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lying back lots of creation, and by petty sipated forever all the dreams of Kuropean =k toward us with irresistible power, and 
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The Grandeur of American Citizenship. 

Tux Vice President-elect has administered a 
grand rebuke to the paltry, trading, huckster- 
ing poliey of national extension that has 

characterized the Government at Washington, 

or, rather, the department presided over by 

Mr. Seward. Our greatness is not to be pro- 
moted or ‘achiéved’ by purchases of the out- | 

acquisitions here and there, valueless in them- 
selves, and at best but a source of expense 
and weakness. The destiny of Ameri¢a, how- 
ever obscure or doubtful it may have been 
before the war, is so no longer. 
event lifted the. vail of the future, re- 
vealing its magnificent vista not alone to our 
own eyes, but to those of the world. It dis- 
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That great | 

potentates, principalities and powers, of ro- | with 
conquest, political colonization,: and  ter- 
ritorial acquisition on. this continent, and 
showed that the aggregation of all the Ameri- 
can States under one flag was a question only of | 
time, and which opposition would only pre- 

The countries adjacent to ours, and 

$4 00 Yearty, [Price 10 Cenrs. $4 0 Ys a 

a rapidity that needs no acceleration. 
They are coming as fast as is for their own 
good and ours, and they will wome at last 
‘**without money and without price.” 

Happily, Mr. Seward’s ambition to antici- 

pate the operation of natural laws and the 
clear debigns of Providence, at needless ex- 

the islands that stud the seas around it, gravi- | pense to the Treasury, will soon be checked 
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‘‘6oURAGE AND DESPaIR.’ —SEE PAGE 259, 

Nie ‘uh |Add bap 

< 

Hilf 
iH] 

W 



age aH 
re ty | ite HE 
ts bss BE gs i i i EFS 
EE f ey 
Be F fs E : E 

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 

NEW YORK, JANUARY 9, 1869. 

Noricz.— We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 

Preliminary Notice. 

Wrra the advent of the new year we shall commence 
the publication of a journal, to be entitled, 

“THE NEW WORLD.” 

We intend making our new paper s model of its 
kind, founded upon our long experience of what the 

public require. 
For a more extended notice of the design of our 

new journal see advertisement on page 270. 

Money, and the Currency Doctors. 
Turnz is a fashion in potitics as well as in 
terature and art, and the fashion in polities 

just now is finance. Nearly every man in the 
country of any eminence has },ronounced an 

opinion as to the proper method 
of healing our financial trouLies, present and 

while from the depths of obscurity 
comes a clamor of voices, each one urging its 
own remedy as an infallible cure. 

these proposed plans agree, but, on the con- 
trary, are usually destruetive of each other. 
Even the poor moribund President cannot 
resist the temptation of having a plan of his 
own on this as well as the other topics. From 
Sumner down to Butler, each member of Con- 
gress has his own pet theory, or if any one 
holds his opinion in suspense, some ‘* Wash- 

; 

ington correspondent” is sure to ferret him curreney 
and report a ne an 

real or imaginary, which, in its very terms, 
breach of confidence. The news- 

7 the | pose that bills receivable, and bank-checks, 

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. ‘| Jax. 9, 1869, FRANK LESLIE’S 
public mind. We think it more desirable to 
recur at intervals to the great principles 
which underlie the science of finance, and 
keeping fast hold of these, bring to their test 
the various schemes which are daily thrust 
upon the public. We have no desire to be 
mere censors of our neighbors, but when we 
witness the multitude of crude and half- 
digested fancies which are constantly paraded 
as “‘plans for restoring specie payment,” we 
respectfully decline to join the throng of cur- 
rency-mongers. If we must discuss the sub- 
ject, we think it more profitable for our readers 
that we go back to the very alphabet of the 
matter, and fortify ourselves against modern 
heresies by looking steadfastly at the founda- 
tions of our belief. 
The subject is money—what is money? The 

answer is, that it is a representative of some- 
thing else—and used instead of that some- 
thing else, because it is more commodious to 
exchange it than that which it represents. 
The moment we quit a state of pure barter, 
we arrive at the use of money as representing 
@ value, and as having no value beyond what 
it represents. The intricacies of the modern 
forms of commerce have given rise to various 
kinds of money; and speaking strictly, we sup- 

come as legitimately under the head of money 
as specie or bank-notes. It will be observed 
that the tendency of modern finance is toward 
economy in the use of money. Thus, checks 
on banks save merchants the necessity of 
hoarding a large number of notes in their 
safes ; and again, the system of the clearing- 
house saves the banks the necessity of keeping 
a large number of notes with which to make 
their daily exchanges. It is impossible to cal- 
culate how far the modern system of rapid 
communication by railroads has lessened the 
large volume of money which would have 
been necessary in making exchanges ; nor how 
far in the not distant future the usc of the 
telegraph will still further abridge it. 

It is necessary further to observe, that many 
forms of money are only substitutes for others, 
adopted because of their capability of conden- 
sation, and greater facility of transportation. 
As we have said, checks represent specie or 
bank-notes: and going still further, bank- 
notes are the representatives of specie. 
For the purposes of this article, we may re- 

strict the use of the word Money to specie and 
bank-notes, bearing in mind that it has a wider 
significance whenever we choose to extend it. 
By the common consent of the civilized 

world, gold has been established as the com- 
mon standard of values ; and, as nearly every- 
body knows, the small difference of value 
which exists between the gold coinage of dif- 
ferent nations will probably disappear within 
a short time. 

But while, as a fixed standard, gold pos- 
sessed advantages which no other substance or 
material could claim, it was found in practice 
to be cumbrous and unwieldy for purposes of 
cormmerce. Hence arose the use of bank-notes 
representing specie; and so long as these are 
convertible on demand into specie, there seems 
no reason to object to their employment. Here, 
however, two questions arise: What security 
ought the public to have for the convertibility 
of the bank-notes, and what is the proper pro- 
portion of notes to specie the banks ought to 
issue? We have no design to answer these 
questions, which lie apart from our main sub- 
ject, further than to remark that the first 
involves the consideration of the true powers 
of Government, and whether it ought to inter- 
fere with free banking. The second is more a 
matter of expediency than of theory, and may 
differ in different countries with complete 
safety to the public, Senator Morton, in his 
late speech, asserts that in this country the 

of the bank-note is secured when 
the issue is to specie as three to one. 
That amount of currency of both kinds—that 

is, specie and convertible bank-notes-—a coun- 
try ought to possess, is a question of the 
greatest intricacy, and one quite beyond the 
power of Government to control. From what 
we have said of the origin of money, it is obvi- 

change of commodities went on briskly, more 
would be required, and would flow 

toward it with unceasing volume, and in pro- 
cess of time methods would be adopted for 
economizing its use, 
In further consideration of this subject, we 

shall have to consider the effect of the modern 
increased gold production on the currency of 

world, gold, as we have said, being the 
of that circulation; and afterward to 
the effect of cutting loose, by arbitrary 

, the bank-note issues from any rela- 
tion to a specie basis. 
Phe idea of the trade of a country growing 
to an arbitrarily fixed volume of currency, 

| yore said be correct, an 
modern tendency is to 
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Madagascar. ‘ 
Ir is unfortunate for the glory of the lesser 

luminaries of the diplomatic world that their 
rays should beam upon the American people 
just at the time when we are dazzled by the 
unwonted Bplendor of the great lights of our 
system. If the mild effulgence of Mr. Seward 
had not been displayed in tbe Alaska pur- 
chase; if Mr. Burlingame with his Chinese 
Treaty had not just startled us with such bril- 
liant coruscations, that we were fairly agape 
with wonder and delight ; if Reverdy Johnson, 
by his erratic course, had not drawn public at- 
tention to what should have been a career of 
undimmed radiance, but which proved to be 
only a short-lived and deceptive illumina- 
tion—if these great lights had not filled the 
diplomatic firmament, it is quite possible that 
the steady twinkle of our Consul in Madagas- 
car would not have been neglected by the pub- 
lic in the way it has been. We may condole 
with Mr. Finkelmeier for the eclipse he has 
suffered, and propose to do our best, by way 
of amends for the national injustice he has suf- 
tered, to bring before the public the most 
prominent parts of the remarkable Treaty he 
has made with the Queen of Madagascar, Ras- 

oberina-Manjaka. 

We presume that most of our readers know 
that Madagascar is an island of considerable 
extent on the eastern coast of Africa; but 
any one may be pardoned for being ignorant 
of what constitutes its commercial importance 
to the world, or to the United States, since it 

does not seem to have any. Even Mr. Del- 
mar, so far as we can find, returns no exports 
and imports to or from that favered land, and 
we believe that, in fact, its ports are chiefly 
used as depots for provisioning whalers, and 
ships on passage to India ; and there may be, 
besides, for aught we know, an active trade be- 

tween it and ports on the mainland. It has, 
however, always been a favorite field for mis- 

sionary enterprise, possibly because the absence 
of commercial openings kept away the crowds 
of European traders who are generally al- 
leged, by the missionaries, to be great hin- 
drances to their success. The natives have not 
always been able to view matters in the same 
light as their would-be teachers, and, in years 
gone by, have occasionally put them to death, 
varying the monotony of simple slaughter by 
the exciting pleasure of eating them. But we 
are not able positively to state whether any oi 
our citizens have ever been exposed to these 
drawbacks to the delight of a prolonged resi- 
dence in Madagascar. 

The great charm in this new Treaty con- 
cluded by Mr. Finkeimeier is the equality it 
establishes between the rights conceded to us, 
and those conceded by us to the Madagas- 
canese. Thus, Article Second provides : ‘‘ The 
dominions of each contracting party, as well 
as the right of domicile of their inkabitants, 
are sacred, and no forcible possession of ter- 
ritory shall ever take place in either of them 
by the other party.” It is certainly very con- 
soling to know that, by this valuable Treaty, 
the integrity of our dominions is secured 
against the possible hostility of Rasoberina- 
Manjaka. 

Another clause of the same article is: 
“QOitizens of the United States of America 
shall, while in Madagascar (sic), enjoy the 
privilege of free and unmolested exercise of 
the Christian religion and its customs ;” and,’ 
as the concluding sentence is, ‘‘ The subjects 
of her Majesty the Queen of Madagascar 
shall enjoy the same privileges in the United 
States of America,” it may be presumed that 
any Madagascan may claim by this Treaty 
the right to worship idols while he resides 
here, even if he be not also protected in the 
indulgence of a possible lurking propensity to 
cannibalism. 
By Article Four, each party may appoint con- 

suls to reside in the dominions of each other, 
‘¢who shall enjoy all the privileges granted to 
consuls of the most favored nations, to be 

witness of the good relationship existing be- 
tween both nations, and to regulate and pro- 
tect commerce.” We confess our inability to 
understand the meaning of this word ‘ wit- 
ness” as used here. It seems to be a new 
fanction, as it is also a novel employment for a 
consul, to regulate commerce, especially when 
note exists. Perhaps, in imitation of Mr. 
Burlingame, Mr. 8. P. Finkelmeier will be the 
first Madagascan consul to the United States, 
and if so, he is quite right to secure some 

employment for his leisure hours, even if it be 
only the sinecure position of a ‘‘ witness.” 

Want of space forbids our making the com- 
ments we had intended upon the remaining 
articles of this Treaty, It is some satisfac- 
tion, at least, to perceive that Mr, Seward has 
no intentions of purchasing the island. Yet, 
next to the annoyance every one must feel at 
seeing the proceeds of our burdensome taxa- 
tion devoted to paying for useless and value- 
less territory, is the annoyance of being made 
ridiculous. Between civilized nations, treaties 

have some binding force, but when their 
solemnities are extended to semi-barbarous 
tribes, who may be excused if they know no 
law but that of the strongest, they become 
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purely farcical, degrading to ourselves, and in 
no’respect elevating to those whom for the 
moment we choose to treat as equals. 

What Rum Costs! 
Tue New York Tribune recently presented 

& most astounding statement, the accuracy of 

which we have no convenient means of testing, 
but which we assume--especially since we have 
seen no contradiction of its figures—to be cor. 
rect. The Tribune alleges that ‘‘Rum” taxeg 
the country every year an amount exceeding 
the whole principal of the national debt. It 
quotes the authority of the Commissioner of 
the Revenue, Mr. Wells, that the official and 

sworn returns of the retail liquor dealers of 
the United States show that the value of the 
liquors sold by them over the counter was, last 

year, $1,483,491,865. It announces that these 

returns fall short of the fact, as they naturally 
would be supposed to do, and also, that in 
making tbe amount of liquor sold, $750,000,000 
worth of grains, potatoes, grapes, hops, labor, 
etc., were consumed, that is to say, that the 
value of these articles was deducted from the 
sum'total of the industry of the country, mak- 

ing grain, which would otherwise have been 
converted into bread, dearer, etc. ‘‘ Adding 
the value of the food products and labor which 
are withdrawn from all useful channels and 
practically destroyed in the manufacture of 
spirituous liquors, we find the total destruction 
of values amounts to $2,250,000,U00 per year, 
or considerably more than the interest-bearing 
portion of the national debt.” And to all this 
we must still add the loss to the labor, health, 
and industry of the people which results from 
the use of alcoholic drinks! 

The Tribune estimates merely the time wasted 
in intoxication, and the destruction of property 
resulting from the carelessness and crimes of 
intoxicated persons at $300,000,000 per annum. 
And it concludes thus: ‘‘ This brings our an- 
nual taxation for ‘Free Rum’ up to $2,550,- 
000,000, or considerably more than the entire 
principal of the national debt. In other words, 

if there were no spirituous liquors drank in 
the United States, the people would save 
enough thereby to pay off the entire national 
debt within one year. The people of Great 
Britain, France, Prussia, Austria, and Russia 
could do the same with their respective debts.” 

= 

Abuse of Quotations. 
Ov learned contemporary, the New York 

Times, is responsible for the following : 

“While the people of the United States share in 
og Ae the objections against a paper system which 
Mr. McCulioch nts, they do not ran violently into 
the i which St. Paul condemned in those who 

the Godhea/ is like ym gold or silver, 
7” 

thought * 
or stone, graven by art and man’s 

The aptness of the quotation is not very ap- 
parent, and the mode of its application is some- 
what involved. Had St. Paul written that the 
Godhead was like unto paper, engraved by art 
and man’s device, it is very evident that, 
though he might well have condemned spch 
idolatry, the Times would not have agreed with 
him, or, at all events, not have quoted his dis- 
approval. Does the Times mean that it is 
**idolatry,” either ‘‘violent” or ‘‘ moderate,” 
for people to prefer a metallic coinage to paper 
stamps? Or that the people are inclined to as- 
cribe Divine honors to our gold and silver coin- 
age? And if it has no such meaning, why does 
it try to drag St. Paul into an argument on the 
currency, because in writing on a totally dif- 
ferent subject he happens to use the cabalistic 
words ‘‘ gold and silver” ? 

Matters and Things. 
Mr. Howarp Pavt, who is now in Paris, has 

offered M. Offenbach $5,000 to write the music to 
a sequel to the “Grand Duchess,” under the title 
of “The Grand Duchess more Married than 
Settled,” and M. Offenbach has the proposal 
under consideration. Mr. Paul’s suggestion is 
that the vivacious duchess should marry Prince 
Paul and henpeck him ; that a blacksmith should 
be sent for to put straight the twisted sabre de 
mon pere, ahd that a legend of the celebrated 
sabre should be given. The libretto to be fur- 

nished by two English authors.——An American 
Club has been successfully established in Dresden, 
forty members having already subscribed, Dres- 
den is one of the most charming cities in Northern 
Europe, and Americans have the wisdom hile 
residing there to lose no means of making them- 
selves comfortable.——An extremely curious plant 
called the Hias-taa-tom-chom exists in China. 
The name of this singular plant means that 
during summer it is a vegetable, but that in win- 
ter it becomes a worm. If it is observed closely 
at the latter end of September nothing simulates 
better to the eye a yellow worm about four inches 
in length. The apparent transformation takes 
place gradually, and one can see head, eyes, 
body, etc., in course of formation. This plant is 
extremely rare; it is to be met with in Thibet, 
and in the Emperor's gardens at Pekin, where it 
ig reserved for medicinal purposes. The Chinese 
savans say it is a capital strengthening medicine. 
Attempts are making to acclimatize it in South 
Africa. —Brigham Young is issuing currency in 
Utah generally resembling the national green- 
back. There is said to be a great deal of it in 
circulation, and the Mormon President finds hie 
banking operations very profitable.——The manu- 
faeture of textile fabrice has acquired an extraors 
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dinary development in Europe, and the following 

gives the exact annual production of each countr
y: 

England, $900,000,000 ; ; 
‘Austria, $210,000,000; Russia, $28,000,000 ; Prus- 
sia, $160,000,000; Italy, $74,000,000; Belgium, 

$61,000,000; Switzerland, $54,000,000 ; and Spain, 

$20,000,000, Sweden, Norway, Denmark, Holland 

and Portugal produce conjoiotly about the annua] 

value of $24,000,000. France produces the 

annual value of $130,000,000 in silk and ex- 
ports $66,000,000, while England only manufac- 

tures for the value of $65,000,000, and exports 

but $7,000,000 in gold.—-The reports of the 

census taken in the North German States in De- 

cember, 1867, just published, show a total of 
29,857,421 inhabitants (24,048,296 of them in 
Prussia), who occupy 7,463 German or 157,925 

American square miles. The South German 
States, together with Luxemburg, according to 

the census taken in 1867, contained 8,810,000, and 

the German part of Austria at the census re- 
cently taken there contained 7,890,000 inhabitants. 
The population of all Germany, therefore, con- 

sists of over 46,500,000 inhabitants. The German 

Customs Union contains 88,395,000 inhabitants. 

The population in 1866 was 88,067,094 souls, —— 

“The exhibition of ferocity on the part of the 
stay-at-home writers for the Confederate news- 

papers during Lee’s invasion of Pennsylvania,” 
says Mr. Lossing, in his last volume of the “* His- 
tory of the War,” “was sometimes sickening, 

but more often amusing. One of these, in the 

Richmond Whig of July 2d, having heard that 

Lee was in Harrisburgh, expressed a hope that 

he would set fire to all the anthracite coal mines 

in Pennsylvania. He did not doubt Lee would 

do it, if opportunity offered, and thereby all the 

coal would be ‘reduced to ashes!’ ‘All that is 

needed,’ said the writer, ‘ is to seize the anthracite 

fields, destroy the roads and the machinery of the 
pits, set fire to the mines, and leave them. North- 
ern industry will then be paralyzed at a single 

blow.’”——The Young Men’s Christian Associa- 

tion, which has just closed its session in St. Louis, 
discussed the question, “ Why do so many Churches 

fail to reach the poor?” We observe by the re- 
port of their proceedings that they came to the 
conclusion that it was “‘ because the poor, being 

naturally proud and sensitive on account of their 
poverty, misunderstand the Churches and do not 
believe that they are welcome,” and also because 

“the pastors, officers, and members are too selfish 

in the enjoyment of their religion, and have too 
little love for souls.” They also came to the con- 

elusion ‘*‘that the only remedy for the evil is, 
first, to build plainer churches, and invite the 
poor cordially to them, Pag | the sincerity of 
this invitation and making it consistent by 
abolishing the system of pew-renting ; second, to 
seck out the poor and carry the Gospel to them.” 

We have rarely seen a neater demolition of the 
free-trade hypothesis of the effect of duties than 
in the case of a daily contemporary of free-trade 
proclivities, which recently complained of the 
high price of bituminous coal in this city, namely, 
from $18 to $15 per ton, It stated that a better 
class of coal could be brought from Nova Scotia 
and sold here “ at $5 per ton, currency, and make 
a handsome profit,” were it not for the duty, 
which, it stated, was “almost prohibitory.” Con- 

sequently it bewailed the fate of the poor, who 
were “* compelled to pay a tax of more than $6 a 
ton on coals.” The duty being but a dollar and a 
quarter a ton on bituminous coal, and but forty 
cents aton on other kinds, it is clear that the 
difference between $5 per ton, at which Nova 
Scotia coal can be laid down here, ‘‘at a hand- 
some profit,” and $14 a ton, the average price of 
an inferior quality, must be due to some other 
cause than the duty. 

Amona the stories told of the late Baron Roth- 
schild, of Paris, is this, He was a business man in 
business hours, and so it was natural in him to 
say, without looking up from his papers, what 
rather offended the ears of the dignified Count F., 
who, by some mistake, was let into the banker’s 
private room: “Um! Take a chair.” Silence, 
and then: ‘“ But—ah—pardon me, I am the 

Count F.” “Ob, ah, um! taketwo chairs.” A 
high party comes to close an important transac- 
tion—a matter of moving some millions of francs 
from one country to another. ‘“‘ What will be the 
rate of exchange?” The baron rings, and puts 
his interlocutor’s question in German to the clerk 
who answers the bell, ‘One per cent,” says the 
special clerk,in German. ‘Two per cent,” says 
the baron, turning to the high party, “ Pardon 
me, baron, but I understand German,” “Ab! 
Well, in that case, and between friends, for you 
the rate is one-and-a-half per cent.” 

Tue “ disestablishment” of the State Church 
in Ireland, which must be the inevitable conse- 
quence of the change of Ministry in Great Bri. 

will certainly lead to a corresponding result 
in England and the colonies, In the island of 
Jamaica the Eetablished Chureh provides church- 
room for 42,630 and its services are gene- 
rally attended by 82,820. The Non-established 
Churches afford accommodation for 137,700 per- 
sons, and have an attendance of 104,013. The 
Government pays $181,760 for the religious in- 
struction of less than one-fourth of the attendan s, 

Tux Saturday Review reproves English writers 
on America, in terse terms, as follows : 

“The traveler in Americs too commonly falis into 
ove of a number of equally courses; he 

and thinks that they either visits only the Aliantic cities, 
or he studies are 

turea, and law-making ap 
America; or elae, as ove gentleman #0 notably 
ferrets e eem pruriency industry 

anal "t bien and 

be afforded by public relief or private charity. 
The papers bring us a typical account of suffer- 
ing in the great metropolis, in the case of one 
Bridges, who died in the second week of Novem- 
ber. He was a willow-cutter, and had been badly 
off for some time. He, his wife, and three chil- 
dren, earned between them about one dollar and 
& half a week, which, after deducting half a dol- 
lar for the rent of their room, is as nearly as 
possible two cents a day for the food, firing, and 
clothing of each person. On a certain Monday 
evening Bridges came home, after working all day 
in an open yard. He threw the twelve cents he 
had earned on the table, and said to his wife, “; 
am dying through weakness. What I have suf- 
fered this day no oneknows. I havebeen shivering 
with cold. Myheart pains me.” His wife pressed 
him to go to the workhouse, but he refused, on 
the ground that they had denied him relief there 
the previous winter. How the family spent the 
week is not stated, but on Saturday the wife did 
go to the workhouse, where she saw some one 
who told her to send her husband, Bridges then 
walked there himself, but only to find their doors 
closed. He went home, and lay on the floor, with 
his wife and children, until the middle of Sunday. 
Then the eldest boy went out and borrowed six 
cents from ancther boy, with which he bought a 
pound of bread and a little tea. Apparently the 
wife had tried the workhouse again on Monday, 
for on that day the relieving officer gave Bridges 
a doctor’s order, and sent his assistant to see the 
family. He reported that they were in great 
poverty, and gave them two pounds of mutten, a 

loaf of bread, and a quart of milk. On ‘Tuesday, 
Bridges died, His last words were : “I have 
been walking about in search of work for three 
days. I have had no food day or night except. half 
a one cent loaf and a little cold water.” The 
coroner’s jury debated for some time whether to 

censure the family for not going to the workhouse 
sooner, or the workhouse authorities for sending 
the wife away when she first applied. Ultimately 
they returned the simple verdict, “Died from 
want and privation,” 

from a daily paper of our own: 
“A passenger in one of the Greenpoint cars, yester- 

day, presented a $5 bill in payment of his fare, but the 
conductor objected to changing it, and after intimating 
preity plainly that the bill been presented for the 
purpose of evading payment entirely, ordered the pas- 
senger to leave the car. This the gentleman refused 
to do, when the conductor attempted to eject him by 
force. Further than the breaking of a window or two, 
and the frightening of half a dozen ladies, no damage 
resulted from this extraordinary conduct on the part 
of the conductor.” 

On this it remarks: 
“Tf this had occurred in Eng'and, the conductor 

would hove been thrust out of the window, not by the 
individual, but by the men present, w!)o weuld have 
resented his conduct as an attack on society.” 

A Lowpon correspondent writes : 
“It is the fashion now among Engli 
a America and the Americans in words, although I 

lieve that this is merely a cloak to cover up the chi- 
canery now in progress in regard to the Alabama 
claims, about the settlement of which you may expedi 
to hear some very important news shortly.” 

Ir is probably known to most of our readers 
that the British Government has taken steps to 
put the telegraphic system of the Empire under 

the control of the Post Office Department. An 
act, passed the 8lst of last July, enables the 
Postmaster-General to “ acquire, work, and main- 
tain electric telegraphs.” He is authorized to 
buy lines at twenty years’ purchase of the net 
profits during the year ending June 30, 1868, dif- 
ferences of opinion to be settled by arbitration; 
and he is to make regulations, with the consent of 
the Commissioners of the Tressury, with refer- 
ence to office hours and rates of messages, and the 
general conduct of the telegraphic business—sub- 
ject, however, to the fundamental conditions that 
the rates shall be uniform, not exceeding one shil- 
ling (twenty-four cents) for the first twenty words 
of each message, and not exceeding six cents for 
each additional five words ; that there shall be no 
extra charge for delivery by special foot-messen- 
ger within one mile of the terminal office, or 
within the limit of the town postal delivery ; that 
beyond that distance the delivery shail be made 
by special foot-messenger when desired, and the 
charge of delivery shall not exceed twelve cents 
per double mile beyond such limits; and that 
when such special delivery is not desired, the 
message shall be delivered free of extra charge 
by the ordinary postal delivery. He is also em- 
powered to contract with newspapers, news- 
rooms, clubs, or other similar bodies, for sending 

dispatches at rates not exceeding twenty-four 
cents for every fuur hundred words transmitted 
between 6 Pp. m. and 9 a, m., and twenty-four cents 
for every seventy-five words transmitted between 
9a. um. and 6 Pp, m,, to a single address, with four 
cents extra. to every additional address. ‘The 
Postmaster-General may also let to such party the 
special use of a wire, during such period of twelve 
hours a day as may be agreed on, at a rate not 
exceeding $2,500 year. He may also permit mes- 
sages to be deposited in all post-offices or pillar 
etter-boxes, and such messages shall be trans- 
mitted without extra charge, All messages to be 
prefaced by stamp or written on stamped paper. 

M. Lovrs Brano, the celebrated French re- 

publican refugee, resident in London, publishes 
a paper in Lippinoott's Magazine, in which he 
taunts England for having been made the instru- 
ment in Napoleon's hands of building up his des- 

Referring to the Russian war, which 
the Emperor terminated in his own interest, and 
without regard to Great Britain, he says truly: 

* The abrupt termination Ni gave to the war 
obviously at variance with her interests and con- 

An English paper quotes the following passage 

THE HOLIDAY WEEK. 
Tue Opera Bouffe is still in the ascendant, 

at Pike’s Opera House. In addition to “Les Bavards,”’ 
with Tostee, we have had “ Le Chanson de Fortunio,”’ 

His rival—Mr. 

Grau, with corresponding fortune, is still drawing th® 
crowds of “ young New York ” to the French Theatre, 
for “‘Genevieve de Brabant,” with his capital com- 
pany—i.¢., when he does not make a flying trip to the 
Academy of Music in Irving Place, or the Academy of 
Music in Brooklyn. 

In the meantime, each manager underlines a novelty. 
Baron Grau is togive us Herve’s ‘‘ Lil Creve,” and 
Paps Buteman “La Peichole,” Offenbach’s last work. 

Although, when we are to have either of them, might 
be difficult to say, if such houses as those we have 
recently seen are to continue rendering their trea- 

sures, plethoric. 
Lester Wallack continues to fill his own theatre 

nightly with the five old comedies and bis admirable 

company. 
“Blue Beard ” rakes in the Greenbacks nightly, at the 

New York Theatre, for the Worreil Sisters. 

Baron James de Rothschild; but the arrangements were 
extremely simple, according to the wishes of the baron; 
the grandeur lay in the vast crowds that pressed into 
Rue Lafitte, lined the boulevards, and filled the bal- 
conies, windows, and roofs on the passage of the cor- 

ge. At eight o’clock in the morning the Jewish cus- 

The longest lived theatrical bantling of the day— 

“‘Humpty-Dumpty”’—shows no sign of decrepitude | 
yet. 

“At Niblo’s, “ After Dark” continaes on the bills | 
and in the advertisements. Not beceuse Messrs. Jar- 
rett and Palmer are too much occupied with Tammany | 
to think of novelty, but because it pays them liberally | 
to preserve its attraction. 

“The Emerald Ring” is coining cash for Barney 
Williams at the Broadway Theatre, and legitimately so, 
as one of the very best dramas John Brougham has 
ever written. Irish, bly, but none the iess deeply 
interesting, because it is well spread with Irish humor. | 

At the New York Circus s new Pantomime, “ Biue 
| a la Turque Frangais,” is delighting the juven- 

Wood gave us “Ixion” up to last Saturday. It has 
noes replaced, or will, tuis week, be replaced by another 
ur ue, 

an ark Theatre, Brooklyn, has offered us “ Alad- 
n ” 

On Cbristmas Night Handel’s Oratorio of the “‘ Mes- | 
siah ” was offered us at Steinway Hail, 
The X-mas Festivities continue at the Central Park 

Garden. 
Den Bryant and Nelse Seymour give a comical ver- 

sion of the celebrated comic Dao m “Genevieve de 
Brabant ’—“ No! de Bryant.”” What is it? 
Lingard’s “‘ Opera Comique” refiited, is promised to 

us with the New Year; an 
Tammany is to open. 

waann alone, ary Fa to be the proof that o> 
cal management nks any novelty n 

the season. And why, indeei, should it do +o? When 
the pieces which have been acied, stil! fill the Theatres, 
when every night a uew string of visitors completes 
the gewes of attendants in front of the box offices wait- 
ing ior the tali«manic bits of paper or cardboard which 
are to Open tairy-land to them, for a few brief hours, what 
resson can the.e be for changing or inc the at- 
tractions which decorate their Posters, and whose pum- 
berless features ure rehearsed upon their house-bills. 
Let the geue begin to deplete, and the treasury com- 
mence to iail, we shall soon enough have change. Un- 
til then Jet us resign ourselves to the public will, and 
- t that what it chooses, we are also bound to sub- 
mit to, 

ART GOSSIP. 
Tue artists of the Studios at 51 West Tenth 

street, 212 Fifth avenue, and 1,267 Broadway, reccive 

visitors now on Saturday afternoons, and will continue, 
to do so until the end of March. 

Mr. Oregor Wilson, a young artist, who bas studied 

in France, and traveled much throughout some of the 
least frequented portions of this continent, is now at 
work on a lar:e canvas. The subject of his picture is 

& touching episode of the late war. A cavalry officer 
has been wounded almost to death, and thrown from 
his horse on a battlefield. To him there comes a 

lady-nurse, who, kneeling by him, supports his head 

all through the weary night ; for the surgeon has said 

that the slighest change of position, for an instant, and 
the patient must die. It is a true story, and s roman- 

tic one, and the painter has ably laid it out on his can- 

vas. The figures ere life-size, and the time chosen by 
the artist is the dawn of morning, in the pale light of 
which the “ ministering ange!’ is seen watching faith- 

fully by her charge. We shall have more to say about 
this picture by-and-by. 

The striking scenery of Minnesota, and Longfel- 

low’s charming poem of “ H awatha,”’ have furnished 

Mr. Jerome Thomp:on with # subject for a large pic- 

vert after it shall have been finished. 
A numer of what are known as the “ Ruggles 

Poems,” selected from the private collection of pictures 
and sketches by the late Dr. Ruggles, in the possession 

of his widow, were cold at auction by Messrs. Leeds 

& Miner, at their art gallery, 817 Broadway, on the 

evening of Wednesday, December 234. With one or 

two exceptious, tbe best produc ions among these were 

the pencil drawings, most of which were on a very , 
small scale, but executed with much delicacy of touch, 

anc a genuine feeling tor the picturesque. 
The ninth annual sale of the pictures contributed 

for the benefit of the Artists’ Fund came off on the | 
evening of Tuesday, Vecember 32d, at the gallery of 
Messrs, Miner & Barker, 845 Broadway. The cata. 

logue announced eighty-four works of art, many of 
which reflected much credit on the artists by whom 
they were contributed. 

Among those_by which visitors were especially at- 

tracted, the following may be mentioned: 
“Our Father, Who Art in Heaven,” is 9 charming 

little genre subject by Mr, Easiman Johnson, repre- 
senting a child kneeling in prayer by its bedside, 

“ ning a Yarn,” by Mr, A. W, Warren, represents 
the interior of an tumble dwelling, with young 
marin.r osrrating his adventures to @ girl engaged at a 
spioning-wheel, The treatment of tois subject is 
simple, and it is pleasing for sober color and quiet 
tone, 

In “Me and My Dog,” by Mr. Alfred Jones, there 

Sud get te voy lagple Snteroh co ta clon, Ge itt r . 
po weende of hee canine friend” 

contributed @ quaint little picture, Mr, Louis Lan 
called “ Musical Luospirations,” the subject of which is 
a servant-girl of the “ Marchioness " type, who has 
laid aside her duster, aud is trying her skill at the 

of the piano. 
* Landscape,” by Mrs. Greatorex, is characterized 

much of the rion color and free touch hee 

| thee 

ture, which promises well, and to which we shall re- po 

tom of nailing of the coffin-lid by members of the fam- 
ily was performed, and the three sons then descended 
to the lower rooms for the réception de condoléance, Five 
sa'oons were thrown and in one hour all the nota- 
bilities of the Israelite population of Paris—of all Paris 
itself—traversed them to press ihe hands of Messieurs 

honse, Gustave, and Edmond Rothschild. While 
visitors were pouring from the crowded street 

and through the courtyard, already filled with invités, 
the poor were colleciing thickly round tle doors of the 
bapking-house, which stands next to Rothschild’s pri- 

| vate fresiience, and where 40,000 francs (some say 

$00,000) were distributed to them. The scene in the 
Rue Lafitte was a memorable one, At last the proces. 
sion made its way from the mourning-louse; after 

the hearse walked the men-servants, about forty in 
number. The concierge ot the private house, left 
in charge of bis loge, was the only man of the 
whole housebold who was not in the procession, 
and he bewailed his fate loudly. “To think,” said he, 

| “that I, of all the poor baron’s servants, should be the 
only one who does not follow my master to his grave!” 
A tew paces behind came the banker’s sons, and the 
representatives of the London house, who had arrived 
the night before; then the friends, relatives, 
tions of the Israeli‘e schools, the members of the 
charitable institutions in which the name of Roth- 
schild wiil be long remembered, five hundred men em- 

| loyed at a Northern Railway, all the personnel of the 
Pauk; ou 3 , hy the rear of a few plain moarning- 
coaches, more t one bundred — closed the 
process.ov, which must have stretched for a mile and 
& halt. The King of Spain and his son, the littie 
Prince of Asturias, were in the cortége. None of the 
é ions of M. Rothschild were carried. Be- 
fore the closed gates of the Israclite Caemegiens in 
Pare Lachaise waited the Rabbi, the Israclite priests 
in their buck the Levites drersei in blue, and 
the committees of the hospital «nd asylum founded by 
Rothschild. The coffin was placed at the en‘rance of 
the cemetery, and there M. Cohen, President of the 
Israelite Re:ief Fund, traced, in very earnest terms, the 
life of J.cob Rothschild, from his birth in the narrow 
Jews’ alley at Fran until this last day, when the 
regrets of a whole population followed him to the 
grave. 
When the Ribbi had spoken, the Jewish Liturzy wae 

chanted, and ‘he body was carried to the threshold of 
the family vauit. Here an immense wreath oi natural 
flowers was laid upon the pall, and, in the name of 
the Israclites of the whole world, a crown of immor- 
telles. The usual prayers were ~ yy by the sons, 
their faces turmed toward the East, and the coffin wig 
then placed in the vault. The tomb of the Rothechilds 
stands next to that of Mademe Rachel. It 
form of a chapel, In tue interior, on the 
vault, is a stand of rare flowers; in a 
ebair for the visitor who comes to medi 

that of Vienna, and Anselm, the 
in the year 66. 
Baron de Rothschild’s Aotel in the Rue Lafitte is a 

wonder. The riches amassed in it are marvelous; 
everything is curious and beautitu!, ro jess the turni- 
ture and ornaments of modern workmanship—each 
uniqne in form, the models having been destroyed when 

ou the wal athe otjects of ef wich dors faa on 8, wv adorn the 
consoles and cabinets, 
James Rothschild the daughter of his brother 

pe meng the = 
selves, with one the case of vis second 
80", Gustave, whose wife was A 

It is said that Baron Rothsch'ld lived for money, but 

mense riches went out continuously to th: 
every form of help and succor. The mayor of one of 
the arrondissements of Paris toid me yesterday that, as 
one of his charities, Rothschild gave annually 800,000 
pounds of bread (nearly 2,200 pounds a day) to the r 

itiee will be continued aa @uring bis lilesme. oe es con as duri 8 On 
day of the funeral, besides the old given at the 1 
41,000 franca were given to the twenty maires of Paris 
ior their poor, 

“COURAGE AND DESPAIR,” 
Ar the threshold of the New Year we might 

give s more cheerful picture than that which coldly 
greets our friendly public on our front page. We might 
reveal the comfort and luxury of the rich man’s bome; 
we might show an episode of the fashionable world in 
the excitement and extravagance of costly festivities, 

| But as a lesson and an appeal to hum»n nature, better 
the dreary sentiment exhibited in our frontispiece than 
all the gaud and glitter of holiday enjoyment. Per. 
haps thousands of those that will gaze upon this pic- 
ture have never seen, or, seeing, have not cared to think 
upon, the reality that is represented in the engraving. 
Still, it is worth the philosopher's while to study the 
intensity of character that is often demonstrated in a 

metrop:litan pewsboy. The weil-to-do c tizen, muffled 
in furs and heavy cloths, hurries by in the cold, w ntry 
evening, impatient for his comfortable fireside, and 

hardly notices the little hero, who, thinly clad, with 

numbed hands and chilled limbs, braves the pitiless 
storm to carn the small profils of his calling, In that 
urobin’s resolute persistence, in spite of dreary enow 
sod piercing cold, is displayed as much true courage a 
that of the warrior on the battlefield, and in his com- 
panion’s conquered spirit iq exhibited, perhaps, a de- 

spir more terrible (yam more fortunate beings am 
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opting of the New Metre 
poliian Meat Market, 

Smithfield. 

Market, at Smithfield, was 
opened tothe public on Tuesday, No- 

vember 24tb, with a grand banquet, 
under the presidency of the Lord 

Mayor. At precisely two o’clock, the 

President, accompanied by the alder- 

men and sherifis, entered the build- 

ing, and were conducted to the high 
table, the guests rising in honor of his 
lordship. High on each side of the 

upper table were posted two carvers, 

one of whom commenced operations 
on a buge baron of beef, and the 

other on a boar’s head of great size. 

Other carvers did like duty elsewhere, 

and the abundance of viands on the 

tables rapidly disappeared before the 

vast company of breeders of stock, 

salesmen, and others interested in the 

success of the new enterprise. The 
Queen, members of the royal family, 

metropolitan’ officials, and the mana- 

gers of the New Market, were honored 

with toasts and generous responses. 

The Revolution in Spain. 

The large open space called the 

Puerta del Sol, at the junction of four 

of the principal streets of Madrid, is 

now the favorite place of rendezvous 

for all persons who wish to express 

their opinions on the, present state 
of affairs. And here are daily tobe 

witnessed scenes not unlike those 

about our Stock Exchange and large 
banking-houses., There is the usual 

crowd of loungers, peddlers and beg- 

; while here and there are dab- 

blers in stock-jobbing business, mon- 

eyed men, restless adventurers, and 

the omnipresent newsboy, all finding 
a convenient place to read and discuss 

the proclamations of the provisional 

government. A gathering of people in 
favor of re-establishing the monarchy 
—not, of course, in the person of any 

Bourbon prince or princess, but in 

that of some trustworthy and unob- 

jectionable candidate—took place on 

Sunday, November 13th, in front .of 
the palace lately vacated by Isabella 

il. After listening to a few eloquent 

speeches, they formed a procession, 

and with music and flying banners, 
marched to the official residence of the 

President of the Council of Ministers, 

where the various Ministers were 

called upon for an expression of their 

views on the project. Answering the 

call “of the assemblage, the officials 

spoke froin the upper windows of the 
palace, their eloquence giving apparent 
satisfaction, and eliciting frequent and 
loud acclamations. 

Lighthouse Hill, Cape of 
Good Hope. 

Lighthouse Hill, a bold promontory 
nearly one thousand feet above the level of the sea, 

at the Cape of Good Hope, Atrica, is, for boldness of out- 
liné;@md as a landmark to mariners, unequaled by any 
other collection of rocks. The massive stones of which 
it is conmpoged appear to be fastened together by a luxur- 
ious growth of evergreen plants. The hill presents a 
perpendicular cliff to the sea, beyond which can be seen 
the outlines of the: Hottentots’ Holland range, which 
forms the eastern boundary of Table Bay. 

GENERAL JOSE BALTA, PRESIDENT OF PERU. 
SEE PAGE 270. 

The Bishop of Calcutta Arriving at Srina- 
gur, the Capital of Cashmere. 

The visit of the Bishop |of Calcutta to Cashmere, 
about two months ago, was attended with some inter- 
esting scenes, one of which, his arrival at Srinagur, 
the capital of Cashmere, is the subject of our illustra- 
tion. On descending the Baramula Pass from British 
India, and reaching the navigable part of the river 
Thelum, the bishop found « state barge, with other 
boats, awaiting his pleasure. In these boats the party 
proceeded up tbe river to Srinagur, which is a town of 
40,000 inhabitants, where the bishop was received with 
becoming honors by the Deputy Governor and other 
officials. Our represents the passage of the 
boats before the Shere Ghurree, or palace, of the Maha. 
Tajah. 

The French Court at Compiegne—Pres- 
emtation of Flowers to the Empress 
Rugenie. 
The sojourn of the Imperial Court at Compiegne is 

marked by a lavish display and elegance, but at the 
Sane time by a relaxation of etiquette ip favor of the 
comfort of the guests. A deputition of the womey c: 

the neighborhood waited on the Empress Eugenie on 
her Saint’s day—the day of her fé¢e—and presented her 

with bouquets of choice flowers. The scene of this 
graceful tribute is represented in our engraving. 

The Haunting Season in England—Meet of 
Her Majesty’s Staghounds at Shottes- 
brook Farm. 

The meet of the Royal Buckhounds was held on Fri- 
day, November 27th, at Shottesbrook Farm, on the ling | 
of the Great Western Railway, three miles from Twy- 
ford, England. The hunting-grounds were very taste- 
fully laid out, and ample accommodations had been 
prepared for the comfort of the spectators. A large 

field was out, composed of the Prince Joinville, Duc’ 

de Chartres, and a strong squadron of thoroughbred 
sporting farmers, and the hunt was of the most inter- 
esting character, the hounds being managed by Harry 

King, the worthy successor of the famous huntsman, 
Charles Davis, 

Hon. John K, Hackett, Recorder of the City 
of New York. 

Recorpsr Hackett is descended from an old 
and respectable Long Island family, and is a native of 
New York city. He is now about forty-five years of 
age. 
He is the son of the distinguished comedian, James 

H. Hackett, who, although now somewhat advanced in 

iNS1 PRESBYTERIAN CHUBCE, CORNER OF MADIBO } AND PABK SIRERIS, BALTIMORE, MARYLAND. 

HON. JOHN K. HACKETT, RECORDER OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK-—-FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY M. B. BRADY. 

years, is universally recognized as the best living de- 
lineator on the stage of the character of Falstaff. 
Of Recorder Hackett’s carly history we know but 

little. It is apparent, however, that he received a good 

education, but whether he is a graduate of a college or 
not, we are unable to state. He was admitted to the 

Bar in this city after the usual course of study, and 
soon thereafter removed to California, where he en- 
gaged in the practice of ‘bis profession, and remained 
for several. years. «He returned w this city, and re- 

sumed practice, about 1856. ’ 
In the fall of 1861 he was a candidate for the nomina- 

tion by the Democratic party for Counsel to the Cor- 
poration. . Although he failed to obtain the nomina- 
tion, his strength and popularity were so great, that, 
upon the accession to that office of Mr. Develin in 1862, 
Mr. Hackett was retained to take charge as Counsel of 
many of the most important cases in which the inter- 
ests of the city were involved. ~ He distinguished him- 
self especially in the tria) of the leading cases growing 
out of the draft riots of 1863, in which the question 
arose as to the liability of the local authorities for dam- 

———- 

visors of the Couuty to fill the vacancy 
in the office of Recorder, occasioned by 

th the resignation of the Hon. John, T. 
Hoffman, who had been elected Mayor. 
The Office of Recorder is not, as-ite 
name would indicate, connected -in. 
any way with the recording of or 
other instruments, but is a purely judi~ 
cial position, which has been filled im 
times past by some of the most distin- 

} men in the State. The Re- 

criminal jurisdiction, having equal 
powers in all such cases as, the Su~ 
preme Court or Court of Oyer and Ter. 
miner. ' : 
In the fall of 1866 he was-elected to 

the same position for the term of three 

years. His conduct since he has been. 
on the Bench has been marked by dig~ 
nity, courtesy and integrity. Although, 
it has become common of late for tha 
press to assail or criticise the judiciary 
we cannot remember any instance in 
which Recorder Hackett’s course has 

him of fixing the terms of imprison. 
ment of convicted criminals, he has ex- 
hibited ‘marked discretion, and al- 
ttiough it is apparent that the discharge 
of that duty ‘s repulsive to his 

nature, the interests of the public in 
that respect have never suffered at his 
hands. 

j We should fail to make this sketch 
' a photograph of the man if we omitted 

to mention that Recorder. Hackett is 

one of the best pistol-shots living, and 
we are informed that his friends have 
such confidence in his marksmanship, 
that they are willing to hold pennies in 
their fingers for him to shoot at. 

In every relation of life, as an hop- 
orable and well-read lawyer, as an effi- 
cient and upright magistrate, as a firm 
friend, as a pleasant companion, and as 
an honest man, Recorder Hackett de- 
serves and receives the respect of bis 
friends and the community, 

First Presbyterian €hurch, Bal- 
timore, Md., Rev. John C. 
Backus, Pastor. 

Tax deed from Alexander 
Lawson to William Smith -and others, 
for the lot on which the First Presby- 
terian Church of Baltimore was origin- 

ally built, is dated October 2iat, 1765. 
' With the simple structure there erect- 
ed, the history of the church com- 
miences, In 1789 the congregation met 
to confer and deterniine’on the subject 
of a new church. Sixteen’ hundred 
potnds ‘had been stibscribed, and a 

In 1791 the new church waé suff- 
ciently completedfor use. In October, 
1853, the meeting was 
held on the subject of. removal, and 

in November, 1854, the plans were adopted of the edi- 
fice represented in our engraving, which was opened 
tor worship on the first Sabbath of October, 1859. 

The’ First Presbyterian Church in Baltimore, has 
been mainly instrumental in founding and colonizing 
the thirteen Presbyterian churches in‘ that city ; and 

‘whilst setting. an example: to other congregations 
in this important work of church extension, it has been 

ages sustained by citizens at the hands of the rioters. 
m every occasion where he appeared for,the city, he 

was remarkable for his sound judgment as to the con- | 

duct of the trial, his perfect calmness and deliberation | 
of manner, and a judicious and effective magnanimity | 
in his procedure, which commanded the respect not | 

only of the jury but of his opponents. 

In the spring of 1866 be was appointed by the Super- 

REV. JOHN C. BACKUS. 

no less zealous in promoting the various religious and 

benevolent enterprises of the day. 

The church has now been in existence for more than 
one hundred years, and during that period has been 

favored with the superintendence of tour 

pastors ; the present incumbent, the Rev. John C. 
Backus, having filléd the pulpit for thirty-two years of 
that time. Dr. Backus is the younger brother of the 
Rev. John Trumbul) Backus, of Scheneciady, and was 
born in Connéctient in the year’1811) but his father 
being engaged in business in Albsny, he pursued his 
stodies under the famous educator, the Rev. Dr. Bullion, 
there, after which, we are informed, he studied for 
some years at the Columbia New York, before 
entering Yale College, New Haven, where he took his de- 
are ; he then entered the Law School; with the view of 
engeging in his profession ; but young Backus had 
higher «aspirations, and under conviction of 
duty, he decided to give up the study of law in order 

and was there ordained to the office of the Ministry i: 
1835 ; he soon had ceils to several churches, but Dr. 
Nevins, of the First Presbyterian Church of Baltimore, 

' baving died, the congregation unemimously elected Dr. 
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Backus as his suocessor tn the pastorate, he 

Guise of wus be hes ceed cam conti 
sy with great devotion and succes. ng 

the informed, possesses 
warmest «ffections of his people and his influebee dur- 
ing ‘a ministry cf more than @ quarté: of a cen ury— 
no" ouly in his own denomination, but amon st the com- 
munity at large in Baltimore, cannot be too highly es- 

» and althoagh for come time threateved with * the loss of his eyesight, his devotion to his creat mis- 
zion continues unsbated, and his pulpit ministrations instead of being interrupted thereby, cispiay an in. 
creased degree of vigor, eloq:1ence and spirituality in 
preaching the Gospel ; his convregation, in considera 

of this affi'ction, have enguzed the Rev. Mr. Jones, 
#0n of the late Judge Jones, of Puiladelph a, io assist 
dim in his arduous duties. 
Mr, Tones is @ young man of distinguished ability, 

and gives sure promise of future usefulness in the 

LOVE’S CALENDAR. 
Tax rose in the sunshine, dearest ! 

Is whispering sweet to me; 
The fairest things bring nearest 
The memory of thee, 

I think of thy voice when thrushes 
Are singing their bridal song, 

And violeis round the bushes 
Spread in s purple throng. 

T think of thee when May’s portal 
(The rainbow arch of heaven) 

Seams like a glimpse to mortal 
Of vanished Eden given, 

I think of thee when Death scatters 
The yellow leaves in showers, 

And the fretful rain-drop patters 
In the gray autumnal hours. 

I thought of thee, love! when Winter 
Hung crystals on each spray, 

And when the red oak splinter 
Seared bright grim ghosts away. 

I thought of thee when dark treason 
Plotted each wind that blew. 

But why detail each season ?— 
I love the whole year through! 

* 

THE PRUSSIAN TERROR; 

The Adventures Fed Amateur Soldier. 
BY ALEXANDER DUMAS, Sex. 

V.— HOW BENEDICT TURPIN HAD HIS ARRIVAL 
IN THE CAPITAL OF HIS MAJESTY GEORGE V. 
ANNOUNCED IN THK “GAZETTE DE HANOVRE.” 
Ws have, we inhabitants of that Gaul which 

gave so much trouble to Cusar, a perso 
intense and a physiognomy so individual, that 
if any one meets us far from our country, either 
on foot or horseback, either in motion or at rest, 
he who meets us cries out at once, “ There is s 
Frenchman!” 
I recollect having, some seven or eight years 

ago, passed through Manheim, a town where, 
until five o’clock in the evening, you don’t meet a 
living soul in the streets—I recollect having lost 
my way, and, while looking for some one of whom 
I oould inquire the road, having noticed a gentle- 
man in a robe-de-chambre, smoking his cigar at a 
window on the ground-floor of a house. 
It was at least two or three hundred paces from 

the place where I was to the window, which was 
quite a distance for a man already fatigued. But, 
having looked around me, and seeing on all sides 
only a profound solitude, I decided to go and seek 
my information at the only guide-post which 
could give it to me. I was on one side of the 
stroet and he on the other, and I cut diagonally 

across to reach him. As I approached, [ could 
his features more distinctly. 

He was a man thirty-five or forty years of age. 
From the moment I entered the street his look 
fastened upon me, as mine did onhim. As I ad- 
vanced, a smile broke over his countenance, so 
frank in ite character that, on my side, I could not 
prevent myself from emiling too. 

Arrived in hailing distance, I opened my mouth 
to ask him to tell me my route, but before I had 
time to pronounce a syllable : 

“Tt is uselese,” said he ; “I am a Frenchman, 
like yourself, and I know no more about it than 
you do.” 

Then, re-entering his room, he rang the bell. A 
servant 

** You speak French ?” said he to him. 
“Yes, your Excellency.” 
“Very well. Monsieur has lost his way ; point 

it ont to him.” 
I told the servant what I wanted, and he gave 

me all the necessary information. When he had 

finished; and when, after having thanked the 
I was going to thank my compatriot : 

“T beg your pardon,” he said to me; “are you 
po el 

“ Nowhere.” 
“ Where do you expect to dine ?” 
* At the table-Phote.” 

* Are there any Frenchmen at your hotel!” 
“ Not one.” 
“ Well, then, let us dine together ?” 
“ Where ?” 
“TI don’t know. Anywhere you like; but let us 

dine together. John, tell my uncle that I have 
met a compatriot, and that I am going to dine 

_ with him.” 
Then, leaping out of the window: 
“T arrived here yesterday,” he said, “and I am 

sure that, but for you, I should die of ennui this 
evening. 
We dined together, and among my pleasantest 

recollections is that of having saved the life of a 

It was the same with Benedict. Scarcely had 
Monsieur Bodemeyer perceived him, when he 
smiled graciously at him, and advanced with hand 
extended. 

Benedict, on seeing this administration, ran 
three-fourths of the way to meet him. 
The two men exchanged the customary courte- 

sics ; then Monsieur Bodemeyer, in his quality of 
journalist, greedy of news, inquired of Benedict 
whence he came. 
When he learned that our painter had only left 

Berlin at six o’cléck that morning, he insisted on 
his relating the whole emeuée of the day before, 
which was known by telegraph only, as well as 
the attempt at assassination upon Count Edmond, 
Although the whole thing had passed scarcely 

twenty paces ftom Benedict, be knew nothing 
except What everybody knew. He had heard the 
shots fired, he had seen two men striggling and 
rolling together in the dust, then he had seen one 
rise and deliver over the other to the Prussian 
officers. It was at this moment, that, fearing 
the public attention, so aptly diverted, might 
revert to him, he had leaped inside the café, 
quitted it by the other entrance opening on Beh- 
ren street, and had gained the French Embaasy. 
He knew, moreover, as we have said, that the 

murderer bad been interrogated, and that he had 
crushed the count under the most terrible acou- 
sations; but these accusations, in the mouth of 
the son of an exile of °48, had not the value they 
would have bad in the mouth of another, 

“Well, then,” replied Monsieur Bodemeyer, 
“we are a little farther advanced than you. The 
dispatches of eight o’clock in the morning have ar- 
rived. Blind had a litile penknife, with the blade 
of which he cut his throat in several places. The 
physician who was called in bandaged him, and de- 
clared the wounds slight; but,” he added, “here 
is the Gazette d: la Croiz, which has just arrived, 
and, as it appeared to-day at eight o'clock, we 
will have the news of the night.” 
Just at this moment, the newsboys were crying 

as they ran through the streets, ‘‘ Kreutz Zeitung!” 
and there was a demand for them on every side, 

Hanover was almost as much agitated as Berlin 
had been the day before. The poor little king- 
dom had felt itself already half in the serpent’s 
throat, 
Benedict made a sign, and the newsboys ran to- 

ward him to give him, at the price of three kreut- 
zers, a copy of the Journal dela Croiz. 

* Apropos,” said he to the editor-in-chiéf of the 
Nouvelle Gazetie de Hanovre, “you know that 
you are to dine with me and Colonel Anderson. 
We have « private room, which will enable us to 
talk politics to our hearts’ content. Besides, the 
service which I have to solicit from you, is one of 
those which’ cannot be asked at a table-d’hote.” 
At this moment Colonel Anderson approached. 

He had already glanced over his journal. Bode- 
meyer and he knew each other by sight, having 
eaten at the same fable-dhole. Benedict intro- 
duced them to each other. 

“ Do you know,” he said, “ that, notwithstand- 
ing the declarations of the physician as to the 
slightness of Biind’s wounds, he died about five 
o’clock in the morning? A Hanoverian officer, 
who started at eleven o’clock from Berlin, said 
that, at four o’clock, a man enveloped in a large 
cloak, and whose features were concealed by a large 
hat with drooping brim, had entered the prison 
furnished with a superior order, which allowed 
him to speak to the prisoner. He was introduced 
into his cell. Blind had a strait-jacket on. No 
one knows what passed between them ; but when, 
at eight o’clock in the morning, they entered 
Blind’s prison, he was found dead. A physician 
who was called in declared that his death oc- 
curred about four o’clock ; that is to say, at the 
time when the mysterious visitor left the cell.” 
“That is not official, is it?” inquired Mon- 

sicur Bodemeyer. 
“Oh, no!” said Colonel Anderson. 
** As for me,” he continued, “‘ in my gapacity as 

editor-in-chief of the Government Gusbite, I only 
believe official news, or what the Areu/z Zeitung 
says.” e 

“Let us see, then, what the Kreulz Zeitung 
says.”’ 
The three men entered the room which had 

been prepared for them, and the editor-in-chief 
of the Nouvelle Gazelie de Hanovre undertook 
to pick out for them any important news the 
Journal de la Croix might contain. 
The first news of importance was this. “ ‘ It is 

asserted that the official journal wil! contain to- 
morrow the king’s order for the dissolution of 
the Chamber of Deputies,’ ” 

**Ah!” said Colonel Anderson, “ here is, to be- 
gin with, a little piece of news which is not with- 

out importance |” 
* Wait a bit; we are not yet atthe end. ‘It is 

said aiso,”’ continued he, ** ‘that the decree an- 
nouncing the mobilization of the landwehr will 
be published in the official gazotte, the day after 
to-morrow.’” 

“It is unnecessary to look farther,” said the col- 
onel, “ to see that the Minister has triumphed over 
the entire coalition, and that war will be declared 
in fifteen days. Pass to the items of the day ; 
for, as to politics, we know already all we want to 
know. Only with whom will Hanover go?” 
“That is not the question,” answered Bode- 

meyer ; ‘‘ Havover will go with the Confedera- 
tion.” 
“And the Confederation?” inquired Benedict, 

“ With whom wiilshe go?” 
“With Austria,” said the publicist, unhesitat- 

ingly. “But wait a bit; here are some fresh de- 
tails with regard to the scene on the Ash-tree 
Promenade.” 
“Ab! read on then—read on!” cried Benedict, 

eagerly. “As I was there, I will tell you if the 
details are true.” 

“ What? You were there?” 
**Yos, I was there in person. And,” he added, 

laughing, “I may say with Aineas, ‘ Zt quorum 
pars magna fui.’ Read on then!” 

Monsieur Bodemeyer read on ; 

“Later information us to relate to- 
day, in all its details, a fact which dione has pro- 
tested against the great national manifestation, 
which yesterday, at Berlin, and especially on thé 
Promenade of Lindens, greeted the speech of his 
Majesty the Emperor of the French, At the mo- 
ment when our great artist Heinrich, in the midst 
of hurrahs, applause, and bravos, was finishing 
the sixth and last couplet of our fine national 
song of the “Free German Rhiue,” a hiss was 

heard, 
“* As may easily be supposed, it was only 

stranger who could commit himself to such & pro- 
test, In fact, it has been ascertained that this 
protester, who was in a state of intoxication, was 
a French painter. He would, doubtless, have 
been the victim of his audacity, and succumbed 
under the number of assailants eager to avenge 
such a sacrilege, when the generosity of some 
Prussian officers interposed between him and the 
general indignation. This young madman had 
had the audacity to launch his name and address 
at his adversaries in the manner of a challenge. 
But when they called upon him this morning at 
the Hotel de l’Aigle Noir, to demand satisfaction 
of him, he had already departed. We can only 
applaud his prudence, and wish him bon voyage.’” 
“Ts the article signed?” asked Benedict, 

quietly. 
“No; is it not exact 7’ demanded Monsieur 

Bodemeyer, in his turn. 
“*T venture to say to you, monsieur, that, of the 

four quarters of the globe, I have already traversed 

three, and that what I have remarked, as well in 
the Northern journals as in those of the South, in 
those of St. Petersburg, as in those of Calcutta, in 
those of Paris, as in those of Constantinople, is 
the little respect that the editors of that sort of 
news items have for the truth. Such or such 
& journal is bound to give so many blows of the 
tomtom per diem ; good or bad, false or true—it 
is condemned to give them. It is for those on 
whom the rod of Aristarchus falls wrongfully, to 

make reclamation.” 
‘* And in this case,” inquired Colonel Anderson, 

“your opinion is, monsieur, that there is a want 

of exactness in the narrative ?” 
“Not only is it wanting in exactness, but it is 

incomplete. The young madman in question not 
only hissed, but shouted, ‘ Vive la France!’ Not 

only did he shout ‘ Vive la France!’ but he drank 
to the health of France. He not only drank to 
the health of France, but he disabled the four 
first aggressors who assailed him. It was then, 
that, protected in effect by those Prussian officers, 
who wished to make him cry out, ‘ Long live King 
William! Long live Prussia!’ he mounted upon a 
table, and, instead of shouting ‘Long live King 
William! Long live Prussia!’ he recited, in a loud 
voice, and from one end to the other, the victori- 

ous reply of Alfred de Musset, ‘Au Rhin Allemand.’ 
It is moreover true that he was about to be torn 
in pieces, when the report of Blind’s revolver at- 
tracted public attention in another direction. 
“Judging it impossible to fight against five 

hundred persons, he beat a retreat, as the Jour- 
nal says, and went to the French Embassy to de- 
mand protection, His challenge was to one ad- 
versary, to two adversaries, to four adversaries, 
but not to a whole population. From the French 
Embassy he sent word to the Aigle Noir that, 
forced to quit Berlin, he would stop in a country 
sufficiently near to Prussia not to cause too great 
inconvenience to those who might think they had 
reason to eomplain of him, and might feel dis- 
posed to come to look for him there. This is the 
answer, and the only answer, which should have 
been given to those who came to ask for him. 
And it was to conform to this programme that he 
set out by the Hanover Railroad at six o clock in 
the morning, that he arrived here an hour ago, 

and that his first care was to send his card to the 

Honorable Monsieur Bodemeyer, to ask of him, 
in the name of international honor, the right to 
publish in his journal the city where he is stop- 
ping, and the hotel where he wil! be found by those 
who did not find him this morning at the Aigle 
Noir.” 

“ What!” cried the editor of the Gazelle, “‘ was 
it you who caused all that tumult at Berlin ?” 

“ Yos, it was I, You see, a small cause produces 
a great effect. And that is why also,” continued 
he, turning toward the English officer—‘‘ that is 
why I said just now to the Honorable Colonel 
Anderson, that I would probably have a great 
service to ask of him—that of serving me as 
second, in case some fiery spirits shall come (as I 
do not doubt they will), to demand satisfaction 
from me for having, in a foreigm land, sustained 
the honor of my country.” 

The two men, by a simultaneous movement, 
held out both their hands to him. 

‘And now,” continued Benedict, “in order to 
prove to you that I am not merely a chance comer, 
here is a letter from our Director of the Fine Arts 
ie Mr. Kaulbach, painter to King George. He 

‘ves at Hanover, does he not ?” 
“Yes ; in a charming little house that the king 

had built for him in the midst of a garden. This 
very evening I will have the honor of delivering 
this letter at his house.” 

At this moment, the door of the cabinet, leading 
to the room in which the dinner had been served, 
was thrown open. Master Stephan’s head en- 
tered, preceded by his aldermanic paunch, and 

from the height of his greatness, his magis- 
terial voice uttered these words: “‘Gentlemen, 
dinner is sex ved!” 
Master Stephan had surpassed himself, and the 

head cook, either because he had recognized a 
skillful professor in the man who had given him 
directions, or because he had received positive 
orders to obey them, bad in no respect departed 

from the programme, which made of the repast 
a dinner neither French, English or German, but 
European. 
Monsieur Bodemeyer, like all German publicists, 

was a learned man ; only, he bad passed almost hie 

entire life-in the little town of Hanover. Ander- 
son, on the contrary, had read little, but he had 

traveled much, and sea’ ® great deal. Benedio; 
and he had visited the san.'¢ countries, and known 
the same men. Both had been-present at the 
taking of Pekin, The colons! bad followed him 
in Indin, and preceded him im Russia. Both 
spoke of their travels; the om’, With English 

indifference and humor; the othe", with French 
vivacity and wit. 
The one, a veritable modern Carthaginian, saw 

everything from anindustrial and commer ial point 
of view ; the other, from the standpoint of progress 
and ideas. Their two systems, handled with the 
fire and courtesy of elegant and superior mien, 
clashing one against the other, like two foils in 
skillful hands, threw out flashes, each ome of 

which lighted up an idea, fugitive as a spark, but 
as brilliant. 
Unskilled in this sort of discussion, in which s. 

crowd of theories, destined to become facts in the 
future, were handled, the Hanoverian champion 
attempted to bring back the conversation to 
philosophy, and to prove, from a philosophical 
point of view, the superiority of Germany over 
France. But it was there that Benedict was 
waiting for him—Benediet who knew thoroughly 
that ocenlt mystery which we call human ecience, 
Benedict resembled that lion of which Gerard 

speaks, which the unhappy Arab met at the issue 
of the wood every time he attempted to get out, 
and despite every effort which he made to avoid 
him, Benedict admitted Germany to be @ coun- 
try of dreams, and at times even of ideas ; but he 
maintained that France isthe country of principles, 

and that other countries only produced facts. 
He maintained ayainst Colonel Anderson that: 

the sea isolates not only peoples, but ideas and 
events; that, for the entire world, that which 
does not take place in France does not take place 
at all ; that the head of Louis XVL., falling on the 
Place de la Revolution, had a reverberation more 
European, and even more universal, than that of 
Mary Stuart falling at Fotheringay, or that of 
Charles I. falling at Whitehall ; and that France 
holds such a place in the moral world, that, despite 
her territorial exiguity, every man has two native 

countries—bis own first, France afterward. 
“Good !”’ cried the publicist: “did not our 

Kant think out all your French ideas long before 
the French did? You only suppressed God in 
’96 ; he had already decapitated him in ’86.” 

Benedict bowed ; but with a smile on his lips, 
“Yes, doubtless,” said he, ‘‘ Kant was a great 
astronomér; he predicted the existence of the 
planet Uranus. But confoss that his system is 
absurd when it asserts that the spiritual 
tion of worlds increases in proportion to their dis- 
tance from the sun. It is true that Kant contra- 
dicted himself; he liked to lay down the pro and 
con, and to defend both. That ig the way in 

which he proves that we can know nothing in 
regard to this Numen, whom we call God; that 
any proof of His existence is impossible 9 and 
that, consequently, God does not exist. 
“You have some difficulty at first in reconciling 

yourself to this idea of the non-existence of God ; 
but you end by saying to yourself: ‘If God 
exists, and if God desires that we should know 
the fact, why does He not give proof of His 

existence?” That is His own concern, when all 
is said and done: and when you are thoroughly 
convinced with Kant, and by Kant, that there is 
nothing to expect henceforth—neither divine 
pity nor paternal kindness, nor future compensa- 
tion for present privations, nor celestial punish- 
ment for crimes committed on this earth, and 
when the immortality of the soul is in its death- 
agony, lo! his old servant suddenly enters his 
master’s study in great affliction, and, dropping 
his umbrella, sobs out: ‘ Is it really true, monsieur, 
that there is no God ?” 
“Then Kant grew tender—for Kant, Atheist as 

he is, is a worthy fellow at bottom ; he reflected a 
moment, and said: ‘In fact, old Lampe must 
have a God, without Whom there can be no more 
happiness for the poor man. That is what prac- 
tical reason says, I admit; let practical reason 
then stand as a guarantee to my old Lampe that 
there is a God.’ 
“And so it is that, according to Kant, there is 

a God for poor people, servants and imbeciles ; 
men of wit, aristocrats and people of fortune can 
do without one. 

“Stay! I have spoken of facts and of thought. 
Listen to what Heine, a German, says of his com- 
patriot, Kant. It is he who speaks, not I: 
“*They say that the spirits of the night are 

struck with fear at the sight of the executioner’s 
ax; with what terror ought they to be over- 
whelmed when Kant’s critique of Pure Reason is 
presented to them! That book is the one which 
killed in Germany the God of the Deista.’ ” 

‘If Emmanue! Kant, that great demolisher in 
the domain of thought, surpasses in terrorism 
Maximilian Robespierre, that great demolisher 
in the domain of facts, he yet bears a certain 
resemblance to him, which provokes a compari- 
son between the two men. They both exhibit, in 
the highest degree, the type of the cockney and 

the shopkeeper. Nature had designed them to 
weigh out sugar and coffee, but fate willed that 
they shouid hold another balance. She tossed a 
God to the philosopher—a king to the tribune! 

“ And they balance exactly.” 
Repulsed with Kant, Monsieur Bodemeyer took 

refuge in Leibnitz ; but Leibnitz, in his turn, was 
only the disciple of Descartes, as Kant was only 
the plagiarist of Sylvain. 

Benedict proved to the publicist that not only 
was Descartes the father of modern philesophy, 
but also that, “ when he imagined animal spirits, 
formed of the most subtle portions of the blood, 
descending from the brain, along the nerves 
and muscles, or remounting from the heart to 
the brain, he had spoken the truth. Replace the 
afimal spirits by electricity and the vital fluid, 
and Descartes will be near the truth, which he 

will reach when Claude Bernard says, on the 22d 
of October, 1864: 
“*Our organization is but an aggregation of 

elementary organisms, veritable infusoria, which 
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live, die and renew themselves, each one in ite 
own fashion. Our body is composed of millions 

millions of little beings or living indivi- 
duals of different species.’” 
The discussion, as it rose into the brightness of 

the infinite, or plunged into the darkoess of the 
unknown, had commenced by getting beyond the 
reach of Colonel Anderson, and then beyond the 
reach of the publicist, Bodemeyer, to remain the 
exclusive property of Benedict, who, whilst speak- 
ing the language of Leibnitz and Kant, re- 
mained 'y lucid, although the thought, 
which came to him in French was translated by 
him into German. Anderson had sought in vain 
to comprehend the publicist; but when it was 
Benedict who ke, he understood as he had 
never cahemiontt before. 

Eight o'clock struck, and the editor-in-chief 
uttered a cry of surprise as he counted the 
strokes one after another. 
“And my journal!” he cried; “my journal, 

which is not made up!” 
Never before had he given himself up to such 

an intellectual debauch. 
“These devils of Frenchmen!” he said, try- 

ng on all the hets he could find, none of which 
fitted his head—“ they are the champagne wine 
of nations; they are clear, they are strong and 

they sparkle!” 
It waa in vain that Benedict endeavored to ob- 

tain from him five minutes’ time in order to write 
out bis reclamation. , 
“You have up to eleven o’clock to-night to send 

it to me,” cried Monsieur Bodemeyer, as he made 
his escape, after having finally recovered his hat 
and cane. 
The next day could be read in the Nouvelle 

Gazette de Hanovre, which appeared at twelve 
o’clock, the following notice : 

“ Having, on the 7th of June, 1866, between 
four o’clock and half-past four in the evening, re- 
ceived and given a certain number of blows on the 
of Lindens Promenade at Berlin, to some worthy 
citizens who wished to cut me in pieces because I 
drank a toast to France, and not having the honor 
of knowing those who gave them to me, but de- 
siring to be known to those to whom I gave 
them, I declare that I will wait during eight days 
at the Hotel Roya), on the Grand Square, at Han- 
over, for any person baving any observations to 
make to me touching my acts and conduct dur- 
ing the said day. I would especially desire that 
the author of the paragraph relative to me in the 
Kreutz Zeitung should be among the chal- 

ers; not knowing his name, I cannot other- 
wise appeal to him. 

“TI thank the Prussian officers who were kind 
enough to protect me against the populace of 
Berlin. But, if any one of them think he has 
cause to complain of me, my gratitude will not 
go eo far as to refuse him satisfaction. 
“T have proclaimed, and I repeat, that arms of 

all kinds are familiar to me. 
. “Benepicr TuRPrmn, 

“*Hotel Royal, Hanover.” 

VI.—KAULBACH’S STUDIO. 

Beneprct had said he would carry his note that 
very evening to the Journal of Hanover, and he 
bad at the same time left at Kaulbach’s house his 
letter of introduction, with his card, on which he 
had written in pencil: “ Will have the honor of 
presenting himself to-morrow.” 

In fact, about eleven o’clock next morning, Mas- 
ter Lenhart received orders to harness up, Bene- 
dict having two visits to make—a visit of thanks 
to Monsieur Bodemeyer, and a visit of introduc- 
tion to Kaulbach. 
Kaulbach lived at the other end of the city, in 

Waterloo place, in a charming house, which the 
King of Hanover had built for him. He com- 
menced, then, by his visit of thanks to Monsieur 

’ Bodemeyer, who lived in Park street. 
They were in the act of printing off the last 

numbers of the Nouvelle Gazette de Hanovre, and 
Benedict, to whom Monsieur Bodemeyer gave 4 
copy, could satisfy himself that his card had ap- 
peared. 

As the Nowvelle Gazette de Hanovre had three 
hundred subscribers at Berlin, of which thirty 

were in its coffee-houses, the publicity which Ben- 
edict desired was then assured him. Sent off by 
mail at one o'clock, the numbers would arrive at 
Berlin at six o’clock, and be distributed at seven. 
As the Gazelle de la Croix had prophesied the 

evening before, the morning dispatches announced | Pp” 
the dissolution of the Chamber; there was no 
doubt that the Berlin Moniteur would next day 
announce the mobilization of the landwehr. 
In view of the important news, the Nouvelle 

Gazetie de Hanovre had been distributed one 
hour earlier than customary. 

Benedict left Monsieur Bodemeyer in the midst 
of his bustle, that is to say, in the midst of his 
departure for the province, and bent his steps to 
Kaulbach’s house. 
As he had done the evening before, he 

the whole city to reach Waterloo place ; bat ait 
he had been unable to see the evening before, in 
the midst of darkness, he saw by daylight. The 
house given by the king to his favorite painter, 
Kaulbach, was a charming little structure, in the 
Italian style, with a terrace and a flight of steps, 
in the style of the Renaissance, surrounded by a 
garden, which, in ite turn, was surrounded by an 
iron fence. The gate fronting the steps was open, 
and seemed to invite the passer to enter and 
mount. 
Benedict entered, mounted the steps and rang 

the bell. ‘ 
A servant in livery opened the door. It was 

easy to see that Benedict was expected. Scarcely 
had he named himself when the servant made a 
sign which seemed to say, “I know all about a,” 

and he conducted Benedict straight to his mas.. 
ter’s studio. 
“Master is finishing his dinner,” he said ; 

“Monsieur Kaulbach dines at twelve o'clock ; he 
will be at your service in a few minutes,” 
“Tell your master,” answered Benedict, “ that 

he leaves me in such good company, that I shall 
not have the time to be bored.” 
And, in fact, Kaulbach’s studio, full of original 

pictures, of sketches or copies made by him in his 
youth, of the best Italian, Flemish or Spanish 
painters, was the most interesting thing in the 
world for a man like Benedict, who found himself 
suddenly introduced into the sanctuary of one of 
the greatest painters of Germany. 
Benedict had not that bad habit, which a great 

many of our artists have, of exalting French art 
above all cthers. He had attempted to unite the 
two styles of Cabat and Bonington; a pupil of 
Ary Scheffer in history, he had preserved all the 
idealism of that master, while studying Dela- 
croix’s manner of coloring, Benedict belonged 
to the Eclectic school, and no assimilation seemed 
impious to him. Every means seemed to him 
not only permissible, but sacred, provided it led 
to the beautiful. He had entered Germany influ- 
enced by two opinions formed in regard to the 
Germans ; one by a woman of genius, their friend, 
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size of ‘ Slave Merchant,’ your ‘Corinthian | A Y nan Proposes to Marry 
Comtacats Ianing hor Ocapassite atid — an Indian Maharajah. 
St. Paul Preach,’ your ‘ Battle of the Peiko,’ atid 
your ‘ View of Tangier.’ 

“What !” said Benedict ; “you know my poor 
pictures ?”” ‘ 

; but one * only, unfortunately 
of my co who has seen them, has spoken 
highly to mie of them. You are a pupil of Schef- 
fer’s, ate you nit ?” 

“ And of Oabat.” 
“ They were two masters.” 
“ But before that,” said Benedict, “ I am 4 sol- 

dier, I am a traveler, I am a Frenchman, and, ex- 
cuse me; I am 4 Child of Paris.” 

“It was you, then, that got up that awkward 
affair at Berlin ?” ; 
“Who told you about it ?” 
“I have just read your letter in the Nouvelle 
Gazette de Hanovre.” 

“ And you think that an awkward affair ?” 
“ Doubtless, you are going to have two or three 

Madame de Stael ; the other, by Viardot, a man of | duels. 
wit, who had little sympathy with them. 
Madame de Stael said of them: “In discussing 

art in Germany, one is led to speak rather of their 
writers than of their artists. In all respects the 
Germans are more at home in theory than in 
practice, And the North is so little favorable to 
the arts which strike the eye, that one is tempted 
to say that the spirit of meditation has been given 
to the North, in order that it may serve only as a 
spectator to the South.” 
Viardot said of them: ‘Instead of making art 

walk in advance, like ideas, the Germans haye 
turned backward, and, rather than march for- 
ward resolutely to the discovery of the future, of 

the unknown, they have judged it more prudent 
to return to the past, and take refuge in Archaism. 
Artistic Germany has been sleeping for three 
hundred years in the cavern of Epimenides. 
Waked up by the noise of the resurrection in 
France, she is resuming her task just where she 
left it, and has found herself at the end of the fif- 
teenth century.” 
By this tardy waking up, Germany has both lost 

and gained. She has lost, in not having marched 
in the front rank, but she has gained in the pres- 
ervation of her faith. 
Kaulbach is one of those men who have retained 

their faith, and his studio, like a church filled 
with votive offerings, was full of sketches or 
copies, which gave evidence df his faith. There 

were copies of Albert Durer, of Holbein, of Lucas 
Cranach. There were sketches almost as finished 
as the original of his frescoes of the Berlin 
museum: “*The Battle of the Druses,” “‘The 
Dispersion of the Nations,” “‘The Taking of 
Jerusalem by Titus,” “The Conversion of Witi- 
kind,” and “‘The Crusaders under the Walls of 

Jerusalem.” There were some portraits, ready 
to be delivered, with the exception of some re- 
touching, which remained to be done, the last 
touch of the pencil to be given. Among these was 
a veritable tableau composed of five persons. 

It represented an officer of superior rank, 
standing upright, clad in a hussar uniform, and 
giving his hand to a child ten or eleven years oi 
age, ready to mount on horseback, and whose 
horse was waiting for him at the foot of a terrace. 
Near the officer was a woman, in all the splendor 
of her age, sitting on a sofa, and holding a young 
girl in her arms and on her knees, while another 
plays on the ground with a little dog and some 
roses. 

It was evident that the painter had especiaily 
applied himself to this picture, as an object oi 
predilection. Either Kaulbach had much affection 
for the picture itself, or felt much gratitude toward 
the persons it represented. 

This exceptional tenderness for his canvas 
had even led the painter to a fault, viz., that he 
had finished the details as carefully as the heads, 
so that the great effect of the first view was lost. 

Benedict was entirely absorbed in the study of 
this beautiful page, when Kaulbach entered, with- 
out being heard, and, watching his visitor’s panto- 
mime for an instant, with a smile on his lips, 
said to him : 
“You are right; everything is on the same 

plan, and it is a defect, so I did not take the pic- 
ture back in order to finish it, but to rub out and 
do over certain portions. In its present condi- 
tion, it would not please the French public. 
Delacroix has spoiled you in respect to painting 

‘oper.” 

‘Which means that Delacroix made improper 
pictures,” said Benedict, smiling. 
‘Oh! heaven forbid! Delacroix made—and I 

am one of those who most regretted his death— 
Delacroix made admirable pictures ; but, confess 
that you Frenchmen, habituated to the pictures 
of Messrs. Girodet, Gerard, and Guerin, have 
had some trouble in reconciling yourselves to 

them.” 
“Yes; but you have seen how they have ren- 

dered justice to him since.” 
‘Since his death,” said Kaulbach, laughing. 

* Alas! it is always thus.” ° 

“Not in your case, at least. Your name is ad- 
mired in France, is venerated in Germany, and, 
God be thanked, you are still alive.” 
The two men saluted each other. Kaulbach is, 

in fact, to-day, a man of fifty-five years of age, 
turning gray, of a bilious complexion, with black 
eyes, of a very nervous and, consequently, of an 
extremely lively organization, tall and slender, in 
the very prime of his talent, and, 1 might almost 
say, of his age. 

Whilst Turpin was looking at him, he also 
looked at Turpin with a certain curiosity. The 
latter burst into a laugh. 
“Do you know what I am studying in you?” 

said Kaulbach to him. 
“Tell me!” 
“T am endeavoring to separate the man from 

the painter. I am asking myself how you find 
time, while running from China to St. Petersburg, 

and from Asterabad to Algiers—I am asking my- 
self how you find time to paint pictures of the 

“So much the worse for those who fight with 
me.” 
“Permit me to tell you, that you have a confi- 

dence in yourself. . .” 
“Which reposes on my confidence in a certain 

science,” 
“Benedict looked at his hand; then, showing 

it to Kaulbach, “Here,” he said, “look at this 
line, or, rather, at these two lines, for, with me, 

the line of life is double.” And he showed“him 
that part of the hand which the chiromancers call 
the Mount of Venus, ‘“ Well, then, there is not 
the slightest rupture which indicates a sickness, 
an accident, or even the scratch of a pin. I shall 
live a hundred years, whilst I cannot say as much 
for those who seek to quarrel with me.” 

**In fact,” said Kaulbach, smiling, “there is an 
underscored postscript at the bottom of your 
letter of introduction.” 
“And what does that underscored postscript 

say?” 
‘It says that you occupy yourself with the oc- 

cult sciences ; and, it adds, that you are more ab- 

sorbed by them than in your talent.” 
“To tell the truth, my dear great master, 

neither the one nor the other absorb me much. 
I am a man of temperament and sensation. One 
thing amuses me; I study it. If I discover truth 
in it, I pursue it with eagerness. I saw a ecience 
in chiromancy, and I gave myself up toit. This 
science has given me results; I have pursued 
them. Well, then, I believe that I can, by the 
inspection of the hand—like my two masters, 
D’Arpentigne, the creator of the art, and Desba- 
rolles, its perfecter—I believe that I can, by the 
aid of the hand, lift up a corner of the vail which 
conceals the future. The hand is a book where 
destiny has written not only the past, but the fu- 
ture. Ah! if I could only hold for five minutes 
the hand of the King of Prussia, of Monsieur de 
Boesewerk, I would tell you what is going to take 
place in Germany.” 
“In the meanwhile,” eaid Kaulbach, “if you 

have a duel or so in consequence of your freak at 
Berlin, will nothing happen you ?” 

“ Absolutely nothing.” 
“I hope so with all my heart.” 
“‘ But this trifling has led us away from our sub- 

ect, and that subject was interesting. 1 was 
speaking to you of yourself, and of what you have 
done. And I know everything you have done.” 

** Everything ?” 
** Almost.” 
**I bet you don’t know my best picture.” 
“¢The Emperor Otho Visiting Charlemagne in 

his Tomb.’” 
“You know that ?” cried Kaulbach, with an ex- 

pression of great joy. 
“That is your masterpiece, and I would ven- 

ture to say that it is the masterpiece of modern 
German painting.” 
Kaulbach held out his hand frankly to the 

young man. 
“ Without estimating the picture as highly as 

you do, it is certainly the one I prefer to the 
others. But, pardon me,” continued Kaulbach, 
starting, “ here are some persons who come for a 
sitting.” 

**] leave you to your business, but I don’t hold 
you quit of me.” 

“J hope so sincerely. But wait a moment; 
these are good friends of mine, and perhaps you 
will not be in their way. Iam going to meet them, 
to tell them who you are, and, if they see no im- 
propriety in your remaining during the sitting, 
you shall be at liberty to remain or go, as you 
please.” And Kaulbach quitted the studio to go 
and meet his two visitors. 
They descended from a very simple carriage, 

without armorial bearings; only, Benedict, who 

was an excellent judge of horses, estimated that 
the two which drew the carriage were worth at 
least five thousand francs apiece. 
The elder of the two men, who seemed to be 

forty or forty-five years old, wore the epaulets 
of a general, with the undress uniform of the 

Chasseurs of the Guard—that is to say, wi of 

put it in his pocket. 

Sentence of death was once passed 

please take oo, Mr. Giteem, that tis the jury whe 
find you » x express no opin- 
i the subject, but I am com the law—it’s 

fT to sentence 

fend—dead.” At what time it be agreeable to 
you to be hanged, Mr. Green ?” 

for « European officer who was on & visit to the 

wabdeman vobenall 0) them thea totter wen veratvads it 

was handed over to him for translation into the native 

tongue, which he at once did,‘ evidently to the eon- 

sternation of the native hearers.” Whoever the mem- 

ber of the tair sex may be who porpetrated such & 

plese of folly, the most charitable construction to be 

pat upon it is, that she is a fit subject for the lunatic 

asylum of the Cortiwall district. In Madras no doubt 
was entertained of the genuineness of the document. 

“To his Majesty the Maharajah of ——, Southern India: 
« * May it please your Mujesty: I am s young lady of 

highly respeciable connections; my paps and mamms 
are both dead, and I am sow residing with a minister 

whésé tamé is Rev. ——. I am twenty-one years 0 
age, and ha¥é some property, and 4m anxious to be 
married to some Orie very high and rich—a king is 
what I want; and as you have beer #0 higuly spoken of 
in the newspapers—[a few words here are almost illegi- 
ble, but they look like “there inform “}—tbat you are 
a very rich, noble, good gentleman, you wil) pardon me, 

I hope, for wishing to ask oot a nt pe 
ent; D 

ee EGked 0 oncement with me with a view to 
? If we couh! agree, I should not object to 

come out to India and reside in your , with you 

as my husband, where we could have enty of servants 

to wait wu ts, and plenty of money to live upon. 

Will you be kind enough to Jet me know by the return 
of post what me of — my a4 ee 

tl our views, when 
acy oeene)? I should wish to know in time, to 
have all r: ady for the voyage to India, and for my mar- 

riage when I ameeet Lys Vw you would. 
sed to come nglan: 

en together. This would be very nice indeed; bat 

I shall not make any further arravgemenis till such 

time os T hear from you. ae. Sees 
mail returns from 

— «Tam yours most truly, J-—— M—. 
“¢Cornwall, England, August 25, 1868.” 

“To this is attached the letter of the minister, as 

mi. tT hereby state that I have known Miss 7 

intimately for four years past, and bave always found 

her to be a very nice, amiable, kind, and excellent 

young lady. She bas lived with us more than twelve 
mon 80 we know what an exceilent wife she would 
be to any gentleman who could have her. Sbe is well 

educated, ha studied music apd several languages; 

she is piously d , and # member of our church, 

which she has been for several years. Her parents 

were very highly respectable, and ss they are now 

dead, she has control over all the pro § 
to her. Should any more information be required, 
shall be glad to supply it.’ ” 

SCIENTIFIC DARING. 
Ons dull day in August, just after noon, a 

balloon rose in the air at the foot of Cloet Hills, on the 
western edge of the central plain of Eogland. It was 
inflated with the lightest of gases which chemical skil} 
could produce, and it rose with amazing volocity. A 
mile up and it entered astratum of cloud moré than s 
thousand feet thick. Emerging ‘rom this, the sun 
sbone brightly on the air-ship; the shy overhead was of 
the clearest and deepest blue, and below lay cloadland 
—an immeasurable expanse of cloud whose surface 
looked as solid as that of the earth not wholly lost to 
view. Lofty mountains, and deep, dark ravines ap- 
peared below the peaks and sides of those cloud-mount- 
ains next the sun, glittering like snow, but casting 
shadows as if they were solid rock. Up rose the balioon 

with tremendous velocity. Four miles above earth a 
pigeon was let loose; it dropped down through the air 
as if it had been a stone, The air was too thin to enable 
it to fly. It was as its bark laden to the deck were to 
pass from the heavy waters of the sea into an inland 
unealine lake; the bark would sink at once in the thin- 
ner water. Up, up, still higher! What a silence pro- 
found! The ts of the eky were as still as the 
deepest depths of the ocean, where, as was found dur- 
ing the search for the lost Atlantic cable, the fine mud 
lies as unstirred from year to year as dust which 
imperceptibly gathers on the furniture of a 
house. No no life—only 
falling a which it cou!d not warm. 

Up—five above earth—bigher than the inacces- 
sible summit of Chimborazo or Dawangiri. 
the sunshine, everything freezes. The air ws too 
thin to support life, even tor a few minutes. men 
only are iu that adventurous balloon—the one steering 
the ary the other ere the scientific instru- 
ments recording them 8 rapidity bred 

as the latter lvoks 

Hh - : at rae Ete 
state aCe 

5 E | f ea E F i : F i Hi 
re to °68, 
standing before him. He 
but pow the barometer was rising 3 
was descending. Brandy was si 

above earth than morte] man or any living 
thing had ever been e 
action—of com’ 
steersman, whose senses were failing i 

gas. 
the air- 

ship, with its gn ee bay , would have been 
fluating, unattended, two corpses, in the realms 
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LIGHTING UP A DANGEROUS COAST. 
THE EFFECT FROM A LIGHTHOUSE. 

LIGHT.—Sze Pace 267. 
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THE EFFECT WHEN USED FOR LIGHIING UP FERRY SLIPS, IN A FOG, 

THE EFFECT FROM THE FORETOP OF A SHIP, LESSENING THE DANGER OF A COLLISION. 
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THE HAUNTED MIRROR. 
Berween the south windows, straight and tall, 
Like an open doorway framed in the wall, 
Daskily bright as is water that lies 
Tupp'cless under the twilight akjon ' 
Or bright as with poly ~naié Of a blade, 

ar vroad, to the hilt displayed ; 
-™~ypiig from ceiling to floor it stood, 
A pier-glass set as a panel of wood, 
Under nor marble, nor bronze, for base, 
And no hint of gilding to mark its place. 

Opposite, under the canopy’s snow, 
Upborne like a tent from the bed below, 
re eyes that looked out from the linen and 

ace 
Of the pillows, looked out on a dainty place; 
For carvings, and pearly enamels, and blue, 
Mimicked white cloudlets with sky shown 

bay tyel. 
From the gray moss carpet where de shone 
Clusters of bine-bells, as if just tg th 
Through every appointment and device rare, 
Only biue, and pearl gray, and white blent fair. 

All that is gracious and tender in pride, 
Look apparcling here for the coming bride, 
But « fate, a glamour, a what you will— 
Something you feel, and the heart stands still! 
Something uncanny, had marred the grace, 
And made of its beauty a ghastly place. 
Artist and workmen divined it, but each 
Troubled to silence, gave thought no speech. 
Why, the sun and the south wind filtering through, 
And stirring the draperies, knew it, too! 

No lovelier sight could the mirror have seen, 
Than the girl gliding to it in silken sheen— 
Pearls in her hair, on her forehead, her breast, 
Pale, fairy lamps, gracing bridals the best ; 
Warm tints dawning to blushes, as day 
Rosily breaks in tue eastern way ; 
Carelessly stepping in time to the beat 
Of the wedding waltz, and the dancers’ feet, 
All of her pulses in perfect attune 
= her beauty and youth, as is summer with 

une, 

A fluttering pause, as of bird that swings 
A moment in song, on outspread wings— 

A glance in the mirror, questioning part, 
And partly the triumph of girlish heart— 
Ah! horror, the innocent, happy pride 
Out of the face and the wide eyes died! 
A curdling terror, in dreadful eclipse 
Blasted her freshness, and froze her lips} 
For a pitiless band, a cold hand, too, 
Olutching her bosom, pierced it through. 

A face, young as her own, but stern in hate, 
A fary to watch, to pursue, to wait, 
A brow to threaten, and tireless nurse 

The purpose to baffle, to cross, to curse ; 
A hand that quivered, as venomous thing 
Sibilant warns that it lifts to spring: 
This was the vision, baleful and fierce, 

Swooping out of the mirror her soul to pierce ; 
Innocent soul! from that hour to be 
Banned by an awful mystery! 

couvuU BS A. 

A Short Whiff in Ink and Plumbago. 
BY THE TRIANGLE. 

Tr was on the 2d of January that I sailed from 
the port ot New York on board the good ship (I do like 
the phrase good ship—there is something so wholesome 
and honest about it) Eagle, Captain Green, Purser Hu- 
ertas, and Head Steward—I forget his name; no matter, 
he was an excellent officer, and lent me a hat when 
mine blew overboard. With the exception of my hat 

blowing overboard, no particularly exciting event oc- 
currsi during the voyage; we did not even have a storm 

going around Aatteras. From all I heard on this sab- 
ject, and I have heard a great deal, I fully expected, 
on rounding this notorious cupe, to be knocked into a 
cocked Hatteras, but the thing is a mere bugbear, so 
let all future travelers dismiss it from their minds at 
once and forever. 

HAVANA. 

All on board kept an eagle eye (out of compl!ment 
to the vessel) on the horizon, to catch the first glimpse 
of the Moro Castle—the historic Moro, the stern Moro, 
the terrible Moro. I forget when we first saw it, or 
how it looked at a distance. But I remember stariog 
away, up from the deck, at its solitury tower and battle- 
meuvted walls, which were about the color of a “ yaller 
dorg,” and thinking they looked rather trumpery, 
though the perpendicular rock on which they stood, 
with the green waves knocking out their frothy brains 
at its bese, had a decidedly grim and shipwrecky ap- 
pearance. A pilot is supposed to meet vessels outside 

the harbor, but none appearing, and his services being 
quite superfluous, we steamed straight in; the Moro sa- 

luting us with a “bang!” as we passed, by which I 
could not help feeling, to a certain extent, personally 

comp!imented. 
We subsequently took the pilot on board in the mid- 

dle of the harbor, just as we were coming to anchor, 
whereby he earned his fees and saved uur captain and 

himself all trouble in the matier. One of the inscrut- 
able laws of Huvana, is to the effect that no steam- 
ships shall come up to the wharves; they are compelled 
to anchor out in the middle of the extensive bay. This 
acrangement serves to afford employment to numerous 
boatmen, but otherwise seems to be of no particular 
benefit to any one, whilst it is a great source of incon- 
venience and «xpense to merchants and travelers. 
Why, in « tropical climate, they shou!d paint their 

houses red and yellow, when cool grays would be so far 
more refreshing to the eyes, I cannot for the lite or 
death of me conceive. Yellow! tne color of rhubarb, 
curry brimstone and mustad; and red, the hue of 
blood, c:yenne pepper and fire! Yet these were the 
colors of the buildings all around us, varied only now ; 
and then by a sky-blue mansion, so paisted, I verily be- 
Neve, with preme ‘itated artistic malignity, to heighten, 
by contrast, the genera’. Jumaica-gingery effect of the 
whole. I at first thought the town must be built 
of that stuff with which we cleso knives, bata-brick, or 

rived the New Year was an infant in arms, and the 
thermometer was 4vWn to 80°, but then the inhabitants 

expect a s-lé@sosp about this period, and consider the 
| sha-e Oracing air as rather healthful than otherwise. 

, itmust not be supposed because 1 have spoken 
critically of the complexion of Havana 
that I was not pleased with the scene around me, I 
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was delighted! The quaint forms of the architecture, 
the novel aspect of the shrubs which grew upon the 
banks, and peeped out among the roofs of the houses, 
with an occasional glimpse of a palm tree, the huge 
frigates and pugnacious-looking gunboats, the yreen 
water below and the blue sky above, all formed a scene 
80 bright, so very bright, so odd, so new, that—that—I 
went down-sta rs and took a cocktail with Captain Rowen. 
What struck me most was that there seemed such an 

opulence of light. It illuminated objects far and near; 
the chips and straws which floated in the water, and the 
eternal depths of the blue sky above us; it glorified the 

flags of the shipping, from the Stars and Stripes at the 
stern of the Shawmut, te the red-hot Spanish emblem 

blazing from many a mast and halyard; it lit ap the 
beards of the boatmen below, and the turkey-buzzards 
as they sailed in graceful circling sweeps, tar, far away 
above us. What a gracetul bird is the turkey-buzzard 
on the wing! Every movement is ease itself. Byron has 

sung of the “rapture of repose;” this is the rapture of 
motion. No one would imagine, on seeing the detest- 

able creatures walking about the streets of Southern 
cities, picking up offal, that they could ever be trans- 

formed into poets of motion, and joyous objects to the 

eyes of man. 

Captain Rowen takes me in charze, and by that peca- 
liar expression which consists in dropping the eyelids 
and jerking the head slightly to one side, intimates 
that we will go somewhere. “Mur’s the word.” Then 
he puts himself into communication with dn olive- 
complexioned, bright-eyed young gentleman, who 
takes charge of our baggage, and we go overboard 
into one of the innumerable boats which compose an 
extensive wriggling, jiggling plateau at the side of the 
steamer. These boats are broad of beam, and quite 
large. They are usually rowed by one man, unless there 
happens to be a breeze, which sometimes, no dcubt, 

occurs, when the commander hoists a sail. At all 
tumes when I had oceasion to use these vessels, they 
were propelled by a double-action biceps engine. At 
the end of each boat are seats for passengers, with a 
canvas awning, like the top of an army wagon, to pro- 

tect them from the sun. The boatmen are a splendid- 
looking set of fellows; not tall, but broad, deep-chested 
and muscular. Loosely clad, in canvas pantaloons and 
white shirt (the latter generally unfastened in front, 

and thereby exposing the brawny neck and chest un- 
derneath), they present an admirable study of muscu. 

lar action, as they pull their heavy boat through the 
water. I know not whether these men are native Cu- 
bans or Spaniards; but their appearance would indi- 
cate the latter, being thoroughly Iberian, without any 
traces of that nevro admixture which seems to be a 
Cuban characteristic. Whatever else they may be, 
they are a fine-looking, quiet, well-behaved set of men. 
We paid our fellow a dollar for taking us about a mile; 
then stepped on shore, jumped into a volante, and 
drove off to the Hotel Ingleterre. 

rotten stone I believe it is called, but I was mistaken. 
ate Gee Enea bcnan Ganon 
or to make them feel warm in winter, When we ar- 

Before I visited Havanal had always supposed (infor- 
mation derived from a large circle of tourists), the 
Island of Cuba to be utterly destitute of hotels. I was 
informed that a few dirty, inconvenient lodging-houses 
were the only places in which one could procure even 
the radest kind of shelter, whilst as to eating, I shouid 
have thought such a thing entirely ont of the question, 
had not all my informants been alive and well at the 
time of informing me; and I, moreover, observed that all 
those I ever met, fresh from a trip to the Ever Faithful 
Island, looked particularly well and jolly, and were, I 
must add, particularly genial, cordial and courteous in 
their manners. My surprise may, then, be readily 
imagined when we drove up to a magnificent building 
on the su Paseo, and I learned that we were in 
front of the Hotel Ingleterre. I was still more sur- 
prised, on en its lofty doorway, to be ushered into 
& spacious dining-room with marble floor, and a goodly 
array of roomy tables, covered with snowy tablecioths, 
orm ne | glass, silver and cutlery, whilst long-necked 
bottles of crimson w'ne arose here and there like cathe- 
dral spires from a snow-clad city. I always felt a plea- 
sure in going into this dining-hall, it was so cool, airy, 
roomy and <iccrful, the waiters were so attentive and 

polite, smiled if you gave an order, laughed if you 
made a joke, and hurrie’ themselves if you were in 
laste, e viands, too, were exce!lent aud various. 
The dishes were served hot in different courses, and 

all at your own s«parate table. You can order what 
ou please from the bill ot fare, but I preferred trust- 

the waiter, and he never beirayed me. The 
wine, a J = table-cluret, is included in the regular 
yong te three dollars per day. Most of the waiters at 
the lngleterre spoke several languages; the one 
specially detailed, or, I should say, subsidized, to attend 
my wants, conversed easi'y in Italian, Spanish, Freuch, 
vies and German. What should we thiak of Mike, 
or or Dennis, at ‘he 3t. Buvtious Hotel, addressing 
you in the soft notes of a a tongue, or even 
decent Enghsh? Alas and alackaday! shali we ever 
bave — serving-men and women under the Stars 
and pes, or are we destined to be forever waited 
upon by men whom : ature evidently ordained to carry 
bricks or commit burglaries? Will our hotels ever be 
freed from y clerks and pre rous proprie- 
tors? Apropos of proprietors, here is another thing: 
our landlord absolutely took an active interest in the 
comfort of his gueste! Think ofthat, ye who have euf- 
fered under the roots of the high and = 
keepers of New York. Having inspected the -ball, 
Captain Rowen and myself were next conducted up a 
stone staircase to our bedroom ; I expected to find a cell; 
I did find a lofty room of about 25 feet in height by 20 in 
length and 12 in breadth, having a door of nearly 18 feet 
height at one end, and a window of similar proportions 
at the other, the latter opening on to a baloony wuich 
looked out on the beautiful Paseo, just at that spot 
where stands the statue of («x) Queen Jsabelia, around 
which, every night, played one o1 the Captaiv-General’s 
military bands. Many a night have I eat on that bal- 
cony, smoking ® cigar and Jocking down at the gay 
sight below me; the endless throng of well-dressed 
men strolling up and down; the e'egant volantes glitter- 
ing with silver; the frir occupants of the vehicles loung- 

fleecy clouds formed of 
; the sable 

caleseros in their preposterous jac 
liveries. All there, with the mounted clattering 
to and fro, the uniformed band wiih its bright instru- 
— up by hundreds of gas-jets in hotels, 
cai Sa, street-lampse, all formed a picture surpass- 

iy and pleasing. 
Er OD nave arrived in Havana. I go out and 
wander th the , narrow streets, I peer into 

=. Where are the impostors who told me that all 
ese things were no ch and no better bere than 

in New York? Everything is beautiful, everything ig 
delightful, I am fairly intcxicated (the brandy have 
something to do with it). I go about Pewjldered, for I 
scarcely catch a glimpse of one novelty before another 
= itself. Why has no one ever told us abont 
is paradise of the tropics? Why do people come back 

and teil lies, or only say that they’ve hada “ pretty 
time,” or that they could get no oysters, or they 
‘t all the modern i srecanente 10 Danan Con- 

found the modern improvements! What do you want 
with the modern improvements in Paradise? Croton 
water is a very win thing, but 
compared to ci 

water as you want to wash in, you have ice-water to 
} my Oe you choose, and cluret costs next to nothing. 
Gas 7 have, hot-air furuaces they don’t require, so 

in Bowen and I go into a hat store to 
each a sombrero. I am surprised to find ali hats 
called sombrero, I thought somebrero meant a broad 
brimmed fellow. We each purchase a broad brim. 
py oy Ay be tho: hly Cuban, and in the full 
of the on; we soon find out that only the lower 

CUBAN LAUNDRESS. 

classes wear hats of the kind we have procured ; that the 
better sort of people favor inordinately tall, stove- 
pipe silk hats. No lan can convey an idea of 
the height of these hats, or the comical, and I might 
add, conical, appearance they present to Northern eyes. 
The first one I o>serve is standing on the floor of our 
hat store. I take it for a black bitching-post. It 
looks like a joke. I ask Captain Rowen what it is; be 
asks the storekeeper ; the storekeeper says, “‘Som- 
brero.” I happen to look up and see a gentlemen 
passing down the street with one on his ead, pre- 
cisely similar. It is tov fanny, absolutely too fanny to 
laugh at. It is too funny from my point of view—my 
point of view being 519 Broadway, forty-one degrees 
north latitude; to the Cubans, of course, it is all right; 
they are accustomed to it. In one corner of the som- 
brero store sits a little chip of a Chinaman, working on 
asewing-machine. He seems to combine the personal 
attractions of a dried apple and a sick kitten. Pre- 
sently, they bring in a plate with his dinner, and he 
eats it on his sewing-machine. I have no doubt he is 
a good workman. They tell me the Chinamen are ex- 
celient hands at light mechanicul labor, though far in- 
ferior to negroes in the field. Captain Rowen some 
business to atten’ to, so he leaves me, and I continue 
my or ee Amer I tancy that a person speaking 
English and French will have no difficulty in making 
himself undersiood in Hxvana; indeed, some one told 
me as much in New York. I speak English and 
French. Iwish to make some purchases. As I stroll 
along the streets, I look at al) the stores, in hopes of 
seeing a sign bearing some such inscription as “ Here 
they English,” or “Ici Von parle Frangais ;” 
but nothing of the kind meets my scratinizing eye. 
Perhaps they all speak French here; I think nothing 
of it, I will try. I enter a stationer’s. “ Parle vous 
Frangais?”’ I say; and then I think of Lever’s story of 
the Irishman, and feel inclined to add, “ then, will you 
have the kindness to lind me the loan of a gridiron?’ 
but I don’t. The storekeeper says, “ jola.”’ I 
try him with my own tongue. ‘Do you speak Eng- 
lish ?” Agwin he says, “ miola.”” No language of 
which I am master can convey any idea of the utter 
absence ot expression or emotion with which he utters 
this word; bis manner does not even amount to indif- 
ference. I come to a dead halt. I want some pens, 
paper and ink: so I make a motion with my fingers and 
thumb, as though writing, point to myself, and then 
make se otber motions, which signify I don’t 
know precisely what, but perhaps may be freely trans- 
lated, “Now go ahead.” The storekeeper looks at 
me. Not a ray of anything, intel'igence, fear, hope, 

mirth, pity, hatred, envy, disgust or indifference, il- 
the stores, which have neither doors nor windows; I 
admire the bi 
the spiky vegeta jon and brigh! flowers in the Cuptain- 
Geveral’s jon; I gape at the odd-looking carts, the 
volantes, 

novel and delighttu). Splendid oranges 
five fora half dime, glorious cigars, ten cents a handful, 
and excellent French brandy for five and ten cents per 

usby trees on each side ot the Paseo. 
lumines his face; a corpse would be a vivacious object 
beside him. Finding ‘his sort of pantomime of no 
use, I carefully examine his glass show-case, and then 
I spy some eteel pens. I point tothem ; he takes them 

e wheelbarrows, the soldiers, the priests, | out; I belp myself, and jook for a holder, but seeing 
and a thousand other things, which are queer, quaint, | none, make more signs ; these do not move him in iif 

see for sale, | slighest degree, so I take a Spanish gold piece out or 

et and tender it. Ue weighs the gol? ri «+ ™ m 
: of scales ; but whether he it fu 
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ticular ; no one seems t> speak, or care to speak - 
thing but * E@paniola.” Now, if you were deaf, dumb 
and blind, a Dutchman, and were to go into a 
Frenchman's place s p of business, he would find out 
some way of communicating with 
derstand your e gesture ; and he would have tue 
entire contents of his store off his shelves and pre- 
sented to you before he would allow you to go away un- 
satisfied ; whilst an American, German, @lishman 
or uc , would make some effort to find out 
pw fog Coase zen wanted. Not so the Cuban ; he is 

imply passive, chafges you an extra price for being 
a stranger, Truth to tell, I don’t think they like to see 
blue-eyed men among them. They inherit the old 
Tberian trait of jealousy toward strangers, They call 
the cholera, the patriot ; tor, say they, if it were not for 

Cuba would be overrun with : ers. There 
are periodical-dealers (one American and the other 
English) somewhere in the town, where you can talk as 
much ish as you please ; but, as there is only 
room enough for one person to stand in either store at 
a time, Lf can hardly be considered as very attractive 

aces. 
I am getting tired, and what is worse, thirsty. I 

wish I knew the Spanish name for some nice refresh- 

: m 
acqesiptanes, late a fellow-passenger 
ship Eagle. I know he speaks Span- 

érink, He accepis, and leads 
the way into s posada, which is half court-yard, half 

and so “ mixed,” myninynn yey A 8 ng, that 
it is d to tell when vou are out of doors, and when 
in. There is a little basin of water, and an orange 
tree, and some singing-birds in the court.. We seat 
ourselves at s table, and my friend orders penales ; the 
landlord produces two large tumblers of ice-water, 
two halves of a lemon, a vottie of brandy, and four 
oblong objects that look like the scori# from some vol- 
vapic mountain. Each ot these last-named objects is 
about the shape and proportions of a well-develo 
country sausage ; they are as light as feathers and as 
white as down, and are, I believe, the penales, the 
brandy, lemon and water being only accessories. My 
friend gently insinuates one of tiese penales into the 
brimming tumbler, and I see, to my surprise, that it 
rapidly melts; when both are dissolved, he adds a 
squeeze of lemon-juice to some brandy (the brandy- 
bottle is confidingly left to our care whilst the host 
= about his business), and then he drinks the result. 
do likewise in every particular, and I enjoy a most 

delicious draught. The brandy is good, the penales 
good, the lemon good, the ice-water good. Ali honor 
to penales in the tropics! When ready to go, I call for 
my reckoning. Ten cents. Ten cents? Ten cents! !! 
for two tumblers of ice-water, a lemon, four penales, 
and brandy unlimited? Impossible! Such, however, 

‘ou. He would un- 

my and bestrychnined fellow-countrymen, is 
the fact. I pay ten cents for the entire entertainment. 
I get an mt cigar for two cents, and proceed on 

way rejoicing. 
“ find, in trying to recall my observations on Cuba, 
that my recollections are somewhat mixed. Havana 
& place well calculated, I think, to mix things ina 
man’s head; I know I find it so in my case; and as I do 
not sess the faculty of sys will the readers 
kindly allow me to administer the mixture as it is ? 
Iam struck with the extreme narrowness of the side- 

walks; they are not even two feet wide as « general 
rule; but this is not of much consequence in a country 
where every one rides. There are swarms of volantes 

through all the streets of th 
can bire one to —_ you anywhere, within the limits, 
for twenty cents. Standing at the door of the Hotel 

I saw 6 little barefooted boy dri 
te, with two.buckets of whitewash. 

& portly negress sailed past me and bailed one 0! these 
public vehicles, driven by a white man, and the white 
man came to her call like a lamb, received her instruo- 
tions, and drove off with her just as fast as es 
had been the whitest alderman out of Tammany e 
The domestic arrangements in our hotel are peculiar. 

Our chambermaid is a gentleman who reminds me 
forcibly of Barnum’s ** W. 
the chamwbermaid is a large-bearded, muscular + —~4 
iard, not unlike portraite I have seen of some ex. - 
federate Generals. The other day, in paesing, I ob- 
served making ap the beds in a chamber occupied 

two young ladies; the ladies were in the room at the 
©, engaged on some needlework; “they did not 

deem it strange.” 
I wished to have some linen washed; the proprietor 

said certainement, he would procure me s Jaundress. 
The laundress came and took my things away in a 
volante, He recalled to my mind Count D’Orsay in his 
better days. He certainly was the greatest sweil of a 
laundress (I won’t call it a latnderer) lever met. He 
tapped his patent leather boot with his gold-heaaed 
cane, whiffed his cigar, bowed, took off his hat, and 
wished me good-day with the air of a duke—but the 
washing was abominably done. His charge was enor- 
mous. Well, I do not complain; with the exception 
of railroad travelinc, washing was the only expensive 
thing I found in Havana. With regard to the 
— I think they charged me four dollars and a half 
fla. for a journey of about fifty miles. 

population is somewhat mixed in Havana, Eu- 
rope, Asia, Africa, and America being each thoroughly 
represented. All the soldiers, police, and public offi- 
cers are native Spaniards, who, with the American, 
German, French, end English merchauts stand tor Eu- 
rope ; the large population of Chinese coolies represent 
Asia ; the negroes, Africa ; and the native Cubans, Ame- 

ica. These natives, by-the-way, yay D to the large 
infusion of aboriginal American Indian blood, present 
8 different type from the European Spaniard, and to my 
eye & more piessant one. They have oval faces, large, 
— eyes, with a slight suspicion of the “ tar brush” 

their complexions. They are cordial and caressing 
in their manners. Holding you by one hand, they will 
pat you gently on the back with the other, as they in- 
quire as to your health, movements, or opinions: “ Ab, 
ou weel go see zee it of zee boole? No? Ah, you 
ive see some coke-fight? Ab, .ou like him? No?” 

and so on, geverally fivisbing every query with a nega- 
tive, provounced interrogatively. They seem very ten- 
der to children, and never weary of petting and fond- 
ling them. I never heard a child crying, or saw a man 
drunk in the land of the plague and the palm tree. Ah, 
yea, by-the-way, I once met an o!d priest who was 
soberly and ooksmaty tight, I was introduced to him 
in s café or barroom, when he begged me to consider 

ing in the house mine to the extent of seventeen 
Ounces (about three hundred and six dollars in gold), 
and sted in forcing numerous gold pieces on my 
friend. He was a jolly old padré, but his conversation 

ht have been objected to in ladies’ society. 
room 4 of priests naturally suggests a little inci- 

dent occurred to me on a plantation. I was in- 
specting the nursery where the juvenile darkies are 
stored, when suddenly eight or ten of the little grin- 

urchins rushed forward in an irregular line and 
down on their knees before me, with their 

hands rajsed in the attitude of prayer. I was told that 
they desired me to give them my blessing. I gave them 

t the nearest approach to a benediction 
berty as an erring and fallible layman to 
ned that it is a universal custom for 
to crave the benison of any stray white 

to come slong. To me the sensation 

= 

of upon to biess a fellow-creature was ex- 
ceed novel and surprising. I cannot deny, how- 

. t I felta trifling sensation of self-exaltation 
circumstances recurred to me at frequent 

during the course oi the “z 
this same viantation, I, for © first time in my 

orange orchard. It was about the only 
connected with the tropics I had aiways longed 

my childhood upward I have always 
wondered how these golden balls grew, and what kin! 

grew on. There seemed something in- 
their growing on anything, and I felt 
ask “‘ ow much?” as I picked one trom 
branch. There were strange things 

; trees bristling ail way 
with vicious thorns; shrubs wi 

like bullocks’ horns knotted and 
slender stems; floweis whose leaves ter- 

= 

minated in dirks and 

But there were other things thorns, 
One tree bore huge flowers of the exact oo at ar 
of a large duck; several had fallen to the ground, I 
sketched one as it lay. 

Most paim trees seem to have an absrrd fashion of 
ing the biggest part of their trunk near the top, 

but I never saw eo marked s specimen as on this planta- 
tion. The outlines are graceiul, but the effect is top- 
eavy. 
With Geaer Sean, 2 pistnee, wo stp. tamiies 

enouzh, but to see them actually growing 
beyond conception, surprising, deligh 
It is such a posterous 

a lathe, + 

with its = stuck in the earth. 
bined with other foliage add grace and variety to 
landscape, but standing alone in a bare 
frequently do in Cuba, they eos peees ane 
funereal plumes. A few, by way —- 
well, but, for a steady thing, on = 
elm, the oak, the maple, and chestnut. 
———- South to equal the vigorous 
North. It either had an air of feeble 

onstratively vigorous and . . 
I was tortunate in being able to vieit one of the best- 

ordered plantations on the island, and at the same time 
to learf® by experience the meaning of Cuban hospi- 
tality—and he must be an ili-conditioned dug who would 
<< . delighted with both one and the other. 

© proportion 
astonished me. , which 
first arrival, for the villa residence of the proprietor, 
proved to be the hospital for sick slaves and coolies. 
The 4 quarters were contained in a large white 
edifice, it in the form of a holiow square, and was 
superior in appearance to any military barracks I have 
seen. The Cubans had similar quarters. The chil- 
dren’s nw opened on toa beautiful little lawn. The 
administrator’s residence was s most charming villa, 
with a fifteen feet wide, the whoie 
length of the houxe, both back and front. ere was 8 
stabie for twenty or thirty horses, and stall filled, 
kitchen and quarters for the overseer, a e pigeon 
and rabbit-house, a gas-house (the whole place being 
lighted by ), and last, the enormous sugar-house, 

th tour of its stsam-engives hard at work; they had 
eleven sieam-engines on the plantation, two of which 
were used in g- 

It is the custom, here, to rise at about six, take a cup 
of coffee, eat some fruit, walk or ride, and breakfast at 
about ten. Breakfast is a substantial meal, com 
ten or a dozen dishes of meat, washed down wiih | 
wine. The table is spread on the wide piazza, so 
ou have the full benefit of any breeze that may be 
owing, and at the same time enjoy an yma: gr 

view of the surrounding scenery. After break we 
lounge about the Foe me smoking cigars, the adminis- 
trator traveacting business, and receiving reports trom 
various among others from a cruel-looking 
negro-driver who presents himself with lash in hand. 

I passed throuch Matanzas on my way to 
Havana, but sternly retused to visit a certain 
cave for which the place is celebrated. The idea of 
hun up — in a country where every leaf and 
blad grass is a sight to the stranger’s eyes! Caves 
are found all over the world, but palms and oranges 
only flourish in the tropics. Woy, I derived more 
leasure, I am satisfied, from witnessing a todder- 

en horse meandering along the streets of Havana 
than all the caves in Cliristendom could have afforded. 
I was along the Place d’Isabel, poe ree 
ous, one fine morning, when I beheld a huge dle of 
green moving toontl me; it had no visible means of 
locomotion, and seemed to to no one. As it 
came nearer I observed that the mass was composed of 
green corn-staiks, and that somewhere, in its inmost re- 
cesses, was secreted a horse. Thus do these simple 
and innocent people bring to market the food destined 
to nourish those handsome, chunky little horses I see 
every night clattering dbout the streets. propelling 
volautes. As I return to Havana I find things very 
much mixed. Theatres, circuses, cock-figh‘s, bull- 
fights, dinners, brass bands, volantes, fish-markets, all 
clamorously presenting themselves at once to my atten- 
tion like hack-drivers at a steamboat-landing. They 
sell queer things in the Havana market; fish the shape 
of beech-nu‘s, aud apparently made of tan, oth r fish 
like eels, with snipes’ bills, odd vegetables with bright- 
brown exterior, and all kinds of fruit. I observe t:.e 
market-women cut up their chickens with scissors, and 
sell them by the quarter; what class of people indulge 
in the infinitesimal luxury of a quarier of spring 
chicken I do not know, but I saw several purchases of 
the kind made. This plan of u scissors may be a 
valuabie wrinkle to our chicken-butcbers. I once 
heard of a man having his bair cut with a knife and 
fork, but scissors to meat was something new to me. 

Of course I went to a buil-fight, where I saw five or 
six bulls and as many horses killed; algo one man; be 
was killed by the last bull, a most active and ferocious 
brute, who impaled one of the unfortunate matadores 
on his horns, and threw him ten feet in the air. I have 
heard many tourists sueer at the bull-fights. I can tell 
the world there is no joke about them. 

I saw a cock-fight, but! did not find the of 
two roosters pecking out each other’s eyes to be wry 
am I visited the Tacon Theatre, an enormous 
barn, where half the audience were behind the scenes, 
this being a privilege to which the fast young men of 
Havana are med. The circus, I found better 
than that in New York; bere the audience walked about 
the pit between the performances, or strolled into the 
stables, where, somehow, among tbe horses, was a bar, 
at which I drank the worst oraudy I tasted in Havana; 
but then, it must be borne in mind, this place of enter- 
tainment was partially under tne influence of northern 
civilization. 
A large number of Cubans I found very favorably 

inclined toward annexation to the United States, and, 
what was remarkable, made mo bones of expressing their 
opinion. How they anoesting their indep | —¥ | 2 
have a prospect of e ependence, ° 
not know, but it is to be hoped that the beautiful 
island will long be spared the blessings of republican 
simplicity and democratic aldermen, with the attend- 
ant luxuries of brawling, drunkenness, and insecurity. 

General Jose Balta, President of Peru. 

Geynerat Josz Bata, actual President of 
Peru, is a native of the northern part of that republic, 

where he enjoys great personal popularity. In the 

rising a year ago against the Government of President 
Prado, he led the revolutionists in the north, while 

General Canseco, whom Prado had deposed, headed 

the disaffection in the south. On the overthrow of 

Prado, the Presidency was disputed between Canseco 

and Balts, ending, however, in the success of the lat- 
ter, who has administered the government with great 

firmness and success, adopting, on the whole, the very 

able policy of his predecessor. 

The Magneto-Electric Light. 

Maxy and loud, but ineffectual, have been 
the complaints of the long-suffering populations of our 
great cities, and especially of the metropolis, against 

the extortions and short-comings of those gigantic and 
unconscionsble movopolies, the gas companies. To 
appeal to these soulless corporations in any other way 
than through their profit and loss accounts, experience 
has proved of no avail. Our communities, tnerefore, 

cannot fail to regard with interest any project that 

promises a betier and more economical system of iilu- 
mination. 

Through the courtesy of the officers of the 

a 

illustrste some of the effects of the Magneto-Electric 
Light in use on bourd ef that splenasa apecimen 
naval architecture. ee} 
The function of this Magneto-Electric Machine is to 
create, to collect and to constitute in a sensibly con- 
tinuous current, to be app'ied industrially, the electri- 
city born of mognetic induction, or by the influence 
exercised by magnets on bodies that enter momentarily 
their sphere of action. It has attained a degree of ex- 
traordinary perfection and efficiency; it is the most 
complete solution of the problem ot the cheap produc- 

currents. 

Machines, is eminently suitable: 1. For lighting the 
entrances to harbors and docks, 2%. For lighthouses. 
8. For lighting ocean steamers, incomparabiy enhanc- 
ing the security of navigatiou in avoiding dangerous 
coasts and collisions, 4 For lighting vessels of war 

sive works where haste requires night labor; and, in 
short, in all cases where powerful light, economically 
produced, is essential to the convenience and safety of 
communities. 
We have endeavored, in our te 

some of the advantages to be secured by this system 
of itumination, For lighting the ferry slips its value 
would be inestimable, especially as ite luminous power 
pierces the thickest fog and throws the brilliancy of 
sun-rays into the darkest night. 
We shall illustrate and treat this subject 

more in deta! bereafter, as it is one that certainly de- 
serves the aid and inspiration of an earnest popular 
support. / 

“VENGEANCE ON THE TRAIL.” 

Tere is no very particular or novel hié- 
tory attached to the engraving which we have called 
“Vengeance on the Trail.” In fact, it may considered 
in part a picture of tae imagination, although it repre- 
sents many a stern reality of the Indian war. The 

Custar and his brave followers in biue are on 
the track of the hostile savage : they reach the settler’s 
home far away on the confines of the wilderness, in 
time not to save, but to avenge. The wounded tarmer 
lies struggling with death, and, as the eager soldiers 
crowd around, the farmer’s wife, brave in her sorrow, 
points out thé trail ot the red murderers, and urges 
the avengers onward. It is a scene that time and time 
again has been repeated in this irrepressible conflict 
between the white men and the red. 

Fine Arts—“ The Plains at the Base of the 

Rocky Mountains.”—From the Original 
Painting by W. Whittredge, N. A. 
Tas picture, from which our engraving is 

taken, is a scene in Colorado, and represents the Plains 
and distant mountains, as seen from the South Platte 
river, near Denver, or about one hundred miles north 
of Pike’s Peak. In the distance, at the right, is Lony’s 
Peak, a prominent end well-known landmark on the 
overland route to California. T..is mountain and Pike's 
Peak, which is about the same height, belong to the 
great eastern chain, and is the first, in crossing the 
Plains by the Platte valley, to lift itself above the grass 
and display its glittering summit to the traveler. 

The Piains at this point obtain an elevation of between 
four and five thousand feet, and continue apparently 
level to the base of the mountains. The atmosphere is 
extremely clear, and the height and distance of the 
mountains often deceptive to the eye. 

The foreg dis pied by the South Platte river, 
a swift but smooth and shallow s'ream, gliding over 
yellow sands, and overhung by cottonwood trees. It 
has been 8 favorite camping ground of the Ute Indians, 
a’mountain tribe who sought its banks for fish and 

game. A few of their wigwams are under the trees, 
and a party returning from the chase are crossing the 
stream. 

Few pictures have been painted of the Western 
Plains, peculiar in their character, the scene of so many 

adventures, and at present the theatre of an enterprise 
which is soon to change their primeval aspect, and dot 

them over with fields and cities. To make a faithful 
record and present a truthful and characteristic picture, 
has been the artist’s principal aim in this work. 

Mr. Whittredge made his sketches for this painting 
while accompanying General Pope on a tour of inspec- 
tion through what, at that time, two years aco, was 

that General’s Department. They crossed the Plains 

on horseb:ck, passing northward from Denver to Santa 

Fe, and down the Rio Grande a short distance, and so 

back agaio te the Missouri river, a journey of two thou- 

sand miles, tor weeks together, under the very shadew 
of the mountains. The artist had thus an excellent 
opportunity to study his theme, and he has made good 
use of it. 

Mr. Whittredge, from these Western sketches, has 
also painted an elaborate picture of Santa fe forthe 
Union League Club. It hangs in their fine exhibition- 
room, and has never been publicly exibited. Another 

fine painting, by the same artist, belongs to H. G. Mor- 
quand, Eeq., and is called ‘“‘The Emigrant Train.” 
Mr. Whitiredge proposes to visit the West again next 
summer; and surely no finer field is open to landscape- 

painters in this couniry. 

ROSSIN/’S WILL. 
Tue following is a translation of the text of 

the last will and testament of Gioacchino Rossini, who 
lately died in Paris : 

“This is my will, in the name of the Father, the 
Son and the Holy Ghost: Amen. In the certitude of 
having to leave this mortal life, I have determined to 
make my last dispositions. 

“At wy death the sum of 2,000 francs, at the ut- 
mort, shall be employed for my funeral; my body 

shall be deposited where my wife shall think proper. 
“As legacies, I bequeath to my maternal uncle, Fran- 

cisco Maria Guidani, living at Pesaro, 6,000..; to Maria 
| Mazotti, my ma‘ernel aunt, residing at Bologna, 

5,000f. ; aud to my two cousins at Pesaro, Antonia and 

Giuseppe Gorini, 2,000f. each. These sums are my 
sole and only bequests; they shall be paid immedi- 
ately alter my death if there shall be any funds avail- 

legatees shal) have died before me, the amount shall 
be divided between their children equally. 

“To my beloved wife, Olympe Descuillers, who has 

been an affectionate and faithial companion to me, and 

for whom any other eulogy would be inferior to her 

merit, I leave in full property a] the furniture, linen, 

F-ench | upholstery, porcelain, vases, my autographs of music, 

town or cotiritry, excepting the objects Iehall mention 

hereafter : 
“[ farther declare to be the exclusive snd absolute 

‘wroperty of my wife all the plate ; and I desire that 
she shams in possession of any object she may 
declare to bathers ‘2 such may be in my cham- 

ber or eanetgn 7 rings, chains, 
pins, arms, canes, medals, watches nae. 

ever, a small one by Breguet, which is my 

small battle-piese in silver by Benvenute Cellini, with 

@ gold and ivory frame ; ano\her bas-reliet in silver ; 

my violins, alto, fiu'é; bautbeis, ivory syringe, articles 

tor the toilet, drawings of s!bums, shall be sold at s 
valuation or by public suction, as my executors shall 
consider most advantageous. Tbe proceeds snall form 

8 portion of the estate. 
“I give entire and full power to my wife to select 

from among my real und personal property snd securi- 
ties those which may most suit her convenience, im 
restitution of the marriage portion which she brought 
me at the period of our marriage. Of all my other 

and effects I institute and name, as usufruc- 
oe ap Rew Bny my beloved wife, during her natural 

onary interest 
lace, to create and 
ut only after my 

wey forbid th agistrac its communal t- “Ti e ™m: y, or yr ens 

atives of the said town, to have any species of control 
over, or intervention i my prope’ that 
my wite shali enjoy it in absolute liberty, 
even that she shouid give any aw or be 
to render reasons for the use which she may make of 
what I leave, and the unsufruct of which I bequeath to 

her, 
“T appoint as my testa y 6 in Ital the 

ais Carlo Bevilauqua and tue Cavaliere Mares 
Minghetti of Bolovna, where they resie. giving then 
full aud begging them to accept the cha 
which my choice im #, and thus granting to me 
last of pood will and frie: dship. 

“T appoint, moreover, a8 my executors in France, 
M. Vincevso Builarini, resid at 30 Rue Basse-du- 
Rempart, and M. — * o. 27 et 4 
Italiens, begging them to be good enou accept, 
& souvenir, eaca 1,000 trancs, at the end of a year, reck- 
oning trom the day of my desi. 

“'T desire that after my death and that of my wife, 
there shal! be ounded at Paris, in perpetuity, and ex- 
clusively for Frenchmen, two prizes of 3,000 francs 
each, to be given annually; one to the author of a mu- 
sical composition, religious or lyrical, the principal 
feature in which shal! be melody, so much neglected at 

the other to the writer ofthe words (pose 
or verse) to which the music is to be applied, and to 
which it must be pe a , in obse! 
the laws of morality, not always sufficiently res; 
These uctions shall be submitted to the ex- 
amination of a special committee selected from the 

y of Fine ‘rts of the Institute, who shall 
decide which of the competitors shui! have merited the 
reward, to be presented at a public sitting, after the 
execution of the morceau, either at the Institute or the 
Conservatoire. I have desired to leave France, who 
has so cordially received me, this testimony of my 
gratituie, and of my anxicty for the improvement of 
av art to which I have devoted my life. 

“I leave to my valet, Antoine Scanavini, who has 
served me wit) exactitude and fidelity, the sum of fifty 
francs monthly during his life, dating from the day of 
my deceas*, and all my old nts, I reserve the 
right of making alterations or additions to the present 
will; I intend and order such modifications to be 
executed literally, as if they were included in the 
present act, 

“TI annul all other wills. 
ou danas Fan teen wt Porn by my own hand on the 

A at Paris. 

ae “G Axtomio Rossmxt. 

+o ¢ 

“ This is my codicil. 
“TI add what follows to the provisions which I have 

already made in tavor of my d ar wife. 
“I give and bequeath to her all my rights and 

interest in the at Passy, and whatever results 
from our contra*t with the city of Paris; in conse- 
quence, all that may or might have reverted to me or 
my hatever titie, from the acquisitions of 
usufruct, cou works, or any other source, 
shall belong to my wife in full right, and if even, 
during my lifetime, we should have ceded our interest 
to the city of Paris, my wife shail receive from my estate 
the sum I shall have received from it. 

“I annul the dispositions I have made in favor of 
Antoine Scanavini, my vlet, which shall be without 
effect. GIOACOHINO-ANTONIO Rossrxt. 

“ Paris, February 4, 1860.” 

A SINGULAR HISTORY. 
Som time since a lady was arrested in New 

Orleans, accused of violating a city ordinance, in ap- 
pearing on the streets in male attire. 

While in custody, she co. icated with one or two 
of the officers of the police, belonging to the order of 
Free Masons, and 1 this way secured attentions which 
would probably not bave been ex'ended to an ordinary 

person. Inquiries were set on foot, and it was ascer- 
tained that, far from being one against whom a criminal 
charge could justly be brought, she was a lady ot excel- 
lent family, and, in every respect, of strictly moral 
character. 

The following incidents of her somewhat romantio 
bistory are gleaned from those with whom the has con- 
verred: 

Born in Venezuela, of wealthy parents, at fourteen she 
was sent to Paris to be educated. There she met and 
loved a youth of good family, and, after a courtship of 
some months, was finally privately married to him. 
In the midst of the honeymoon her father came on to 

bring her home ; and, indignant at the step she had 
taken, separated her from her husband, and forcing her 

on board a French packet, brought her first to St. 
Thomas and thence to Laguayra. 

Tbe husband followed on the next steamer, bat being 
deprived of the society of his wife, joined the Bragilian 

. then first staring for the war in Paraguay, aod 
was killed. Some time after a child was born, and 
some months ago her father died. Tue lady being the 
heir-at-law, disposed of all the rty belonging to 
the family, and started for the Uaten tes, 
Previous to that time she } an Iudian 

woman a receipt which was @ certain cure 
cholera for or black vomit. on &@ schooner 

at Phiade!phia, and, aiter remaining a month at a ho- 
tel, fina'ly pleiged ber diamonds, «mounting to seven 
thousand collars in value, or one th five hun- 
dred dollars, az to seven per cent. a month 
tor the use of the money. With this she put up one 

five red bo woman's 

MU, Ay At PO. 
ug her stay in Philadelphia), there 
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THE SUMMIT TUNNEL, WESTERN SLOPE OF THE PACIBIC RAILROAD, SIERRA NEVADA, CALIFORNIA. 

The Surnmit Tunnel, Pacific Railroad, Sierra | attributes of grandeur peculiar to the mountain sec- 
tions of California. 

Ow the hither slope of the continent, the -— 

popular ides of the magnitude of that crowning work | “‘Qnen Houses” in Ireland after the Elections. 
) enterprise, the Pacific Railroad, relates 4, ' 
to the gigantic operations east of the Rocky ‘‘Open, Houses,” or a free entertainment 

Mountains. ‘ But on the Pacific slope, too, the work | given by the successful candidates in each county, are 
goes bravely on. now the last remaining signe that the general elections 

are over in Ireland. On these occasions the pessamtry Our engraving shows the last end of the Summit 
Tunnel, on the top of the Sierra Nevada, in California, | in general, as well as the voters, are supplied with any 

amount of strong ale and pipes, and fiddlers are not midway between Coburn and Cisco. At this point the 
grade is 7,042 feet above the, level of the sea. The | wanting to aid in the indoor amusements of the even- 
entrance to'the tunnel is 105 miles east of Sacramento, | ing. It is the lucky candidates, who, having by a 

The scenery is wild and picturesque, presenting those ' chance been saved the expenses of a contest, are most 

FINé ARIS— 

liberal in giving the people these free entertainments, 
to enable them not only to drown their grief for the 
sport they were so unceremoniously ved ‘of, but 

to give them an opportunity of indulging in several 
little propensities that come, as a matter of course, 
whenever there is a luck of a merrymaking that in- 
cludes plenty of drink. Our illustration fepresents a 
scene at an “open house’ in Queen’s county, Ireland. 
The ale was abundant, both within and without the es- 
tabhshment. The village schoolmaster mounted an 

ale barrel while in tull play, and read aloud the latest 
news from the Freeman, amidst the cheers of his ad- 

miring audience, until certain little differences of opin- 
ion arose between some parties in the group, which 
caused a slight skirmish, and for a while interrupted 

(Jan. 9, 1869. 

, the good-fellowship of the meeting, which otherwise 
| passed off with the utmost hilarity. 

| THE LATE DR. USHER PARSONS. 
Dr. Usner Parsons, who, till he, too, passed 

away, was the last surviving commissioned officer of 
Commodore Perry’s fleet in the memorable battle of 

| Lake Erie, died recently at Providence, R.L, on the 
| 19th December, 1868, at the advanced age of eighty. 

Dr. Parsons was born in Alfred, York county, Me., 

and was the youngest son of one of the pioneer settlers 
of that old town. He obtained his early education at 

tLe neighboring schools and academy, and finished his 

THE PLAINS AT THE BASE OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. '—PROM TBE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY W. WHITTREDGD, BN. A.—SER PAGE 267. 



medical studies under the eminent Dr. John Warren, 
of Boston. At the age of twenty-three he entered the 
navy a8 & surgeon’s mate, and itmmediately joined the 
frigate John Adams soon after the declaration of war 

in 1812. The officers and crew of the vessel volun- 

teered for service on the lakes. 
Dr. Parsons left Black Rock, where he was at first 

stationed, for Erie, with the vessels that had been 

armed and equipped, and reached that place June 14, 
1813. As soon as Perry’s whole squadron were ready 

for service, they went to Put-in-Bay. Great sickness 

prevailed in the fleet; the two senior medical officers 

were disabled, and the whole of their duties devolved 
on Dr. Parsons. | 

i 
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‘‘ OPEN HOUSE” IN IRELAND, AFTER THE ELECTIONS.—SEE PAGE 268, 

In the battle which ensued, September 10, he was 
the only medical officer on duty, and was on board the 
flagship Lawrence, commanded by Perry, which bore 
the brunt of the battle. The floor of the room in which 
he received the wounded was at nearly the level of the 
water, so that they and the surgeon were exposed to 

the fire of the battle, and two were killed after passing 
from his hands. The following letter shows the esti- 
mate placed by the commander on his professional ser- 

vices.. Addressing the Secretary of the Navy, he 

writes: 

Of Dr. Usher Parsons, eon’s Mate, I cannot say 
toomuch, In co ence of the sickness of Drs. Bar- 
ton and Horseley, duties of operating, dressing 

and attending nearly one hundred wounded and as 
many sick devolved entirely on him. I can only say, 
sir, that in theevent of my com 
I sh consider fortunate in hav- 
ing him with me as Surgeon. ( ~— 

O. H. Penny. 
After the battle, the wounded from the other vessels 

were received on board the Lawrence and sent to Erie, 

where the courthouse was made a hospital, Dr. Parsons 
retaining charge of them. He was ordered to rank as 
full surgeon from the day ot the battle, and received 

his commission as such the following April. He re- 
mained in charge of the wounded till the following 
May, when he was ordered on board the Lawrence. 

In November, 1814, Dr. Parsons, at the request of 

Commodore Perry, was ordered by the Secretary ot 
the Navy tothe new frigate Java, at Baltimore, as chief 
surgeon of that noble vessel; he joined her in the 
following May, and sailed in January, 1816,/for the 
Mediterranean. He returned in her to Boston in Feb- 
ruary, 1817, and after a year’s leave of absence he was 
ofdered to the Guerriere, Captain McDonough, and 
sailed in July, 1818, to Russia, and thence to the Medi- 

terranean. He there obtained leave to travel for the im- 
provement of his health, and passed the foliowing win- 
ter in the hospitals and medical schools of Paris and 
London; returned in the spring, and was stationed two 
years in the Charlestown Navy Yard. During that time 
he was appointed Professor of Anatomy in Dartmouth 

THE LATE D&., USHER PARSONS, THE LAST OF) PERBY'S. COMMISSIONED. OFFICERS AT THE 
BATTLE OF LAKE ERIE —SEE PAGE 268. 

. 

1° THE LATE ANTOINE: PIERBE/ BERRYER, THE -GREAT -FRENCH~ LAWYER, ORATOR AND - gTATESMAN. 

SEE! Pace 270, 
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College. Afler s year or two he settled in general prac- 
tice in Providence, and was appointed Professor in 
Browa University, He had resided there ever since, 
excepting one winter spent in Philadelphia, as Profes- 
sorin the Jefferson Medical College, and one winter in 
Paris and London. He-resigned bis commission in the 
navy in 123, having beld it more than (en years. 

Dr. Parsons is author of several works, a volume on ¢ 
diseases of seafaring mea, first published in 1822, one 
on the art of making an.tomica! preparations, 1830, a 
volume of Boyiston and Fiske Prize Essays, 1838. He 
also wrote the “Lite of Sir William Pepperrell,” 
“Szetches ot the Lives of Eminent Physicians of 
Rhode Island,” and several historical and medical 
pamphiets. He received the honorary degree of A. M. 
from Harvar and Brown, was for three years President 
of the Rhode Island Medical Society, and in 1853 was 
siected First Vice-President of the American Medical 
Association. 

The late Antoine Pierre Berryer. 

We give a fine portrait of the distinguished 
French advocate and politician, whose recent death, at 
the advanced age of seventy-eight, bas been announced 
in the mortuary list >f celebrated men that within the 

past two months have died in France. Berryer was 
born in Paris, in 1790. The political triale which took 
place after the Second Restoration brought him into 
notice, successive changes in the Govern’ 
ment be took active part in political affairs, boldly and 
@penly manifesting his monarchical principles. He | 
opposed the Government of Louis Napoleon, and on | 
‘the coup d'état of 1851 was vehement in denouncing | 
him as a asurper. He then abandoned politics for 
the Jaw, and was considered at the head of his profes- 
sion in France. 

The Chateau d’Anguville was the favorite residence 
of M. Berryer, and there he quietly breathed his last, 
The chateau was bu!lt by Jacques Cosur, the celebrated 
ailversmith, who, after having loaned two hundred 
ti.ousand crowns to Charles was compelled to 
leave France, and perish in against the Turks. 
We publish a view of the exterior of the fine old 
medieval mans on, seen from the park. 

Toward the close of his last illness the friends of M. 
Berryer were often deceived by his iong and fainting 
fits, that resembled death. 

bis return to cousciousness, cried out: “ What! do I 
atill live! Well, then, Vive le voi/” The first words of 

be cast in the same mold; even, indeed, in regard to 
the carelessness and wastefulness of both in their 
private financial affairs, Each one passed the crisis 
of bis country’s history with a grandeur and a firmness 

of outlive that command ; and both, in in- 

————— 
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FRANK LESLIE'S-NEW PAPER. 
“THE NEW WORLD.” 
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The Handsomest and Best Family Journal 

Published. 
——-+--—— 

DEVOTED TO 

Romance, Travel and Discovery. 

Price, Six Cents per Copy. 

S A JOURNAL FOR THE AMUSE- 
ment, instruction, elevation and refinement of the 

Family, and as an ever-welcome companion for 

THE NEW WORLD 
will be found the most comprehensive of all the heb- 
domadals published. 
It will be devoted to everything that is pleasant— that 

is interesting. 

the 

a word, Taz New Wortp will be sought by the 
ae ~~ one ———— 
contents. It & pu jon as ia de- 

for in the home circle— 
its freshness, vivaciousness, wit, and eleva- 

* Prot. ©, A. Joy, Latre om Cuensistry ond cognate 

ES ealenehabenananan 
Boss Wallace, the poet of passion and 

tensity of character, in nobility of form and face, in 
incomparable eloquence, stood apart in excellence, and — 
4isarmed the spirit of partisan antagonism. 

Cc. O. D—Reader, if yon ven & genuine 
watch, and do not desire to aie in 
—_— imitations, procure yoo valu- 

information to watch buyers. free. E. Sent j 
CHAPMAN & CO., 47 Liberty street, N. ¥. tf 

Rowet’s Perfumery is rapidly 
ret-class 

,of the b and ti sp tacqae’ ‘nie ner 3°30 Popes Maes eae 
t the laboratory of the original Lubin, 

subject, is unequaled. We hear he | 
will visit countryin May next, and it is 

will * on in of our 
ci e@ proceeds of which will be devoted 

will bly surprise an in- 
will egrecah every respect of superior fualie ‘of the 
most or workmanship, elegant {n appearance, 

and harmonious in tone, and at the same 
so low in price, as to astoniah Siemees 
8 > of its merits. orough is 

am po magnificent instrument faust Sone. Bones 
Co, are now Offering, and a practical test of = 
will convince every one that, at od meg 
which it can be obtained, it + Rn pwd wy 
Piano ever presented to the pu 

Sussomomoe 3 Sex, its dn mie 
extensive manufacturers of Meerschaum goods in the 
country, have on exhibition at their Wall street | 
store a coll of one hundred 

Paris rdbocs of foe thie diaging Secutshes b extiotes | | 
workmanship, 

A JUVENILE, on on coming home for a vai | 

causation i is my on iike iced hock and Tapa 
ana ‘belore. tbe tbe amazed father could reply, the 
rogue added, “ Because t's achooling”’ (it’s cooling.) 

an poor young man fell in love with an heir. | 
and the returned, it only wanted the | 

Sarent's consent to make happy At length, meet. , 
the father, he asked for the « cuter s band, 

“ oe much money can you command ?”’ asked the 

milliouaire, groffly, 
“Not much,” was the reply. - 
«+ What are your expectations 
“Well, w ea: you the truth, 1 expect, if you refuse 

your consent, to run away with your daughter, and 
marry ber without it.” 

Those Possessed of Common Wit 
Buy bottles that white wrappers fit; 
But tools are often caught and sold, 
With tinted wrappers, brown and old. 

‘olcott’s AXNIHILATOR, ful) pints, + ~ $1, is sold 
bp al respectawie druggists. Wole tt’s Parw Parnr is 

he most efficient remedy for pain. Buy it. Try it. 

GALLONS OF WHISKY FOR $1 
Full instructions for filty cents. Address 

RG wast £ On, Port Dopey land, wns 

ic a fair idea of the character of Taz 
a Fae Sie in the first number are sub- 

CONTENTS. 
“The Bing of Fire ; mance-profasly stunt 

+ A Novel of Circumstantial Evidence,” 
pkg Fairfield. This is powerfully 

jay ap Ogg Eee It is a tale of life 

v. Towanende indy bons grat oa known 1 
"of belles-lettres. 

in a Dissecting Room.” This tale of 
A. Dennison, is well worth attentive 

Diamond Ring; How it was Lost and 
Ra. P This siory is founded in fect. To commend it 
to the reader, it is only necessary to remark that its 
author is Hon. E.G. Squier. 

“The Lover's ; A Tale of the Mexican 
War,” is un exci It is from the pen of 
Mayne Reid. ted. 

“Lost or, The Mummy’s Curse.” a Pyramid; 

imaginative sketch, profusely illustrated. 
How 1 Ga is res th Ball 

5.” An > 

seneae of ascent 
the si lain, of St. ybrany Lente atRome. The sit- 
uations in it pe yr 

Office , Th ae ," is 
RB jointed love oa a. 

curt It is by Catharine 
“The Magic Soup-Kettle. Soup-Kettle.”” Atay tee. 

“Who Will Carry the Babies?’ A humorous 
sketch by Nelhe Ames. 
“Poems —by William Ross Wallace an 1 others. 
ad can Institute : Notes of the 1 Doings of the 

A. io) Iaformaon | Hath Wa te 1 y Dr 
= ome Dinras Fable: odine Metropolitan Hotel. 

es: Aluminum. By Professor 
on Chemistry and Related Sciences 

will, questionless, attract very general attention 

any Tm ‘hts of Bane Tee: Being a curious 
sayings and doings of eminent per- 

we Wonders: Interesting facts excerpted from 
man 
ene” These consist of anecdotes, conun- 

Terms for 1869. 
Tas New Wonrtp will be on sale at the stands of al! 

News Agents, at six per copy. 

Canada, desirous of subscribing, 
ae Gieaaee te Sho sugette prise, are requested to send 
t American postage to the lines. 
When « draft or money order can conveniently be 

| , a8 it will prevent the possi- 
lost by the 

The postageou Tae New Wortp to all parts of the 
Oa seas byt yt nee or five cents every three 

nyable at tie post-office where the paper is 
Sliver 

agents are not employed to solicit mb- 
aa Tas New Wort. 
at communications should be addressed te 

| FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
637 Pearl Street. 

THE 

Union Pacific Railroad 
COMPANY 

OFFER A LIMITED AMOUNT OF THEIR 

FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 
AT PAR. 

Wine Hundred and Sixty Miles 
of the line West from Omaha are now completed, and 
the work is going on through the winter. As the dis- 
tance between the finished portion of the Union and 
Central Pacific Railroads is now less than 400 miles, 
and both companies are pushing forward the work with 
great energy, employing over 30,000 men, there can be 

no doubt that the whole 

Grand Line to the Pacific 
Will be Open for Business in the Summer 

of 1869. 

The regular Government Commissioners have pro. 
nounced the Union Pacific Ra‘lroad to be FIRST CLASS 
in every re 

by the President says: 

“Taken as a whole, THE UNION PACIFIC RAIL- 

GENERAL ROUTE FOR THE LINE EXCEEDINGLY | 
WELL SELECIED. The energy and perseverance 
with which the work bas been urged forward, and the 

rapidity with which it has been executed, are without 

parallel in bistory, and im grandeur and magnitude of 

undertaking it has never been equaled.”” The Report 

states that any deficiencies that exist are only those in- 
cident to all new roads, and that could not have been 
avo'ded without materially retarding the progress of 
the great work. Such deficiencies are supplied by all 

when and wherever experience shows them to be ne- 
cessary. The Report concludes by saying that “the 
country has reason to congratulate itself that this great 

work of national importance is so rapidly approaching , 
completion under such fivorable auspices.” 

acres of land per mile, the Company is entitled to a sub- | 
sidy in U. 8. Bonds on its line, as completed and ac- 

cepted, at the average rate of about $29,000 per mile, 
according to the d fficulties encountered, for which the 
Government takes a second lien as security. The Com- 
pany have already received $22,153,000 of this subsidy, 
of which $1,280,000 was paid December 6th, and $640,- 
000 December 14th. 

GOVERNMENT AID— 

Security of the Bonds. 

own FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS to the same amount 
as the Government Bonds, and no more. These Bonds 
are a First Mortgage upon the whole road, and al! its 

equipments. Such a Mortgage upon what, for a long 
time, will be the only railroad connecting the Atlantic 
and Pacific States, takes the highest rank as a safe se- 
curity. 
The price for the present is PAR, and accrued interest 

at 6 per cent from July 1, 1868, in currency. 
Subscriptions will be received in New York 

AND BY 

John J. Cisco & Son, Bankers, No. 50 
Wall S¢t., 

And by the Company’s advertised Agents throughout 
the United States, 

Bonds sent free, but parties subscribing 
agents will look to them for their safe delivery. 

JOHN J. CISCO, 
Treasurer, New York. 

, 693-694 

through local 

Deo. 15th, 1868. 

“ian, Glee Book Just Published. 
3 A Collection of Glees, 

one B onearie yL. a Emerson. Author 
of “The Jubilate,” “ Judah,” “Golden 

pect, and the Special Commission appointed | 

ROAD HAS BEEN WELL CONSTRUCTED, AND THE | 

railroad companies after the completion ot the line, , 

Besides a donation from the Government of 12,800 | 

By its charter, the Company is permitted to issue its | 

At the Company’s Office, No. 20 Nassau St., | 

Fhe Nursery 
Monthly Magarine for Youngest Read- 
ers, ‘Il wenty-five Pictures in each Number. Sub- 

scribers for this delightiul little Mngezine who send 
their money before January 1, 1869, will receive the 

ber numbder gratis. Now is the time to subsc. ibe, 
Tenms—$1 60 a year, in advance. Liberal discount 

wy Number, with Prospectus and le Num and Premium 
List, mal for 10 cents, Address 

JOHN L. SHOREY, 
13 Washington sireet, Boston. 

Bi oy 

Ee 

¢ Fis 

Bg 
THE First Edition of One Hundred Thou- 

sand of VICK’S 

| Illustrated Catalogue of Seeds and Guide 
in the Flower Garden 

is now waar It makes a work of 100 pages, bean- 
| tifully illustrated, with about 150 Fore Woop Enaray- 
INGs OF FLowERs. 4ND VEGETABLES, and an 

| ELEGANT COLORED PLATE, 

A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS. 
It is the most beautiful, as well as the most instruc- 

tive Floral Guide published, giv.ng plain and thorough 
directions for the 

Culture of Flowers and Vegetables. 
| The Fioral Guide is published for the benefit of my 
customers, to whom it is sent free without application, 
but will be forwarded to all who apply by mail, for ten 
cents, which is not half the cost. Address 

JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y. 
693-695e0w 

| A™2 those who pride themselves on havi 
pure, genuine, aud first class WINES AND 

LIQUORS on their sideboards, should buy of A. SPEER, 
243 Broadway (opposite City Hall Park), 

FRENCH BRANDIES, HOLLAND GIN, 

FINE OLD BOURBON AND RYE WHISKIES, all in 
their ee erie purity, 

ED CHAMPAGNES, etc., eto. 
ALsO 

SPEER’S PORT GRAPE WINE—A delicious wine 
for parties. 

P. J. CALIFORNIA SHERRY—An excellent dinner 
wine. 
mm J. CALIFORNIA ANGELIOA—A sweet wine for 

ies. 
P. J, CALIFORNIA PORT—A good table wine. 
STANDARD WINE BITTERS—An excellent tonic 

and appetizer, and an agreeable flavoring in liquors, 
A. S! EER, 243 Broadway. 

Holloway’s Pills Renovate and Iavig= 
rate the system of those who have, by hidden ted. 
ence, destroyed their health. Sufferers, be not de- 
ceived, this remedy is your on ~ bempeg Sold by every 
respectable druggist in the wor! 

$49 50 Made by ONE Agent in ONE 
Day. New, Cheap Sewing Mochine, 

Sells to all. Single Machines at less thao retail 
Sample and particulars free. Address ASHUELOF 
5. M. CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 

az Something New. “G 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 

Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. "RICE & OO., 83 Nassau st,, N. Y. Box 5,167. 

A Holiday Number. 
FRANK LESLIE’S 

Wreath,” “‘ Merry Chimes,” Ay The pieces contained 
in this book are nearly allnew. A large number bave 
been contributed by Mr. L. H. Southard, and the whole 
will be found to 68 unusual attractions for Soei- 
eties, Clubs and Amateur one. Price $1 38. $12 00 

r dozen. Mailed postpaid. OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
Publianers, 277 Washington 8t., Boston, O. H. DITSON | 
& CO., Tll Broadway, New York. 

PARLOR FIREWORKS. 
New Winter Brening Amusement. 
fect y harmless. Price, 25 cents per 

Sent, poskpeid on receipt of the price, by W. 
BURNE, 102 Naseau «treet, New York. 

Per- 

ia nite 

* MC KEONE. Var iHAAGE! 

aan Glycerine, Bilder Flower, 

Bouquet and Palm, 
N QUALITY, STYLE AND PER 
fume, warranted equal to the English, and soid 

fally 50 per cent. cheaper, which accounts for the t 
falling off in the demand for tne foreign soaps, and the 
unprecedented success of the American Company 
T.-liet Soaps, now sold everywhere in the United 
States, 

McKEONE, VAN ——_ & CO., 

_ 690-930 Philadelphia and New York. _ 

URKISH COMPOUND will force Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in five weeks, Sent by mail for 

60 cents, H. O. Hamrwei1, Box 244, Worcester, Mass. 

Every Man His Own Printer. 
With one of our presses, and the material accom- 

contain 

BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 
No. 116, Issued Deo. 30, will contain a continuation of: 

NOBODY'S DOG—Now nearly completed, 
| AMONG THE BLACKFEET—A Tale of Border Life. 
LITTLE MICE—A Lesson from Animals. 
OUR GROCER’S STORY—By Mary Kyle Dallas, 
MAJOR PARRIFER—One of Jotinny Ludiow’s Stories. 
HUNTING THE WALRUS—A Sketch of Adventure, 
A TELEGRAPH ADVENTURE. 
TELOUCHKINE, AND THE SPIRE OF 8ST. PETER 

AND 8ST. PAUL—A Russian Adventure. 
A TIGER STORY—The Perils of a Boy. 
THE FROG’S BRIDE. 

Sails, Girls’ Toys, Round Table, Fan, eto., and a con- 
tinuation of 

THE VOYAGE OF THE CONSTANCE. 

In No. 118 will begin s new Story of great interest, 
showing the wrongs of # worthy family, and narrating 
= scrapes, blun mishaps and gluttony of the 

TO, 

UNLUCEHEY BoB: 
We commence in that number also, our gallery of 

DISTINGUISHED AMERICAN BOYS? 

WHAT PARENTS THINK OF THE BOYS’ AND 
GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 

A gentleman thus writes to us: 

Dean Sra—I aos > am compe to purchase your Bors’ 
axp Grats’ WEEKLY regularly for my little daughter 
whore reward it is for s\uliouspess and good conduct: 
and it is the greatest incentive to ness” that can be 
offered to her. She would rather be deprived of almost 
anything else than her “ Werxty.”’ It is the only mat- 
ter any way resembling fiction she is allowed to pe- 
ruse, and it is all she desires. Permit me to certily to 
the usetulness of the paper beyond amusement, in the 
patterns for playibings, etc., and from its varied read- 
ing matter, prose, end poetry. When read aloud, it 
perfects the intonation more in reading one coy 
one month’s practice from her ordinasy school- com 
I know of no such aid to a child’s education, when 
properiy used, as is afforded by the Weexzy, combining, 
as it does, instruction with aa 

Very respectfully, 
H. CLay Bouprsor. 

Terms of the Bors’ anp, Graze” WzExty, Five Cente 
& copy—$2 50 a year. 

Frank Leslie, 
637 Pearl Street. 



‘Tax. 9, 1869.] ~ FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 271 
— 

The Celebrated 

$15. 

retains ite color till worn out, and is 
are Patent Levers ; those for 
all ii Hun 
—_ 

Coline Metal in every style. 
TO.CL 

press 
will rem that our only Office is 

Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, N. Y., Opposite the Post-Office (Up-stairs). 

HUNTING WATCHES. 
THE COLLINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 

having recently been imitated, and worthless Watches sold in 
—_- York, — Chicago, and other cities, represented as 

are be tion that 
conce cps, and ont those 
secure 
cently greatly im Botner our Oroide in appearance and dura- 
bility, and to protect the public from imposition hereafter, | 
have named it “COLLINS MET. 
any one making use of this name will be prosecuted to the 
extent of the law. 

This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold; can not be distinguished from it by the best judges; 
ual to gold excepti 

ies, an improved 
-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. The | $15 Watches are equal in neatness, style of 
appe«rance, and for time, to a gold one costing $150. Those for $20 are of eztra fine finish, and 

iy equal to a Gold Watch costing $200. Chains of every style, from $2 to $6. Also, Jewelry of the 

UBS.—Where 8 x Watches are ordered at one time we will send one extra free of charge. 
Goods sent to any par of the United States by express, to be paid for on delivery. Money need not be sent 

with the order, as bille can be paid when goods are taken from the express office. 
es, We employ no Agents; orders must, therefore, be seut directly to us. 

Imitation Gold 

$20. 
CASES 

COLLINS METAL 
(Improved Oroide). 

SPECIAL NOTICE.—Our Oroide Watches 

we a Qe the public ay fey ™, and 
we are in no responsible tor these bogus 

urchasing directl irectly from us can 
a ‘atch ch of our paw Foren We have re- 

‘AL,” and we give notice that , 

in intrinsic value. All our Genilemen’s Watches 
pement, better than a Lever for a small watch : 

Customers must ay all ex- 
Custom rs 7 the city 

Cc. E. COLLINS & CO. 

OYS’ FUN—7,000 SOLD—HUNTING 
AND TRAPIING.—Tae HunrTer’s GUIDE AND 

Trarrer’s ComPaNion, 8 book for Farmers, —" 
Trappers, and Boys. Tells how to hunt and trap 

of game, from the mink to the bear and deer; 
how to cure skins, make boats, traps, e'c. Fifth edition 

out, the ouly cheap and reliab'e vo k ever printed. 
ce only 25 cents; six for $1; 190 for $10. Sent, post- 

free, by HUNIER & CO., Publishers, nS 
1. 

9 CENTS.—Now is the time to subscribe 
to “ Marie Leaves,” the best, the most popular, 

and the cheapest monthly published. Each number 
contains matter of interest and :mportance to every- 
oe 26 cents will pay for it from now to the end of 

. Sample copies sent on receipt of stamp to pay 
postage. O. A. ROORBACH, 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 

WATCH FOR §$1.—The Magnetic 
Pocket Time Keeper and Compass, in a haudsome 

case, with glass crysta|, white enameled dial, steel and 
metal works, ordinary wa'ch size, sound and service- 
able. Warranted to denote correct time, and keep in 
order two years. Satisfaction guaranteed. Sent post- 
~~ om $1, or Sfor $2. Address, C, SEYMOUR, 

Holland, Erie County, New York. 

SAVE SWINDLED! 
GAVE your money by at once subscribing 

for the “Star Spangled Banner.”” Exposes bum- 
and contains 40 columns in every number. Only 

76 cents 2 year, and a splendid premium to EvERY sub- 
acriber. NOW IS THE TIME. Specimens, 6 cents. Send 
to STAR SPANGLED BANNER, Hinsdale, N. H. 692-93 

Don’t get w DON'T YOU DO IT lars crest. 
Dollar Sa'es Trade until you send for the New Oirentar 
of WOODRUFF, FENNO & OO., Old One Dollar Store, 
3% Tremont Row, Boston, Mass. Full description of 
our Immense Stock. Unprecedented Inducements to 

6 ‘YARDS ® Pri ality SHEETINGS for $10 me qu or 
and a Club of one hundred. Other 

in proportion. 602-5 

Month Guaranteed. 
ure Pay. laries p ~ $100 TO $250 sir ay" stern pia 

ly to waa we everywhere selling our Patent Ever- 
Wire Clothes Lines. Call at or write for 

pertialars, to the Grranp Wire Mrs, 261 North 
street, Philadelphia, Pa. 692-98e0w 

FRESH BUTTER, 20 cents per pound. The 
pM mon: Invention of the Age. Butter made in 
from three to five minutes, by the use of our Jnfallible 
—_ Powder, at a cost of 20 cents per pound. Simple 

tion, ‘parmless in use. Two pounds of butter 
made from one quart of milk; sufficient Powder 

to to make 30 pounds of butter, sent free on receipt of price, 
$1. Agents wanted in every Town and County, to in- 
troduce this wonderful economizer. Address 

GOSHEN BUTTER CO., 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 

I ‘ew - DIVORCES legally obtained in different 
States; desertion, non-support, etc., sufficient 
ss No charge until divorce obtained. cause. No 

Advice OWES, Attorney, 78 Nassau st., N.Y. free. 

ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 
OF CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. 390,000 in GOLD 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
nished. The highest rates paid for 

Doubloons, and all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 
all er eal Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. Y. 

HE IMMENSE SUCCESS ATTEND- 
ing our past business has induced us to make great 

pre arations for the fall and winter trade. 
Our checks and exchange lists contain nearly every 

article desired for family use, such as Dry and Fancy 
, Boots and Shoes, Jewelry and Piated Ware, 

Cutlery, etc., etc. 
Presents worth from $3 to $100 sent free to Agents. 
Make your orders as Jarge as possible, and send your 

money by postal orcer or registered letier. 
We are agents for over one hundred foreign and 

domestic manufactories. 
Our goods are new, and sold at Manufacturers’ 

prices, at $1 for each article. Descriptive checks $10 
per hundred, or ten for $1. Ageuts wanted in every 
town. Circulars sent free. CUSHMAN & CO., 

691 97eow 10 Arch street, Boston. 

THE PATENT MACIC COMB 
ILL COLOR GRAY HAIR A PER- 
manent black or brown. Sold everywhere. Sent 

by mai] for $1 25. Adiress WM. PATTEN, Treasurer 
Magic Comb mae Coe Springfield, Mass. _ ee 

DISSOLVING VIEWS 
F all kinds, and Apperstas for Exhibitions 
and =! etc. ice List gratia. ac, be had 

from HEINR. R. BOHM, GLASS PAINTING, 
BURG. 

AGENTS WANTED FOR 
Matthew Hale Smith’s New Book, 

“Sunshine and Shadow in New York.” 
A Work complete with Anecdotes and Incidents of 

LIFE IN THE GREAT METROPOLIS. 

Being the most complete and graphic presentation of 
both the Bricut and Saapy Sipe or New York Lire. 
No book since the days of ‘“‘ Uncte Tom’s Canin”’ ever 
sold so rapidly. One Agent sold 80 in one day, another 
sold and delivered 227in 15 days, another, 304 in 7 days. 

You wish to know how fortunes are made and 
| lost, how Shrewd Men are ruined; how ‘ Coun 

tryme:” are swindled; how Ministers and Mer- 
chants are Blackmailed; how Dance Halls and Concert 
Saloons are managed; how Gambling Houses and Lot- 
teries are conducted; how Stock Companies Originate 
and Explode, etc., read this book. It tells you about 
the mysteries of New York, and contains ae 
sketches of its note! millionaire merchants, etc. 
large Uctavo Volume, 720 pages, Finely Il ustrated, Te 
largest commission given. Our 32 page circul.r anda 
$5 Greenback sent free on application. For full partic- ; 
ulars and terms address the sole publishers. 

691-92 J.B. BURR & CO., Hartford, Conn. 

85.00 GREENBACK 
Of full value sent free to any Book Agent, 

10 PHOTOGRAPHS of Beautiful Women sent, post- 
paid, for 26 cts.; 100 Photographs of Actors for | 

25 cts.; 100 Photographs of Minstrels for 25 cts.; 100 
Union Generals for 25 cts.; 50 Photos of Rebel! Officers 
for 26 cts. All the above sent, peste, for $1. Ad- 

©. SEYMOUR, Holland, Erie Co., N. Y. 
680-99 

HE PAINTER’S HAND-BOOK, 25 
cents; Confectioner’s Hand-Book, 25 cents; Art of | 

Public Speaking, 25 cents; Short-H.nd without a) 
Master, 25 cents; Everybody’s Friend, 25 cenis; Ta- 

! bleau Vivants, 25 cen's; Shadow Pantomimes, 25 cents; 
The Actor’s Art, 15 cents; The Household Friend, 15 

Send orders to 
W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. 

cents. | 

HOLIDAY PRESENTS, $10, S15, $20, $25, 

invaluable as reliable time-keepers. 
Each Watch warranted by 

to retain their color 
Magnificen’ 

Sty, we 
t Oroide Gold Chains, $5, $6, $7, and $10. 

Manufacture, on strictly yoy 
durability, and color (18 carat go 
most rare and costly description of 
are manufactured with Hunting Casee. 

915; Ladies’ Chronometers, 
Enameled, $20; Gentiemen’s Fac-Simile Waltham Patent 
Levers, $20 3 Chronometer Balance, $25. 
graved. 

Ezpresmen—the most exacting of our customers—have thoroughly | 
Goraubiity, accuracy and utility of our celebrated watches, and pronounce them 

certificate from the Oroide Gold Watch Co. to be perfect time-keepers, and 

The Genuine Oroide Gold Watch 

Co., Geneva, Switzerland, i 
a, style, finish, 
Ma) a —— of the 

atches, They | 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s fine Swiss movements, $10 and 
$20; Ladies’ Patent 

Elaborately en- | 

Express Companies will exhibit "the Watch, etc., When requested, on receipt of express charges both ways. 
— wy tee to be ae for on on, delivery. 

send orders to ay for 
CLUBS FOR SIX ATCHES ¥ WILL 1 hive AN 

Watches before 
EXTRA Wards Fn —p to 

The universal demand for our specialties have induced unprincipled persons to counterfeit our inimitable 
tarnish Watch with worthless metal watches that 

Gold Watches. 
ina week, © ing for them the reputation of our Oroide 

JOHN FOGGAN, President Oroide Gold Watch Co. 
Only Office in the United States, No. 78 Nassau Street, New York. 

BsSTABLISHED 1861. 

GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 
TEAS BY THE CARGO 

Best Tea Districts of China and Japan, 
AND SELL THEM IN QUANTITIES TO SUIT CUSTOMERS 

AT CARGO PRICES. 

[THE COMPANY HAVE SELECTED 
the following kinds from their stock, which they 

ae to meet the wants of clubs. They are sold 
Poa prices, the same as tiie Company them in 

ork, as the list of prices wil] ahow. 

PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 
OOLONG (Black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per Ib. 
MIXED (Green and Black), 70c., 80c., 0c., best $1 per Ib. 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST, (Black) 80c., 90c., $1, $1.19, 

bert $1.20 per ib. 

a (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 
per 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best 
$1.25 per tb. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 
GUNPOWDER, (Green), $1.25, best $1.50 per fb. 

Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 
Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner | 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, | 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. ROASTED, 
(Unground), 30c., 35c., beat 40c. per tb. GREEN, (Un- 

ted), 25c., 80c., 33c., best 35c. per tb. 

CLUB OCRDER. 

Portsmouth, Mich., Aug. 26, 1868. 
To the Great American Tea Company, 

31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York. 

Gents—The people here will not let me alone. They 
say I have learned the roid, and that I have got to send 
another order for them. So here you have it, in the 
shape of my seventh order since the 6th of May last, 
making five hundred and forty-four dollars and sixty- 
four cents I have -ent you since that date. 
Hoping this sr be as good as former packages, 

Iremain, yours, etc., 

| but we 

JOHN W. HAWKINS. 

. Ibs. } weve ~—_ Mrs. Kempton, . $100 $10 2 
1% 6 

3 foun ‘Tyson. .-A.L.Cummings * 1% 3815 
2 Im) seeees..-Bilias Siephene,at 125 260 
4 Coffee .......0.0 J.L.Chapman,at 40 160 
2 cuapen Jer......O0, A. Watirous,at 150 3800 
4 Imperial ......... F. Tavior, at 125 600 
4 pao ing ~; ..J. Hopkins, at 125 500 
G Gee cdessesecce ~ at ® 150 
6 yo .-John Stephens,at 150 900 
7 Young Hyson.. W. H. Doraty, at 125 600 
1 1 ++--H. Malone, at 125 125 
2 ee +++-N. Newcomb, at 125 250 
4 “ dud veo. Campbell, at 125 600 
3 Gunpowder ......Judge Miller, at 150 450 
4 Gunpowder ......A. e, at 150 600 
2 Imperial........ . Bird, at 125 260 

1435 
Parties sending club or other orders for less than 

$30, had better send a Post Office draft pA. h wit 
their orders, to save the expense of collections by Ex- 
press, bus larger orders we will forward by Express, 
to “collect on delivery.” 
Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 

the party pene up the Club. profits ae small, 
as liberal as we can afford. We send no 

pre Doane sar packages for Clubs of less than $30, 
Parties getting their Teas of us may confidently rely 

upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come direct 
| from the Custom House stores to our warehouses, 

We warrant ail the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction, If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 

N. B.—Inbabitants of villages and towns where a large 
number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost 
ot their Teas and Coffees about one-third (besides the 
Express charges) by sending directly to “The Great 
American Tea Company.” 

CAUTION.—As some concerns, in this city and other 
places, imitate our name and style of advertisng and 
doing business, it is important that our friends should 
be very careful to write our addre<s in full, and also to 
pat on the number of our Post Office Box, as appears in 
this advertisement. This will prevent their orders 
from getting into the hands of bogus imitators. 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of “The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders (as below, no more, no less). 

Great American Tea Company, 
Nos. 81 & 88 VESEY STREET. 

Post Office Box, 5,643, New York City. 

TO THE WORKING CLASS. 
AM NOW PREPARED TO FURNISH 
constant employment to all classes at their homes, 

tor their i + new, light and 
profitable. Fitty cents to $5 per evening is easily 
earned, and the boys and girls earn nearly as much as 
men, Great inducements are offered. All who see 
this notice please send me their address and test the 
business for themselves. If not well satisfied, I will 
send $1 to pay ior their trouble of writing me. Ful 
perticdlars sent free. Sam wae sent by mail for ten 
cents. Address ALLEN, Augusta, Me. 

691-93cow 

AGENTS WANTED FOR 

Secrets of the 
Great City. 

A WORK dercriptive of the VIRTUES and the VICES, 
the MYSTELIES, MISERIES snd CRIMES 

of NEW YORK CITY 

F You Wish to Know How Fortunes are 
made and lost in a day; how shrewd men are ruined 

in Wall street; how Countrymen are Swindled by 
Sharpers; how Ministers and Merchants are black- 
mailed; how Dance Halls and Concert Saloons are 
managed ; how Gambling Houses and Lotteries are 
conducted; bow Stock Companies originate, and how 
the Bubbles Burst, read thie work. It contains over 30 

| fine engravings, and tells all about the mysteries and 
crimes of New York, and is the spiciest and cheapest 
work of the kind published, 

ONLY $2.50 PER COPY. 
Sa” Send for Circulars and see our terms, and a full 

description of the work. Address JONES BROTHERS 
& CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 691-938e0w 

Don’t Read This ! 
O You Want to Clear $1,000 this Winter 

ppd any risk? You can do it selling Brown's 
Patent DovuBLE ConE VENTILATING Damper. Address 
0. R. BRIGGS & CO., corner William and Liberty 

| st., New York, or 125 Clark st., Chic go. 691-3eow 

WANTED--AGENTS.--- 258.22 
KNITTING MACHINE. Price $25. The simplest, 
cheapest, and best Knitting Machine ever invented. 
Will knit 20,000 stitches per minute. Liberal mduce- 
ments to Agents. Address AMERICAN KNITTING 
MACHINE CO., Boston, Mass., o: St. Louis, Mo. 
691-3eow 

Carpets—Save Your Money—Carpets ! 

HE Boston and Maine Carpet Company, 
Office 136 Hanover street, Boston, Mass., will on 

receipt of $8, send 20 yards Scotch Carpet, and * make it 
without extra charge, when rize of room is sent; orin- 
stead of making, will send two handsomely puxinted 
Cloth Window Shades, valued at $2. For $10 will send 
20 yards heavy Cottage , Make as above, or send 
two splendid Gilt Band Shades, valued at $4; instead of 
Window — when desired, samples of Carpets will 
be sent, valued from 60 cents to $5 per from 
which a carpet suitable for apy room can be 
saving expense of visiting city. Extra yards of 
carpet at same rates. 

OUR YOUNG FOLKS 
' FOR 1869, 

Wem Be Better than any Previous Vol- 
Sey It will have acapiial Story cent 

ALDRICH; descript’ons of Glass-Making, Coal- 
Mintag Ship- Building, Watch-Making, by J.T. Trow- 
BRIDGE; Gardening for Girls; How to Talk, Howto Read, 
How to Write, How io Travel, How to Act in Society, and 
How te Work, by Rev. E. oe ; articies on Coral 
Islands, Coal sits, and Earthquakes, by Mrs. AGassiz; 
B.ographical Sketches of Ni Mariners and Discov- 
erers, by JAMES Parton; articles on American History, 
by J. H. A. Bonz; Declamations, , and other 
attractive and useful varieties of reading trom the best 
writers, all illustrated by the best artists. 
TERMs—$2ayear. Liberal discount to Clubs. Full 

Prospectus and Premium List sent free on application. 

FIELDS, OSGOOD & C0., 
(Successors to Ticknor & Frevps), 

Publishers, Boston. 

LICENSED WHOLESALE DEALERS 
BY THE 

UNITED STATES. 

Eastman & Kendall’s 
ONE-PRICE SALE. 

691-3 

ESTABLISHED 1864, 

It is now a well-established fact that no other method 
brings the MANUFACTURER and CONSUMER 80 NEAR EACH 
OTHER as our unrivaled and popular club system of 
selling all kinds of 

DRY AND FANCY GOODS, sy ~ CUTLERY, 
DOMESTIC GOODS, Erc., Exo., E 

which we are selling at an average price of ‘One Dol. 
lar for each articie. 

The smallest article on cur check can be 
exchanged for a 10x4 White Bed Qatlit, or 
a revolving Silver-plated Table Castor. 
Christmas and New Year’s is the time to send in your 

ciubs, 

THE LADIES 
are specially invited to send us a trial club, 

To parties sending in clubs of from 10 to 1,000, we 
offer better inducements and larger commissions than 
any other house, Parties now acting as agents for other 
houses will observe that we offer as commission for a 
Ciub of 30—21 yards best Cotton Sheeting. 
Club of 60—42 yards best Cotton Sheeting. 
Chub of 100—65 yards best Cotton Sheeting, and 

&@p equal amount of commission when paid in other 
goods. 
Send for our new Circular and Mammoth Exchange 

List before sending your club to any other house. 
Our club system of selling is as follows: For $2 we 

send 20 checks describing 20 different articles to be sold 
at a dollar each ; 30 for $3; 60 for $6; 100 for $10, 
ete. Sent by mail. Male and female agents wanted. 
Send Money in Registered Letters. Send us 
a trial club and you will acknowledge that you cannot 
afford to buy goods of any other house thereafter. 

N. B.—Our sale should wor be classed with dollar 
jewelry sales and gift enterprises. 

EASTMAN & KENDALE. 
65 Hanover &St., Boston, Mass. 
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BISHOP &« REIN, 
Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York, 

We beg to call particular aitension to our immense 
assortment of 

CORAL JEWELRY. 

a. BISHOP & REIN. 

CHAMPAGNE, 
As Imported for N. ¥. Unien Club. 

bt ape Ba & ©0., No. 6-Maiden Lane, N. Y. 

(OTeING at FREEMAN & BURR’: 
* Every Novelty of Style and Materie’. 

\WOTHING at FREEMAN & BURR'S. 
Overcoats, and Dress Suits. 

MOTHING at FREEMAN & BURR’S. 
Boys’ and Youths’ Suits and 

car HING at, FREEMAN .& BURR’S. | 
Fiae Piece Goods tor Orders to Measure. 

(Ce THING at FREEMAN. & BURR’s. 
Cardigan Jackets and Fnrnishing Goods. 

Set. NESPUREMENT, FREEMAN 

NE BULES for SELF-MEASUREMENT enable 
EN in 

an 

MACNIFICENT PRESENTS 

WEDDINGS a ‘THE HOLIDAYS. | *#artment 

Shuttles, Bobbins, C1, Machine Trimmings, Etc. 
Gtherpodins, 096 Broadway, New York; 141 Washing- 

ton street, Boston. 
FOSTER & 

691-3e0w 
RICHARDSON, 

a Patch & Co.) 

A CAPITAL NUMBER | 
FRANK ‘LESLIE'S 

CHIMNEY CORNER, 
Xo, 19, Toque Dec. wil ota continuation © 

Resenberg’s Exciting Novel, . 

Close Play for a’ Million. : 
THE FAITH OF KILMARNOCK—<A Tale of the Days of 

iz i 

EE SENATE yea a 

it MEE 
' 

“Oh! joy! One year less !” 

THE 

Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY S8T., 

. P.O. BOX 5643, NEW YORK, 

receive their Teas by the and ook — in quan- 
tities to aube Custoémors, at 

:|Gas.and Kerosene Fixtures. 
‘HIE. Attention of the Trade is invited to 

ine of “tans, PENDANT ne a, 
ABLES, etc., etc. — f o an — ON a 
cannot fail to 

BRACKETS, HALL 
LAMPS. TABLE LAMPS, ete., tor Kerosene oil use, 

‘CALENBERG°& VAUPEL’S 
PIANOS. 
Warérboms and Factory, Nos. 333 & 335 West 36th St, 

Roswivnd the First Premium in the State of New Ye, 

Rimmel’s New: Perfume |! 
; LH LA-N- G -f Ls NG. 

Vesey“ vate, New York. 

TRADE MARE. . 

| *tfo - ‘PARIS AND LONDON. 

‘J. BAUER & CO:’S 
Celebrated and Improved 

PIrA MN OO BS.. 
TO ATOMS—A Story of Jealousy. 

» MYSTERY . OF agdgaamainned GRANGE—A. Helf- 

absolutely real—it will yield to uone in 

‘ Beck ‘ihe Carney Cons “Term the commencment . 
10 cenie-s number—9@ 4 year , a 

Tuése Instruments have attained a pre-emipence and 

now offered to the public. Pric 
[tem oer wage and are equal to any Piano 

\ 

$460. 

Rosewood case, round corners, full iron frame, over- 
strung base, and ‘catved legs and lyre.. None bat the 

) very best, and well-seasoned-materials . used -in- 

. Wankrooms—No. 650 Broadway, New York, and No. 
69 Wasbingtou street, Chicago. 
= for ascies wernt tfo 

rap ag Hartford, Conn.” ¥ 
ay,'New ngton st., 

Reputation as nthe oe 

or ARDS oon: 

GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO.,, 

Ta ee lees tome 

jsurmrs, 

(PUCKER'S G KL EBRA’ rED 

equstruction, gn J every instrument fully warranted for, | ' 
of | five years. 

_ 

fad Magnetic Pockét Timekeeper and Com- 

_FRANK, pres he JLEPST RATED _ NEWSEAPRR. 

— — a | 

THE NEW YEAR FROM DIFFERENT POINTS OF VIEW. 

”” ** Ah! woe is me !: One year more |! 

A HOLIDAY PRESENT! 
A most suitabl® present for a Gen- 

tleman who Smokes, is undoubtedly 
™ a, Genuine MEERSCHAUM, which 

» POLLAK & SO. seil, at lowest man- 
ufacturers’ prices, at their Stores: 
485 BROADWAY, near Broome, 
27 JOHN, Middle ot the Bloek. 

ALsO—PIPES cut to order, Repaired, Mounted, and 
supplied. Se sage tle apr Die. 

Remember: These are no Cigar nor corner — 

NEW 1 YORE -OLUB 

ENGLISH ~ SKATES, 
Wholesale and Retail. 

Ee SRE ae N.Y. 

‘a Ala THIS. DAY,. 

: * THE NEW COLORS IN 

‘Diec-sK nN GLOVES 

Amp Tres, 
WITH AN IMMENSE VARIETY oF 

COLLARS, 

UNDER CLOTHING, 
a 3 EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 

“UNION ADAMS, 
).tfo ‘No. 637, Broadway.. 

HITCHCOCK’S. HALF DIME MUSIC. 

VOCAL MUSIC, WITH. “PIANO ACCOMPANIMENT. 
- NOW READY. " 

Captain Jinks. No. 5, Not for Joseph. 

bil Wain: ni Replat | Really. Don’t think | 
3; We'd Better bide a shel Mer 

: & irae of Tears. 
ox Blue é Eyes. 9, Champagne Charlie 
Other popular’ melodies-and, Piano Music-in Press, 

Each ofthese, pieces cover two, pages, printed in large, 
clear.type, with colored title page, on heavy Music paper. 
Can be had of, News. Dealers, and - ee; mail, by en- 
conng five cents "HEN to oe Pui 

692-950. 

- Patent Spring Bed. 
The only’ SPBING BED known combining the 

essentials of 
COMFORT, CLEANLINESS,. DURABILITY, 

: CHEAPNESS. 
4ND 

| Superior, Bronzed Iron Bedsteads, Cribs, 
and Cradles, for sale by the principal Furniture 
Dealers, and the Manufacturers. 

Co., 
° 128 William street, New York. 

IMPROVED ALUMINA BRONZE 
' Hunting-Cased’ Watches. 

$CDoO. 
I wilt -cheerfully’ give the 

above amount to any one who 
can surpass my imitation’ of 

—<y = oa a 8 sep 
“pie from $16 to in. 

Fa se. dives SULES D. 
: ENIN VUILLEMINK, ‘Ne. 

7 call and examine) fpr your 

OMETHING~ NEW IN BEATE Y 

nin tie Tateck sigan at emia ie S e 8 le h AMS M. k 
148 Broadwey,-and, 154 Fulton.st., N.Y. 

602-880 

Sop $1, ‘or thrée for'$2., Satis- 
‘wanted. Tree.: 

T & OO.,.103 Nassau street, New York... 

a, 

HOLIDAY PRESENTS ! 
A LARSE AND PHPICR 

VARIETY PF 
PANFY BPPPS. 

| BUEYERWARE: 
PPWEERY: 

SuITABLE FoR foLipay PRESENTS, 
TO BE FOUND AT 

BALL, BLACK & Cos 
565 & 567 Broadway, 

tf-o 

FURS AND HATS. 
DANIEL D. YOUMANS, 

717 Broadway, 

NEW YORK HOTEL. 

Fine Furs in all Varietios. 

ee Hats for Gentlemen’s Wear. 

Grand Rarips, Mron., Sept..1¢, 1868. 
BaKEWELL: Lippincott & 

The people seem to be crazy about your Rep Javuger 
Axes. Please send me twenty dozen more. 

Yours truly, W. D. PF. 

CAUTION. —Unprincipled dealers are selling Ax s 
painted red, as the Rep JackEr Ax. e@ good gualiiics 
~ this Ax consists in its superior cufting qualises, 10 \ 
in the Red Paint. 

The “Rep, Jacxer’’-ig for-sale by. all respousbic 
dealers and the manufacturers. 

LIPPINCOTT & 
691-940 ‘weutarge, Pa. 

PURE WINES AND LIQUORS, 
By the Case, Gallon, or Bottle, at 

Mo 43 Broadway, York. 

AND 

PORT GRAPE WINE, 

sent to, amy part of New York, Jetsey City, or Brooklyn, 
free of charge. 

; ALFRED SPEER, 
43 B 

ri) Opposite City Hall 

LADIES wishing - to: enhance-their Beauty on 

NEW: YEAR'S, should by all means 

procure a, Bottle of 

| GOURAUD’S. ORIENTAL: CREAM. 
EAUTY, it. is wéll khéwn, ‘leads’ men 

RY Luek -in |. Lotteries. For 
t" BX pon, Lak H. Y &Co.,. 
Kentucky. 

NOW: READY—The New Year's Number of 
FRANK LESLIE'S BUDGET OF FUN, 
which has for twelve years maintained its 
position as being the best Humorous and 
Satirical Paper in the World, combining 
the excellence of the Paris Gharivari, the 
London Punch, and the Pliegende Blaetier, 
.6f Munich: - The present Number con- 

en 
E | fet f 


