hed,

| know, whereon the warrior lays his hewld.
And hearv, ax life ehbs nut, ‘

The conquered tlying, and the comgneror s shont.
But ux hiw eye grows« dim,

What is a eolumn or « mound to him ?
What, to the parting sonl, \

The mellow note of bugles?  What the roll
Ofdrmam<”  No, let me die |

Where the hlue heaven bends< o'er me lovingly,
And the soft Summer air, |

As it goes hy me, stirs my thin, white hair,
And from my forvhead dries

The desth-damp ax it gathers, and the sKies
Neem waiting to receive

My soul to their clear depths!  Or let me leave
The world, when round my e

Wife, children, weeping friemds are gathered,
And the ealin voice of pmyer

And holy hymning shall my ~oul prepuoe,
To go and b nt rest

With Kindred spirits =spirits who have Hlessed
The haman hrotherhood |

By labors, cares, and counsels for their gowd.

In my dying hour,

\When riches, l:‘mu-, and honor have no power
To bear the spirit up,

Or from my lips to turn aside the cup
That all must drink at Last,

0, let me draw refreshment from the pmst !
Then let my soul ran back,

With peace and joy, along my earthly track,
And see that all the seeds

That | have scattered there, in virtuous deed
Have sprung up, and have given,

Already, fruits of which to taste in heuven !

And though no grassy mound

Or granite pile says 'tis heroic ground
Where my remains repose,

SUll will I hope--vain hope perhaps ! —that those
Whom | have striven to bless,

The wanderer reclaimed, the fatherless,
May stand around my gmve,

With the poor prisoner, umlvlhe poorest <lave,
And breathe an humble prayer,

That they may die like him whose hones ave mouldering there, !

—— e e e

WAR OF THE DICTIONARIES.

The war of the Dictionaries is likely to e nearly as
lamons in history, and to last quite as long, as the war
of the Rosex, It ix in more than one sense o war of
words. The combatants are zealous, and pretty well
supplied with  munitions of war. For ourselves, we
acknowledge the merits of both Welwter and Worcester.
We have them both ; we constantly wse them both ;
we find what we want sometimes in the one and some-
times in the other: and we should be sorry to part

with either. At this moment the case between the
two stands thus : Dr. Worcester has in press, and will

publish in a few wecks, a quarto dictionary, on a much
more extended rcale than any of his former manuals ;
on which he has been occupicd for many years, assisted
by several colaborers, and which comprises several
novel features of interest and value, as is hercinafter
more fully set forth. We have hidd the opportunity of
schug the sheets of this great work., as far as they bave
been printed, and are thus entitled to say something
about it. The proprietors of Dr. Welwter's dictionary
have just published anew edition of it, with much
prefatory and  supplementary matter, the particulars
of which will appear in a sulwequent part of this
article.

We propose to state the case between this new edi-
tion of Webster and the forthcoming new work—for
such it is- of Worcester, fuirly and ina judicial spirit.
And in order to ensure the splrit, we propose to adopt
the form. We will suppose ourselves presiding at the
trial of an imaginary cause, of which the partics are. -

MERIAM ¢ al Propestors of Weber's Iwtionary,
Ve,
Hiekusa et al , Proprictors of Woree tor's [he Liouary,

We will imagine the case to have been concluded,
the evidence on both sides to have been put in ; the
counsel to have muwde their<argwments: and that
nothing remains but the charge of us, the presiding
judge, to the jury, which we should pronounce in
something like the following terms .

Gentlemen of the jury :—This cause has been ably,
thoroughly, and zealously presented to you. All the
evidence requisite to a full comprehension of the rights
of the partics has been put in: and the respective
counsel have argued the case, on both sides, with great
¢loquence and power.  The trial has been managed, in
general, with laudable good temper and self-control,
and if there have been oceasional exceptions, it is no
more than must be expected of human infirmity. This
is acase in which, a8 vou must have had occagion to
observe, the partics in interest have a good deal -of
feeling, and the counsel can hardly help catching, by
contagious sympathy, something of their client's zeal.

There is a general principle of law, which may be
laid down to you at the outset as a guiding rule for
your deliberations, and that is, that the plaintiffs must
prevail, if at all, on the strength of their own title, and
not on the weakness of the defendants’. In other
words, the proprietors of Webster's dictionary can gain
-~ pothing by any disparaging - criticism  of Worcester's
dictionary, unless they can show that their own is bet-
ter in the points animadverted upon. And the same
rule applies, with equal force, to the proprietors of
Worcester's dictionary. Thus all time and trouble
fpent by either party in merely decrying the labors of
their opponents, comes to no good. *

The main facts in the case are without dispute ; it
I8 only the inferences from those facts that are in oon-
troversy.  There is no question that Dr. Webster died
'n 1843, and that Dr. Worcester is still alive. Dr.

Webster died full of years and honor, after a life de-
voted to lr:l.irugmplly, Dr. Worcester's life has also
been mainly dedicated to the same pursuit. He has
been for many yenrs ¢ployed in the preparation of a
work which is destined o be the ch‘ins md m“h]g
labor of his life, a Quarto Dictionary of the English
language, which will contain all the latest improve-
ments in lexicography, all the acumulated knowledge
of the learned author, in which the definitions are to
be given with peculiar fullness, the synonymous terms
discriminated, and the explanations of isible objects
conveyed directly to the eye, by means of wood-cut
illustrations, about fifteen hundred in number This
work will be published during the present Summer. |
need not enlarge oa the peculiar merits of this forth.
coming dictionary, as the testimony of witnesses intro-
duced by the defendants on this point, was very full,
and specimens of the work, as far as published, are be-
fore vou.

The plaintiffs, the proprietors of Webster's Diction-
&ry, have a perfect right to enter into an honorable
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mningwork they have an unquestioned title to the

' wlvantage they can secure thereby. Competition is
the life of business, and py it the public are the gain-
'ers. But they have no right to do or say anything cal-
“culated to mislead the public; they have no right to

" guin anything by false pretences; they have no right

‘to claim, even by indirection and. insinuation, any

_merits which do not distinctly belong to them.

Dr. Worcester's Dictionary is, or will be, an entirely
new work. Dr. Webster's— [ mean that which the

| proprictors have just published—is but a new edition
of an old work : that is, it is the quarto (stereotypitd)
wdition of 1547, with a considerable amount of prefatory
and ﬂupp]-'uu-ntur}‘ matter. [ do not understand that
the proprictons of Webster's Dictionary have them-
s lves directly countenanced the notion—which some
of their over-zealous friends may have helped to circu-

late  that it is an entirely new work. But I presume
it will not be disputed that they have been moved to

wll thix supplementary matter mainly by a desire to

"enter into a rivalry with Worcester's work in those
 poants wherein the latter will present novel features of
(interest.  This, as I have before said, they have a right
to do.
Of these new features, the most marked consista in

| the pictorial illustrations which are employed in aid of

the definitiong.  They have been used before in sacien-

tific manuals, in works of technology, and in dictiona-

rics of classical literature and antiquities. They were

nleo introduced into a vocabulary of the English
| tongue, published in Edinburgh in 1850, called the Im-
perial Dictionary, in which, I believe, Dr. Webster's
labors were pretty liberally used ; but they have never
' been callea in before in aid of the definitions in any
Cdictionary of the English language published in Amer-
i Of their value in this respect there can be no
(question. Both parties are agreed on this point, and a
moment’s inspecdipn of any manual in which they are
s, would convinee you of their utility, if you had
any doubt of it before.

ut there is an important difference in the way in

which the illustrations are employed in the two dic-
tionaries before you., In Worcester's they are incor-
| porated into, and form part of, the text; the object
| illustrated and the illustration are side by side, and the
eye takes in both at a glance. They were also prepared
cxpressly for the work.  In Webster's, on the contrary,
the illustrations are placed by themselves, at the be-
ginning, and in them references are made to the text,
- but not in the text to the illustrations. There is no-
thing in the body of the work to inform the reader
that any particular object is illustrated ; he must begin
with the picture, and go from that to the object. Nor
were they prepared expressly for the work, and in con-
seqquence of this there are some illustrations of which
the correspondent objects are not found in the text.

The counsel for the plaintifis contends that there is
an advantage in the arrangement, by whick the illus-
trations are placed by themselves at the beginning, in-
sted of being sprinkled all over the volume, without
 thread of order or system to hold them together.
He also has called yourattention to the fact that they
are arranged in families, or groups, under a single
hewd  On the other hand, the counsel for the defend-
| ant maintaing, with great earnestness and force of ar-
gnument, that these pictorial embellishments are not to
be regarded as things by themselves, but solely with
reference to objects which they are intended to illus-
trate | that the purchasers of a dictionary do not want
to buy with it a picture-book to amuse their children
with, and that the idea of having an object and its
Hustration scparated by five hundred pages of matter
is like setting up a barber's establishment in two differ-
ent streets, so that a customer must be lathered in one
and shaved in the other. e further compared the
disposition of these illustrations to a well- known freak
of Lord Timothy Dexter, who printed a book without
any punctuation at all, und at the end gave three or
four pages of commas, periods, semi-colons and dashes,
informing the reader that he might distribute them as
he pleased.  He argued also that by this arrangement
the natural and logical sequence of ideas was reversed,
and the echo madde to anticipate the sound, because the
resuler inust first find the illustration and then go in
search of the object. It must be admitted that there
is great force in these suggestions and considerations,
and you can hardly fail to come to the conclusion that
the disposition of the illustrations in Worcester is de-
cidedly preferable to that in Webster.

Aguin : both of the dictivnaries have synonymes,
that is, a statement of the exact shades of meaning in
words which are nearly alike. The table of synonymes
in Welbster's dictionary has Leen prepared by Professor
Goodrich, and, like the pictorial illustrations, is pre-
fixed to the body of the work. In Worcester's, the
synonymes are incorporated into the text, and are
found under the appropriate word, in the general vo-
cabulary. This will be probably deemed by you the
better method, and some of the comnsiderations which
have just now been addressed to you upon the position
of the pictorial illustrations will be found applicable to
that of the synonymes. As to the essential merit of

the synonymes themselves, there will probably be.

found not much to choose. Those of Worcester are
geoud, careful, and discriminating, and the same praise
cannot fairly be denied to those of Professor Goodrich.

In Welster, there is also a supplement, containing
nine thousand words or upwards ; which were either
omitted in former editions, or which have been created
and called into being to meet the exigencies of inter-
course and communication among men since 1847,
when the work was originally stercotyped. That so
many new words should be put into a supplement, em-
bracing the accretions of only twelve ycars, is a remark-
able fuct, and shows the rapid progress now making in
those countries in which English is the vernacular
tongue. In Worcester there is no supplement, the
work lwing a new one from the beginning, and com-
prising all the words which the learned and judicious
author deemed worthy of a place in his vocabulary.

To sum up, gentlemen, the difference bLetween the

in curtain compound or derivative wonds; writing
traveler instead of ireweller, for instance. These innova-
tions are not only rejocted by Dr. Woscssher,

the evidence which has been laid before

hardly fail to come to the

not recommended themselves to the

ment of the best writers and scholars

In regard to the etymologies, I should say, with
some hesitation, that the preference was to be given to
Dr. Worcester. ‘The philological learning of Dr. Web-
ster was diffusive and discursive, but less remarkable
for exactness. Dr. Worcester's leading intellectual
trait is soundness of judgment. His mind is cautions
in its movements, but comes at last to sound conclu-
sions. That of Dr, Webster moved move quickly, but
was sometimes deflected from the true course. Dr.
Worcester’'s range of philological research may be less
wide than was that of Dr. Webster ; but within his
range he is more fully master of the ground.

In regard to the definitions, which are with most

men the principal element regarded in a dictionary,
the palm of superiority is not readily to be adjudged.

Herein the merit of Dr. Webster is unquestionably
great ; and it would show merely a captious and un-
candid temper to deny it. The excellence of Dr.
Worcester's forthcoming work, in this respect, is not
less conspicuous. A minute examination would doubt-
less show that sometimes the one and sometimes the
other had been the more happy in the interpretation
and exposition of particular words. If I were called
upon to discriminate between the twoin general ferms,
I should say that Dr. Webster is more remarkable for
copiousness of explanation, and Dr. Worcester for
neatness and accuracy of statement. Dr. Worcester's
definitions are neat and terse ; those of Dr. Webster
full and exhaustive. A man may be led to prefer the
one or the other by his own innate mental traits.

The fullness with which this case has been presented
to you, and the seal with which it has been argued,
render it unnecessary to enter into any further discus-
sion upon the points of difference and comparison be-
tween the two works. You will retire, gentlemen,

and deliberate upon your verdict : purging your minds

of all partisan feeling, and being guided wholly by the
law and the facts of the case.— Boston Churier.
e e

Keep It Before the People.
BY REY.J. L. HATCH.

Keep it before the people,

That the Sabbath was made for man ;
That the Flowers were strewn,
And Fruits were grown,

To bless and never to bane ;

' That Natare fair,
And San and Air,
Are {mn'l and mine, my brother!
100d gifts of Heaven,
And freely givea,
One day as well as another.

Kaer it before the le,
That Oppression, and Wrong, and Need,
Forever abide,
Still side by side,
With the - rBIﬂd creed :
2t Charch and Btate
Combined, not cheat
Us out of our rights, my brother !
Freedom ia given
Us all, by Heaven,
One day as well as another.

Keep it before the le,
Tmtlnhhomelmmm; y

To use Ais day /
In just such way

As answers best his need ;
The right to ckoose
How we shall use

Our time is ours, my brother !
This tis given |
Us all by Heaven,

()ne day as well as another.

Keep it before the people
'l‘he:tp innocent SBport and Mirth
Have ever been loved,

And never
By the wiseand the good of Earth ;

That 1 and Wine
Are gifta divine,
To you, and to me, my brother!
Not to abuse,
Bat wisely to ase,
One day as well as another.
' —8Sunday Mercury.
B s

A GENTLEMAN OF THE OLD SCHOOL.

A New York correspondent of the Charleston Mercwry
says of a well-known physician who walks Broadway
in knee-breeches : -

. DOy
shad-bellied coat, huge hﬁ
ruffies, and flowing of
whim of the M.D. :i‘lﬁ) isav
erwise. When he was a
ing for that costume, and
when he was rich

laughed at, by passers-by.
in his shirt bosoms and !'I'lltlﬁtl,)’he strides on
ashington."’

majesty worthy of General W -

The gentleman in question, it must be acknowledgéd,
hachnncterlnhhﬂy.mdhulehhvdqniumm-
centric career. In 1880, at the time of the great re-
vival excitement, he was a distinguished evangdist
belonging to the Oneida Presbytery ; and many awsk-
enings in this State and New England are due tohls
labors. In 1833 he became pastor of the Free Chwrch

in New Haven. The next year perfectionism beke

two : in Worcester you have one complete and symme- |

trical whole, comprising the illustrations, the syno-
nymes, and the new words up to the day of publica-
tion. In Webster you have the same things separately
scrved ; the synonymes and the illustrations prefixed
to the main body of the work, and the supplemental
words appended.  Worcester's work may be compared
to a house built this very year, according to a uniform
Aand harmonious plan, in which all the modern im-
provements are comprised : and the whole arranged
and distributed with reference to the utmost comfort
and convenience of the family occupying it. Webster's,
on the contrary, is like a house built many years since,
to which the proprietor has from time to time made
additions, as the increase of his family, or of his for-
tune, may have prompted. Such a house may answer
all the purposes of a human habitation perfectly well ;
the family residing in it may, from usage and associa.
tion, prefer it to a new one; but In general, men
would, if a free choice were left them, be more likely
to take a house entirely new, in which the various ele-

There remains, gentlemen, for your consideration,
the comparison between the dictionary of Dr. Webster
and the forthcoming work of Dr. Worcester in those
substantial points of orthography, etymology, and de-
finitions, upon which the final success or fatlure of
such manuals must rest. Happily for you, it is a com-
parison between merits and not between defects. They
are—if | may speak of Dr. Worcester's as already in
it upon their respective authoms, and doing much honor
to the literature of the country. A convenient compro-
mise, in case of & hesitation between the two, has been
Suggested in the form of buying both ; which the
Court is much inclined to recommend.

In regard to orthography, you are well sware that
Dr. Webster, with & view t0 give greater
to the language,
spelling ; the principal

' imvolices, varying in amount from $5,000 to

$12,000, and ooccupying from ten to twenty pages each
of the catalogue. |

The catalogue will contain fully 400 pages, in large
octavo, taking upwards of thirty reams of paper, and
will be lssued the first week in July, to the trade only.
It will cost not far from $1 per copy. The sale of

mdelﬂhMMﬂ
day at eight o'clock in the forenoon, and continuing
through the whole day until fen o'clock im the even-
ing. Refreshments will be furnished to the trade in
rooms comnected with the sales, an arrangement that
must obviate the necessity of adjournment during the
day. Mr. Leonard will be assisted at the sale by

Mr. Thomas F. Bell, the principal salesman of the
Philadelphia, and Mr. Andrew M. Merwin, of the New
York Trade Bale, under Bangs, Merwin & Co. The
sale will be held in Chapman Hall, School street, re-
tired and quiet, yet close to the business centre and

thoroughfare. The result promises to be all our Bos-
ton friends could wish or expect.— Boston Iost.

— Punch says that one of the horrors of war is Mr.
David Urqubart lecturing upon it. Another of them
is the Able Editor writing upon it. See New York
Tribune and Times.
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NEW BOOKS.

THEOLOGICAL, RELIGIOUS, ETC.

The New York Church Year Book for 1859-60. Com-

piled and arranged from authentic sources, and de-

to embody all Facts of Interest pertaining to

every Church in New York, Brooklyn, Staten Is-

land, Jersey City, and Newark. By Edward B.

Hughes. 18mo. pp. 115. New York: Daniel
Dana. |

ART

Luxury and the Fine Arts, in some of their Moral and
Historical Relations. An Address delivered in aid
of the Fund for Ball's Equestrian Statue of Washing-
ton, at the Music Hall, May 13, 1869. By Hon.
Robert C. Winthrop. 25 cents. Boston : Little,
Brown & Co.

LEGAL.

Equity Precedents, Supplementary to Mr. Justice Sto-
ry’s Treatise on Equity Pleading. By George T.
Curtis. Third edition. 8vo. $5. Boston : Little,

Brown & Co.
MEDICAL.

A New and Comprehensive System of Materia Medica
Medica and Therapeutics, arranged upon a Physio-
logico-Pathological Basis, for the use of Practitioners
and Students of Medicine. By Charles J. Hemel, M.
D., Professor of Meteria Medica and Therapeutics in
the Hommopathic-Medical College of Pennsylvania.

New York and Philadelphia : William Radde.

MISCELLANEOLUS.

The Illuminated Quadruple Constellation. Printed on
one sheet 70x100 inches. 60 cents. New York :
(George Roberts.

The War'in Europe. Its Remote and Recent Causes,
with the Vienna Treatics of 1814 and 1815, in full.
Illustrated with maps, portraits, etc. 25 cts. New
York : R. M. De Witt. |

Hewett's Encyc of American Banking Curren-
cy : an infallible Detector of Spurious, Altered, and
Counterfeit Money, by Photo Lithographic Fac-
Similes in miniature of every Genuine Banknote in
the United States and the Canadas. New York :
Wm. Cousland & Co.

ENGLISH.

BIOGRAPHICAL.

George Canning and his Times. By Augustus Gran-
;‘i’lnle Stapleton. 16s. London: John W. Parker &

Diary and Co 'nce of John Evelyn, F.RS. A
New Edition, in four volumecs, corrected, revised,
and enlarged. London: H. G. Bohn.

Demosthenes : with a Commentary, Life, etc. By the
Rev. Robert Whiston, M.A., Head Master of Roches-
ter Gnu(mg School, land for?.:;lylhllu: of ;I‘rlnit
College bridge. 8vo., cloth, 16s. Vol. I., wi
Plates. Llondon : Whittaker & Co.

POETRY

Leoline and Lyrics Life. By S. H. Bradbury (Quallon).
bs., cloth gilt. London : A. Hall, Virtue & Co.

The Poetical Works of Robert Herrick. Witk a Bi-
Memoir., By E. Walford, M.A. pp. 608.
: Reeves & Tumer.

rich Halm. Translated from the Germm:
& Preﬁne.elz Professor De Vericour. Crown
8vo., cloth, 8s. 6d. London : J. Blackwood.

Wel : an Historical Poem. With an Analysis
of the ¢'s Life and Character. By the Rev. J.
G. Angley, M.A. Crown 8vo., cloth, 3s. 6. Lon-
don: J.eﬂl-:kwood.

A Journal Kept in Turkey and Greece in the Autumn
of 1867 an the Beginning of 1858. By Nassau W.

SBenilor, Eeq. London : Longman.
THEOLOGICAL, RELIGIOUS, ETC.

Conant’s History of the English Bible. .
with Introductory Preface, by the Rev. C. H. Spur-
geon. 1 vol., crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. London: Ar-
thur Hall, Virtue & Co.

Christianity Contrasted with Hindu Philosophy. With

tendered to the Missionary
us. By James R. Ballantyne, LL.D.,
of the Banscrit College, at Bénares. 1 vol.,
. 6d. London : James Madden.

am the
Princiy
8vo.,

r of Geometry in the
London : Longman.
MEDICAL.
cal Electricity, Theoretical and
Use in the Treatment of Paral

Nourllgh', and other Diseases. By J. Althaus, lﬂg'
In 1 vol, 8vo., pp. 870, 7s. 6d. London: Triibner

& Co.
LES, ETC.
Some Years After: a Tale. In foolscap, 8vo., cloth,
London : John Henry & James Parker.
Helen Lindsay ; or, The Trial of Faith. By a Clergy-

man’s Daughter. 2 vols., 21s. London: Hurst &
Blackett.

popular and promising preachers of the New Scheol | -
Presbyterian Church.—X%. Y. Eve. Post. |

publishing houses of New York, Philadelphie,
Boston, are both heavy.and varied. Appleton & Qo's

invoice commences the list, Alling twenty-two
and this will

i

a8 large an amount
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reach in amount $10.000 to -
$12,000. Litte, Brown & Co's, although not sp leng,

TerMs : One Cent per
Two Doliars per Year,
American, as soon as puhblished.

~ INSURANCE.
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The Lafayette Fire Insurance Company
OF BROOKLYN, L. L

OFFICE, BRANCH OFPICE,

347 Fulton street,

BROOKLYN,
(Opposite the City Hall.)

CASH CAPITAL, 150,000 DOLLARS.
This Com insures wrty of all kinds against |
?Il;m. r..rng'iu. on n'muu le terms I(D llmmrn;llﬂ#:

By Feltham hley.
London : J. memd.’
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mission et son avenir; par 8. Bloch, rédacteur en
chef de !'Univers israclite. In-8°, xvi-444 P
Paris : Jouaust,

Mademoiselle de La Vallidre et les favorites des trois
iges de Louis XIV ; par M. Cape . In-18 jésus,
xv-276 p. Paris: lib. Amyot. 8 fr. 50.

Les Mormons ; Fn Paul Duplessis. T. 8, 4, 5 et
dernier, 3 vol. in-18 jésus, 1086 p. Paris: lib.

; par Epile de Girardin. In8°,
: Michel Lévy fréres. 1 fr.

Data de la création et sa raison finale; M. N.DP.
Godefroy. In-8°, 171 p. Paris: lib. A. Bray. 2fr.

Les Femmes dans cent ans; par Mme. Hermance
Lesguillon. In-18 jésus, xvi-826 p. Paris: libr.
Amauld de Vresse.

Essais de Ij-wljtique et de littérature ;
Paradol. In-8° 1i-388 p. Paris: li
freres. 7 fr. 50 c.

Souvenirs d'un officier du 2¢ de zouaves. In-18 jtflus,
307 p. Paris: libr. Michel Lévy frores. 1 fr.

Biographie du général Garibaldi; var Claude Pita.
In-32, 54 p. Paris: libr. Garnier freres.

La Comtesse Maria; par X. de l!oﬁtt‘pln. i vol.
in-8°, 2269 p. Paris: lib. A. Cadot.

Fasals de morale et de critique ; par Emest Renan,
membre de I'Institut. In-8° xxiii-457 p. Paris:
libr. Michel Lévy frores. 7 fr. 50 c.
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REPRINTS FROM THE ENGLISH, ETC

BIOGRAPHY.

The Life of Milton. By Professor Masson. (Abridged.)
With an Estimate of His Genius and Character. By
New York:

ECTORs,

JOHN K. PRUYN,
GARRETT p. BERGEN,
SAMUEL VAN WYCK,

RA ALEXANDE] E
TEUNIS J. BERGEN. CHARLES A’.l t?lﬁ!hbﬂ

SAMUEL 8. POWELL. STEPHEN A. DODGE
EDWARD T. BACKHOUSE, ALFRED mu"'( il
JAMES HARPER, D. 8. VOORHEFS,
LEWIS HURST, WM. BURRELL,
JOHN L. SPADER, JAR. V. BCHOONMAKER
JOHNSON LEAKE MICHAEL NEVIN, ;
HENRY J. CULLEN,  MARTIN RYERSON.
LEVERITT H. SAGE, ALEX'R UNDERHIILL..
TRUE W. ROLLINS, HENRY N. CONKLIN'
PHILIP 8. CROOKE. JEREMIAH MUNDELL,
JAMES B. COOPER, BAMUEL GARRISON,
JOHN G. SCHUMAKER, ALFRED M. Woob,
JOHN J. VANDERBILT, ISRAEL D). VELSOR.
HENRY TIENKEN. RICHARD B. LEVERICIL

JAMES CRUIKSHANK.
: JOHN M. FUNK. President.
ANSON 8. PALMER, Necretary,

i - - e

D1
EDWARD COPLAN D.R

ANDREW FITZGERALD.
JOHN H. FUNK, .
EZRA YOUNG, .

M. Prevost-’
. Michel Lévy

1853,
INdN,
15410,

$5N0L262 0

SR.000
20,00 10
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A new volume by Mrs. King, of

By

G()l.’RA UD’sS

D SUAP, it is well know AN, I'IN.
PLES, FRECKLES, SAl UM, BARBER'S
ITCH, CHAPS, CHAFENS, TENDER FLESH, &¢.,
besides being the very hest shaving compound ever invented .
GOURAUD S POUDRE SUBTLE uproots hair from low fore-
heads, upper lips, or an of the body, rafely and quickly,

{l}:ﬁmlei 18mo., cloth, 60 cents.
sser & Procter. Have just declared a Divingsp ox P ‘M pai
Chrisna, the Queen of the Danube. By the author of | ed the last ﬁ'n: VERMS, pa 'aLle 1i: :asl:tf::ILllIHtlf:m»lu“'"d H:-m.
. f : \ pay policy hold
‘* Picciola.”" - 8vo., paper, 88cts. New York : De- | ers, as follows :—
lisser & Procter. | 1!: llt'!"rt'lll. to all members since
.3 L bW
' | 3o : " 2
BOOKS IN PRESS. Tlmi’h‘illl'llw declared on the following Lasis :
5 - ﬁwumulntud fund, Dec. 1, 1NN, $1,305,622 21
AMERICAN. P‘Eil’;;:‘:;:ﬁ:&i:"‘“f‘““{““ o
sl . v i st mat etle mﬁﬂll“f lives oth-
DELISSER ‘& I‘RO(']'E‘:R. NEW \r '?HK. erwise than by difference of :u:t:.
The Roman Question. By E. -About. Translated Ly | Estimate of losses not heard from,
Mixs Mary L. Booth, Contingencies lnl’ investments, 5
JAMES MUNROE & (0., BOSTON. erty of the Compann ™ * Mol
Introductory Lessons on Mind. By the author of | Reserve for small bills not present-
** Lessons on Reasoning,’” * Lessons on Morals." :ﬂ:f:ﬁﬂ:::ﬁ:: ':'“;’“i':ﬂ “1tﬂﬂ'":; w
) 0L yet matured, 1,516
The Bare-Footed Maiden. A new translation from the Amount of surplus fur{listrihull:-:m. :].‘J.L?u!: :::--31 305 622 12
German of Berthold Averbach. Ilustrated. : . 1,000,622 12
. % &% This is the oldest American Mutusl Life Insurance
Religious ‘Extracts frem Shakespeare.  With corre- | Company, and one of the most successful, and in purely Mu.
sponding texts of Scripture. }:ml. delding all the surplus profits in cash, among all the
Mount Aubumn: its Scenes, its Beauties, and its Les- l?un:f;r;m-e may be effected :
= . ' ’ for the benefit of marricd wo
sons. By Wilson Flagg. Ilustrated. men, beyond lheyl'tl_.(!h of their l:lmll::I:;:'Prlrm?itnr:-:rri":-'r:i{t
Home Dramas.  Edited by Mrs. Follen. '-""; mtyr:mr:'["“'f l:’;’“ﬂ of lilli'_"t"ﬁ- p

. . - , AN na other publicatio infor {0 -
Life of Shakespeare. DBy Rev. H. N. Hudson. ing the advantages of li!‘lu i:n:::rul::n{:: 1’:]1rr:i.:tl:::l":tr:tliluw:lt"ttl.:n
Men Who Have Rizen. A Book for Boys. Illustrated. Brlflt'lg Oftice, Metropolitan Bunk Building, No. 110 Broad-
The War Tiger ; or, Adventures and Wonderful For | W#Y, New York city. JOHN e

tunes of the Young Sea Chief and his Lord Chow : Agent and Ath;ngngnl l't'{:' ¢

& Tale of the Conquest of China. By the author of ! J for the Company.

the ** Wolf Boy of China,”’ etc. Illustrated. e ———————————

D. APPLETON & CO., NEW YORK. MEDICAL ETG.
Woman : Past and Present. By John Wade. AR e na, <y v
Guinness's Rcrm:':r]t‘ls. . “ e | VENEREAL DISEASES
Confessions of a Too Generous Young y. . ’ :
Chances and Changes. A Story of Love and Friend- | DR- SILAS DURKEE'S PRIZE ESSAY

ship. on the treatment of
Confidences. By the author of ** Rita.”’ GONORRH(LA AND BYPH[LIS,
Harriet Brown's School Days. G
: : _ With numerous Plates,

DERBY & JACKSON, NEW YORK. . IS NOW READY, PRICE THREE DOLLARS.
[llustrated History of the Animal Kingdom. ByS. G. | JOI :

Goodrich. 1500 illustrations. 2 vols. Royal 8vo. IN P. JEWETT & CO., Publishers,
Madame De Stael’s Germany. 2 vols. 12mo. 20 Washington street, Bowton,
Voltaire's La Henriade and other Poems.  12mo. Py R T R
Ten Year's of Preacher Life. Ry Rev. W. H. Milburn. Endorsed by Eminent P hysicians,”

12mo. The greatest remedy known for

Ivia’s World. DYSPEPSIA, DIARRHEA,

Bycalrll:r 8 Wee DEBILITY, HEARTBURN,
Charleston | L - BILIOUSNESS, = JAUNDICE,
From Dawn to Daylight. By a Clergyman's Wife. LIVER COMPLAINT, BLOUD DISEASES,
Miss Slimmen's Window. With humorous illustrations. etc., ete., ete., ete., e
12mo. DR. BRUNON’S BITTERS
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. Also as a prophylactic against ” .
Religion and Botany. By Prof. J. H. Balfour. FEVER AND AGUE, CHOLERA, SUMMER CoMrraINTR, RTC,
N*g;ﬁm'#l- & Modcl for Business Men. By Rev. Mugh | Thix remedy has a ve pleasant taste, and will Le tuken
well, as readily by children as by adults, The afflicted are invited
Essays in Philosophy. By Prof. Alexander Campbell | W0 try it.
Frazer. Pint Bottles—Price 50 Cents.
“ﬁc Po ‘:Ilﬂ:mm\:"i‘]h;: of the Ancient Church. Send for circular giving full particulars. Address
V. .
(. CRUGER, Sole Agent,
- J. P. JEWETT & CO., BOSTON. No. 742 Broadway, New York
The Writings of Grace Kennedy, complete in 2 vols., | Sold by Druggists and dealers everywhere.

12mo. Price 81 per vol. bound in cloth. The first ' |

vol., to be published July 10, will contain—Dunal-

lan ; or, Know What You Judge. The i volume,

to be published July 20, will contain Father (lem-

ent, a Roman Catholic Story ; Profession not Princi-

ple, and Decision ; or, Religion Is All.

J. Q. WELLS, NEW YORK.
[llustrated Bulletin of the War in Italy. Illustrated | WArmanted. LIQUID ROUGE for lips and cheeks.
LILY WHITE for flushed, red, and hea f HAIR
with Maps and Engravings. Part I. DYE, lustantly converts red, gray, or light hnir::;e: heantiful
BARTLETT & MILES, BOSTON. 2:':&11 ml:u:: staining she -kk n..t l!m.im lltl:}s‘T{)RATI\'l-:
* : Z ) grow, and make stiff, w ir soft, s
Sarons by famucl Rogers.  Edited by William | and iky. Fousd ut Dr, (roruatns orn passhioott; Klowy,
arpe. . No. 67 WALKER STREET, first store from Broadway. Sold
O —————— | VY Mrs. HAvEs, Brooklyn, and Druggists generally.
FORT WIL:‘IIA'IG:I;:‘BY HOTEL, THE HUMAN HAI1R.
: ’ o How many persons abuse this delicute and beautiful orna
Wikl OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION OF GUESTS ON | ment, by burning 16 with Aloskolic waskes. and plastering it
The First Day of June., with grease, which has no affinity for the skin, and is not ab-
mrh(:d. Burnetl’s Cocoaine, a compound of Cocoa-nut ()i,
DANIEL GALE, ete., is unrivalled as a dressing for the bair, is readily al-
PrOPRIETOR, CALDWELL, N. Y, | #orbed, and is peculiarly adapted 1o its various conditions,
preventing ita falling off, and promoting its healthy growth.
Burnett’s Cocoaine.
Burnett’s Cocoaine.
Burnett’s Cocoaine
[r_?'. A compound of Cocoa-nut O, etc., for dressing the
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an equal,
It prevents the hair from falling off.
It promotes the healthy and vigorous growth
It s not greasy or sticky.
It leaves no d e odor.
It softens the hair when hard and dry.
It soothes the irritated scalp skin.
It affords the richest lustre.
It remains longest in effect.
PRICE, 50 cENTS wor A HaLr Piny Borrer,
Burnett’s Cocoaine.
Burnett’s Cocoaine.
Burnett’s Cocoaine.

The steamer MINNEHAHA, CAPTAIN GALE, will com-
mence her regular trips, in connection with the steamers on
Lake Champlain, and Railroad to Saratoga, on the first day

of June.
INDIA RUBBER PENSI em.lun’o“.g‘u“um'ﬂf your excellent
Hair Oil (Cocoaine).

A NEW WRITING INSTRUMENT, For many

TESTIMONIALS.

Bosron, July 19, 1857.
Mesors. J. Burnett & Co.: 1 cannot refuse {o state the

falling off,
Sl Ay umli"el. loh::;tillwu

E“-" more and more inflamed, so that I ocould
vlthmi't pain. This irritated condition | a mmhl:

ase of various advertived hair washes, whie
told contain camphene spirit. o1 have since been
By the advice of my physician to whom you had shown
the commenced its ase the

process of puri .1"" oil, I
m week in June. pplication allayed the itching
L4 days the redness and tender-.

R
have nowa
other, similarly

remedy.

' BUSAN R POPE.

it’s Cocoaine.
Cccoaine.
Cocoaine.

MANUFACTURED UNDER
 GOODYEAR'S PATENTS,

.. BY THR

Indin Rubber Pen Co.,

. . BY Liberty Street, N. Y.,
ARE FOR SALE BY BOOKSELLERS AND

STATIONERS GENERALLY, THROUGHOUT THE
UNITED STATES.

R to all other kinds
E INDIA RUBRER Pﬂ&"";g:{;morm QUILL, with

P "‘:'d'."‘.;.m the

the 4 be-

,._udvillhlhgw.'- po
likewise, superior 10 the steel pen, In that
WEAR LONGER, and WILL NOT COR-

&F A single spplication renders the hair (no matter how
"iff and dry) soft and glossy for several days. It is conceded
by all who have used it to be fhe best and cheapest Hair
Dressing in the World. !

PREMATURE LOSS OF THE HAIR, which is so com.
mon now-a-days, may be entirely prevented by the nse of
_ | Bwrnetl’s Cocoaine. It has been used in thousands of cases
. | where the balr was coming out in handsful, and has never
failed to arrest ita decay, and o promote & bealthy and vig
oroym growth. It is, at the same time, unrivalled as & dress-
ing for the hair. A single application will render it soft and
glomy for several days. -

Priee, 50 Conts a Mﬂlt Bottle.
For sale by dealers generally. Prepared by
JOSEPH BURNETT & CO.,
BOSTON.
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