
ur Ty 

=, 

wig 
ie & sh 

nr is 
7 Azan a +} — Ia if 

Fl Hal He 
Fatal a 

aia 
uf ea 

) 

Entered acc ording to the Act ot Congress, in the year 1860. by Frank Leone, in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 

No. | 262—Votn. XI] 

Our Position. 

We deem it right at this time, when partisan politics run so high | 

that every circle in the country feels the throe of the agitation— | 

we deem it due to our readers to explain in a few werds the | 

position of Franx Lrsure’s Intustraten Newspaper. We 

claim to be strictly and entirely neutral in our course of Jour- | 

nalism, chronicleing events as they transpire in every section | 

of the country, without bias and without feeling; adhering 

closely to facts, but advocating neither one side nor the other | 

of the disturbing element of partisan politics. 

In pursuing this course we do not bate one jot of our indepen- 

dence; we truckle to neither party, neither do we ask favors of 

any party. The necessity of our position is, that our circulation 

must be universal—our expenscs are so vast that the patronage | 

of one class, however liberal, would be but as a drop in the | 

bucket in the way of remuncrating our outlay. 

| design, 

] * . 

come in every section and 
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Our aim is to produce a paper which shall be so entirely free 

from objectionable opinions or partizan views of national policy, 

that it can be circulated in every section of the Union and be 

received in every family as a truthful exponent of facts as they 

| occur, and a reliable Illustrated History of the time in which we 
live. 

Bearing this aim steadily in view, we do not swerve from our 

Our Artists and Correspondents furnish us with illus- 

trations and descriptive matter of every event of importance, which 

we transfer to our pages, and we must not be held responsible if our 

pages illustrate scenes of which the actors: thercin are ashamed, 

| We are Historians, and represent the World as we find it, without 

fear, favor or prejudice, confident that, while we persevere in that 

course, Franx Lesuie’s Intustratep Newsparer will be wel- 

every home the United in in 

States 

THE HARBOR O¥ CHARLESTON, 8. C.—FROM SKETCIIES BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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FORT SUMTER, CHARLESTON, 8. ©. 

[Price 6 ‘Cents, 

THE FORTS OF CHARLESTON HARBOR. 
Tue harbor of Charleston, 8. C., is a noble expanse of water, 
affording ample depth and scope for all the purposes of commerce 
on the grandest scale. It has, however, one great druwback, 
namely, the sand-bar, which forbids the entrance of ships of 
large burthen. Measures are about being taken by the authori- 
ties of Charleston to dredge the channel, and thus open the way 
for the admission of every class of vessels. Scientific men con- 
sider that the proposed dredging is perfictly feasible, and will 
prove completely effective. 

Fort Sumter, which commands the channel, is a very strong 
fortress, mounting a double tier of guns of heavy calibre, It is 
situated on a mole at the end of the sand-bar, and would prove 
a formidable objection to a hostile force approaching too near, 

Fort Moultrie, on Sullivan's Island, is a low but strong fortifi- 
cation, and is of great historic interest to all Americans, it being 
‘*the scene of one of the first and best fought battles of the 
Revolution, when a few hundred native riflemen, who had never 

‘FORT MOULTRIE, ON SULLIVAN'S ISLAND. 
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fired a cannon before, beat off and nearly destroyed a formidable 
British fleet, making such slaughter among them as, in propor- 
tion to the numbers engaged, was not even reached by that of 
Trafalgar and the Nile.” 

Castle Pinckney, also a very strong fortress, stands at the very 
portals of the city, covering an ancient mud reef. There were 
other forts in the olden time ; one at Haddrill’s, Mount Pleasant 
Village, in 1776, and another on James’s Island, which was 
wrested from the British by a small body of citizen soldiers pre- 
vious to the battle of Fort Moultrie. 

BARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM 
AS again become the popaiar resort of 
EVERY LOVER OF THE WONDERFUL, THE CURIOUS 

AND AMUSING, 
And is now attracting more attention, a:.d receiving more visitors than every 

other place of Amusement in New York. Everything novel, curious and 
and interesting is secured by Mr. Barnum, and presented to his visitors in 
addition to the 850,000 Curiosities from every part of the world, and the 

SPLENDID DRAMATIC ENTERTAINMENTS 

which take place every afternoon at 3 o’c'ock, and every evening at hal/-past 7, 
by a full and complete dramatic company. At present the two LivinG Aztec 
CHmLprex, the most curious, wonderful and interesting human beings the 
world has every produced ; the Living Wuart Js It? or Man Monsey ; the two 
Avawvo CHILDREN ; the Grand Aquaria ; Monsrer Syakes ; Living Harry Faminy, 
&c., &c., are all on exhibition, and yet the price of admission to the whole is 
only 25 cents. Children under 10 years 15 cents. 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
FRANK LESLIE, Editor and Publisher. _ = 

NEW YORK, DECEMBER 1, 1860. 

Au. Communications, Books for Review, &c., must be addressed to FRANK 
Lesue, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 

TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 
ONO COPY... oscccccccccccccvcssene UT WOKS .occccccccsccccccs $1 
SRG. 600800 00ssdesveccncstene 1 year j90es nnseeeseve $3 
ME Ml 66n0 5600 66806006 00000608 EC RPOTTETTInT TT $5 
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And an extra Copy to the person sending a Club of Five. Every additional 
subscription, $2. 

NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS, 
We shall be much obiiged to our photographic friends if they will write in 

peneil the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 

their own name and addross. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 

that so meny photographs aro sent to us from our friends throughout the 

country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 

en rapport with everything that trauspires or exists in all parts of the United 

States. The columns of our paper prove that we aro up to the times in almost 

eyerything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 

are not so ubiguitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 

far-reaching intormation. ‘To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 

mames (a3 above indicated) should, in all cases, accompany photographic 
pictures or sketches. 

. ~ 3 

Our Thanksgiving Story. 
Ir is with much pleasure that we present to our readers the first 

chapters of a most exquisite story, particularly adapted to the 

present time, called 

CHANTICLEER ; 

A STORY OF THANKSGIVING, 

By Cornelius Mathews. 
Mr. Mathews has for many years held an honorable position in 

literature as a chaste, elegant, earnest and imaginative writer, and 

the story which we commence in this number is one of the most 

successful of his works. It is a simple and beautiful tale of real 

life, ably constructed, developing striking and peculiar characters, 

woven into a plot distinguished for the natural flow of its inci- 

dents, and which owes its deep interest and earnest pathos to 

those affecting occurrences of everyday life which take place al- 

most daily in our immediate vicinity, and of which the history 

of every family affords more or less material. One of the chief 

charms of the “ Chanticleer” is its perfect simplicity. Mr. Ma- 

thews has reached the point of intensity in pathos, without re- 

sorting to any of the melodramatic machinery used by too 
many of our modern writ2rs. 

We call the attention of our readers particularly to this beau- 

tiful story ; it will well repay the trouble of perusal. 

Foreign News. 
Great Britain.—The nows is very uninteresting. Prince Alfred had 

arrived from the Cape on 9th Nov., just in time to celebrate his brother’s birth- 
day. Public opinion had settled down so completely in favor of Italian unity, 

that the Ministry were considered as pledged to second Victor Emanuel. Lord 

John Russell’s dispatch to Sir James Hudson, the British Minister at Turin, had 
£0 greatly irritated the Northern Powers, that it was expected a diplomatic 

coolness would exist for some time to come. Even France did not relish being 
taken to task by Lord John. It had, however, greatly strengthened the Minis- 
try in England, and given considerable moral force to Count-Cayour. It was 
indeed, a deliberate endorsement of the Italian Revolution, and the King of 
Sardinia’s intervention in favor of the revolted subjects of Rome and Naples. 

France.—tTrade was in a flourishing condition, but war preparation: wero 
being continued on a large scale. 

Russia.—The serf question was again being. discussed, and threatened to 

create much difference of opinion between the Czar and his nobles. 

Austria.—We learn that the grant o. a Constitution to Hungary had not had 
the desired effect, and that the aggressive tendencies of Francis Joseph had con 
sequently greatly declined. The Court papers now say that the warlike 
preparations in Venetia hac been much exaggerated, and that Austria had no 
intention to assume the offensive. The Prussian Government had shown a 
greater inclination to ‘assimilate to English policy, if the tone of her press can 
be accepted as a guide. 

Italy.—0On the 7th the King of Sardinia, accompanied by Garibaldi 
entered Naples amid the most enthusiastic cheers of the populace. The King 
of Naples still maintains his position in Gaeta, but since the battle of the 31st 
his army had dwindled from 50,000 to about 20,000 men. The action of the 
French Admiral in preventing the bombardment of Gacta was prompted—it 
is said—by a wish on tho part of the French Government to afford the deposed 
King an opportunity of escaping. as the Dukes of Modena, Tuscany, &c., had 
done, since his capture would increase the present complications, which are 
sufficiently embarrassing now. 

China.—lt is reported that the Ambascadors of the allied forces were t> 
have an interview with the Emperor at Pekin. The London Times considered 
this very ill-advised, unless they took their army with them. 

Relief by the Banks. 
Ovr banks have, during the present panic, adopted a system of 
senerdi relief, which will, in all probability, have the effect of 

sustaining the mercantile community, and which at any rate re- 
dounds vastly to their enterprise and liberality. Realizing the 
fact that the panic may be averted by timely measures, the 
banks, as represented by their presidents, on the 21st inst. held 

a meeting, at which it was resolved that the banks should, by 

mutual support, expand the loans in general discount to the 
whole community to the extent of $5,000,000. This, in fact, 

reduces all the banks to one great bank, and has the effect that, 

throngh the mutual su; sorting system pursued, no one bank 
can be broken so long as ‘t has assets. ‘They will accordingly 
relieve the mercantile community to their last resource, and then, 

if must be, fall together. It is, however, believed—and on very 

good grounds—that the worst of the panic is over, and that be- 

fore they are reduced to extremities relief will come, partly from 
the foreign payment for produce, and in part from fresh Califor- 

nia remittances, 
This system of general relief in an emergency is adopted from 

the course pursued at such times as the present by the Govern- 
ment banks of Paris and London. Although it is really nothing 

more thai the manifest duty of every bank to afford relicf in 

adversity, as well as during prosperity, high praise is still due to 
those of the metropolis for having set so noble an example, and 
of having broken through the illiberal policy which has hitherto 
rendered them so unpopular in periods of great public suffering. 

Elective Judiciary. 
Tue inconvenience of an Elective Judiciary is forcing itself every 
day more sternly upon the public mind. Experience has proved 
that making a judge’s term of office depend upon the pleasure of 
a mob, is as bad as making him dependent upon the will of a 
monarch, In either case he is exposed to a very powerful dis- 
turbing element. Should a popular shoulder-hitter be on trial, 

the judge, if elected by the popular voice, will naturally have an 
affinity with the criminal, while on the other hand, should he be 

chosen by the king, he will naturally lean towards the court 

favorite. This disturbing element in the administration of jus- 

tice is obviated materially in England by their being appointed 

for life, and the custom also of choosing them without any refer- 
ence to their politics. Secure therefore of their position—equally 
independent of king and people, and exposed to the constant 

scrutiny of the press and their legal brethren—the British judges 

have been remarkable for their fearlessness, independence and 

ability ; knowing that nothing can remove them but malfeasance 
in office, they are eminent for carrying out the laws with promp- 
titude and impartiality. As a further inducement to good con- 
duct, they are endowed with a retiring pension when they are 

incapacitated by age or sickness. Jlow different is the system 
we pursue, Elected for a short term of four or five years, the 
unhappy possessor of this precarious and dirty dignity truckles, 
whenever he has the opportunity, to those who can retain him in 
his position ; and we thus often behold the melancholy spectacle 
of a judge rising from his midnight bed, at the bidding of a ward 

politician, to release notorious rowdies and shoulder-hitters, whom 

some brother official has committed to jail. 

Nor can we expect the highest of the legal profession to be 
candidates for judiciary honors, Is it likely that such eminent 
men as James ‘I’, Brady, Elijah Ward, Cutting and others of that 
class will break up their practice, worth $20,000 per annum, to 

fill an uneasy and dishonored position for a few years at a salary 
of $2,000 or $3,000? A station also deprived of all its pris- 

tine dignity by the inferior class of shysters into whose hands it 
has fallen of late years. ‘The fact is, the office of judge is now 

only fit for Tomb shysters, pettifoggers and lawyers without any 
practice, Such men are naturally corrupt, and assimilate with 
the politicians who are at once their creators, their masters and 

their accomplices. 
At all events we have seen enough of the present system of 

electing judges, to know that, so long as it lasts, we shall con- 
tinue to be the worst governed city in the broad expanse of 
civilization. 

Social Questions of the Day. 
The Formation of Character in its Practical Relations. 

No one who has reflected deeply on the subject, doubts that the 

present system of education, whether in schools or at home, only 

grapples with a few points of character, leaving untouched the 
mass. It grafts something on a tree which may or may not suc- 
ceed; it trims the branches, and sometimes on the Chinese plan 

dwarfs it altogether into a pretty little flower-pot parlor orna- 
ment. But it does not, it cannot with certainty modify the 
radical condition of the whole plant. It has not learned the 
laws of growth or the principles of perfecting it. 

Why not? Simply because no plan of education now followed 
attempts to exclude from the growing mind those deleterious 
influences which have most to do with really injuring it. Great 
pains are taken, to be sure, to exclude the “immoral,” not merely 

from the knowledge of the young, but even so to train them that 
through life there shall be no social recognition of the existence 
of such an element. Now it is tolerably certain that any 
element whose nature is based in ineradicable conditions 
of humanity, will only gather strength by being ignored and left 
to itself. The piquancy of mystery is the true soul of vice, and 
timid ignorance its best friend. 

But how prevent the mere knowledge of evil from having the 
worst results? Simply enough—by strengthening the mind. A 
strong; healthy mind trained to rely on itself has literally nothing 
to dread from any knowledge of any kind Whatever. ‘The bast 
and greatest men who have ever lived—the world’s real workmen 

—have known both good and evil, and the world knows it. 

General knowledge, therefore, carefully and judiciously imparted 

by wise teachers, is a powerful strengthening force. The princi- 
ple which now so generally prevails of softening down and 

ignoring all the dark side of history, of “ vindicating’’ the real 
sins of Mirabeaus, Richards IJI., Isabellas and other talented 

sinners, is contemptible because false. If we were to believe the 

books published during the past thirty years all the great repro- 
bates of the past were saints, the world has always gone on in a 
most perfect way, and everything gleams through a rose-colored 
light. Will lying, even with the best intentions, really advance 
truth ? 

But of the greatest weakening influence “education” takes 
positively no care. A young girl of the finest natural gifts who 
grows up in a city is almost certain to be so weakened by social 

[Dxo. 1, 1860. 
ome am a 

influences, that knowledge and truth would act on her mind like 
poisons. Let us examine it. From childhood she hears an in- 
cessant gossip about other people, their private affairs and domes- 
tic details. How A dresses and B lives, who C married, and 
why D is or is not “ in society,” is poured in one endless wash into 
her mind—yes, into her very soul. Dress and appearance share 
with gossip literally nine-tentbs of all the conversation in which 
she is engaged. She may be highly educated and acquire much 
accomplishment ; she may be varnished until the very polish, as 
in Japanese ware, acquires a resistant strength, and she seems to 

actually have a vigorous and tenacious character. But it is all 
false after all. Gossip generally brings with it a habit of passing 
over al) things with a smile, and efforts at nonchalance. It de- 
stroys the power of genial interest in what is earnest and beautiful 
and true. It has been shown that our large cities are ogres of 
human life—that their population would soon be extinct but for 

Sut they are far more terrible ogres of intellect 

and genius in the young. 
And not one father in a thousand, when he hears his children 

chattering gossip, ever dreams that they are gossiping themselves 

into practical imbeciles—into creatures whom it will never be 
quite safe to trust with unexpurgated English or any other classic 
writers; apes whom it would be very impr ident to teach betimes 
their own physical structure and the laws of health; weaklings 
who must be regarded with trembling and terror until safely 
married or otherwise settled. Can parents, teachers or preachers 
do nothing to make their charges ashamed of this gossip and vile 
trifling? Willit ever be understood that all pains should be taken 

to cultivate youthful interest in anything else? Interest in read 
ing, in forming collections, in hearty amusements, in anything at 

immigration. 

all except in the follies of grown life. 
The yo ithful mind, and especially the girl’s, which resists the 

influences of family pride, dress, social gossip and frivolous treat- 
ment of knowledge, must be a miracle. Perhaps nineteen in 
twenty are now in city “society” reduced to about a level with 
Oriental odalisques, and are about as capable of being rational 
companions to men of mind. Fortunately, the majority of 
vomen grow up under better influences, which are, it is to be 

hoped, continually increasing in power. 

Opening of Derby’s Institute of Art. 
On Friday, the 16th inst., the celebrated New Institute of Arts, 

founded and managed by C, A. Derby, Esq., in the interest of 
his well-known Cosmopolitan Art Association, was opened for the 
inspection of the public, As it is at present beyond all question 
the first Art Gallery in America, we feel it to be a duty to call 

the attention of our readers in all parts of the country to its ex- 
istence, and to the great influence which it will probably exert in 

refining public taste. 

‘The splendid marble building, and the spacious and truly ele- 

gant galleries of th mselves proclaim the extent of Mr. Derby’s 
enterprise. ‘The fac that these apartments are perfectly comfort- 
able, carpeted and well warmed, makes them, in fact, superior to 

the magnificent but bleak and cheerless galleries of Europe, 
where, as our travelled readers will bear witness, many a cold is 
caught. 

As regards the pictures, there is, in addition to the well-known 

Dusseldorff Collection, the celebrated one of Jarves, in which 

the history of art is illustrated from its early Byzantine and 
Gothic beginnings down through the glorious Renaissance and 
Eclectic periods to the present day. When it is borne in mind 
how very few, even among our most eminent artists, possess any- 
thing like a sympathetic or genial knowledge of the history of 
Art, it will be seen that this Collection may yet be made of the 

greatest utility. One good course of lectures on Aisthetics, 
illustrated by what the Derby Building contains, would do 
more to raise the standard of both literary and art criticism than 
is now done by all that is written in this country on the sub- 
ject. 

Of the opening suffice it to say that it was numerously at- 
tended by a brilliant and intellectual circle, that the “hospitali- 

” were onavery handsome scale, and that all who were 

there had abundant cause to congratulate themselves on having 

been present at the inauguration of the chief temple of Art on 

this side of the Atlantic, and of what is beyond question the 
principal lion and attraction of the Metropolis to all persons of 
true cultivation and refinement. 

ties’ 

EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 
We Are Glad to see from the London papers that John Brougham has not 

forgotten the Obligation he owes to the American people for their recognition of 

his genius. In the very first speech he made at the Haymarket, he thus 

bravely put forth in the face of an English audience his affection for his 

adopted country : 

“It is a great many years since I had the honor of appearing before you, 
and J should be wanting in every proper feeling did g not acknowledge my vast 
indebtedness to the hospitable, impulsive and fine-hearted people amongst 
whom those years have been—I trust not unprofitably—passed.”’ 

Apropos, the London Atheneum has an epigram upon our popular comedian. 

In order to make this intelligible, we must remark that Tilbury is the namo of 

a popular comedian now engaged by Smith of Drury Lane, and also of a 

carriage, and that Brougham is also a small vehicle 

GOING RY THE STAGE 

These managers se proud will be 
That soon we shall not know ’em : 

Smith keeps his cosy Tilbury, 
And Buckstoue starts his Brougham ! 

The Legal Axiom that a witness need not answer questions calculated 
to criminate himself, is becoming carried to an extent which its framers never 

contemplated. Under this shield the most unblushing perjuries are every day 

committed. We were present last week at a reference, where a well-known 

money-broker of Wall street was being examined, and a series of more deliber- 

ate falsehoods never came from human lips. We can make allowances for 

the delicacy of a position in which a gay Lothario finds himself when his own 

letters to the faithless wile are placed before him for recognition ; but although 

the law allows silence, it never can contemplate a direct denial. The “ re 

fusing to answer’’ and ‘+ perjury’’ are very diflerentatfairs. As the whole ofthe 

extraordinary divorce case to which we bave alluded will be published scon in 

a pamphlet, we shali dismiss the subject by observing that the question of 

divorce and the laws regulating it require a thorough revision. 

There seems to be considerab!e doubt whether the Common Council has 

any authority to appoint a Committee to investigate the accounts of Mr, Platt, 

as he is responsible to the Comptroller. Like most other matters connected 

with our Municipal Government, it threatens to lead to considerable litigation. 

It would seem as though the powers of the Municipal Government were not 

even yet clearly defived. 

Washington with the Brown Stone Front.—This distin- 

guished failure as a work of art and successful caricature of the “ Father of 

his Country ,’”’ which has so long been an eycsore in front of the City Hall, wil) 

at last, we are happy to say, be removed. It is to be purchased by the city, 

and its removal from the public gaze is cheaply bought at the price of two 
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thousand dollars. When the Aldermen have concluded the bargain we sug- 

gest that it should be placed in the cupola on the top of the City Hall. It will 
be there privately secreted under the figure of Justice, and if that blind lady 

is true to her instincts she will keep her foot upon it for ever. 

Fair Play is we!l-known to be a jewel, and we claim that jewel in 

behalf of Commodore Vanderbilt. Everybody knows th.t Live Oak George— 

who tried to joke himself into the Presidential Chair by starting a comic paper 

called Young Sam—this Live Oak George seized a piece of the Battery and 

made himselfa pier for the accommodation of his Staten Island coffins. In- 

duced by his friend’s success, Commodore Vanderbilt began to build a pier for 

his steamers, and bad got as far as to lay some foundation, when the city 

authorities actually woke up, and warned the gallant Commander not to build. 

They haye al-o threatened him with the utmost terrors of the law! Now what 

is sauce for the goose Live Oak George is sauce for the gander Vanderbilt, 

and we end th ance e8 we commenced it by demanding—Fair Play! 

PERSONAL. 
£. M. Woir, of Virginia, who lately published a very able reply to the Helper 
300k, bas lately been appointed Consul to the Navigator Islands. 

Miss Harrier Ilossrer, the sculptoress, sailed for Rome lately. 

Miss Marcarer Forry, the well-known cameo cutter and sculptoress, will also 
sail tor the Eternal City in a few days. 

Feucire Vestvau, the superb and manly contralto, was mulcted in $900 a day 
or two ago, at t uit of her agent, Mr. Joseph Wells. The amount was for 
Service renaet 

Miss Isaperia Ilinexrey, the American prima donna, arrived in the Teutonia 
last week. She is engaged by Ullman. 

Senator Bayarp, of Delaware, is stopping at the New York Hotel. 

By the Vanderbilt, we notice the arrival of Com. Stockton, Richard Ten Broeck, 
®\gnora Lotti de la Santa and Signor Pancani, both distinguished vocalists. 

Tur late Sir Henry Smith, long M.P. for Colchester, England, was one of the 
Tories of the oid school, and among the adyocates of Reform his resolute 
opposition to all change gave him a reputation for folly and obstinacy which 
was not borne out by his real character.. On one occasion he was canvassing 
in presence of numerous triends, and on asking a heavy-looking farmer for his 
vote, the man replied, ‘* ’d vote for ye, Sir Henry, as usual, only you’re such 
a fool.’ “VoolamI!” retorted Sir Henry ; ‘then I’m the very man to re- 
present you!’ This diamond shatt of wit went to the farmer’s heart, and 
with a loud guffuw he promised his vote. 

Mrs. Corn, mother to the Hon. Howell Cobb, lately rescived the premium of 
a silver goblet for five most beautifailly embroidered shirts, worked with her 
wh hands, 

Mr. Conumpus Ty.er, of Somerville, the Steward of the Insane Asylum, was 
the only Bell and Everett man elected to the Massachusetts Legislature on the 
Gth inst. 

« 
Dion Bouncicavir has written to Fisher and Jamieson to sail for England 

without delay, it being his intention to bring out ‘‘ Jeanie Deans’’ and the 
** Octoroon.’ 

Mr. Everts detivered his lecture on “ The Early Life of Benjamin Franklin,’’ 
in Lowell, on Wednesde Dr. Huntington, who presided on the occasion, in 
behalf of the committee, asked the audience, during this winter, to remain 
hould any lecturer extend bis remarks beyond the nine o’clock bell, which he 
knew had the bad effect to seatter a Lowell audience. He had no fears that 
they would notice the bell this evening, considering the ability of the lecturer 
Mr. Everett, whom he would now introduce. Mr. Everett, says the Lowel 
Courier, was received with loud applause, and commenced by saying that, 
judging from th: remarks just made, the audience bad hardly got over asso 
ciating Belland Everett (langhter and applause), but his theme this evening 
would be something of a more pleasant nature, 

Mr. Harvey Mason, formerly a prominent member of Dodworth’s Band, but 
whose serious iliness has prevented his attending to his professional duties for 
rome time past, is to receive a complimentary benefit very soon, under the 
direction of George Bristow. We trust it will be a substantial one. 

Geo. C. Tronnurn, eon of Grant Thorbnrn, died at Newark on the 19th, from 
the effects of a fail. He was the Superintendent at Mount Vernon. He was a 
floriet of considerable celebrity aud science. He was also highly esteemed 
as aman, 

Mr. Honrs, the famons locksmith, has arrived in Boston. 

lie hotel-keepers of New York and Albany have invited Mr. Mitchell toa 
grand banquet, as a set-off to the dinner he lost when Goy. Morgan did not 
think bim aristocratic enough to dine with the Prince of Wales at tne table ofa 
retired grocer, May the ghosts of Leland, Stetson, Stevens and their confréres 
of hoteldom haunt the shade of the Governor in Hades ! 

Tur Legislature of North Carolina met on the 19th, at Raleigh. Its last Ses- 
sion was held two years ago, 

Tie county of Cumberland, State of Maine, is a fertile spot for divorces. 
Forty-two suits were on the docket for a recent term of the court. Of these 
thirty were brought by wives and twelve by husbands. The court granted 
divorces in eight of the cases and dismissed the libels in two cases. Two have 
heen entered ‘neither party,’’ and thirty still remain to be adjudicated 
upon. 

Tim Rey. Angus C. MeNeil, of the Presbyterian Church, while preaching on 
Reuday week in the Brick Church near Pleasant Hill, Dallas county, Alabama, 
of which he was pastor, on Romans v., 12, suddenly sank into his seat when 
about hall through his discourse, and died almost instantly, without a struggle 
ora gr’ an. 

Mrs. Linconn will take with her to the White House her sister, Mrs. Miriam 
Edwards, of Springfield, IL, said to be an educated and accomplished lady, 
and a good-looking nicce, abeut eighteen years old. The latter possibly has an 
eye to the Union. 

LITERATURE, 
®axron AND Garner, Park ‘Row, New York, have published a Guide to Central 
Park, contains a complete history of the undertaking, with ground plans ‘of 

the whole Park, together with views of the Ramble, Terrace, &c. It contains, 

also, besides a Jarge amount of interesting matter, full descriptions of how to 

reach the Park from various points of the city. It isa very useful twenty-five 
cent book. 

The Oakland Stories. Sueinon & Co, have sent us the third volumfe of the 

serios. Jt is called Claiborne, by George B. Taylor, of Virginia. It is fully as 

interesting as its predecessor, and will surely find special favor with the young. 
It is handsomely brought out, and contains several illustrations. 

We have received from Rionarpson & Co., of Galveston, Texas, the A'manac 

for 1861. It is one of the handsomest almauacs published, and is invaluable to 

all doing business with the State of Texas. It contains an elaborate history of 

that State trom the period of Governor Burnet’s administration to the intalla- 

tion of General Houston. It contains, also, a vast amount of miscellaneous in- 

formation of great value, political, commercia) and statistical ; also, about rail- 

roids, steamboat:, and a hundred important items whicl we have not time to 

enumerate. The map of Texas which accompanies the Jeras Almanac is very 

large, full and accurate, and is wort double the price of the book. To busi- 

ness men in New York the advertisements it contains will prove invaluable as 
a suggestive directory. 

Bob and Walter, with the Story of Breakneck Ledge, is a very interesting little 

book for children, just published in admirable style, with illustrations, by 

PuINNEY, BLAKEMAN & Mason, Walker street, New York. 

Snecpon & Co. have sent us the Florence Stories, by Jacob Abbott. This vol- 
ume is intended both for arnusement and instruction, The plan is simple. Mrs. 
Morelle, in New York, receives a letter from her husband in Singapore, invit- 
ing her to bring her children and meet him in England, where they may spend 
a few weeks in trevelling. This volume comprises their journey across the 
Ailontic to bngland, and from Liverpool to Scotland, the Orkney Iales, &c. 
Much information is given, and many interesting scenes described in a pleasant, 
easy Manner. Jt en is with their journey to London, but what they saw there 
will be reserved for another volume, The Florence Stories will be popular with 
the young folk The yolume contains several illustrations. 

Anprew F. Graves,of Boston, has sent us another volume of the Percy 
Family. The several previous volumes contained the sketcbes of travel of the 
Percy Family through England, Scotland, &., and we now follow them from 
the Baltic to Vesuvius. Mr. D. C. Eddy, the author, hag a style peculiarly 
adapted to interest the young; he tells the prominent points in the history of 
every place Lis characters visit in a simple, straightforward mawner, which is 
calculated to improve the memory while it amuses his young readers. The 

Lercy Family is really @ roost amusing and instructive ser.es, and we can com 
mend it wartnly to our young friends. 

Pinney, BLAKEMAN & Mason have just published a very interesting book, 
called True Stories of the Days of Washington. The tit'e fully explains the na- 
ture of the book, which abounds with exciting stories, incidents and gallant 
exploi's of that Ume which was so rife with noble deeds, personal sacrifices 
and thrilling romance It is well that our children should know what their 
forefathers did and suffered to secure the glorious inheritante of freedom 
which thy are bow privileged to enjoy. We can commend this book to our 
readers. 

Puisxky, BLAKEMAN & Mason have just iesued a very valuable book on the 
subject ot Railway Property, by Jobn B. Jervis, Civil Engineer. tt i« a treatise 
upon the coustruction and management of railways, and is designed to afford 
useful knowledge, in a popular style, to the holders of this class of property, 
as well as to railway manaegers, officers and agents. It isa work which will 
interest thousands, for it discusses in a clear and Jogical manner subjects but 
imperfectly understood even by those most actively engaged therein. 

MUSIC. 
OF course no one expects any event to transpire at the Academy of Music at 

the time specified; consequently the disappointment was philosophically borne 

when the opening night of the winter season was deferred from the 2ist to the 

26th inst. This time, however, we think we may venture to endorse the Acq- 
demy advertisements, and state that it will positively open on Monday next 

with Halevy’s great work, “ La Juive.”? As regards scenery, costumes and 

mounting ;renerally, every care Las been taken to insure success, and we shall 

probably have the pleasure of recording it as the most perfectly appointed 

opera ever brought outin America. To the company, previously a strong one, 

has been added that most charming vocalist and actress, Madame Anna Bishop, 

It is many years since Madame Bishop has appeared in o¢era in New York, and 

the simple announcement of her rentrée will, among her admirers, be sug. 

gestive of such a host of pleasant reminiscences as will insure her a hearty 

welcome, while those to whom she is as yet a stranger will find in her a, tho- 
roughly educated and most fascinating artiste. 

DRAMA. 
IN spite of “Crisis and Panic,’ ‘“ Nullification and Secession,” the theatres 
apparently sail over tranquil seas, as yet making no changes of note in their 
programmes. ‘The different managers are lavish indeed of promises, but ap- 
pear to have forgotten the prover) that relateth to hope deferred. Have they 

to be in our very grasp, by some skilful piece of legerdemain they cause it to 

vanish away into the dim distance? What has become of Tom Taylor’s 

comedy so long promised us by Mi-s Keene ? have the “ Seven Sisters”? sung it 

to sleep for ever? Whither has “ Macbeth’? disappeared? have the Witches, 

not content with making themselves air, converted him also into that unstable 

element? Well, there is one result consequeut upon this state of things theat- 

rical for which we presume our readers will be devoutly thankful—short no- 

tices, in place of long icisms, 

Mr. Forrest played ‘‘ Hamlet’? on Monday, and “ Lear’? on Wednesday, to 

the accustomed crowds; aud Miss Keene has favored her patrons with another 

week of * Physic and Faney,’’ together with  Toodles a Father.’’ 

Wallach’s.—At this house some little variety has been offered on the occa. 
sion of several benefits which have occurred; but nothing new has been pro- 

duced, and we see by the bills that ‘Playing with Fire’? will resame its 

place on the boards. We notice with great pleasure the rapid advance being 

made on the new building, to which in the spring Mr. Wallack will transplant 
bis banner, for with all the speed with which the said building is being pressed 
forward, the work seems to be carefully and faithfully performed, and we 
judge that we shall at an carly day be enabled to congratulate the community 
upon the possession of at least one properly constructed theatre, 

Winter Garden.—wWith this week Miss Cushman’s envagement comes to 
aclose. She has appeared with more or less success as Mrs. Haller in the 
“Stranger ,’’ Bianea in “ Fazio;’? Meg Merrilies in “Guy Mannering;’’? Lady 
Macbeth, Queen Katbarine, Cardinal Wolsey, Romeo, and Juliana in the 
* Honeymoon.’’ It is not probable that the New York public will ever again 
have an opportunity of witnessing the delineations of this distinguished actress. 
We have eo frequently put upon record our opinion of Misa Cushman as a tra- 
gedienne, that it is not necessary here to repeat it. -Our estimate of her abili- 
ties may be erroneous, but it is honest, and we have only to say in conclusion 
that, thongh the critics may differ as to the exact pcsition to be accorded her 
as an artist, a large portion of the public, at least, will sincerely regret her 
permanent absence from the stage; or should that absence proye but tempo- 
rary, eagerly welcome her return. 

Speaking of the retirement of Miss Cushman reminds us that we have seen 
notices extensively copied, touching the retirement of another most charming 
and thoroughly accemplished actress. We allude to Miss Jean M. Davenport, 
or rather, if said notices prove true, Mrs. Colonel Lander. For many years 
Miss Davenport has been regarded as the leading actress on the American 
stage, and we earnestly hope that before making her final adieux she will 
five all her adinirers an opporvunity of witnessing her chaste and really great 
performances, 

NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
Roppery or Watcurs AND JewriiERy.—The jewellery establishment of Mr. 

James Jacquet, corner of John and Nasgau streets, was robbed of $3,500 
worth of watches and jewellery, a few nights since. The property was ina 
large safe, manufactured by Messrs Valentine & Butler, which bad one of their 
best locks to secure it. From the absence of all marks ef violence, it was sup- 
posed by the proprietor and detectives that the lock must haye been picked, 
On this supposition, they called upon the makers of the safe, who assured them 
that it was impossible for the lock to have been picked. In order to satiafy 
themselves on this point, the oflicers made a thorough examination of the plan 
of the lock, also of the front door Rotary Lock, which is simiar in construction, 
invented and manufactured by Messrs. Valentine & Butler, and became fally 
convinced that there was no possibility of picking the lock or opening it without 
the true key, or an exact duplicate. With this clue, they at once decided that 
some One in the establishment, who had ample facilities for making a copy of 
the key, must have commitied the robbery, which proved to have been the 
case. Propr etors cannot be too careful in regard to the facilities they allow 
persons in their employ te become acquainted with the sccrets of their treasure 
boxes—especially in these exciting times. 

Tus steamer Pacific was burnt to the water’s edge at Louisville on the 19th. 
Captain Law was the only one whose life was lost. She was about to start for 
New Orleans. 

It is reported that the Britiel Governor of Vanconver’s Island has taken a 
s'ave from an American ship in Victoria and set him free, This bas naturally 
caused considerabl: indignation in Washington, and an explanation demanded. 

Joun HornGan, who was scutenced, about three years ago, by Judge Russell» 
to forty years’ imprisonment, ‘or garotting, has been pardoned by Governor 
Morgan, Although the startling severity of the punishment stopped garotting, 
yet the sentence was considered excessive. 

TAMMARY has given some signs of life, for on the 19th Hghts were vialble in 
the Old Wigwam, and Elijah Purdy, the Old War-Horee, took the chair. A 
committee was appointed to look after the elections next December. 

Coroner Garrnry closed his inquest on Mre. Abaom ‘ast Monday, and a verdict 
implicating her huxband was found by the jury. He was committed to Hudson 
County Jail, to await his trial in January. Julia Kennedy’s evidence was 
materially shaken, it being conclueivly shown tnat he was in the habit of meet- 
ing her in a saloon in Montgomery street, Jersey City. Dr. Doremus distinetly 
deposed that he had ce'ceted the presence of strychnine in the stomach of the 
deceased, This poison would occasion all the symptoms of her sudden death, 

Tue census of Maine is 645,137, which is an increase of 64,668 since 1850. 
Baltimore has increased 40,000 out of 214,000—a very remarkable increase for 
a Southern city. 

Tug case of Alderman Ruegsell acainst ex-Alderman Wilson came off on the 
19th, before a Sheriff’s Jury, who found a verdict of $5,000. It will be re- 
membered that the ex-Alderman assaulted the Alderman jn the City Hall some 
months ago. $5,000 is a pretty heavy fee to pay for education at Wilson's time 
of life ; but better late than never ! 

Mr. Linpsay, the well-known travelling companion of Mr. Roebuck in his 
visit to Cherbourg, and the maritime ‘‘ M.P.’’ of Eogland, sailed for Ragland in 
the Persia on the 21st. He has travelled above 5,000 miles, and visited all our 
great cities. Aithough he has no special commission from the Government, his 
influence is very great with the commercial portion of it. He witl be a valuable 
advocate in the British Parliament. 

Tae United States mail steamship Columbia, Captain Berry, sailed at noon on 
Saturday, 17th, for Charleston, with the American flag at her peak as usual, 
while a Palmetto flag adorned her mainmast, in place of the customary private 
signal of the Company. It created quite a gensation. Captain Berry owns 
considerable real estate in Charleston, and it is alleged that for certain politic 
motives he was induced to fly the disunion flag while in Charleston last. The 
steamship herself hails from Charleston, but is the property of a Joint stock 
company, whose members reside in various cities in the Union. 

Tae Spanish frigate, the Berenguela, arrived in the harbor on the 19th, and 
was received with a salute frou the forts, She has come from Havana for 
repairs. . 

Gen. Ritzy, the Senator from Lumpkin county, Ga. , was approached stealthily, 
and shot, while sitting by his own fireride, in Dahlonega, some days ago, by a 
man named Davis, The balls took effect in the shoulder, and ranged toward 
the cavity of the chest. He is not expected to recover. Davis fled, and $1,200 
is offered for bis apprehension. 

On the 20th, a respectable man named Robert Swartz, attempted to commit 
suicide on one of the traihs of the Hudson River Railroad, by shooting himeelf 
through the head. He was taken to Belleyue Hospital. The cause, business 
troubles. 

Mr. W. A. Livincstox, a well-known New Yorker, fell dead in the drug 
store, corner of Pierrepont and Fulton streets on the 20th inst. He was in his 
55th year. He had been for some time suffering from disease of the beart. 

A SHARK, recently captured near Port Jackson, N. &. W., carried: this re- 
markably curious assortment in its stomach—half a ham, several legs of mut- 
tou, hindquarter ot a pig, head and forelegs of a bull dog with a rope round his 
neck, a quantity of horeficsh, a picce of sacking and a ship’s scraper. 

Four burglars entered the house of Mr. Johnson, near West Troy, on Sxtur- 
day night, the 17th, and one of them, entering Mr. Jobnson’s sleeping apart 
ment, compelled him to give up bie money. A young man who was sleeping 
in the house, hearing the noise, ran to the newhbors, procured assistance and 
surrounded the house, succeeding, after a my" resistance, in capturing 

one of the four ruffians. He was badly cut in The fray, and when tsken re- 
quested to be hung on the spot. 

It would sapiens desirable if the police authorities would pay some attention. 
to the convenjénce of the passengers of the Hoboken Barclay street Ferry- 
The policeman, No. 83, is very efficient at the corner of West street and Bar 
clay, but it is very dangerous to cross Washington and Greenwich streets. A 
correspondent informs us that he saw a lady injured by the brutality of the 
carmen, who form a long line, refusing to obey ths ordinance, which compels 
them to have a certain space between each cart. Mr. Kennedy ought to atation 
a policeman at each of these crossings. 

Tue Dalston Times >) gives the particulars of an unhappy rencontre be- 
tween Dr. Maffett and Col. Gienn, in which the former was shot in the abdomen 
by Col. Glenn. He has been bound over to make his appearance at the next 
term, should the wound prove fatxl. The difficulty was occasioned by a dis- 
pute at the election. 

Tur Pittsburg Chronicle has a very interesting account of a singular occur- 
rence on the Mahoming river, about a mile from Edinburgh. The men had 
just ceased drilling a well for Kissick and Bryson, when a rumbling was 
heard in the bewels of the earth, and immediately afterwards a torrent of mud 
and water rushed forth, covering the floor and shed erected over the works, 
for more than a foot. The workmen made a precipitate retreat to a distance. 
After a short pause, one of the men returned with a lighted candle to see the 
extent of the damage. The gas from the well immediately ignited, setting fire 
to the derrick and all the works. After destroying considerable property the 
fire was extinguished. Fortunately, no lives were lost. 

A DREADFUL murder was committed at San Francisco on the 31st Oct. A 
well-known New York character, named Michael Harrigan, or Irish Mike, as 
he was called by his companions, went up to his wife as she was sitting in a 
drinking-saloon, and saying, ‘‘ Now I know that you are guilty,”’ he cut her 
throat from ear to car. She died immediately. He justifies his crime on ac- 
count of her infidelity. She was his second wife. 

Tue inhabitants of Fishkill, Newburgh, and parts adjacent, have determined 
to erect a statue to Henry Hudson, the discoverer of our noble river. We 
a if they can find any marble as imperishable as the water that bears 
nis name, 

Tux St. Touis Republican gives the particulars of a horrible case of Catholic 
parents poisoning their son rather than he should marry a Protestant. They 
have been arrested, and will be tried for their villainous bigotry. 

Tuk Yorkville, 8. C., Enquirer says that an accident occurred at Shelby, 
N. C., at the celebration of the election. In order to show the Inhabitants’ ap- 
preciation of the different candidates, a very small quantity of powder was 
u-ed when the cannon was fired in honor of Bell, Lincoln and Douglas. The 
smalluess of the report made the Committee and spectators very merry. When 
their favorite candidate, Breckinridge, was to be celebrated, so much powder 
= putin that it broke, seriously wounding Col. Thomas Beardsly and several 
others, 

Tuk New Orleans Delta relates a novel method to set fire to houses. Two 
men, armed with all the tools necessary for repairing the gas meter, call upon 
the pretence that they were sent by the Company. They then empty the 
meter of the water and pour in epirits of turpentine, expecting that the gas will 
take fire. Col. Miles, and Mr. Finney, the celebrated lawyer, bad a narrow 
= ape r- of havirg both their houses burnt down, owing to this most In- 
aumous plot, 

It appears after all that New Jersey did not go so emphatically for the Union 
as was supposed—tour of her electors being Lincola men. Considering the 
influence brougnt to bear upon her, and- the example of her Pennsylyauia 
neighbor, this is not to be wondered at. Hudson county, however, was 
thoroughly Union, Much of this is due to the exertions of Gen. Wright, R. J. 
Deming, aud others, whose speeches made a powerful impression on the 
pote na Mr. Deming is ono of the most energetic and rising men of thé 
ers¢e 8, 

T re has been a considerable row bétween the sophomores and the Faculty 
ef Marvard College. Two of the freshmen being assaulted by the sophomores, 
one of the former discharged a pisto) (loaded only with powder) at the sopho- 
mores. This led tu a great riot, and the expulsion of nino of the sophomore 
offenders. In order to show their contempt for Professor Felton aud bis asso- 
ciutes, they drow the suspended members in a wagon past the house o the 
priucipal authorities aud groaned very lustily. The Boston 7raveller adv cates 
pied vigorous action should be taken in this affair, if only for the sake of 
iscipline. 

Tue Webster Times (Maes.) is responsible for the following romance: “ Two 
farmers, wbo huve jointly owned and occupied a farm in that township tor 
sixteen years, have lately dissolved partnerehip. During the whole of this 
period no accounts of any kind have been kept by either parties. Both indi- 
viduals were men of family, occupying different portions of the came house, 
and when cither wished to use cash he went to the drawer in which it was kept 
and took it, no account being kept in a single instance. Yet in all these sixteen 
years not a word of fault was spoken ; no ill-feeling, jealousy or euspicion was 
shown, and perfect harmony subsisted between the parties to the day of their 
separation. ‘The final dissolution m business was occasioned by the marriage 
of a member of one of the families, when it was thought the house might not 
be able to contain ‘ the consequences ;’ so one party raised the value of one- 
half the premises in cash, paid it over to the retiring partner, who quietly left. 
We believe this to be an unparalleled case of honesty and confidence.” 

THERH seems to be some diff.rence betwoen the Irish wakes and the Wide 
Awakes, but what the difference 1s we leave the curious to discover. The 
Express, always giad to pick a hole in tho “ coat of the brogue,’’ as Pr. Shelton 
Mackenzie calls his countrymen, gives the following little account of a slight 
emeule in Brooklyn on the 2ist.: ‘*A ery of murder broke upon tho ears of 
one of the officers of the Eighth Precinct, as be was patrolling his beat through 
Fifth avenue atan early hour this (Wednesday) morning. The cry, he dia- 
covered, came from a shanty in the vicinity, and thinking that he might posal- 
bly save the life of some unfortunate being, he hastened to the spot, when he 
fonnd that the inmates had been holding a wake over thie dead body of an old 
woman, and having indulged rather freely in bad liquor, they became querre)- 
some, and finally bad a rough-and-tumble fight, during which the corpse was 
knocked about rather roughly. Several of the most violent were taken info 
custody and locked up in the station-house.’’ Mr. Davidge, the celebrated 
comedian, is so much disturbed by these mournful ceremonies that he declares 
he is kept ‘‘a wide awake”’ all night, despite his objection to mingle in our 
political squabbles. 

Tue Mobile Tribune >) gives the followlng account of a series of bratal 
assaults: ‘Captain Harley, of the British ship Culloden, had occasioned con 
siderable excitement there on account of his brutal treatment of a defenceloas 
emigrant girl named McDonald. As the vessel was coming ‘nto port Miss 
McDonald—who was one of two hundred emigranta—expressed her delight at 
the near prospect of release from the tyranny and meanness of the captain, 
whereupon that dignitary made bis mates throw three buckets of water over 
her person, When she was soaking wet these valiant mates seiged her and 
dragged her on to the quarter deck before their valiant captain. He most 
valiantly beat her with a rope lash, tearing from her head and shoulders the 
shaw! she tried to wrap around her as a shield against his merciless blows. 
Thus he flogged her until she fainted and fell upon the deck. Not yet satiated 
with cruelty he bad the pump manned with six strong men, and bad a stream 
of salt water, through a hose attached, with ali the force they could give to it, 
thrown into her face and aboyt her person, continuing the operation a full 
quarter of an hour. The é¢aptain is in the hands of « vigilance committee.” 
We trust the vigilance committee will hand him over to the proper authorities, 
who should be compelled to punistthe scoundrel acoordjng to his d-serts. 

Jupce Gouin and District-Attorney Waterbury deserve the thanks of the 
community for their bebavior in the conviction of Gordon, one of the 
ticket swindlers, who has been sentenced to two years’ imprisenment tor 
cheating a California emigrant in the sale of aticket. We think Mr. Waterbury 
ought to explain to the public why he does not try Charles Jefferds, accused ot 
murdering his stepfather, Walton. As it is, the letter of that unhappy young 
man, demanding a speedy trial or some reason for the delay, has caused con- 
sidcrable sympathy in the popular mind. A false sympathy ts as injurious to 
the general w ifare as legal oppression. 

E. H. Rosa, of the house of Vanduson, Jagger & Baldwin, No. 30 Vesey street, 
New York, writes to the Louisville (Ky.) Jowmal, that on the 27th o: October, 
at dusk, a very tall man, who said that his name was Henry Johnson, and that 
he lived at Louisville, where he had a wife and children, deposiied $107 50 
with the house for sate-keeping, as he was afraid he would be robbed by some 
Jews, who had followed bim all the way from Louisville. Ho then went with 
Rosa to the Western Hotel, to spend the night, and during the temporary 
absence of the Witter disappeared, since when he has not been heard of, 

SINCULAR DOUBLE MURDER IN ENCLAND. 

We copy from an English paper the following remarkable event: 
On the 29th uilt., about two o’clock, the central block of the perma- 
nent barracks at Aldershott was the scene of a dreadful tragedy, 
involving deliberate murder, attended with the sacrifice of two lives, 
under the following circumstances: A lance-sergeant, named Owen 
Cuipp, and Joho Coles, corporal of the 4lst Regiment, were sitting 
together in the quarters of the former at the barracks, playmg 
quietly a game of draughts, when James Johnson, a private soldier, 
opened the door,and entering the room, walked behind Sergeant 
Chipp, and then deliberately placing the muzzle of his rifle ia the 
middle of his back instantly fired, when the ballet passed theough 
the body of the unfortunate man and entered the breast of Corporal 
Coles, the ball passing also through the body of the latter, and being 
then flattened against the wall. Sergeant Chipp, after being shot, 
rose, staggered a few paces, and then fell dead between the two 
bedsteads. Corporal Coles, on beiog strack by the bullet, fel! back 
and instantly expired. The alarm was given, and assistance was 
speedily thand. The murderer was at once secured and taken to 
the guard-house, whence he was conveyed by a police-constable, 
two privates, and a corporal to the police-station. The only cause 
at present assigned for the perpetration of the diabolical act is that 
Johnson was recently confined to barracks for three days for iosub- 
ordination, on the report of Sergeant Chipp, against whom he in 
consequence entertained a rancorous feeling of resentment. 
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THE BROTHERS RUBLE, 
Farmers and Pionecrs of the West. 

Tux Brothers Ruble were born in Mifflin county, Pennsylvania, 

and moved from thence with their father to Wayne county, Ohio, 

in the year 1832. ‘heir respective ages and weights are as 

follows : 

Simon, age 

Geo. 8. “ 
Henry, “ 

John, “ 

48, weighs 303 pounds avoirdupois 
38, “ 285 “ “ 

268 " _ 
301 “ “ 

Aggregate weight, 1,157 

Their respective heights will vary only a trifle from six feet 
two and a halt inches. 

Henry Ruble, the father of these “ boys,’ was a man of more 
than ordinary muscular powers, yct his weight scarcely exceeded 
two hundred pounds at any period of his life. He died near 
Wooster, Oho, in 1834, Their mother, who is still living with 
Simon, near Beloit, Wisconsin, is a woman of strong masculine 
features. In the meridian of life her weight was about one hun- 
dred ana eighty pounds. They are of German origin, and the 
“boys” still use and are more familiar with the German than 
the English language. They are all married, except Henry, who 
is called the “Old Bach.” In 1847 the Ruble Brothers settled 
upon and commenced the improvement of their valuable and 
well-known farm, four miles west of Beloit, Wisconsin, where 
Simon and Henry still reside. George and John removed to 
Albertsea, Freeborn county, Minnesota, in 1856, and have estab- 
lished permanent and beautiful homes in that new State. George 
8. was the founder and proprietor of Albertsea, the county seat 
ef Freeborn, cne of the most delig’tful spots for a town in the 
wide West. Je has one of the best water powers in the State 
at that locality. which is propelling the machinery for grinding 
and sawing daily. 

The Rubles are emphatically farmers, having purchased ana 
raised some of the finest and best blooded catt]> and horses in 
America, Among the latter, which are also particularly noted 
for their speed, we will mention Buckshot, Vircassian, Red 
Eye ond St, Patrick, as horses of superior merit, which the 
records of various State Fairs in the West wil] likewise abundantly 
substantiate. 

36, “ 

32, “ 

AMOSKEAG STEAM FIRE ENGINE. 
Ow the night of the 10th of January, when the flames were 
raging with their utmost fury through the fallen ruins of the 
Pemberton Mills, at Lawrence, Mass., and the Washington Mills, 
together with other buildings, being in great danger, Mayor 
Saunders, of that city, deeming the force of the firemen present 
insufficient, forwarded a dispatch to Manchester, N. H., for 
assistance. The cail was nobly responded to. By orders of 
Chief Envineer Hunt, the “ Amoskeag” was sent. ‘The dispatch 
was received about half-past twelve. No engine was in readi- 
ness at Manchester, and a dispatch was sent to Lawrence for 
one. An engine was started from Lawrence, went to Manches- 
ter, took a train with the steamer, its horses and company, and a 
carload of firemen, and returned, accompanied by Mayor Har- 
rington and a part of the engineers. In just two hours and 
eight minutes from the time the telegram was received, the 
Aimoskeag was at lawrence, playing fou, streams of water upon 
the fire. Lhe distance is twenty-six mucs, making fifty-two 
miles traver-ed by the locomotive, which, with the loading and 
unloading of the machine, is remarkable time. Even amid so 
m ch terror and confusion, its arrival at the rums was greeted 
with enthusiasm, And the firemen, who were nearly worn out 
with exhaustion, welcomed it with hearty cheers. It remained 
a! Lawrence during the greater part of the next day, doing good 
service at the ruins. 

This engine was built for the city 0. Manchester by the Ams- 
keag Manufacturing Company, undcr the direction of N. 8. 
Bean, Esq., whose portrait we give in this issue, 
first one of its own peculiar kind, though many are being 
made by the Company now, and for lightness and time of 
firing up 1s unequalled.: Weighing when empty five thou- 
sand five hundred pounds, is easily drawn by two horses, 
and will carry fucl sufficient to feed four or five hours. 
She will fire up and play two streams in less than four minutes 
from lighting the match; can get up steam as well while run- 
ning as while standing. On one occasion she fired up and.had 
two streams through four hundred feet of hose each in three 
minutes and forty seconds, drafting her own water. She will 
throw four seven-eighth inch streams through one hundred and 
fifty fect ot leading hose each, horizontally ; will threw one and 
one-fourth inch stream two hundred and forty feet. 

These machines are being made as fast as the Company can 
get tnem out, and sent to various parts of the country; alread; 
have they gone to Maine, Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Illinois 
and other places—bidding fair to take first rank among the steam 
fire engines throughout the country. 

BIRTHPLACE OF 

ROBERT FULTON. 

Ir is said that in this 
country we take too 
little interest in memo- 
rials of our great men 
The reproach cannot be 
urged against the *illus- 
trated newspapers, which 
preserve, and that copi- 
ously, monuments of 
every description. Such 
a memorial is given in the 
picture of the birth- 
place of Robert Fulton, 
situated in Fulton town- 
ship, Lancaster county, 
Pennsylvania, for the 
original sketch of which 
we are indevted to E. B. 
Cope, Esq. Fulton’s 
name stands, in cominon 
with those of Watts and 
Stephenson, as the great- 
est of the perfectors of 
steam power; that is to 
say, of the greatest 
civilizing agent of the 
modern world; and 
future generations, in the 
coming industrial age, 
will far surpass us of the 
present in doing him 
honor. The building is 
at present in the pos- 
session of John 
Faq. 

It is the | 
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MONUMENT ERECTED TO THE MEMORY OF CORNELIUS V. ANDERSON, 
LATE CHIEF OF THE N. Y. FIRE DEPARTMENT, BY IIS FRIENDS 
AND BROTHER FIREMEN.—-SEE PAGE 23. 

Tur New York Zouaves are becoming quite an institution, They already 
umber nearly sixty men, and drill three times a week. Can Tuesday they 
rilled at the corner of Thompson and Fourth streets. Their iostructor is Mr. 
arrison, and the rapid progress his company makes, reflects great credit on 

im. We highly commend their rule of never indulging in liquors or wines. 
l'emperance is one of the ¢ reat virtues of a soldier. 

Furturr deve'onments are being made relative to the peculations and for- 
ceries of Wm. C. Gray, the broker, who committed suicide by leaping from 8t. 
Paul B:idge at Ft. Paul, Minnesota, on Saturday, the 10th Nov, Forged paper 
to a very extensive amount is being daily discovered, and it is thought that 
many worthy farmers near St. Paul will be ru'ned, having purchased to a 
considerable extent coupons and bonds which prove cutirely worthless. 

Henry Ruble. George 3. Rabie. 

THE BROTHEES BUBIZ, FARMERS AND PIOKEERS OF THE WEST. 

| hia condescension. 

ERLE GOWER; 
OR, THE 

SECRET MARRIAGE. 

By Picrce Egan, 

Author of * The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,” 
&°., &c., &e. 

CHAYPTER 

Poor Lady Maud! she witnessed the effect of her thoughtless 
remark, and said, hurriedly, in order to turn the subject, 
bs There are other introductions, Mr. Gower ; you would possibly 

like-—— 
He stopped her by remarking, a litile abruptly, 
““No, Lady Maud. I cast my eyes around this table and do not 

see an individual whose name | care to know—iave one.” 
He emphasised the two last words. 
Lady Maud threw her eyes across the table, and responded 

promptly, 
** Cousin Cyril 2” 
“No,” returned Erle, so quickly and sharply as almost to startle 

V —CONTINUED. 

her. 
Then he added, in a subdued manner, 
“‘ There ia a person seated lower down the table than your cousin 

Cyril, talking at this moment to a very voluble gentleman, who 
appears to be speaking to everybody and at everything. Tell me, 
pray. who is he ?” 

Lady Mand, by a glance, discovered to whom he alluded, and her 
countenance at once became grave. 

“Mr. Philip Avon is the gentleman’s name,” she replied, ina voice 
that betrayed that the subject was not pleasing to her. “ He is 
frequently here. Lord and Lady Kingswood rather like him, but 
Cyril—and T—do not.” 
“Nor I,” thought Erle, but the mention of Cyril’s name rather 

distarbed him. 
Lady Kingswood. at this inoment, having lavished mnch attention 

on the Marquis of Chillingham, now suddeuly appeared to remember 
the existence of the youth at her elbow, and entered into a livel 
conversation with him, which he supvorted with far greater readi- 
nese and skill than from his previous life could have been expected. 
But then he bad an audience at his elbow whom |e especially desired 

| to possess with a favoravle opinion of him, the moge, perhaps, be- 
| cause he saw that many timid, stealthy glances were stole at his 
| face by her, and those glances were not at all unfriendly in their 
' expression. 

The Marquis of Chillingham deigned to address some observations 
to him, and he observed with wonder that the youth did not faint at 

The vicar, too, perceiving that the youn 
stranger was a distingui-hed guest, also engaged him in occasi na 
conversation. Mr. Svofforth Wilks would have done so if he could 
have gotathim. He resolved, however, to abide his chance, and 

, electrify him over his wine. 
This opportunity wa« not, however, affordea him. Lord Kings- 

wood bad watched the uctions of Lady Kingswood with inflamed 
| eyes; he observed, too, with a mortification he could not repress, 
what attention the presence of Erle Gower excited among his 

| guests. Several pointed observations respecting the young stranger 
| were made to him, in order to elicit an explanation, which his lord 
| ship declined to give 

When the ladies had retired, the signal for which Lord Kingswood 
| himself gave at a period much earlier than usual, Mr. Spofforth 
aan aud Mr. Philip Avon both drew their chairs nearer to where 
Crle sat. 
At the same moment, the stately butler sailed majestically down 

the room, and paused at Erle’s elbow. Withineffable dignity, the 
pompous functionary bent over the youth’s ear, and whispered— 
“Lord Kingswood suggests that, as you have been unaccustomed 

to scenes of excitement such as the present, yon should immedi- 
ately, without making an observation to any one present, retire to 
your own room, and remain there until his lordship pays you a@ 
visit in the morning.” 

Erle glanced at Lord Kingswood, and saw upon his brow a sullen, 
moody, wrathfal expression, which roused his pride. 

He rose up, and walked with a firm step and erect mien down 
the room, acutely thongh he felt the insult conveyed in the mes- 
sage. 
Ashe arrived opposite to Cyril Kingswood, the latter rose up, 

and with some eagerne*s addressed him— 
“Tf you are for a atrell on the terrace, Ill join you,” he said. 
As he quitted his chair, he moved towards the spot where Erle 

stood. 
“Stay,” thundered Lo-d Kingswood. 
Cyril started, and turned back with an air of astonishment. 
“ Mr. Gower,” continued Lord Kingswood, in atone of asperity, 

“ will retire to his own room. You will remain wh re you are.” 
Sach an incident never occurred to Cyril before. Amazed, 

angry, he flung himself ia his chair, while Erle, bowing haughtily, 
strode out of the room, not without seeing a ma.icious smile of 
triumph on the face of Philip Avon. 

As Evl quitted the room a dead silence ‘prevailed. The guests 
looked at each other in wonder, and again the question, “* Who is 
he?” trembled on their lips. 
They were al glad, after a dreary, flagging conversation, to le »ve 

their wine a d join the ladies, where Lord Kingswood had the 
further chagrin in store for him of having to answer several queries 
put to him respecting the absence of Erle Gower. 

_ In the meantime Erle retired, with a bosom swelling and burning 
with indignation, to his own dreary, gloomy apartments, and there 
exhausted some time in fruitless wrath, and yet more fruitless sre- 
culation and schemes for the future. 

One consolation he had 
in this dark hour of trou- 
ble. and that was the 
sweet face of Lady Mand, 
which yet shone upon 
him in his vision like that 
of an angel. 

He flung himself upon 
ais bed, and with the 
name of Maud upon his 
lips fell into @ deep 
slumber. 

Asthe turret bell chimed 
the hour of midnight he 
roze up erectin his bed, 
stepped on the floor, and 
waiked, with his eyes 
fixed on vacancy, straight 
from the apartment into 
the nex® room, contin- 
uing his walk uatil stop- 
ped by the same chbs'ruc- 
tion as before, wuen he 
fell motionless upon the 
ground. 

He lay without movin 
until the  tuarret-bel 
chimed one, when he rose 
up, mnuttering— 
“And mast solve the 

wonder of Kingswood 
Chace.” 

Instinctively ho return- 
ed to his ted, without 
taking notice of aught, 
until his eye encoun ‘ered 
the fac: of a female, in a 
large portrait hangivg 
upon the wall. upoa which 
to: moonbeams played 
brightly. 

Then he uttered a wild 
ory, anqj, buriell his face 
in Yh pitfow. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Strange tidings these to tell a world who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To swallow much upon much weaker proof ?—Cowper. 

THE cold, gray light of morning forced its chill beams through the 

diamond panes of Erle’s chamber-window ere he moved from the 

position in which, sobbing bitterly, he had sunk into a deep sleep. 
He was not naturally of a temperament easily excited to tears, 

and had borne his isolation at ia. with all its attending trisls, 

wild dreamings and strange misgivings, well and bravely. Ibe 

sneers and taunts of school companions, the almost agonising 
an mises which others indulged in for him, if he hesitated himself to 
raire them, he tai met with a bold front and erect bearing, intended 

to give an emphatic contradiction to any unworthy suggestion re- 
specting his origin. But it was when alone, under the gaze of no 

e,e but that of Heaven’s, that he gave way to wild and passionate 
bursts of grief. 

He felt like a chained lion ; ne had beart enough to meet and dare 

any difficul y fate might weave for him, but here, as at school, fe't 
himse!f manacled like a captive, bound to the chariot of Lord 

Kingswood, compelled to halt or move as he dictated, unconscious 
of the real nature of the prerogative by which his lordship exercised 
the right to govern his movements. : 
Such reflections as these, when alone, coupled with an acute sense 

of his utterly forlorn potition—for he could not consider it aught 

else, even though he had been kindly nurtured et school, and was 

now in the charge and beneath the roof of a lord—produced thore 
bitter, passionate floods of tears which no torture could have wrung 

from bim in the presence of others. Leaping from his trance-like 
sleep with a trovbled exclamation, he gazed covfusedly round his 

chamber, and was a minute or so before he could satisfy himself 

that he was in his own room. : : 
At length his eye rested upon the portrait facing the foot of his 

bed, and, heaving a deep sigh, he proceeded to attire himself, in 

moody thought. . 7 
He passed into the sitting-room, and found there, awaiting him, 

Lord Kingswood’s valet. . ; , 
There was something peculiar in the expression of this man’s 

face which excited an instinctive repugnance in Erle’s breast. The 
searching, furtive glance of his cunning eyes; the constant emile, 
indicative ef malice rather than of amiability ; the subdued voice, 
the catlike tread, the noiseless movements, were singly sufficient 
to create dislike in the bosoms of the open-minded, the frank-hearted 
and the honorable, but when combined they acted with infinitely 
greater force, especially upon such a nature as that of Erle’s. 

A frown settled upon the lofty brow of the pale-faced youth as 
he beheld him, and he said, sharply and curtly, 

“ Why are you here?” ; 
‘ By the commands of Lord Kingswood of Kingswood,” returned 

the valet, in a tone especially offensive to Erle. It was as though 
he had sa‘d, “‘ From your master and mine.’ ; : 

Erle felt the »mplied taunt instantly, the color rushed into his 
cheek and his eye brightened. 
fle was abcut to make an im- 
petuous observation, but he 
checked himself. Altering his 
manner to oue of lofty coldness, 
he bade the valet communicate 
the object of his visit and then 
to leave him alone. 

The valet, however, in his 
quiet, passionless tone, ac- 
quainted him thst he was there at 
the request of Lord. Kingswood 
to attend upon him, and that he 
was further ordered to remain 
with him until bis lordship bim- 
self appeared. As Lord Kings- 
wood had expressed an intention 
of favoring him with an interview, 
Erle » ade no reply, but seated 
himself, with poor appet te, to 
the breakfast prepared for him. 

For some time no word passed 
between them, bat presently the 
valet said, in an oily, insinuating 
voice, 
‘I am afraid you have not had 

a refreshing sleep, sir; you bave 
mace but a poor repast.” 

“13 a want of appetite a uatural 
consequence of disturbed sleep ?”’ 
asked Erle, coldly. 

** You have had disturbed sleep, 
[ perceive,” returned the valet, 
evasively ; ‘‘I don’t wonder at 
it bd 

‘Why not?” inquired Erle, 
raisiug his eyes to the man’s face. 

He was rather struck by the 
significant expression he per- 
ceived upon it. 

The valet shrugged his shoul 
ders. 

“This portion of Kingswood 
Manor House is part of the 
origioal erection, built in the time 
of Edward the Second by an old 
baron or lord of the manor,” he 
replied. ‘“ There are many strange stories told about this wing of 
the buil‘ing—that sleeping aparument and the room we sit in, in 
particular.’ 

Erle started. 
an valet, with a glance beneath his pent brows, perceived it, and 

added, 
** |] have no faith in such idle, superstitious stories, and I am sure 

that you are a young gentleman of too brave and bold a nature to 
permit them to have any effect upon you,” 

The face of Erle became a shade whiter, and he passed his hand 
over his temples, as though a throng of new and strange thoughts 
had rushed through his brain. After a slight pause, ne said, ina 
quiet tone, 

zr What are the stories to which you refer.”’ 
The valet smiied; a malicious sneer curled his lip, sufficiently 

perceptible to be displeasing, but not so positive as to cali forth a 
remark. 

‘“* The common people dwellirg on an estate have always 
some wild stories respecting their lord passing from mouth 
to mouth,” he answered. ‘ The lords of Kingswood have 
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N.S BEAN EsQ., BUILDER OF THE AMOSKEAG STEAM FIRE ENGINE, 

PHOTOGRAPHED BY A. B. BURTON, MANCHESTER, N, H, 

of Kingsw: od, one brought up within the walls, one without them,” 
returned the valet. ‘‘ Tuat to the crue heir alone the lady of the 
Chace will reveal herse!f, and the fashion in which the doom shall 
be removed from the heirs of the race.”’ 

‘* This appears to be a very idle, ignorant piece of superstition,” 
observed Erle, thoughtfully. 

“ Well, it does s0,a8 I have guid, tothe uninitiated,” replied the 
valet, with a glittering look and a sinister grin. “ As you are nota 
heir of Kingswood, your observation is a natural one—to me a very 
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sensible one ; but there are some curious confirmations of the story, 
wild as it may appear.’ 
“What are they ?’’ inquired Erle, somewhat coldly. 
“Firstly, that no heir of Kingswood can sleep in the bed you 

have just quitted without seeing the spectre of the Lady Maud,’ re- 
turned the valet, regarding him very closely. 

“The Lady Maud?” echoed Erle, with surprise. 
“ That is the name of the lady to whose portrait I have drawn 

your attention,’ rejoined the valet, continuing to g9ze searchingly 
athim. ‘‘ You may have observed that it bears a singular resem- 
blance to Lady Mand, who sat next to you yesterday evening at 
dinner.” 

‘I now remember that the face appeared familiar to me when J 
looked at the portrait,’ remarked Erle, rather pleased to discover 
that such a likeness existed. 

After this it was likely to become a source of constant attraction 

not been spared any more than other members of their ng Ze 
order. So a tradition rests on the house of Kingswood.” 

‘* What is it?’ inquired Erle, betraying an interest he 
wished to have concealed. 
Again he felt vexed by the distasteful smile with which 

this man prepared to reply to bim, but he was compelled 
to smother his anger by his anxiety to hear the tradition 
to which he alluded. 
‘‘Many, Many jears ago,’ commenced the valet—‘‘I 

don’t know Low many—a bold baron ot Kingswood earned 
for himself the reputation of being a very bad baron of 
Kingswocd. He was guilty of many excesses and many 
ctimes, but the blackest deed has reference to the lady 
whose portrait hangs in the adjoining room over the 
hearth «id facing the foot of the bed.” 

trie gave an involuntary start, and the vale., bending 
vn him a fixed look, said, 
“You have, perhaps, noticed the portrait?” 
Evie bowed lis head in assent, but did not make any 

cther reply. : 
“Jt is a fair and beew* fol facc—that of a young, bigh- 

born lady,” cc nt:nued the -alet, in bis smocth, sleek t nes ; 
ind ine atro: sous, hard-hearted cruelty wi h which this 
d taron of Li et wocd treated ts fair la: y it was that 

cr._w down upon his bovse a docm which, from that day to 
iL: present, cungs to the members of the family.’ 

* whatis that doom?’ inquired Erle. hastily. 
ih!’ ejaen’ated the valet, with his offensive smile 

(raw.ing Ovcr hs face, “ that is known to the initiated 
al. ie 

* jhe initiated,” echoed Erle: “ what do you mean?” 
“Wh , the tradition is, that there have been, since the 

death «f tae bad baron, a false and true heir to the House 
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to him, althougb, when this s sted itself, the cause remained 
hidden i hit. _ : 

“« There is also another motive in connection with this tradition, 
which is singnlar enough,” continned the v»let ; “and this part is 
what is called ‘ The Wonder of Kingsweod Chace.’ ” 
“The Wonder of Kingswood Chace?” repeated Erle. “ The 

Wonder of Kingswood Chace? Where have I heard those words— 
—where—where—where ?” 
He placed his hands upon his temples, which began to throb vio- 

lently, and fell into a fit of profound abstraction, fron which he 
he started at a touch from the finger of the valet, who, with singular 
earnestness, watched the varying expression of his face. 

“ Be good enough to hear my story out,” said the valet, “ there 
is not much more to communicate. The Lady Maud of two hundred 
years ago is seen at times in the Chace, sometimes pursued by a 
villainous roffian, to be rescued by the heir of Kingswood, who fiads 
that he has been doing battle with a spectre, in behalf of a phantom. 
I have been assured, however, by the housekeeper, who has lived 
two generations in the family, that the lady +een in the wood is real 
flesh and blood—some young, fair creature, brought up in obscurity, 
who turns out to be a heir of the race. It is through this young fe- 
male, I believe, and by her aid alone, that the doom can be removed 
from the house of Kingswood.” 

The valet ceased to speak, but he kept his dark, treacherous- 
looking orbs fixed on Erle. 

The latter had listened to the concluding portion of this strange 
story with perturbation and excitement. He recalled the incident 
of the previous morning, and it seemed to confirm the tradition, save 
that none of the actors in it were spectral. He now remembered 
that the face of the insensible female, of which he had caught but a 
glimpse, bore a remarkable resemblance to the portrait in the ad- 
joining poqm, ane yet did not strike him as being like that of the 
ady Maud. 
He determined to satisfy himself on this point through the aasist- 

ance of Cyril Kingswood. 
He paced the room ds these thoughts revolved themselves through 

hi: mind, followed by the inquisitive eyes of the valet. 
Saddenly he paused before the black, oaken door, in the corner of 

the room, and as it caught his attention, he stopped. A vision, a 
dream, seemed suddenly to present itself before Aim, and involun- 
tarily he exclaimed, 

“ The heir of the race, by God’s holy grace, 
Shall solve the wonder of Kingswood Chace.’’ 

“ The very words,” exclaimed the valet, with quickness; “‘ where 
did you hear them?” 

Erle turned to him with an abstracted look. The valet repeated 
his question, but before Erle could reply, the door opened, and Lord 
Kingswood entered the room. 
i turned to his valet, and waving his hands towards the door, he 

said, 
“ Leave us, Pharisee.”’ 
The valet glided, with a low obeisance, out of the room, muttering 

as he went, 
* A heir of the house of Kinga- 

wood by all that is marvellous. 
OMT This discovery shall turn to good 
HY A account for me, or I am strangely 

mistaken.”’ 
Erle raised his eyes to Lord 

Kingswood's face and saw writ- 
ten there an expression that 
boded him no good, 

His lordship was pale, his brow 
sullen, and his lips were com- 
pressed. He pointed toa chair, 
aod said, in a stern, command- 
ing voice, 

* Be seated.’’ 
Erle’s proud heart rebelled at 

the tone of the words and the 
gesture which accompanied them. 
He obeyed, but it was with the 
air of one who would yield more 
readily to a request than to a 
command. 

Lord Kingswood gazed long 
and steadfastly at the boy’s pale, 
handsome face, before he spoke. 

A change passed over his fea- 
tures. Probably a memor 
crossed him which softened h 
wrath, and toned down his indig- 
nation. 

Aye, it was not alone a memory. 
Those features brought b 
to him many memories. He 
could not fail to remember, as 
he perused them, how man 
touching proofs of love, tender- 
ness and devotion they had 
heralded to him; he could not 
forget how much of love and 
truth there had been on one side 
—how much of passion and decei« 
upon the other. 
The most hardened have their 

moments of remorse, when they 
would recall the past if they 
could. Some such touch of nature 
penetrated to the haughty, aris- 

tocratic heart of Lord Kingswood, and wrought a reaction in his 
intentions. 

He drew a long breath, and paced up and down the apartment, 
mottering to himself. At length he approached Erle, and said, 

“ You Love grievously offended me. I strictly enjoined you not 
to quit your apartment. I had especial and important reasons for 
not introducing you to the guests assembled at the houre. I need 
not descend to particulars. If I had not been so influenced, I, the 
proper person, would have introduced you to my friends and ac- 
quaintances. Jt was very wrong—it was highly reprehensible to 
thus force yourself, under the assumption of my patronage, upon 
my visitors, many of ihem persuns moving in extremely high 
circles-—— 
‘Pardon me, my lord,” exclaimed Erle suddenly rising up, and 

interrupting Lord Kingswood. ‘I cannot listen to your accusation 
that I forced myself into the presence of your friends, without 
giving it at once a prompt and emphatic denial. Oa the contrary, 

the dinner yesterday evening was t> me an ordeal I we 
most thankfully have been spared. I was present in obe- 
dience to the especial request, 1 may say command; of 
Lady Kingswood. For all that occurred, inclu “ 
responsibility attaching to ft, I must refer you 
ladyship’s request, to Lady Kingswood. I amnotto biame, 
my lord; and I cannot conclude, without suggesting that 
the insult your lordship last night forced upon me was as 
unmerited as it was crael.”’ 

Lord Kingswood looked at him with amazement. He 
was not accustomed to be thus answered or treated in so 
haughty a spirit. 

“ Boy!” he exclaimed, sharply, “ do you remember who 
stands before you?” 
“That you are.Lord Kingswood I know well,” returned 

Erle; “ but Ido not know what right that title empowers 
you with to comniand and control my actions—perhaps 
~~ life.” 

his was a home-thrust which his lordship knew not 
how to pee + He felt at a less how to reply. Erle pro- 
ceeded for the moment quickly, 

“It is a piece of information which, indeed, I seek most 
earnestly, most solicitously ; I ought to know wherefore I 
am to be implicitly guided by your counsel, and to yield 
unreserved obedience to your commands. Once prove to 
me that you re possess that right, and I will be as 
faithfal and obedient to your wishes as though I were 
your own son.” 

Lord Kingswood, at those last words, turned instantly 
scarlet, then white. He walked to the farther end of the 
apartment, to conceal his embarrassment. 

As he reached it, the open door of the sleeping chamber 
enabled his eye to rest upon the portrait of the Lady 
Mons, respectiog whose unrest Erle had heard so strange 
a tale. 

His face, figure, mien, suddenly underwent an extra~ 
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ordinary change. He stood for a moment paralyseJ, 98 though 
his eyes glared upon a spectre, then every limb in bis frame 
became convulsed, and froth bubbled from his lips. 

He clutched at a chair for support, and cold drops of sweat rolled 
down his livid brow. : 

He tottered rather than walked back to Erle; he pointed to the 
room, and clutching him by the wrist, he said, in a low, hoarse 
voice, 
“You slept within that chamber ’ ee 
‘* Twice I have slept within that chamber,” replied Erle, suddenly 

feeling a strange and awful thrill creep over his frame. Ra 
“Tell me—tell me of your visitation!’ exclaimed Tord Kings- 

wood, in a loud, ney whisper, his eyes starting as if they would 
spring out from their sockets. F , e m 

Erle pressed his hands over his eyes as if to think. With startling 
abruptness he withdrew them, and his eyes, setting upon vacancy, 
became round aa marbles, his brow contracted, his lips quivered, 
and speaking in a low, musical tone, as if under inspiration, he 
said, 

“T dreamed that I stood in the midat of waving trees, the green 
eward stretched from beneath me far and wide, but everywkere dark 
shadows fell upon it from nmbrageous boughs, and golden streams 
of sunlight shot through interstices and openings of the green 
tracery of leaves. And co from ont an alley there bounded a white 
fawn, its neck bedecked with many a trailing wild flower, inter- 
twined with luxuriant leaves. It paused, looked back as if watch- 
fully, and then bounded on again, so that it was soon lost to my 
eyes. Then there came forth from the same alley a youth anda 
maiden. He wore the drees of a hunter, and she the flowing robes 
of atime long past. She leaned upon his arm, and locked up in bis 
eyes lovingly and confidingly. They —_ beneath the purple 
shade of a quaint old oak, whose gnarled arms extended many a 
yard, forming a canopy between them and the blue vault of heaven. 
The youth sunk upon one knee and addressed her beseechingly and 
imploringly. She turned away and wept, and ever as she averted 
her face, it eeemed in ruth, did he grow more pressing and urgent in 
his pleadings, and at length she placed her fair hands upon his 
shoulders, and bending over him, imprinted a timid kiss upon hia 
forehead. He leaped to his feet and caught ber in hisarms. A 
large bird at the instant darted from the deepest recesses of the 
old oak, and with a wild shriek flew upwards and away. For a 
moment the maiden gazed at it eo: but she clung to the 
arm of the youth, and then they slowly disappeared. 

“ Then the sunlight began to change from golden to crimson and 
the purp'e shadows to deepen, and over the whole scene there 
spread a sanguine hue, until the air seemed hot, aecee and the 
grass to reek with blood. My flesh crawled and my hair rose slowly 
up, for a piercing shriek pierced iny brain. 1 could not move, for 
my feet felt as if they were riveted to the spot on which I etood. 
Now the crimson tints faded, the air ew cold, the green leaves 
and greener sward became of a pale bloe color, long streams of 
silver light burst through the openings of branches, of the leaves, 
and I knew that the moon was shedding its fair beams over the 
land and that it was night. Isaw—I saw—Behold!” 

Ilis glassy, rigid eye suddenly turned towards the door of the 
sleeping chamber, and his head moved slowly away from it, as 
though his eyes were following some passing object. He remained 
silent until his face had turned from right to left. Then his lips 
quivered, his limbs trembled, and he fainted in the arms of Lord 
Kingsweod. 

It would be impossible to depict the expression which passed over 
the nobleman’s features as he listened, with silent but intense excite- 
ment, to Erle’s narration, and when the youth fainted he nearly fell 
senseless himself. 
He eneceeded, after a strong effort, in retaining his own senses, 

and with them sufficient presence of mind not to ring for agsistance. 
He hastily laid Erle on the floor, procured some cold water from 

the table, and raising bis head upon his knee, he bathed his temples 
carefally and kindly. 

“ He is my son—a Kingswood—the heir to the race! This event 
hath proved it,” he muttered, in accents of deep emotion. “ He is 
her son, too. See how her beauteous features are here repeated.” 

Tie gazed upon him with unequivocal signs of affection, and then, 
despairingly, covered his eyes with his band. 

“ Almighty Heaven!” he ejaculated, ‘ what a terrible position is 
this in which I am placed! What can I do? 1 dare not disown, 
discard him ; fate would rise up against me, and yet Cyril—Lady 
Kingswood. What is to be done? I am distracted. Would to 
heaven this had never happened !” 
How many 4 criminal has uttered the same fruitless wish when 

trammeiled by the consequence of some evil act, and with as little 
efficacy as Lord Kingswood ! 

A‘deep sign bursting from the breast of Erle announced returnin 
avimation, and then Lord Kingswood raised him to his feet an 
seated him upon a chair, but he had scarcely done this when Erle 
eprapg up, and gazed in a disordered manner around him. 
“Where am I?’ he asked, with a vacant stare on the face of 

Lord Kingswood. 
“You have had a sudden attack of the nerves, which, for a few 

moments has rendered you unconscious,” his lordship replied, 
hurriedly. “ These apartments are not suited to you; you shall be 
removed at once from them.” 

Returning intelligence gleamed in Erle’s eyes. 
**l remember all now,” he said, in a thoughtful tone. 
“ And let me most urgently entreat of youto retain what you now 

remember closely sealed within your own breast,” said his lordship, 
anxiously ; “ for, though but a wild, unmeaning dream, it may lead 
to idle gossip and absurd and lying rumors, in which ignorant and 
superstitious minds are too fond of indulging.” 

Erle gazed firmly at him. 
“ This that I have seen, my lord, is no idle, unmeaning dream !” 

he exclaimed, with peculiar emphasis. 
“ Think of it what you will,” returned Lord Kingswood, hastily, 

“ you must perceive that it is no subject for repetition. Let me 
warn you to be careful how and to whom you may reveal it. More 
danger attaches to its thoughtless circulation than you can imagine. 
Be advised as well as cautioned by me—forget it.” 
Py Kingswood paused thoughtfully for afmoment, and then 

added, 
“As you have enccuntered and, indeed, mixed with my family 

and friends, it will, upon consideration, be better that I should at 
once introduce Pp to them as Mr. Gower, the orphan son of an 
officer, who died abroad and committed you to my care as his oldest 
and most attached friend living.” 
“But am I the son of such a man?” inquired Erle, eagerly. 
soos Kingswood heaved a deep sigh. He raised bis fiand depre- 

eatingly. 
“ Be content with this; you may learn all some day.” 
As he concluded, the door silently opened, and Lord Kingswood’s 

valet glided in. 
Lord Kingswood started as he found him at his elbow. 
‘“‘ What now, Pharisee ?” he exclaimed, hastily. 
“I am desired by Lady Kingswood to say that her ladyship, Lady 

Mand, Mr. Cyril and Lord Chillingham are about to have a stroll in 
the park, and her ladyship would be gratified by the attendance of 
your lordship and Mr. Gower; but that, if it be inconvenient for 
your lordship to join the party, her Jadyship trusts nothing will be 
suffered to prevent Mr. Gower obliging them with his presence.” 
Lord Kingswood bit his lip, and a shade of displeasure crossed 

his face. Suddenly his brow cleared. 
“Itis better as it is,” he muttered. “ Pharisee, return to her 

ladyship, and say we will join her party. Come, Gower,” he added, 
turning to Erle, “ you shall accompany me. Let me exhort you to 
be discreet and reserved ; answer no pointed or impertinent queries 
ut to you by any person whatever, and something bright may yet 
¢ in store for you. Pharisee shall find you other rooms than those 

you now occupy, brighte r, newer, more cheerful, and you will then 
be released from the imaginary visions produced by a fevered and 
disturbed brain.” 
He offered his arm to Erle, who took it gladly, a cheerful smile 

playing on his lips. 
Not at what had fallen from the lips of Lord Kingswood, but that 

in bis mind’s eye he saw the sweet face and fair on of the Lady 
Maud — his coming on the velvet lawn, stretching like a soft 
green carpet in front of Kingswood Manor House. . 
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CHAPTER \ ‘I, 

Tre progress from the chamber Erle had occupied to the tastefully. 
arranged lawn, commanding a view of grounds laid out in the most 
modern style of ornamental and landscape gardening, was like a 
rapid transition from one century to another. The one bore the 
aspect of dark gloom, of frowning, sullen, dreary antiquity, of 

times long past, when crime and power stalked Land in hand, of | not so batbful as to neglect those agreeable amenities of social life 
diemal corridors, of hidden recesses and passages subterranean and 
spectre-peopled. The other of to-day, bright, sunny to-day, with | 

when occasion mpeg him with the opportunity of exbibitiog them. 
It was wonderful to see how Cyril's face had brightened up after 

all its marvellous improvements and felicitous facilities for personal | his father’s recommendéation toimprove his acquaintance with Erle. 
luxuries, comfort, enjoyment and parade. He laid his hand upon the Jatter’s shoulder, and said, as he receded 

Erle gazed upon the beautiful scene spread before him with eyes | from Lady Kingswood : 
of admiration end athrobbirg heart. The gloom of the misty morn- 
ing had broken away and the sun was shining brightly. Stretched | 
before him for a considerable distance Jay extensive pleasure- | 

** You ride, of course, Gower ?” 
“‘T am passionately fond of horse exercise,” he replied, eagerly. 
‘* Then I will secure youa good mount,” exclaimed Cyril. “ Hurry 

grounds, beneath a lengthened slope, down which terrace beneath | and equip yourself, I will see to your steed.”’ 
terrace facilitated descent: serpentine, smoothly gravelled walks, With what alacrity Erle obeyed and returned attired for the ride! 
flower-beds of every shape and form, green with hardy shrubs and | Taking his text from Cyril, he bad dressed himself for more than a 
brilliant with Jate flowering p'ants; statuary and fountains; every- | mere equestrian ramble. His wardrobe had been more amply sup- 
thing which taste could devise, skill exccute and wealth contribute 
to was there. 

A background of park, woodland, bil], dale and distant mountain 
completed the prospect. 

In the grounds, in various parts, might be seen the guests o7 the 
night before strolling in emall groups at various dietances apart, 

| 

| 
| 

plied than he had anticipated, and amongst the many articies of 
dress it inclnded were the equipments for such an occasion as 
this. 

His handsome figure was set off to advantage in his velvet hunt. 
ing-coat, and his no less handsome face appeared very attractive 

| beneath his black velvet cap, while his high Spanish leather hoots, 
while immediately before his eyes stood clustered Lady Kingswood, | 
the Mai quis of Chillingham, Lady Mavd and Cyril. , 

As he approached them with Lord Kingswood, he perceived that 
every eye was turned upon him, a d'scovery which would bave sin- 
gularly embarrassed him, but that he beheld an expression on the 
face of the fair young Lady Maud, which it was impossible for him 
not to interpret as a pleased welcome. 

Pharivee, the valet, in celivering the message entrusted to him by 
Iady Kingswood, had omitted the word equestrian. Both Lord 
Kingswood and Erle arrived in the expectation of sharing in a mere 
ramb'e through the shadowy pathways in the spacious undulating, 
well-wooded park. They perceived, however, upon their arrival, 
that the party were equipped fcr riding, and at some short distance 
several grooms were in charge of a group of valuable and handsome 
steeds. 

Lady Maud, attired in a cloge-fitting, dark green riding-habit, wore 
vpon her head a black Rabens hat, to which clang a white ostrich 
feather, fluttering and quivering in the lightest breeze. 
Her graceful, youthful form, her sweet face, and her soft, dreamy, 

liquid eyes, never appeared to greater advantage. At least Erle 
thought so, and at the same time believed that human nature need 
reach no nearer perfection than the entrancing point at which she 
had arrived. 
Why did she blush when she saw him approaching her? 
Why did the pulse of bis heart beat quicker, and a rosy glow 

heighten the color of his pale cheek, es his quick and eager eye first 
caught her exquisitely formed figure standing near to her cousin 
Cyril, rather in an attitude of expectancy than of attention to his 
remark ? 
We shal! perhaps know anon. 
Lady Kingswood, who, in ber equestrian attire, looked a yet finer 

and handromer woman than she had in Erle’s eyes previously ap- 
peared, awaited with no Jess excitement the arrival of Lord Kings- 
wood and his mysterious proteg¢. She had, by the aid of her confi- 
dential maid, become mistress of what had happened after she, with 
the ladies, bad quitted the dining-room. She was also aware of Lord 
Kingswood’s early visit to Eile Gower. Adding these incidents to 
what she had already been told, her faithin Lord Kingswood, and 
Erie's explanation as to the Jatter’s true history, was materially 
shaken. 

She was pretty well convinced that the course she had adopted 
had elicited something not set down in Lord Kingswood's pro- 
gramme respecting Erle. She was therefore firmly resolved to wrest 
the truth from him. Her suspicious nature forbade her to rest until 
rhe knew all; instead, it had helped her to conjectures and self- 
assurances which were very remote from the truth. 

She was surprised to receive Lord Kingswood’s ready assent to 
her proposition, conveyed to her in terms of Pharisee’s coining, yet 
further surprised to behold the alteration in his lordship’s manner. 

He approached her, with Erle resting on bis arm, and as they 
drew near to her, a sudden pang went through her heart, a numb- 
ness seemed to seize her limbs, and her face became the hue of 
marble. 

She beheld in the two faces a strange resemblance—not of feature 
of expression, or of color ; but it was as though both faces had been 
fashioned from one model, and possessed only shades of difference. 
What was yet more striking, Erle’s face resembled in a singular 

degree the nobler and grander countenances of the Kingswood an- 
cestry—those who had stood high in the country’s estimation, and 
yet higher in courtly favor during the turbulent reigns of the Henrys 
and the Edwards. 

As this unpleasant thought crossed her, she stood like a statue, 
with white face, fixed eyes and compressed lips. Her inflated nos- 
trils alone, as they pulsated, exhibited signs of animation. 

There was within the older portion of the building at Kingswood 
an ancestral portrait gallery, where all the progenitors ot the race 
frowned loftily down on the modern spectator, in the most massive 
of carved oak frames. This antique ball waa adorned with whole 
length figures of men in armor, was ornamented with arms of all 
kinds, and decorated with banners borne before the barons of Kings- 
wood, oF captured by them in civil wars or in battles with the 
"rench. 
Lady Kingswood had no taste for such exhibitions, and one rather 

hurried examination had satisfied her during the whole of her mar- 
ried life. Very impressionable when young—scarcely less 80 now— 
she had gazed upon the stern, pale faces, looking lottily and sternly 
down upon ber, with a species of awful Gread. She had never foy- 
gotten them ; she remembered them vividly now. . 

An instant mental resolve was formed by her, to herself conduct 
Erle, and alone, to this old ghostly hall, observe the effect the por- 
traits had upon him, compare bis features with those hanging there, 
and then, with him and Lord Kingswood face to face, demand a dis- 
closure of the secret which she had already herself constructed, 
fashioned, completed, without the smallest proof that she even ap- 
proached the truth. 

In this Lady Kingswood resembled too many of her sex. It is 
constantly asserted that woman intuitively jumps te the truth. So 
she may when she actually reaches it, but alas! for herself and for 
others, she far more frequently jumps where ehe believes truth to 
be, but where she certainly is not. 

Lord Kingswood affected a relieved mind and a gracious courtesy ; 
both were affected. He, accustomed to the variable changes in the 
expressive features of Lady Kingswood, quickly interpreted their 
present aspect to feelings unfavorable to himself; but he endea- 
vored so to ——— this discovery that Lady Kingswood should be- 
lieve her searching look at him had failed in its effect, simply be- 
cause it was unfounded. At the same time he endeavored to efface, 
by his peceent affability and urbanity, the effects of the incidents of 
the night before. 

It was true that on the face and in the manner of the Marquis of 
Chillingham no change was perceptible. Nor did the self-possession 
of Lady Kingswood, who quickly recovered from the excitement 
occasioned by the agonising thought which flashed through her 
mind on the approach of Erle, suffer her to betray the slightest want 
of ease. Nevertheless, far more genuine and truthful in their natures, 
both the Lady Maud and Cyril could not help their faces becoming 
a reflex of their thoughts. 
They both exhibited embarrassment, not for themeelves, but for 

Erle. Cyril only too acutely remembered the scene his father had 
occasioned the night previously, and Lady Maud had already heard 
of it. Lord Kingswood perceived their perplexednegs, and with an 
overdone frankness, palpably not genuine, he presented Erle to 
both, and desired them to improve their acquaintanceship. 
Lady Kingswood interrupted him as he was about to address her, 

by saying haughtily : 
“ Your lordship need not trouble yourself. Mr. Gower and I are 

already very good friende.’’ Then she added, with a smile, which 
caused the Marquis of U.slingham to screw up his eyelids, and Lord 
Kingswood to bite his lips, ‘‘ Are we not, Erle?” 

Erle reddened, surprised by her abrupt use of his Christian name. 
He bowed, and in a low tone said— 

“T hope so, Lady Kingswood.” 
“ Then,” observed the Marquis of Chillingham, with sarcastic 
—— ** it will be needless for Kingswood to urge your ladyship 
to improve the acquaintance.” 

The eyelids of Lady Kingswood fluttered. She laughed a hollow, 
vacant augh, and extended her hand to Erle. He took it,and bend- 
ing over it, gently saluted it with his lips. The action was at once 
entlemanly and graceful ; it commended itself to the favor of Lady 
ingswood. If Lady Maud observed it, we will not libel her gene- 

rous and gentle nature by saying that it did not quite so strongly 
commend itself to her. Perhaps she might have preferred that part 
of the ceremony to have been omitted. Nevertheless, it was plea- 
sant to her to think that, modest and reserved as he seemed, he was 

fitting to the shape of the leg as we)l as the foot, helped to give bim 
a commanding appearance that his age did not warrant. 

On bis return, he found all mounted save Lord Kingswood, who 
declined to ride, and in preference, joined some of the guests wan- 
dering in the beautiful grounds. 

A groom stood at the head of a horse, which appeared to have 
less mettle and showiness than any of the rest. His neck was straight 
and somewhat short but thick ; his head, too, was rather smail lor 
his size, but his fore shoulder was of marvellous span, and his 
haunches unusually compact and massive. He was very straight 
in the legs, and stood as still as if he had been carved in stone, rather 
than instinct with full-blooded animal life. 
Among the party shone rather conspicuously a new comer, 

mounted on a black horse of singular beauty, Its coat was as glossy 
as silk,and appeared to be of as fine a texture as satin, his neck 
was finely acca. his head well formed, his eye Jarge, brilliant and 
restless, bis nostrils fiery red, and his limbs lithe and active as thore 
of a thoroughbred racer. 

He presented a very remarkable contrast to that which had been 
selected for Erle, he would not rest still an instaut, but turned, 
pranced, pawed the earth, and reared during the whole period pre- 
vious to the start. 

Its rider was Mr. Philip Avon. 
He was dreesed with scrupulous care, and was armed with a riding 

whip, which resembled a thick walking-cane rather than the light 
weapon which might have been supposed to be sufficient to control 
such an animal as he wes mounted upon. He had guid: d his steed 
to the side of that on which Lady Mand sat, and he regarded with 
no approving emile the eppearance of Erie, whose eye met his as 
quickly as it was possible for the interchange of glances to cone 
into collision. 

Burely antipathies are formed as quickly as attachments, noy, 
quicker, Jt took Erle less time to be sure that he detested Phiiip 
Avon than to be satisfied that he really liked Lady Maud. 
Without a word of recognition, he vaulted lightly into his saddle, 

snd placed himself next to Lady Kingswood, in compliance witha 
zesture she made to him, and then the party set off—not before 
«dy Kingswood had in‘roduced Erle to Philip Avon. 
The introduction was acknowledged with insolent distance, and 

returned with a haughty and defiant loftiness, which made Philip 
Avon grate his teeth together. 

At first the horses were only walked, Lady Kingswood keeping 
Erle in conversation, and by artful questions respecting bis horse- 
manship, and how be acquired it, extracting from him no little of 
the history of his early life. 

The exhilarating air, the springy turf, the soft green of the wavirg 
trees, and the clear blue of the sky, arimated the spirits of horse 
and rider, and it seemed as if they involuntarily broke into a canter 
of rather a brisk description. 

The Marquis of Chillingham, who seemed inwardly to enjoy the 
attention Lady Kingswood paid tothe handsome youth for a certain 
period, now edged his horse nearer to Lady Kingswood, and said, 
with the intention of diverting her at/ention to himeelf : 
“T believe, Lady Kingswood, beyond the confines of the park, 

there still exists rather extensive remains of some celebrated old 
Chace, eh?” 

“ There does, my lord. The old forest or Kingsweod, in the time 
of the Norman kings, was of vast extent ; it contained the Roys! 
Chace, iteelf a forest ; in fact, 1 believe the whole of the intermedi- 
ate country between the Severn and Avon, extending to the liber- 
ties of Bristel, was one succession of forest and chace. Nw incon- 
siderable portion of it is still comprised in the barony of Kingswood, 
and I can assure you, my lord marquis, the tenantry possess, and 
circulate, the most marvellous, the most absurdly superstitious tra- 
ditions respecting it and our house, that your lordsiip's or any in- 
telligent mind can conceive.”’ 

“ Your ladyship does not surprise me by that observation,” re- 
turned the Marquis of Chillingham, with a cold smile. “ There is 
scarcely an old tamily in the kingdom without its ghost story.” 

So far, Erle overheard, but the remainder escaped his ear, for Cyril 
beckoned to him rather hastily, and as he joined him, he reined in 
his steed, so that they should fall back and exchange a few harried 
whispers. 
“That observation made by the marquis, and my mother’s reply, 

means a visit to the Chace, where I met you yesterday, and-hecame 
indebted to youfor aservice. Don’tforget, not a word about what 
occurred.” 

Erle smiled. 
“You may rely upon me,” he returned. 
“See, the marquis and Lady Kingswood are deep in the details of 

forestation and disafforestations, and forest laws generally—whils 
Phil’p Avon is improving the occasion with Lady Maud. [ like to 
make people happy, so let us go and upset Philip Avon’s téte-a-téte ; 
I am pretty sure Lady Maud is sick of his philippics by this time, 
and I know that an ounce of Cyril is worth aton of Philip in her 
estimation.” 

He struck the flank of his horse with the spur as he spoke, and 
alloped towards the pair, who were well on in front. Erle was not 
oth to comply with his suggestion, especially as he hoped hie should 
anon possess as much weight in the estimation of Lady Maud as 
either of them, 
They had no sooner joined, however—to the very palpable vexa 

tion of Philip Avon, and to the satisfaction of Lady Maud, evinced 
by the sweet smile with which she welcomed them—than the voice 
of Lady Kingswood was heard calling to Cyril, and directing him to 
conduct them the nearest way to the Chace. 

He shrugged his shoulders, smiled at Erle, and calling out,‘ Fol- 
low me!” pushed his horse on ata brisk pace, followed by the 
whole of the party. 
Lady Maud, as Cyril pressed on, by a touch of the rein guided 

her palfrey nearer to Erle, and most unexpectedly, at least by him 
commenced speaking to him. 

Although she did this with some hesitation of manner, it was 
lain to him that it was an effort to escape the close attentions of 
*hilip Avon. He immediately felt bound to assist her in achieving 

her object, and found himself exceedingly fluent of speech. 

At this moment they reached a stream of some width, and with a 
depth of bank between three and four feet. The horses of Lady 
Maud and Erle cleared it together, but both the marquis and Lady 
Kingswood sought a narrower and a fordable passage. Philip 
Avon’s horse refused it, and after several trials to make him take 
the leap he was fain to guide him where the stream was fordable, 
and there cross it—not, however, until he had displayed his passion- 
ate temper by some violent and brutal blows upon the fractious 
animal. 

Lady Maud and Erle, in smiling conversation, were cantering on 
rome distance ahead when he passed over the water, a.d he then 
—_— his horse to its best speed and kept it at it until he overtook 
them. 
On reaching them he found Cyril had slackened his speed, so that 

his companions could join him, and he greeted Philip Avon with a 
hearty laugh on his arrival. 

“I was afraid you had come to grief,” he exclaimed. “I saw you 
wandering along the bank in search of a dry spot, and then I lost 
sight of you.” 

“I think the devil himself is in the beast,” returned Philip Avon, 
sulkily; ‘‘ he refused the leap.” 

“ Not wider ian a lady’s ribbon, was it, Gower?” observed Cyril 
to Erle. 

“IT scarcely noticed it,” was the quiet answer. 
A malicious expression passed over the features of Philip. 
“T should have ny ed ed steed, judging by the beauty of his 

shape, would have deemed it worthy of particular attention, unless 
fiercely urged to take it,” he sneered. 
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“Tam very well satisfied with him,’ returned Erle. 
“« And ought to be,” rapidly rejoined Philip, with spiteful sarcasm; 

‘‘ safe riders prefer quiet horses.”’ 
“ T never turned a horse from anything he would face, be his met- 

tle what it might,’ responded Erle, the blood mounting to his 
brow. 

“T’ll be sworn you did not,’ exclaimed Cyril, with emphasis. _ 
““ We may have to test you yet before the ride is over,’ exclaimed 

Philip, savagely, reckless whether he kept within the bounds of 
good breeding or not. : 
“You may,’’yeplied Erle, laconically, byt haugbtily. 
He did! 
“This is whére the Chace commences, Lady Kingswood,” cried 

Cyril, in a loud voice. “We must pass through yonder copse to get 
out into the broad glades of the old forest. There is one part of it 
very dark, therefore be careful how you pick your way through it; 
it is full of gaps and ridges.” 

“J will attend to her ladyship’s horse,’ returned the 
Chillingham, in reply. : ; 
‘‘Lady Maud, I wiil lead your horse,’ proffered Philip Avon, in a 

tone suasive, soft, very different to that in which he addressed 
Cyril. 
«Thank you, no; I place my trust in my cousin Cyril,” returned 

Lady Maud, iv a grave and decided tone. 
Cyril laugted gaily. ‘ 
‘You observe,” he exclaimed, “ there is but one Maud, and Cyril 

is her prophet.” 
‘There is but one Maud,” thought Erle, “ but! fancy there is a 

mistake about the prophet.” ’ 
They quickly fell almost into single file, Cyril leading the way, 

followed by Lady Maud, Lady Kingswood, the Marquis of Chilling- 
ham holding the latter’s bridle. Philip Avon, with marked rude- 
ness, displaced Erle, and compelied him to bring up the rear. It 
was a small incident, and Erle laughed contemptucusly at it. Yet 
it rankled. 

The way was yet scarcely wide enough for two steeds to pass 
abreast, when Philip Avon perceived Erle in advance of him. 

The copse was so dark, the necessity for caution so great, that it 
seemed impossible for Erle to do other than grope his way. Yet 
he kad given his horse the rein, left him to pick his own path, 
slightly pricked him with the spur,and co Philip Avon was left 
behind. 

It was not with a view cf retaliation that this was done: Erle 
scorned so petty a proceedirg. It was,in fact, because his keen 
eyes caught a glimpse of the dark figure of a man, dodging from 
tree to tree, and keeping as near to Cyril as he could. 

Erle might | ave thought little of this, had it not been that he 
perceived the figure raise its arm, as though to fling some heavy 
missile at Cyril’s head, and that he paused only because he could 
not take a satisfactory aim. 

At length he observed Cyril and Lady Maud emerge into the day- 
light. Then a missile was hurled with deadly force, but it only 
whistled past Cyril’s temple, without bitting him. 

The efiect of this dastardly outrage was to cause Cyril to rein in 
his steed, in order to ascertain whence it had proceeded, and from 
whom. 
Erle, at this moment, uttered a loud cry, and dashed past the 

Marqu's of Chillingham with such force as nearly to overthrow him, 
be: but an instant he was level with a man, who, with upraised club 
vehind Cyril, and unseen by him, was about to deliver a blow at 

him which, if it missed him not, would cither slay him or maim him 
for life. 

He delivered with swiftness a fearful lash across the ruffian’s face, 
who uttered a wild yell as he received it, and missed, in conse- 
quence, bis mark. But, unhappily, the hedge-stake with which he 
was armed glanced from Cyril’s horse and descended with frightful 
force upon the haunches of t’e high-bred, high-blooded steed on 
which the Lady Maud was mounted. 

The horse uttered a scream of pain, plunged for an instant with 
frantic violence, and tearing his brid’e from Cyril’s hand, fled down 
down the glade with the velocity of a racehorse, the Lady Maud 
clinging to the pommel of the saddle. 
For a moment there was a herrified silence, then sticking his 

spurs into his horse’s flanks, and animating him with his voice, Erle 
cashed after Lady Maud, leaving Cyril to settle with his assailant, 
whom he regognised as Tubal Kish. Almost instantly he found a 
horse’s head at his saddle-girths, and the animal galloping onward 
as furi-uely as his own. At the same time a voice shouted fiercely, 

“ Clear the path or I’ll cut you down. ‘This task is mine.” 
If a glance of the eye could slay like a stroke of lightning, Philip 

Avon would have been struck dead in his saddle. Erle’s eyes lit- 
erally flashed fire. 

“ Not for a thousand Philip Avons will I give way. You shall 
vnswer to me for your insolent threat. Mine the task to save her 
yet more justly than thine !’’ he responded, passionately. 
Away! 
Over heaths and forzes, under the straggling arms of the old trees, 

down sweeping slopes, up rugged rises, now over a sand gap, anon, 
through a slushy pool, clearing every impediment, flew Maud’s 
horse, hotly pursued by Erle and Philip Avon- 

In vain the latter lashed his magnificent steed, spurred and 
railed ut him; he could not cause him to overtake that on which 
Erle was mounted, and which, as intense as his anxiety, he animat- 
- to the pursuit by his voice and the gentle pressure of his hand 
atone. 

At the top of his voice Erle urged Lady Maud to keep her seat, 
and he promised her that he would yet save her, dangerous and 
critica) as her position apyeared. And she heard his voice, and 
listening, believed him, though nearly dead with fright. 
Away down a ravine, crashing and leaping over boughs 

prickly underwood, along the uneven bottem and into the open. 
Now Erle urged his steed, for yet at his elbow, shouting and 

lashing the animal he bestrode madly, came Philip Avon. Erie's 
horse answered the call, and pressed forward at a yct swifter pace 
than before. 

Now rose up suddenly before them a long, stone, wncient wall, 
crumbling to ruins, part of the boundary wall cf the old castle 
grounds. Jt was topped with ivy, and was a startling height to get 
over. But Maud’s horse went at it, scrambled through the ivy 
which surmounted it, displaced a stone or two, and dashed on 
again. 

With a loud cheer, a smart crack of his whip, a sharp prick with 
the spurs, and Erle’s horse cleared it like a deer. On he went in 
pursuit, now pressing his horse more than ever, for before him he 
saw that a wide chasm had been cut in the hill they were degcend- 
ing iu order to form a level road to a neighboring quarry, and that 
this chasm, which was evidently the part of the bill to which Lady 
Maud’s horse was making, was some twenty or thirty feet deep. 
be could not succeed in stopping it before it reached this terrible 
spot, he shuddered to think what ti e consequences must be. 
Now he plied his whip, spur and voice ; his horse did its utmost, 

but Lady Maud's steed, maddened by the attempts to overtake it, 
yet frantic with terror, made tremendous efforts to continue its 
career, and contrived to reach the fearful gap before Erle could 

come up with it. With a mad snort the affrightened beast saw its 
own danger, and made a terrific, convulsive plurge over the abyss, 
and barely cleared it. 

“ Over with it, at a splendid bound, with eyes starting, ears erect, 
came Erle’s horse. 

The youth, with teeth set and leaping heart, as soon as he saw 
that to check Maud’s horse was, at that frightful moment, impos- 
sible, dared all. He called with a ringing voice upon his galiant 
steed, and nobly it answered him. 

The two horses leaped at a moment. The next instant Erle had 
the bridle of Maud’s horse in his hand, and drew it to bis own, which 
he sharply pulled up. 

Her horse required no further checking ; it stood still and trem- 
bled, as if it had been smitten witu a palsy. 

Erle sprang from the back of his foaming, panting, reeking steed, 
and lifted Lady Maud from her saddle, which she yet clutched, in a 
state of semi-insensibility, and placed her uninjured upon the turf. 

She instinctively flung ber arms upon his shoulders, and burst into 
a very passion of tears. She tried to speak twice or thrice, but her 
quivering lips prevented the articulation of aword. Sho could only 
c ling to him and lay her face upon his breast, and sob hysterically, 
and she trembled and shook like an aspen. 

Then he prevailed on her to be seated upon the soft, mossy turf, 
and he knelt by her side. 

And she sat there with her arms yet clinging round him, and her 

pallid face still resting balf hidden on his bosom, so that her ears 
could catch the hurried beatings of his young, proud heart. 

So he had saved her. 
safe and unhurt. 

Marquis of 

and 

if 

She bad escaped her fearful danger ; was | 

“Where was Philip Avon?” 

curling jip, but he could not see Philip Avon. 
(To be continued.) 

MONUMENT ERECTED TO THE MEMORY OF 
CORNELIUS V. ANDERSON. 

In the month of Febiuary, 1859, a few of the friends and brother 
firemen of Cornelius V. Anderson, late Chief Engineer of the 
Fire Department of New York, were assembled together by Mr. 
Zophar Mills, to provide for the erection of a suitable monument 
over the remains of the departed chief. The meeting was 
organized by appointing Mr. Mills, chairman; Philip W. Engs, 
treasurer; and Robert McGinnis, secretary. A committee was 
appointed to raise the necessary funds among exempt and active 
firemen, with instructions to collect it in sums not over five dollars 
from one individual. ‘The active members of that committee 
were the officers as above, with Henry B. Venn, Owen W. Brennan, 
J. R. Platt, D. 8. Weeks, L. Delmonico, J. ¥Y. Watkins, J. M. 
Miller and D. D. Conover. The Exempt Firemen’s Association 
contributed thirty dollars, and two gentlemen, who are not 
desirous of having their names published, fifty dollars each. 
‘There was received from California firemen, through Mr. Venn, 
twenty-one dollars, and the balance required was made up in 
small sums. A committee, consisting of Mess. Engs, Miller 
and Venn, was appointed to procure plans or drawings, with 
estimates of cost. That drawn by Mr. Corregio was adopted, 
and contract made with Mr. I’. F. Goodwin, Fourteenth street, 
near Eighth avenue, for the monument, at the cost of one thou- 
sand three hundred and seventy-five dollars, which, being com- 
pleted to the satisfaction of the committee, was paid for by means 
collected as above. The ground is the property of Mr. James 
Anderson, brother of the deceased, and his sisters, and the iron 
fence around was erected by them. 

Mr. Anderson was one of “nature’s noblemen ;” he had the 
valuable quality of commanding the respect and obedience of a 
large body of firemen without degrading his position by too free 
association with subordinates, or compromising his dignity in 
any way. 
A party move was made at one time to induce him to resign 

his oftiee, by reducing his salary to a very low sum. ‘This did 
not operate as intended, and he continued his duties until a qmore 
just set of men in our public councils, who appreciated his ser- 
vices, remunerated him in a reasonable way, which, although 
sufficient, was less than one-half that now allowed to a Chief 
Engineer. 

The standing of the department was much elevated during the 
command of Mr. Anderson, and since the days of Thomas Frank- 
lin no individual holding that station has contributed more to 
the well-ordering and management of the Fire Department in all 
respects. 

Mr. Anderson held, during part of his term of service, the 
offices of President and Trustee of the Incorporation, and was 
found as cflicient there as in his duties of Chief. 

The high post in command was not sought for by him; it was 
a voluntary offering to the worth and competency of one who 
was simply occupied in the calling of a tradesman, but from 
which he rose in the estimation of his fellow-citizens, subsequently 
filling the important stations of City Register and Governor of the 
Almshouse, in a manner reflecting the highest credit upon his 
ability and character. 

THE CHAIRMAN’S DAUGHTER, 
A Tale of Real Life. 

PART I. 

Mr IlAnom’N SeLny was a great man in his own district in the west of England. 
Ile was very rich, very dictatorial, ond very iil-tempered, He had been long 
1 widower, with one child. Annette Selby was, ten years ago, a beautiful girl. 
She was doated on by her father, who provided for her every luxury she de- 
tired. Happy Annette Selby. Yet you bave secn her to-day, a raving mad 
womanb jh a pauper lunatic asylum. 

The sins of the fathers are visited upon the children, 
in his wrath, awful to look upon, terrible to be neur. 
Annette Selby was a very fiend, 

Well, atl around were well-nigh perfect slaves ; 
dependant 

Hardman Selby was, 
In her fits of pagsion, 

80 what matter, Tenants, 
, Servants, crouched and fawned, cursed, bated and obeyed ; so the 

father’s wrath and the daughter’s vehemence did no great barm, save to them 
selves, wenially and bodily. 

Annette had just turned twenty, when one day her father intimated to her 
that Captain Wyerly would be their gue-t for a few weeks. The captain came. 
le war an attractive, well-educated man of five and-twenty. Of course he fell 
in love with Annette. Every man ‘ell in love with her at first sight, and re- 
mained in love with her until sbe showed her colors, and then he immediately 
withdrew. But Captain Wyerly had to pass half a dozen weeks with Annette, 
whether he would or ne—for Mr, Selby had arranged it ; Captain Wyerly was 
not only to love Arnette, but to marry her ; anda for Mr. Scelby’s will not to be 
carried out! Mercy ! 

Things took the proper course. The iady and gentleman acted with perfect 
propriety. Mr. Selby’s resoiution was implicitly fulfilled. Now, who was 
Captain Wyerly? Ob, of course, everything that was satisfactory. He was 
the only nephew of that fearfully wealthy old bachelor, Sir John Larby, and 
i ir Jobn had just bad notice to go where nore of his bullion could follow him. 
J ain sorry to eay, sir, that I must leave you, apd that immediately,” said 

Captain Wyerly, coming down to breakfast one mort ing with an open letter in 
his hand. ‘* Su John is at the polit of death.” 

Of course expressions of sympathy were the response ; but, totell the truth, 
there was « smile of satisfaction on the faces of both father and daughter, as 
they uttered them, 

‘ You will return to us as 
** Most certainly I will.’’ 
* You will have a great deal to attend to,’’? remarked Mr. Selby. “ In,the 

case of such an enormous property as Sir John’s, much labor will be required 
to arrange all things, and this labor must deyolve——”’ 
“Upon me,’’ said the captain. “ There is no one else, you know.”’ 
** Not a single other relative, I believe.’? Mr. Selby had devoted mor ths to 

the sati-fying himeelf on the point 
** Not one ; and what is more, J believe he has never had the slightest affec 

tion for anything or anybody in this world, save myself and his buildog ’’ 
“ A kind, good soul,’’ murmured Mr. Selby, without the leagt touch of irony 

in his tone. ** Farewell, captain, for a short time ; and then return, to receive 
this roof as your abode,’’ 

This remark referred to the captain’s baving been formally recognized by 
her father as Annette’s future husband. And Annette herseli—had she truly 
accepted him? With her whole heart—ber strong, passionate heart—she loved 
him. His was a determined will, and he had conquered hers. She was, in 
the most absolute sense, his. 

A fortnight passed, The scene was again the breakfast-room ; but this time 
it was Mr. Selby who appeared with the open letter. What was the matter 
with him? He gasped, and tried in vain to speak. Annette took the letter. It 
conveyed startling news. fir John Larby was dead, and no sooner was he 
dead, than it came to light that many years ago he had been secretly married 
to his ecullery maid, who now appeared as his widow with four children. It 
was all revealed in the will, and the property, save a legacy to Captain Wyerly, 
was entirely left to the late Sally Mobbs, now Lady Larby. 

oon as you can,”’ 

For some minutes father and daughter gazed at each other without speak- 
ing 

‘‘He never enters the house again,” growled Mr. Selby. “ An insolent 
impostor |’? 

it was not casy to see where the imposture lay, as regatded the captain. So 
thought Annette, and in her heart she said, * The gold had nd influence with 
me. PennvGes t! ough he be, 1 will not forsake bim.”’ 

But not a word to her father D scussions,shbe knew, would be woree than 

uselese. There must be sacrifice without debate. 
Then swiftly there passed communications which had these results—a secret 

preparation, Inany tears, a mecting, a flight, a private marriage and a roaring 
as of a maddened Lon, which ali hook the walls of Seiby House. 

After a time there came the usva! appeal for forgiveness. It was unanswered. 
A year passed, and there came another very painful letter. The treacherous 
husband had gone, no one knew whither, and the strickened wile and sorrow 
ing daughter lay with her sickly in‘ant ina garret in London. To that letter 
went this reply 

You shoulda have known me better than to apply to me. 
at our parlor window as we used to do of old 

bread to save you from the workhouse 
has from me the gixpence 

irl 

I feed the birds 
I would not give you a loaf of 

Fach Saturday old blind Billy still 
you used to put into his hand when you were my 

ighter Annette. I would not now give you, yourself, sixpence to screen you 
from a prison. Trouble me no more—begone.’’ 

No more applications came after this, and Mr. Selby went abroad for several 
| years. 

Erle gazed around him with kindling though humid eye, and al 

~ ——— 

PART IL 

Ir was a drear November day, foggy and wretched. Everybody within doors 
drew close to the fireside, and marvelled at the misery that had no fireside to 
which to draw. As the snow falls, and the keen blast causes the houses to 
rock, and the very incarnation of horror seems abroad, seekirg to clutch and 
press the breath from out of all poor wayfarers whom he may meet with, we, 
all of us, more or less, wonder what in the world can save such as are lowly 
and poverty stricken from utter desperation and raving madness. 

A woman, apparently in the last stage of distress, with an infant in her arms, 
staggered into a relief office. 

‘* Now, what is it you want?’’ inquired a surly functionary, from behind a 
counter, as though anybody fincing their way in there for relief were an idea 
never for a moment occurring to his mind. 

“*T want bread, I starve ;”’ was the reply, in a hoarse voice. 
‘* If you had bought a penny loaf instead of that last glass of gin,” s 

the acute official, ‘‘ it would have done you more good, and you necdn’t have 
come here.’’ 

‘* That isn’t your business,’”’ replied tie woman, “ and so don’t you meddle 
with it. I want bread.’’ 
‘Then you won’t have any.” 
* Pll break the windows.”’ 
** Do, and you’ll go to prison.” 
**T tell you I’m starving. Give me a night’s lodging.”’ 
The officer scanned the applicant. ‘* You casual paupers will ruin us. There 

—there’s an ofder for the workhouse.”’ 
The miserable being received the order, and drawing round the unfortunate 

little creature on her bosom the tattered remnants of an old black shawl, stag- 
ty from the office to journey to the workhouse, which was some distance 
0) 

Now, how it came to pass none can tell, but the road to the workhouse was 
never taken, or if taken, was svon widely departed from. Stumbling onwards 
through snow and mud, numbed and half blinded, yet retaining the power to 
advance, and exercising it with strange determination, that forlorn woman, 
still hugging her child to her bosom, travelled many, many miles, and it was 
at the entrance of a village, a great distance from town, that she stopped and 
asked of a countryman ‘ the way to the house.’’ It so happened that there 
was a workhouse nigh at hand, and having been directed accordingly, the 
wanderer, with almost a last effort, reached the door and a senseless. 
Thus she was pouey found and carried indoors. She was n searched, 
but nothing whatever was found upon her, even the order for relief which bad 
been given ber having been lost in the long sad journey. By degrees conscious- 
ness was partially restored, but memory seemed to have entirely departed, 
and reason itself but flickering. What was to be done with such a case? The 
guardians of that union, like the guardians of all other unions, had a greut dis- 
like to more permanent burdens than were absolutely necessary. Was there 
no possibility of learning where the woman was chargeable, so that she might 
be ‘* passed to her parish?’’ The relieving officer was desired to bring up this 
would-be drain on the parish coffers before the board sitting in, solemn con- 
clave. 

Now in this neighborhood stood Selby House, and to this mansion had lately 
returned Hardman Selby, Esq., after several years’ absence on foreign travel. 
Little benefited he looked by his wanderings. He was stout in body, and full 
and flushed in the face ; but the village doctor shook his head, and remarked 
to a friend that the squire had only come back from a long journey to take a 
ionger, and one from which he would not return. However, the country round 
about mapifested great delight at the reappearance of the wealthy invalid, and 
amongst the honors shown him was the re-electing him Chairman of the Board 
of Guardians of the Poor. 

It was, therefore, before Mr. Selby, as chairman, and a numerous assem- 
bla eof the board, that Mr. Jones, the relieving officer, brought that poor, 
wreiched woman. A great patch covered one eye ond her left temple, which 
had been sorely bruised and cut when she fell at the workhouse door. Her 
long black,bair had only been partially cleansed, and so hung matted and dirty 
about her’Fhoulders, She was still in the deplorable attire in which she was 
found, and still she grasped her infunt, for she would not part with it for an 
in: tant. 
‘Some mystery about the case,’’ remarked the relieving officer, in a low 

tone ; “‘Ican make nothing of her, but whether she will or cannot answer 
questisns I really do not know.” 

‘ Where do you come from, women ?” inquired Mr, Selby, authoritatively 
(in the old style, reader). 

‘* Who asks me such a question as that{’’ was the counter-interrogation, and 
in a tone of pride which caused Mr. Selby to stare, but which only led the re- 
lieving officer to touch his forebead significantly. 
“You are married,’ said one of the guardians, looking at a handsome 

wedding-ring on the woman’s finger. 
Not a word. 
“Come, you must tell us something about yourself,” said the chairman, 

rather angrily. ‘‘ Where’s your husband ?”’ 
There was one of the guardians, a good-natured old gentleman, by name Mr. 

Potts, who was made a butt by the guardians generally. Mr. Potts chanced to 
be seated close by where the woman was standing. On the chairman putting 
the Jast question, the infant in the woman’s arms suddenly leaped up and 
struggled towards Mr. Potta. 

‘* Dada! my dada !’’ it shrieked, in ecstasy. 
** Halloa, Potts, halloa?’’ cried a number of the guardians ; ‘‘ what have you 

been about, Potts ?”’ 
Mr. Potts grew crimson at this unexpected attack, and, in his confusion, 

leant forward affectionately to the child, and looked it attentively in the face, 
‘« There can’t be a question, Potts, It’s the very image of you,’’ cried a 

jJocose guardian. 
‘“* Now, if ye would all like to know who I am and where I came from,’’ 

suddenly exclaimed the woman, ‘‘ why, now I’ve got it all written down in a 
letter, which I wil show to that gentleman in the chair—to no one else, only to 
him. Iseem to think I know him.”’ 

‘She can bave no letter,” observed the relieving officer ; “ she has been 
searched,”’ 

‘“‘ Hasn’t ehe, though ?’’ retorted the woman, with all that horrible look of 
cunning which often characterizes nadness. And from underneath the masses 
of hair she drew forth a very soiled piece of paper, which she handed mys- 
teriously to the chairman. 

Mr. Selby examined it through his rote. 
“* T cannot make out a word of it,’’ he said. 

reading it? It isn’t a love-letter, is it?’ 
“Oh, no! it isn’t a love-letter,’’ said the woman. 

(seeing the letter handed to Mr. Potts). 
‘“« Here, Mr. Potts, you read aloud,” said the chairman. ‘“ But stay, don’t 

do it if you find it Jets us into any awkward secrets ; we won’t be hard upon 
you, Mr. Potts,” and Mr. Selby Iavghed more heartily than he had done for 
many a day, and the guardians joined. 

Mr. Potts, half angry, and so confused that he bardly knew what he was 
do'ng, then read, in a loud tone, the following letter : 

“You should have known me better than to apply to me. I feed the birds at 
our parlor window as we used to do of old. I would not give you a lo:fof 
bread to eave you from the workhouse. Each Saturday old blind Billy still 
has from me the sixpepce you used to put into his hands, whea you were my 
daughter Annette. I would not now give you, yourself, sixpence to screen you 
from a prison. Trouble me no more—begone |” 

Mr. Sclby, who, during the reading of the letter 
its close sprang towards the woman, and holdin her by both arms (she look- 
ing vacantly in his faee the while) gazed at her intently. He then turned 
quietly, as though to walk back to his seat, when he encoutered that foe who is 
always spying and dodging after every living being that walks the 
death. He fell, and was gone. 

The board broke up in the utmost alarm and confusion. Slowly the light 
which bad first entered bazily into the mind of Mr. Potts shone upon the other 
mombers. 

All Mr. Selby’s property paseed by bis will to different charities. What was 
to be done with that poor outcast? Her case was inquired into by a few friends 
of her girlhood ; but guilt and misery came into view so strongly that they 
brunk back with horror. Ultimately an arrangement was made for her ina 
pauper lupatic asylum, where she was received under a slightly altered name, 
and treated with special kindness and consideration. 

‘« But she won’t need anybody’s kindness long,’”’ said Mr. Jones, in conclu- 
sion. “The same disease of the heart which killed her father is killing her. 
She will be at rest soon.”’ 

“ Do "you mind some one else 

“* Aye! he may read it,’’ 

had seemed bewildered, at 

ANECDOTE OF GENERAL WASHINGTON. 

A Leaf from the Note-Book of Laurie Todd. 

In 17961 heard the farmer (referred to) narrate the following incident. Said 

he: ‘‘ When the British troops kept possession of New York, and Washington 

with the American army lying in the neighborhood of West Point, one morn- 

jing at sunrise 1 went forth to bring home the cows; on passing a clump of 

brushwood I heard a moaning sound, like a person in distress. I stood be- 
hind a tree, avd heard the words of a man atprayer. I listened; the man 
came forth; it was George Washington, the Captain of the Lord’s host in North 
America.’’ This farmer belonged to the Society of Friends, who, being op- 

posed to war under any pretext, were lukewarm and in some cases opposed to 

the cause of the country : however, having seen Washington enter the camp, 

he went to bis own house. ‘“ Martha,’’ said he to bis wife, “‘ we must not op- 

pose this war any longer. This morning I beard the man George Wasbington 
send up @ prayer to Heaven for his country, and I know it will be heard.” 
This farmer dwelt between the lines, and sent Washington certain items cop. 

cerning the movements of the enemy, which did good service to the good 

case. = 

From this incident we may infer that Washington arose with the sun to pray 
for his country; be fought for her at meridian, and he watched for her in the 

e 0 of midnight! 
“a “editor of a Sewspaper, magazine or journal, between Montauk Point 
and the Rocky Mountains, if the drops of American blood run jn his yeins, 
should publish this anecdote now, and on the 22d of Februsry (Washington’s 
birthday), while wood grows and water runs. 

r GRANT THORBURN, Szmor, 
Aged 87 years and 8 months. 

New Haveyw, November Ist, 1860. , 
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: \ SECESSION MEETING IN FRONT OF THE MILLS HOUSE, MEETING STREET, CHARLESTON, 8. C.—-FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, 

\ 
VIEWS IN CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA. 

At this time, when the attention of the whole country is centred 

James Chesnut, Jun., of-South Carolina. 

Jas. Chesnut, Jr., Senator from Camden, S. C., was, we believe, 

‘| upon the gallant State of South Carolina, in speculation as to the poe — i his ae in pe et ry) Poy -” deemed = 
mt course she ewill pursue, it will be both seasonable and interesting th rood 1868 and duty. His term of office does not expire unt 

, to present to our readers some views in the city of Charleston, the year 1860. 
Robert Toombs, of Georgia. 

Robert Toombs, of Washington, Wilkes county, Georgia, has 
been for many years before the people in a public capacity. 
First in the Creek war, where he distinguished himself; after- 
wards in the Legislature of his State, and then from 1845 to 
1853 in the House of Representatives. He was then elected to 
fill a vacancy in the United States Senate, and was re-elected at 
the expiration of the term. He only awaits the action of his 
State before resigning his seat ; he is actuated by the same prin- 
ciples as Senator Chesnut, but is less precipitate. His present term 
does not expire until 1865. 

(Continued on page 26.) 

where the secession fever seems to be both vigorous and demon- 
strative. We have selected a few skotches of the prominent 
buildings, in advance of other illustrations of these stirring 
times of more vivid interest. 
Tue Government AnsENAL 1x Cuarzeston, S. C.—This ex- 

tensive, handsome and important building, which we illustrate 
this week, is at the present moment an object of peculiar interest. 
In the present state of popular excitement in Charleston, this 

{ great depot of arms and ammunition is watched with great care 
and peculiar jealousy. It was reported on the 10th, that an at- 
tempt had been made to remove the arms, &c., to Fort Moultrie, 
but had ben resisted by the people. A later report states that 
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HON. ROBERT TOOMBS, SENATOR FROM GEORGIA.—PHOTOGRAPHED 

BY BRADY. 

it had been seized by the people, but the report was entirely un- 
founded, At the present moment it is guarded by detachments 
ofthe Washington Light Infantry. Jt is believed that an im- 
|mense amount of ammunition is stored there, Military disci- 
pline is strictly observed; the Light Infantry patrols are not 
admitted into the arsenal, but are encamped in the enclosure. 

Secession Meetinc at THe Mitts Hovsr.—We present, in 
connection with the present secesssion movement in the South, 
a sketch of an enthusiastic meeting in favor of secession, held in 
front of the popular hotel, the Mills House. The speeches were 
decidedly in favor of immediate secession, and every Southern 

timent was cheered most vociferously. 

— 

SECESSION MOVEMENT IN SOUTH CAROLINA. 
HON. JAMES CHESNUT, JUN., SECEDING SENATOR FROM SOUTH We publish in our present number the portraits of three of the HON. ALEXANDER H. STEPHENS, EX-SENATOR OF GROBGLA. 

CAROLINA. PHOTOGRAPHED BY BRADY. leading spirits in the Secession movement in the South. PHOTOGRAPHED BY BRADY. 

am 

—=— wr 



“D "S ‘NOISHIGVHO NI ‘TYNUSHY INUZANNTAOD SHL 

‘WHY ‘Iidads 220 Ad HOMERS =—ROUT—"AMINVANI LHOTI NOLONIHSVM ZHL dO SINAWHOVIRG Aa aqarvay 

Ml jn : Ws 

i , : - = <== fe + 1 = ge =. 
wl <j o> yt Ke va W} = =ei 5 Nh 1) 

HN \ Z = = IAT 
y i I fe == — == | | 

MH hi u F : = || hl I! | '}) 
ve —_——- = WAY | | f I} 

Wh ey, may =A . TE 
> : Y ge = Till Hi tit ii Hh 

Yu = = WAH] 
= 2 Ms 4 hel E = | _— aa Ee Wi ili 
ra Yj D) ~ H ae = ae |) {1 tilt 

} : == . — > ee : = == Tgman =o | = : 4 —_ = WH a s | Lill A Hilt 
" ns = 

Wi TAR 
ill i ny if 

WOT 

th 

Gstis Witt 
{ 

; ff 

\ 
Mi \H \ il Wy % i 

4 \ Se is mn ‘i | 
i Mth hi WY itt AA Hii" 4 if i i 9 nf 

| i 4 Hi it i) 

me: 

i 
43 hi 

iy | | | Wi 
Hi 

rs 1 (3 0 ' 

ii a ai 
f i i) hil 

i Hh 



26 FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ [Drc. 1, 1860. 

SECESSION MOVEMENT IN SOUTH CAROLINA, 

(Continued from page 24.) 

Alexander H. Stephens, of Georgia. 

While the whole country is echoing with rumors and cries of 
secession, there is one man bold enough to stand forward and, in 
the height of a popular political excitement almost unprecedented, 
speak soothing words of peace, and endeavor, by all the power 
of his eloquence and all the weight of his position, to throw oil 
upon the troubled waters, that discontent may vanish and har- 
mony prevail, It is no common man who thus endeavors to 
stem the tide of public opinion, and takes the unpopular side at 
a moment when the ultra man is almost deified by the entbusiastic 
many. Alexander H. Stephens is the statesman who assumed this 
position, a position which cannot fail to have its weight with the 
thinking and wealthy men of the South. Mr. Stephens was 
invited to speak in the House of Representatives of Georgia, on 
Wednesday evening, the 14th inst. After reviewing the position 
of the country, he said—* The first question that presents itself 
is, shall the people of the South secede from the Union in conse- 
quence of the election of Mr. Lincoln to the Presidency of the 
United States? My countrymen, I tell you frankly, candidly and 
earnestly that I do not think that they ought. In my judgment, 
the election of no man, constitutionally chosen to that high 
office, is sufficient cause for any State to separate from the Union. 
It ought to stand by and aid still in maintaining the con’titution 
of the country. To make a point of resistance to the govern- 
ment—to withdraw from it because a man has been constitu- 
tionally elected—puts us in the wrong. We are pledged to 
maintain the constitution.” 

He was decidedly in favor of remaining in the Union for strong 
and cogent reasons; he showed the strong opposing power to 
the coming President in the Senate, and also that the majority in 
the House of Representatives was against him, deducing from these 
facts that it was manifestly the interest of the South not to secede, 
but to fight the constitutional fight for the maintenance of their 
right in the National Legislative Halls. His speech throughout 
was eminently patriotic and practical, and frequently during the 
delivery and at the close Mr. Stephens was greeted with loud 
and enthusiastic cheering. We do not doubt that Mr. Stephens’ 
speech in the Legislative Halls of Georgia will have a most sooth- 
ing and tranquillising effect upon the whole coyntry. 

CHANTICLEER. 

A Thanksgiving Story of the Peabody Family. 

By Cornelius Mathews. 

CHAPTER I.—THE LANDSCAPE OF THE STORY. 

I see old Sylvester Peabody—the head of the Peabody family— 
seated in the porch of his country dwelling, like an ancient patri- 
arch, in the calm of the morning. His broad-brimmed hat lies on 
the bench at his side, and his venerable white locks flow down his 
shoulders, which time in one hundred seasons of battle and sorrow, 
of harvest and crouth, of toil and death, in all his hardy wrestlings 
with old Sylvester, bas not been able to bend. The old man’s form 
is erect and tall, and lifting op his head to its height, he looks afar, 
down the country road which leads from his rural door, towards the 
city. He bas kept his gaze in that direction for better than an hour, 
and a mist has gradually crept upon his vision; objects begin to 
loge their distinctness ; they grow dim or soften away like ghosts 
or spirits ; the whole landecape meits yently into a pictured dew 
before him. Is old Sylvester, who has kept it clear and bright so 
long, losing his sight at last, or is our common world, already 
charging under the old patriarch’s pure regard, into that better, 
heavenly land ? 

It seemed, indeed, on this very calm morning in November, as if 
angels were busy about the Old Homestead (which lies on the map, 
in the heart of one of the early States of our dear American Union), 
transforming all the old familiar things into something better and 
purer, and touching them gently with a music aud radiance caught 
from the very sky itself. As in the innocence of beauty, shrouded 
in sleep, dreams come to the eyelids which are the realities of the 
day, with a strange loveliness—the fair country lay as it were in a 
delicious, dreamy slumber. The trees did not stand forth boldly 
with every branch and leaf, but rather seemed gentle pictures of 
trees ; the sheep-bells from the hills «' kled softly, and as if whis- 
pering a secret to the wind ; the birds su led slowly to and fro op 
the air; there was no harshness in the low of the herds, ro anger in 
the heat of the sun, not a sight nor a sound, near by nor far off, 
which did not partake of the holy beauty of the morning, nor sing, 
nor be silent, nor stand still, n-r move, with any other than a gliding 
sweetness and repose, or ali uuder-tone which might have been the 
echo, here on earth, of a better yg There was a tender gad- 
nees and wonder in the face of old Sylvester, when a voice came 
stealing in upon the silence. It did not in a single tone disturb the 
heavenly harmony of the hour, for it was the voice of the orphan 
dependent of the house, Miriam Haven, whose dark bright eye and 
graceful form glimmered, as though she were the spirit of all the 
softened beauty cf the scene, from amid the broom-corn, where she 
was busy in one of the duties of the season. Well might she sing 
tae song of lament, for her people had gone down far away in the 
sea, and her lover—where was he? 

Far away—far away are they, 
And I in all the world alone— 

Brightly, too brightly, shines the day— 
Dark is the land where they are gone ! 

I have a friend that’s far away, 
Unknown the clime that bears his tread ; 

Perchance he walks in light to-day— 
He may be dead! he may be dead | 

Like every other condition of the time, the voice of Miriam, too, 
had a change in it. 

“ What wonder is this?” said old Sylvester, ‘‘I neither hear por 
see as I used—are all my senees going ?” 

He turned, as he spoke, to a woman of small stature, in whose 
features dignity and tenderness mingled, as she now regarded him, 
with reverence for the ancient head of the house. She came 
forward as he addressed her, and laying her hand gently on his arm, 
6a 

“You forget, father ; this is the Indian summer, which is the first 
summer softened and soberer, and often comes at thanksgiving time. 
It always changes the country, as you see it now.” 

“ Child, child, you are right. I should have known it, for always 
at this season, often as it has come to me, do I think of the absent 
and the dead—of times and hours and friends, long, long passed 
away. Of those whom I have known,” he continued, eagerly, “ who 
have fallen in battle, in the toil of the field, on the highway, on the 
waters, in silent chambers, by sickness, by swords; I thank God 
they have all, alliof my kith and kin wnd people, died with their 
names untouched with crime ; all,’’ he added with energy, planting 
his feet firmly on the ground and rising as he spoke sternly, “ all 
fave one alone, and he——”’ 

He turned towards the female at his side, and when he looked in 
her face, and saw the mournful expression which came upon it, he 
dropped back into his chair and stayed his speech. 

At this moment a little fellow, who, with his flaxen locks and blue 
eyes, was a very cheruh in p!umpness ard the clearness of his brow, 
came toddling out of the door of the heuse, struggling with a basin 
of yellow corn, which, shifting about in his arms, he just managed 
to keep possersion of til he reached old Sylvester’s knee. This 
was little Sam Peabody, the youngest of the Peabodys, and as he 
looked ap into his grandfather’s face you could not fail te see, 
though they grew to wide apart, the same story of passion and 
character in each. The little fellow began throwing the bright 
= from the basin to a great strutting turkey which went march- 
g and gobbling up and down the door-yard, swelling his feathers, 

spreading his tail, and shaking his red necktie with a bvundless 
pretence and restlessness. Like many a hero he was proud of bis 
uniform, although the fatal hour which was to lay him low was not 
far off. it was the thanksgiving turkey, himself, in process of fat- 
tening under charge of Master Sam Peabody. Busy in the act, he 
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was regarded with smiling fondness by his mother, the widow Mar- 
garet Peabody, and his old grandfather, when he suddenly turned 
and said, 

“ Grandpa, where’s brother Elbridge ?” 
The old man changed his countenance and struggled a moment 

with himseif. 
“ He had better krow all,’”’ he said, after a pause of th ught, in 

which he looked, or seemed to look afar off from the scene about 
him. ‘‘ Margaret, painfol though it be to you and to me, let the 
truth be spoken. God knows J Jove your son, Elbridge, and would 
have laid géown my life that this thing had not chanced ; but the 
child asks of his brother so often. an¢é is so often evaded, that he 
will be presently snared in a net of falsehoods and deceptions if we 
speak not more pla'nly to him.” 

An inexpreasible anguish overspread the countenance of the 
widowed woman, and she turned aside to breathe a brief prayer of 
trust and hope of strength in the hour of trial. 

The thanksgiving turkey, full of his banquet of corn, strutted 
away to a slope ia the sun by the roadside, and little Sam Peabody 
renewe his question. 

“ Can’t I see brother Elbridge, grandpa in 
“ Never again, I fear, my chila.” 
“ Why not, grandfather 7?” 
“ Answer gently, father,” the widow interposed. ‘“ Make not the 

case too harsh against my boy.” 
“Margaret,” said the old man, lifting his countenance upon her 

with dignity of look, “1 shall speak the truth. I would have the 
name of my race pure of all stains and detractions, as it has been 
for a hundred years. but I would not bear hardly against your son, 
Margaret. This child, innocent and unswayed as he is, shall hear it, 
and shall be the judge.” 

Rising, old Sylvester, with Margaret's help, lifted the boy to the 
deep window-seat ; and, standing on either hand, the widow and the 
old man each at his side, Sylvester, taking one hand of the child in 
his, begun, 

“ My child, you are the youngest of this name and household ; to 
you God may have intrusted the continuance of our race and name, 
therefore thus early would I have you lesrn the lesson your bro- 
ther’s errors may teach.” 

‘‘That should come last,’ the widow interposed geutly. ‘ The 
story itself should teach it, if the story be true.” 

“ Perhaps it should, Margaret,’ old Sylvester rejoined. “I will 
let the stury speak for itself. It is, my child, a year ago this day 
that an excellent man, Mr. Barbary, the preacher of this neighhbor- 
hood, disappeared from among living men. He was blameless in 
his live, he had no enemy on the face of the earth. He wasa simple, 
fruga'!, worthy man. The Jast time alive he was seen in company 
with your brother Elbridge, by the Locust-wood, near the pond 
where you go to gather huckleberries in the summer, and hazcls in the 
autumn. He was seen with him, and seen no more.” 

* But no man saw Elbridge, father, lift hand against him, or utter 
an angry word. On the contrary,they were seen entering the wood 
in close companionship, and smiling on each other.” 
‘ven go, Margaret,” said Sylvester, looking at the child steadi- 

ly, and waving his hand in silence towards the widow. “ But what 
answer gave the youvg man when questioned of the whereabout of 
his friend? Nota word, Margaret—not # word, my child.”’ 

‘(Is Mr. Barbary dead, grandfather ?” the child inquired, leaning 
forward. 
‘How else? He is not to be found in pulpit or field. No man 

seeth his steps any more in their ancient haunts. No man hearkens 
to his voice.” 

“ But the body, father, was never found. He ray be still living 
in some other quarter.” 

“It was near the rock called High Point, you will remember, and 
one plunge might have sent him to the bottom. The under currents 
of the lake are strong, and may have easily swept him away. There 
is but one belief through all this selghborbood. Ethan Burbary fell 
by the hand—Almighty God, that I should have to say it to you,my 
own grandson—of [lbridge Peabody.’ 

The child sat for a moment in dumb astonishment, glancing, with 
distended eyes and sweat upon bis brow, fearfully trom the stern 
face of the old man to the downcast features of the widow, when 
recovering speech he asked : 

‘“ Why should my brother kill Mr. Barbary if he was his friend ? 
Was not Elbridge always kind, mother? I’m sure he was to me, 
and used to let me ride old Sorrel before him to the mill !”’ 
“Ever kind? He was. There was nota day he “id not ma! e glad 

his poor mother’s heart with some generous act of devotion to her. 
No sun set on the day which did not cheer her lonely hearth with a 
new light of gladness anc peace from his young eyes.” 
“Margaret, you forget. He,was soft of heart, but proud of spirit, 

and haughty beyond his age; you may not remember, even | could 
not always look down his anger, or si!ence his loudness of speech. 
Why should he kill Mr. Barbary? I will tell you, child. The 
Eee. too, had discerned we! your brother's besetting sin, and, 
veing fearless in duty, from the Sabbath pulpit he spake of it plainly, 
and with such point that it could not fail to come home directly to 
the bosom of the young man. This was on the very Lord’s day 
tefore Mr. Barbary disappeared from amongst us. It rankled in 
your brother’s bosom like poison ; his oye were wild and un- 
governed, and this was cause enough. If he had been innocent why 
oy Peabody flee this neighborhood, like a thief in the 
night?’ 

** Why did my brother Elbridge leave us, mother ?”’ said the child, 
oo eagerly towards the widow, who wrung her hands and was 
silent. 
‘He may come back,” said the child, shaking his flaxen locks, 

and not abashed in the least by her silence. ‘‘ He may come back 
yet and explain all to us.” 

‘* Never!” 
At that very moment a red rooster, who stood with his burnished 

wings on the garden wall, near enough to have heard all that had 
passed, lifted up his throat and poured forth a clear cry, which rang 
through the placid air far and wide. 
“He will—I know he will,’’ said little Sam Peabody, leaping 

down from his judgment-seat in the window. ‘ Chanticleer knows 
he will, or he would not speak in that way. He hasn’t crowed once 
before, you know, grandfather, since Eibridge went away ; we'll 
hear from brother, soon. | know we shall—I know we shall !” 

The little fellow, in his glee, clapped his hands and crowed too. 
bo ene, looking on his gambols, smiled, but was presently 
sad again. 
“Would to Heaven he may,” hesaid. “ If they come who should, 

to-day, we may learn of him—for to-day, my children should come 
up from all the ey oe: of the land where they are scattered—the 
Kast, the West, the North, the South—to join with me in the festival 
of Thanksgiving which now draws near. My head is whitened with 
many wititers, and I shall see them for’ the last time,” Sylvester 
continued ; “ if they come—in this calm season, which, eo soft and 
sweet, seems the gentle dawn of the coming world—we shall have, | 
feel, our last re-gathering on earth! But they come not; my eyes 
are weary with watching afar off, and I cannot yet discern that my 
children bear me in remembrance, in this grateful season of the 
year. Why do they not come?” 

The aged patriarch of the family bowed his head and was silent. 
From the broom-corn the gentle voice stole again : 

Why sings the robin in the wood? 
For him her music is not shed : 
Why blind-brook sparkle through the fleld ? 
He may be dead! he may be dead ! 

The murmur of Miriam’s musical lamenting had scarcely died 
away on the dreamy air, when there came hurrying forward from 
the garden—where she had been tending the great Thanksgiving 
pumpkin, which was her special charge—the black servant of the 
household, Mopgey by name, who, with her broad-fringed cap flying 
all abroad, and her great eyes rolling, spoke out as she approached, 
“Do hear dat, massa ?”’ 
“*T hear nothing, Mopsey.” 
* Dere, don't you hear’t now? Dey’re coming!” 
With faces of curiosity, and ears erect, they listened. There was 

a peculiar sound in the air, »nd on closer attention they discerned, 
in the stillness of the mor.’ g, the jingling traces of the stage- 
coach, on the cross road, throu, 2 the fields. 
_ They are not coming,’ said%ld Sylvester, when the sound had 

died away in the distance ; “ the stage has taken the other road.” 
“‘ Dat may be, grandfather,’ Mopsey spoke up, “ but for all dey 

may come. Ugly Davis, when he drive, don’t always turn out of 
his way to come up here. Dey may be on de corner.” 

As Mopsey spoke, two figures appeared on foot on the brow of 
the road, which sloped down towards the Homestead, through a 
feathery range of graceful locusts. They were too far off to be dis- 
tinctly made out, but it was to be inferred that they were travellers 

from a distance, for one of them held against the light some sort of 
travelling bag or portmanteau ; one of them was in female dress, 
but this was all they could as yet distingvish. Various conjectures 
were ventured as to their special character. They were unques- 
tionably making for the Homestead, and it was to be reasonably 
supposed they were Peabodys, for strangers were rare upon that 
road, which was a by-way, off the main thoroughfare. 

The family gathered on the extreme look-out of the balcony, and 
watched with eager curiosity their approach, which was slow and 
somewhat irreguiar—the man did not aid the women in her pro- 
gress, but straggled on apart, nor did he seem to address her as 
they came on. 

CHAPTER IL.—ARRIVAL OF THE MERCHANT AND HIS PEOPLE. 

“Tris William and Hannah,” said the patriarch, towering above 
the household grouped about him, and gaining an advantage in ob- 
servation from his commanding height. “I am glad the oldest is 
the first to come !” 
When the two comers reached the door-yard gate, the man en- 

tered in without rendering the least essistance or paying the slight- 
est heed to his companion, who followed humbly in bis track. He 
was some sixty years of age, large-featvred and inclining to tall- 
ness; his dress was oldmanich and plain, consisting of a long 
furred beaver hat, a loose-made coat and other apparel ccrres- 
ponding, with low cut shoes. He smiled as he came upon the 
balcony, greeting old Sylvester with a shake of the hard, but 
taking no notice whatever either of the widow, little Sam 
or Mopsey. His wife, on the contrary, spoke to all, but quietly 
and submissively, which was, in truth, her whole manner. She was 
spare aud withered, with a pinched. colorless face, constrained in a 
scared and apprehensive lock as though in constant dread of an 
impending violence or injury. Over one eye she wore a green 
patch, which greatly heightened the pallor and strangeness of her 
features. 

“* Where's the captain and Henrietta?’”’ old Sylvester asked when 
the greetings were over. 
“they started from the city in a chay,” he was answered by 

William Peabody, “ some hours before us—the captain—seaman- 
way of criving irreg’lar. Nobody can tell what road he may bave 
got into. Shouldn’t be surprised if didn’t arrive till to-morrow 
morning. Will always bave high-actioned horse.” 

William Peabody had scarcely spoken when there arose in the 
distance down the road a violent cloud of dust, from which there 
emerged a two-wheeled vehicle, at a thundering pace, and which, 
in less than a minute’s time, went whirling past the Ilomestead. It 
was supposed to contain Captain Saltonstall and wife ; but what 
with the speed and dust, no eye could have guessed with any ac- 
curacy who or what they were. Jn less than a minute more it came 
sweeping back with the great white horse, passing the louse again 
lke an apparition, or the ghost of a horse and gig. With another 
sally down the road end return, with a Jong curve in the road be- 
fore the Homestead, it : t last came to at the gate, and disclosed, in 
a high sweat and glowing all over his huge person, the jovial cap- 
tain, and at his side his —e little cherry-Jaced girl of a wife, 
Henrietta Peabody, daughter of William Peabody, who, be it 
known, is old Sylves‘er’s uldest son. ‘ihere also emerged from the 
one-horse gig, after the captain had made ground, and jumped his 
little wife to the seme landing in bis arms,a red-faced boy, who 
must have been closely stowed somewhere, tor he came out of the 
vehicle highly colored, and lookirg very mach és if he had been sat 
upon for a couple of hours or more. The captain having freed his 
horse from the traces, and at old Sylvester’s suggestion, ret him 
locse in the dooryard to graze at his jeisure, rushed forward upon 
the balcony very much in the character of a good-natured tornado, 
saluted the widow Margaret with a whirlwind kiss, threw Ji:tle Sam 
high in the air and caught him as he came within halt an inch ef the 
ground, shook the old grandfather’s readily extended hand with a 
sturdy grasp, and wound up, for a moment, with a great cuff on 
the side of the head with a roil of stuff for a new gown for Mopsey, 
saying as he delivered it, ‘‘ Dere, what d’ye say to dat, darkey!” 

Darkey brightened into a sort of nocturnal! illumination, and 
shuflling away in the loose shoes, to the keeping of which on her 
feet the better half of the best energies of her life were directed, 
gave out that she must be looking after dinner. 

It was but for a moment only that the captain paused, and in less 
than five minutes he had said and dove so many good-uvatured things, 
had shown himeelf so free of heart withal, and vo little considerate 
of self or the figure he cut, that, in spite of his great clumsy pergon 
and the gash in his face, und the somewhat exorbitant character of 
his dress, his coat being a bob, as long and straight in the line across 
the back as the edge of a table, you could pot help regarding him 
as a decidedly well-made, well-dressed and quite handsome person ; 
in fact, the captain passed with the whole family for a fine-looking 
man. 

“ Where’s my little girl, Miriam ?” asked the jovial ca; tain, after 
a& moment’s rest in a seat by the side of old Sylvester ; “J murt seo 
my dolphin, or she’ll think I’m growing old.’ 

Being advised that the young lady in question was somewhere 
within, the captain rushed into the house, pursned by all the family 
in a body, save William Peabody, who remained with old Sylvester, 
seated in silence. 
“How go matters in the city, William?’ he said, removing his 

hard from his brow, where it had rested in contemplation for several 
minuter. 

“ After the old fashion, father,’ William Peabody answered, 
smiling, with a fox-like glance at his father; ‘‘ added three new 
houses to my property since last year.” 

“ Three new houses ?”’ 
“ Three, all of brick—good streets—built in the latest style. The 

city grows and I grow !”’ 
“ Three new houses, and all in the latest style! And how does 

Margaret’s little property pay ?” 
“Poorly, father, poorly. Elbridge made a bad choice when he 

bought it—greatly out of repair—rents come slowly.” 
“In a word, the old story—the widow gets nothing again from the 

city. I had hopes you would be able to bring her some returns this 
time, for she needs it sadly.” 
a do the best I can; but money’s not to be got out of stone 

walls. 
“« And you have three new houses which pay well,’ old Sylvester 

continued, turning his calm biue eye steadily upon his son. 
“Capital! Best in the city! Already worth twice I gave for ’em. 

The city grows and I grow!” 
an’ son, do you never think of that other house reserved for us 

a 
William Peabody was about to answer it was nonsense for a man 

only sixty andin sound condition of body and mind to think too 
much of that, when his eye, ranging across the fields, espied, in 
shadow as it were, through the dim atmosphere. the mist clearing 
away alittle in thet direction, an eld sorrel horse, along settler 
with the family and well-known to all its members, staggering about 
feebly in a distant orchard, aud in her wanderings stumbling against 
the trees. 
et old Sorrel blina?”’ he asked, shading his ,own eyes from the 
ght. 
“ She is, William,” old Sylvester replied ; “ her sight went from 

her last New Year’s day.” 
“My birthday!’ said the merchant, a sudden pallor coming upon 

his countenance. 
“Yes ; you and old Sorrel are birthmates, my son.” 
“ We are ; she was foaled the day | was born,” said William Pea- 

body, and added, as to himself, musingly, ‘‘ Old Sorrel is blind! So 
we pass—s0 we pass—young to-day—to-morrow old—limbs fail us— 
sight is gone.” 

They sat silently contemplating the still morning scene before 
them, and meditating, eachin his own peculiar way, on the history 
of the past. 
_ To William, the merchant, it brought chiefly a recolle.tion how, 
in his early manhood, he had set out from those quiet fields for a 
hard struggle with the world, with a bare dollar in his pocket, and 
when that was gone the whole world seemed to combine in a 
desperate league against him to prevent his achieving another. 
How at last, on the very edge of starvation and des; air, he had 
wrung from it the means of beginning his fortunes; and how he 
had gone on, step by step, forgetting all the pleasant ties of bis 
bee wy recollections of nature and cheerful feces of friends and 
<insfolk, adding thousand to thousand, house to house, building, un- 
like Jacob, a ladder that descended to the lower world, up which 
all harsh and dark spirits perpetually thronged and dragged him 
down. And yet he smiled grimly at the thought of the power he 
a and how many of his early companions trembled before 
im because he was grown to be a rich man. 

‘ Old Sylvester, on the other hand_in allhig memory, bad no thought 
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of himself. His recollections ran back to the o'd times when his 
neighbors sat down under a king’s sceptre in these colonies ; how 
that chain had been freed ; bow the gloomy Indian had withdrawn 
his face from their fields; how the darkness of the woods had 
retired before the cheering sun of peace and plenty ; and how, from 
a little people, his dear country, for whose welfare his sword had 
been stained, bad grown into a great nation. Scattered up and 
down the long line of memory were faces of friends and kindred 
which had passed long ago fromtheearth. He called to mind many 
a pleasant fireside chat, many a funeral scene and burying in sun- 

light and in the cold rain.. The young Elbridge, too, was in his 
thoughts last of all. Could he return to them with a name untainted, 
the old man would cheerfully lie down in his grave and be at peace 
with all the world. io alone 

In the meanwhile, within the house, the captain, in high favor, 
was seated ina great cushioned armclsir with little 8am Peabody 
on his knee, and the women of the house gathered about him, looking 
on as he narrated the courses and adventures of his last voyage. 
The widow listened with a sad interest, Mopsey rolled her eyes and 
was mirthful in the most serious and stormiest passages, while little 
Sam and the captain’s wife rivalled each other in regarding the 
captaia with innocent wonder and astonishment, as though he were 
the most extraordinary man that ever sailed the sea, or sat ina 
chair telling about it, in the whole habitable globe. Miriam Haven 
alone was distant from the ecene, gliding to and fro past the door, 
busied in household duties in a neighboring apartment, and catching 
a word here and there as she glanced by. : ; 

It was a wonderfu! story, certainly, the c»ptain was telling, and 
it seemed beyond belief that it could be true that one man could 
have seen the whales, the icebergs, the floating islands, the ships in 
the air, the sea-dogs and grampuses, the flying-fish, the pirates and 

the thousand other wonders the captain reported to have crossed 
his path in a single trip across the Atlantic aud back. He also 
averred to have distinctly geen the sea-serpent, and, what was more, 
to have had a conversation with a ship ia the very middle of the 
ocean. Was there auything wonderfal in that? It occurs every 
day. But listen to the jovial captain. A ship! And he had news 
io tell them of one they would like to hear about. They pressed 
close to the captain and listened breathlessly, Miriam Haven pausing 
in her task, and stopping stone-still like a statue in the door, while 
her very heart stayed its beating. 
Go on, captain—ge on—go on! 
“Well, what do you think, we were in latitude—no matter, you 

don’t care about that—we had just come out of a great gale, which 
mude the sea pitch dark about us ; when the first beam of the sun 
opened the clonds we found oureelves alongside a ship with the old 
Stars and S'ripes flying like a bird at the mast-head. There was a 
sight, my hearties. We hailed her, she hailed us—we threw her 
papers, she threw us, and we parted for ever.” 

“ Ta that all?” 
“ Not half. One of these was a list of passengers; I run my eye 

up, and I run my eye down, and there, shioing out like a star amongst 
them all, I find—whose d’ye think ?—Elbridge, Peabody, as large as 
life.” 
Miriam Haven staggered against the doorpost, the widow fell 

npon her kneee, “ Thank God, my boy is heard from?” 
Little Sam Peabody darted from the captain’s knee and rushed 

upon the balcony, crying at the top of his lungs, “ Grandfather, 
brother Elbridge is heard from.” 

“I don’t believe it,” said William Peabody ; the poor old blind 
sorrel had disappeared trom sight into a piece of woods near the 
orchard, and the merchant had quite recovered his usual way of 
speaking. ‘Never will believe it. You haven’t heard of that 
youngster—never will. Always knew he would run awaysome day 
—never come back again.”’ 

The captain’s story was rapidly explained by the different mem- 
bers of the family, who had followed little Sam, to repeat it to old 
Sylvester, each in her own way. Miriam and Hannah Peabody, 
who at sound of the commotion had come forth from an inner cham- 
ber, whither she had been retired by herself, joined the company of 
lookers-on. 

“ What all amount to,” he continued, in his peculiar clipped style 
of speech. “ Expect to see him again, do you? Mighty fine chance 

where going to 7” 
"Ehe captain couldn’t . 4. ; 
“One of the captain’s fine stories—no—no— i/that boy ever comes 

back again, I’lil——”’ 
There was a deep silence to hear what the hard old merchant 

proposed. 
“T'll hand over to him the management of his late father’s pro- 

perty, he was always hankering after, and thought he could make 
so much more of than his hard-tisted old uncle.” 

This was a comfortable proposition, and little Sam Peabody, as 
though it were a great pear or zed pippin that was spoken of, run- 
ning to his mother, gaid : ' 

‘“* Mother, I'd take it.” 
“Ido,” said the widow, “ and call you all to witness.” 
William Peabody smiled grimly on Margaret ; bis countenance 

darkened suddenly, and he was, no doubt, on the point of ee 
his contident offer, when his wife uttered in an under-tone, half 
entreaty, half authority, ‘‘ William!” at the same time turning on 
her husband the side of the countenance which wore the green 
shade. He stifled what he intended to utter, and shifting uneasily 
in his seat, he looked towards the city and was silent. Whatever 
the reason, it was clear that when they were seated at the table 
partaking of the meal, it was Captain Saltonstall that had the best 
attention from every member of the household (and the best of the 
dish), from all save old Sylvester, who held himself erect as usual, 
and impartial in the matter. 

“ The ways of Providence are strange,” said old Sylvester. “ Out 
of darkness he brings marvelloua light, and from the frivolous acorn 
he spreads the branches wide in the air, which are a shelter and a 
solace, and a shadowy playground to our youth and old age. We 
» | wait the issue,and whatever comes,to Him must we give 
thanks.’ 

With this sentiment for a benediction, the patriarch dismissed his 
family to their slumbers, which to each one of the household brought 
its peculiar train of speculation ; to two, at least, Miriam and the 
widow Margaret, they brought dreams which only the strong light 
of day could disprove to be realities. 

(To be continued.) 

HUMOROUS CLEANINGS. 
‘Tsay, Pat, what are you about—sweeping out the room?’’ ‘No,’ an 

swered Pat, 1 am sweeping out the dirt, and leaving the room.’’ 

Youne Lapy: “ Ob, I’m so glad you like birds—which kind do you admire 
most?’ Old Squab: “ Well, [think a goose with plenty of stuffing is about as 
nice as any.”’ 

A Cuingse proverb says*that—‘ To be happy on earth one must be born in 
Seochow, live in Canton, and die in Lianchan; for in the first are the hand 
 - st people, in the second the richest luxuries, and in the third the best 
comps. 

Patrons of sharp children are sometimes taken in. ‘‘ Well, my little man,’’ 
said a friend of the family to a youngster attend'ng echool, “ how co you get 
on in your class?’ ‘* First-rate; I’m next the head.”’ ‘ Good !’’ forking over 
a penny. ‘‘How many are there in your class? ‘Two; me and a little 
girl.” 

‘* Wy, you rascal,’’ said Dr. Radcliffe, the great physician, to a pavior, who 
dunned him, “do you pretend to be paid for sucha piece of work? Why 
you have spoiled my pavement, and then covered it over with earth to bide 
your bad work.’’ ‘ Doctor,” said the pavior, ‘‘ mine is not the only bad work 
the earth hides.” ‘* You dog, you,’’ said Dr. Radcliffe, “ you areawit. You 
must be poor; come in, and you shall be paid.” 

. 
An Irishman meta brother Patlander who had, buta day or two previous, 

entered the matrimonial state, and accosted him with—‘‘ Well, Patrick, faith 
an’ sure, an’ I heerd ye’d got married; an’ is it a thrue story they’re afther 
tellin’ on ye’s this time?”’ ‘ Av coorse it is, Dennis,’’ ‘ Be jabers ! an’ who 
mm this blissed Jam’ 0’ freedom, have ye made happy, that is, who'd ye git mar- 
ried to?’’ Och, se@herashion, to me wife, to be sure; d’ye s’pose I’d be afther 
marryin’ innybody else’s wife?’ 

Saco, the Papal Nuncio, who is as much a man of the world as churchman, 
entered a salon lately, while the company were playing ‘* comparisons,’ and 
a charming woman wes being “ put to the question’’ on the culprit’s stool. 
** Ab! monseigneur,’’ she cried out to the Nuneio, “‘ pray relleve me from my 
penance. I cannot tell how to answer the question they have asked me.’’ 
“What isit, then?’ ‘‘ They ask why friendship is like my crinoline.” ‘] 
see nothing very embarrassing in that, madame. Tell them that in friendship, 
as in crinoline, appearances are deceitful.’ 

An Indiana man was travelling down the Ohio on a steamer,*with a mare 
and a two-year-old colt, when, by a sudden careen of the boat, all three were 
tilted intothe river. The Hoosier, as he rose, puffing and blowing above the 
water, caught hold of the tail of the colt, not having a doubt that the natural 
y2*¥oct of the animal would carry him safe ashore. The old mare took direct 
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for the shore, but the frightened colt swam lustily down the current, with its 
owner still hanging fast. ‘‘ Let go the colt and hang to the old mare !”’ shouted 
some of his friends. ‘‘Phree booh!’’ exclaimed the Hoosier, spouting the 
water from his mouth, and sbaking his head like a Newfoundland dog, ‘ it’s 
all mighty fine your telling me to let go the colt; buttoa man that can’t 
swim tbis ain’t exactly the time for swapping horses !’’ 

A GENTLEMAN, who could not pronounce the letter R, was asked to read the 
following 

‘‘ Robert gave Richard a rap in the ribs, 
For roasting the rabbit so rare !”’ 

He evaded the difficulty in the following ingenious manner : 

‘* Bobby gave Dicky a thump in the side, 
For cooking the bunny so little.’’ 

LAapY MARGARET asked somebody for a pretty pattern for anightcap. “ Well,’’ 
said the person, “ what signifies the pattern of a nighteap?’’? ‘ Oh, child ?”’ 
said she, “ but you know, in case of fire !”’ 

A FATHER of three sons and five daughters was asked what family be had 
The answer was, “I have three sons, and they have each five si-ters.” 
** Mercy !’’ replied the interrogator, “ sic a family ye maun haye.’’ 

A DISSIPATED man, WO was a great sleeper, was thought by his f»mily to be 
lying too long; and upon their going up to the room, they found nothing in the 
bed but his nightcap. A medical gentleman gave it as bis opinion that the 
dear departed had slept himself out. 

Mepicat Man : “Come, come, my dear madam, there is evidently some- 
thing wrong; make a confident of me.’’ Blighted Bride: ‘* Well, doctor, it 
was always my great ambition (sob) to be the wife of a (scb) draper, and now 
I have thrown myself away upon a hardware (sob) dealer; and although the 
dear fellow is as kind as he can be (sob), and brings me home any quantity of 
scissors, and files, and door-knobs, and things, yet what are these to the (sob) 
wounded spirit that expected oceans of brocade and point lace?’ (Sob, sob, 
sob.) ; 

A oper tourist calls the Niagara River “‘ tho pride of rivers.’’ That pride 
certainly has a tremendous fall. 

Tne Chinese, after a long period of wet weather, when they have prayed 
vainly for relief, put the gods out in the rain, to see how they like it. 

Op Bachelor Sneer would like to know what kind of a broom the young 
woman in the new novel used when she swept back the raven ringicts from 
her classic brow. 

** He who will thrive must rise at five.’’ So says tho proverb, though there 
is more rhyme than reason in it; ‘or if 

He who would thrive must rise at five, 

It must follow a fortiori, 

He who'd thrive more must rise at four; 

and it_will insure a fortissimo, that 

He who’d still more thriving be 
Must leave his bed at turn of three; 
And who this latter would outdo, 
Will rouse bim at the stroke of two; 

and, by way of climax to the whole, it should hcld good that 

Who would never be outdone, 
Must ever rise as soon as one, 

But the best illustration would be thus : 

He who'd flourish best of all, 
Should never go to bed at all. 

A GENTLEMAN residing in a village, finding that the diminution of bis wood- 
piles continued after his fires were out, lay awake one night in order to obtain, 
if possible, some clue to the mystery. At an hour when all honest folks 
should be in bed, hearing an operator at work in the yard, he cautiously raised 
his chamber-window, and saw a lazy neighbor endeavoring to get a large log 
into his wheelbarrow. *‘‘ You’re a pretty fellow,’’ said the owner, ‘ to come 
here and steal my wood while! sleep’? ‘* Yes,’’ replied the thief, ‘and I 
suppose you would stay up there and see me break my neck with lifting, before 
you’d offer to come and help me.’’ 

A Scorcu minister, who cared about no sublunary things (except now and 
then a visionary tale of bawbees might cross his mind), on one occasion, being 
taken seriously ill, called in the doctor, and admonishing him first ‘ not to 
draw a long bill, for he couldn’t afford it,’ asked the nature of his complaint, 
After feeling the parson’s pulse, looking at his tongue, tapping his chest, &c., 
the doctor declared that he was starving himself. ‘ Lord, doctor!’ said the 
minister, ‘‘ ye’re a witch, for Jeannie (his housekeeper) gaed awa twa days 
sine, and I’ve no had a pickle of brose sine!’ ‘ Why, minister man! ye maun 
hac some beef tea.’”’ ‘Lord, doctor,I hae nae tea in the hoose, nor beef 
either; ye maun be a fool to think o’ finding ony here !’’ ‘ Weel, weel, minis- 
ter, ll sen’ ye some beef tea doon.’’? “ Na, na, doctor, ye’ll put it in the bill.”’ 
‘« Minister, I’ll send it doon free 0’ charge, and mind ye take it.’””, The doctor 
sent down the beef tea, and next day called to see how his patient was getting 
on. ‘* Weel, minister, how are ye the day?’ “ Heigh,man! I’m awfu’ bad; 
of a’ the phesick I ever teuk in my life the beef tea beats a’, Why, man, it 
wadna stay with meava; it made me worse than ony mettick.’’ ‘ Why, min- 
ister, I’ll try the tea mysel’.’’ So, putting some in a skillet, he warmed it, 
tasted it, and told the minister it was exgellent. ‘‘ Man,’’ says the minister, 
‘« ig that the way ye sup it?” “What ither way should it be suppit? It’s ex- 
cellent, I say, minister.’”’ ‘Jt may be gude that way, doctor; but try it wi’ 
the cream and sugar, man! try it wi’ that, and then see hoo ye like it."’ 

A wipow, having four children, was called upon to give the names and ages 
of her children, as well as her own age, and in answering, the following scene 
ensued: Census taker: ‘‘ Now, ma’am, I have your name, please tell me your 
age.”’ Lady : ‘‘ 1am thirty-five years of age.”’ Census taker: ‘“ What is the 
age of your cost daughter?’ Lady: ‘She ia twenty-eight years old,” 
Census taker: - How old were you when she was born?’ Lady (very 
crusty) : “I wa, «wenty-two years old.’? Census taker : “‘ Theu, madam, that 
will make you ‘ity yeara.’’ Lady: “I don’tcere; lam only thirty-five.” 
And to this she +: ck, at the same time telling the census taker that he “ had no 
right to ask suc!. mypertinent questions.’’ 

OUR BILLIARD COLUMN, E2 

Edited by Michacl Phelan, 

#@ Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items ot 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and publishea, 

To CorRESPONDENTS.—All questions sent to Mr. Phelan in reference to tho rules 
of the game of billiards will in future be answered in this column. It would 
be to much labor to send written answers to so many correspondents. 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

M. M.8., Philadelphia.—When the balls are in position where a count can be 
effected in several ways, the best way is to take into consideration the proba- 
bilities of effecting the stroke and the subsequent position of the balls. 

R , Sandusky.—The English spot is placed thirteen inches from the end or 
lower cushion. It is used in playing the English game, but in the United States 
it is generally placed about nife inches from the lower cushion. In playing the 
English game, the semicircle is drawn from the light red spot, with a radiur of 
ten inches. In England, the spot is placed two fect six inches from the cushion. 

Britviancy, Milwaukee.—To effect this fancy shot, strike the cue ball 44 A. 
1s L. with Q.P, 344, and the object ball 44 R., elevating at the same time the 
bridge and cue. 
Correspondents will oblige us by bearing in mind that business communica- 

tions should be addreseed to Phelan & Collender, and not to the Editor of the 
Billiard Column. This column is devoted to billiards, not to business. 

T. Vaw N.—* Fluke’’ is the English term for “ scratch.’’ 
Tuomrson, Louisville.—In a discount game, the points you make can only be 

Ceducted from the points on the discounter’s score at the time you make the 
count. They have retrospective value ; that is, if you make 4 or 6, and your 
opponent has nothing on his string, you cannot hold over your points to take 
them off any subsequent counts your opponent may make. 

THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS, 

Cross or M. Bercer’s Exmmmions in New York. — Tbe series of evening 
exhibitions given by M. Berger at Fhelan’s, were brought to a close on the 
evening of Saturday, the 17th inst. On this occasion, as usual, M. Berger pre- 
faced the exhibition of his wonderful and, as he himself terms them, 
** romantic’? shots, by a game of 100 points with an American player. Mr. 
Joseph White was the gentleman who was kind enough to stand up to be knocked 
down on this occasion. The game was won by M. Berger by 58 points, Mr. 
White being, of course, as all the American players who have played with M. 
Berger have been, under the disadvantage of playing with balls and on a table 
entirely different from those to which they have always been accustomed. 

At the close of the game, M. Berger addressed the spectators as follows : 
** Gentlemen—lIt is my intention, to leaye New York on Monday next. But 
before taking my departure frem this imperial city, let me beg of you to 
receive the thanks that rise from the bottem of my heart for the brotherly 
hospitality that has been lavished upon me while here. J desire, in particular, 
to thank the press for its continued and generous assistance to a stranger artist. 
I desire to thank the American gentlemen whose daily visits have encouraged 
and rewarded me in my profession. I desire most warmly to thank the cele- 
brated professors of billiards of the United States, and especially the greatest 
of them all, Mr. Phelan, by whom I have been received more as a brother 
than as a friend. When I remember all these things, I cannot help feeling 
deeply grateful por too profoundly appreciate the chivalric self-denial exbibited 
by the American players in laying aside their pride to play with me at my own 
game, upon my own table, and all for my own exclusive benefit. 

“ Geptlemen—lI shall always consider my visit t© New York as one among 

the most delightful souvenirs of my life, end, though I bid you a farewell for 
the present, 1 shall not fail to return and again express to you my grat tade 
previous to my departure for my native land.’’ 

The following is a table of the games played during the week by M. Berger : 

Game. Berger’s best. | Opponent’ q 
Mr. T L , at dis. 100 PP m8 pe 5 em" a8 Dore. 
Mr.H.,” ,, | 100 18 6 es 
Mr.M, | 100 x 21 4 a 
Mr.T., 7 100 e 23 4 Se 
Mr. Phelan .... 100 of 20 4 74 9 
Mr. White |... 160 , 20 10 eS 

600 433 
On Monday, 19th inst , M. Berger, accompanied by Mr. Phelan, left this city 

for Boston, where the great French artist intends giving a series of exhibitions 
in which he will be assisted 'y Mr. Phelan. These exhibitions take place at 
Allston Hall, and commenced on the evening of Wednesday, 2ist November. 

_ BILIIARDS IN CLEVELAND, On10 —A match was played on the evening of the 7th 
inst., at Mr. Murphy’s rooms, between Messrs. Coon and Blynn. Mr. Coon is 
quite a youth, and doubts of his nerve when playing a match game rather dis- 
posed those who took an interest in the match to consider Mr. Blynn’s success 
asalmost assured. However, the result showed that this was an erroneous 
opinion. The game was 500 points caroms, on a Phelen table, «pd was won 
by Mr. Coon, who beat his opponent by 822 poiuts. Durinz ihe match, Mr, 
Coon made the extraordinary run of 218; o0ints. Tbe game occupied about one 
hour and five minutes. ; 

_ Teman at Howe.—Mr. Tieman writes us ann uncing his arrival in the Queen 
City. The Cincinnati folk are most anxious :o see M. Berger, and the amount 
of questions which Mr. T. has had to answer since he reached home, abont 
billiards, Berger, Phelan, &., would astound anybody who has net long suffered 
from an attack of billiard celebrity. 

CHESS. 

All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should be 
addressed to T, Frére, Office of Home Life Insurance Co., 16 Wall St.,N. ¥ 

PROBLEM No. 273.—By W. W. Benvamin, Sing Sing, N.Y. White 
to play and checkmate in three moves. 
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WHITE. 

To CoRRESPONDENTS.—Problems have been received from the following cor- 
respondents: J. Cauffman, Detroit, Mich.; G. E. C., Tarrytown, N. Y.; T. B, 
C., Philadelphia. 

Ong of the Tournament games at the St. James’s Chess Club, between the 
Hon. Mr. Coxe and Mr. Sasovrorr. 

WHITs. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 
Mr. 8. Hon, Mr. C. Mr. 8. Hon, Mr. C. 

1PwK4 PwK4 24 R to K sq Bto Kt 2 
2 KttoK B3 Ktw QB3 26 Kt wK 7 (chi) KtoR2 
BBOQB4 PwQ3 (2 26 KttoK BS B tks B 
4PwWQB3 KttoK B3 27 Kttks B R to K Baq 
5 KttoKt5 PwQ4 28 RioK7 BwQ4 
6 tks P Kt tke P 29 Ktks BP Btks RP 
7 Qto K B3 (b) Q tks Kt 30 Rtks RP BwQ4 
8 B tks Kt QwKB3(c) 31 PtoK Kt4 R to Q Kt sq 
9 B tks Kt (ch) Qtks B 82 KttoK Bb R tks P 
10 Q tks Q (ch) P tks Q 33 R tks P (oh) K to R sq 
11 Castles BoRS 4PwWR4 R to Kt 8 (ch) 
12 R to K #q B to.Q 3 55 KtoR2 R to K R 8 (ch) 
13PwQ4 PwBs3 36 K to Kt3 R to K Kt 8 (ch) 
14 BwWKB4 Castles (K’s side) 37 K to B 4 RtwoKB8 
15 Pts P P tks P 38 Kto Kt 6 R tke P (ch) 
16 Btks BwWQB4(d) 389 KWKS BwB2 
17 BtoQ4 Bto Kt 3 40 R tks P (ch) K to Kt sq 
18 KttoQ2 R to Qeq 41 KtoB6 K to B eq 
19 KttoK B3 PtoR3 42 Rto R8 (ch) B to Kt sq 
20 KR to K 7 (e) RtoKB2 43 PtoR5 RtoK7 
21 Rtks R K tks R 44 KitoR6 R to K 8 (ch) 
22 Kt to K 5 (ch) K to Kt sq 46 K to Kt 5, and Black surrenders. 

R 23 Kt tke P to R aq 

(a) The geme is now resolved into the Philidor’s defence. 
(b) P to Q4 were the correct play. 
c) Black should have retreated the Knight to Queen’s square. 
4) We believe that Q R to K eq would have caused White some embarrass- 

ment, because if in reply to it he had pleyed P to K B 4, Black would have 
taken K B P with R, winning a clear piece. 

(e) The winning move, after which Black has no further resource. 

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEM? 

Pronimm No. 270 —Bto QKt5; Pone; KtoQ B2; Ptks B; KtoQKt3; 
P to Q KtS; P tks P, and mates. 

Prosizm No. 271.—RK to K B 4; moves; P to Q 4 or P tka R; moves; Q 
mates ; one variation. 

Prosiem No, 272.—R to K°5 ; P moves ; R to Q5; K tks Kt; R tks P, mate. 
. 

New Mernops or Stavontermnc Anmats. — The London 
Lancet contains a letter explaining a method of slaughtering 
animals used for food in such a way as to avoid withdrawing the 
arterial blood, and only to evacuate the venous blood. The 
flesh of such animals is said to be richer and sweeter than that 
of animals killed in the usual manner, while it is equally whole- 
some, and several pounds heavier. The method consists in pene- 
trating the lung on each side by an incision made between the 
fifth and sixth ribs. As this appears a cruel mode of terminating 
life, it is not likely to find much favor. Another method, which 
has been proposed in France, is to inject air into the blood vessels. 
This is well-known to result in death, and is sometimes used by 
huntsmen in killing worn-out dogs and horses, 

' 

—_ —— et 

- 



; ee 28 FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
SS 

PPTTTTs FUSTLL TTPPRET 
< -~ -_— 

wwii 

INTERIOR VIEW OF THE OFFICE OF ADAMS’ EXPRESS COMPANY, IN CHARLESTON, 8, C, 

VIEWS IN CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA. a dark cream color. It is palatial in style, ornamented with | in the city, and 1s generally esteemed the favorite stopping-place 
Taz Mixts Iovse, on Market street, is a commodious and | well sized windows, enriched with massive and elaborately ——_ sojourners, — he Mill 
beautiful hotel, and is kept in very popular style by Major carved cornice, which gives a cast of elegance to the entire fabric ; I nag gl fat is situated .. few doors below the — 

. is k a : ; i ton hee a = af yo teenies , J House. Its architectural style being of the Ionic order, it isa 
Nickerson, who is known and resnceted by every one. It was | but the entrance is rather smell and cramped, while a verandah | neat, plain and impressive structure, and in size is next to the 

° . ° ° ° ° ’ é f . ce is g 

built a few years since by Otis Mills, Esq., one of the merchant | of delicate structure is stretched across the second story, and | Jargest hell in the city. It is the property of the Hibernian 
princes of the “Queen City of the South.” The building is | mars, tosome extent, the beauty of the building. It is four stories | Society, and the favorite resort of our Celtic friends for holding 
*onstructed o! brick, covered with cement or plaster, and painted | in height, and interiorly it is decidedly the most handsome hotel | anniversary suppers, balls and festivals. 
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Hibernian Hall. Moeting Street. The Mills House. 
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HAMILTON'S MACHINE FOR FELLING 1 REES, CROSS-CUTTING AND BUCK-SAWING, 

HAMILTON’S MACHINE FOR FELLING TREES, 

CROSS-CUTTING AND BUCK-SAWINC. 

Wr illustrate in this issue another of those labor-saving machines 
in the production of which this age is so prolific. It must prove 
of incalculable vilue io firmers, lumber-men and ship-builders, 
and we call the attention of those class2s especially te its con- 
sideration. ‘The explanation of the cuts which follows will show 

the various advantages gained by Hamilton’s Machine, which 
appear to us to be both striking and important, combining a 

HAMILTON’# MACHINE - CROSS-CUTTING. 

great saving of time and labor, besides the more perfect accom- 
plishment of the work done. 

Description of the Cuts. 
No. 1—For Fetuine Trers.—It is well-known that in chop- 

ping down trees with the axe, from two to three feet, according 
to the size of thetree, of the most valuable part of the lumber 
is lost, while by this machine the tree is felled within five inches 
of the ground; and by removing the soil eufficiently to avoid 
dulling the saw, it can be cut as low as desired. Fur men can 
do the work of ten men with axes in the forests, and two men 
can do the work of four. It will be recollected that the butt 
must be squared, or cross-cut, 
before the log is ready for the 
mill, and the single operation 
of felling the tree with this 
machine leaves the log already 
squared. The land is left smooth, 
thus facilitating cultivation and 
greatly increasing its value. 
‘The surtace of the stump being 
left flat and level, is porous 
and spongy, so that by the 
action of the clements it soon 
decays; but when cut by the 
axe, with its pores sealed up and 
surface rendered smooth, the 
stump defies dissolution, and 
remains for years an unsightly 
and inconvenient object. 

No, 2 represents this machine 
inits position for cross-cutting. 

It operates with equal facility 
whether the log lies flat on the 

ground or is elevated several feet 
aboveit. The advantage gained 
over a common cross-cut saw, 
used by two men, is, that the 
saw works with greater rapidity, 
and, by having greater power, 
ts fed faster. 

Nb. 8 represents this machine 

with the attachments for cutting wood in short lengths, For 
this purpose it can be worked by one or two men, and when 
not employed in the forests, it may be used to advantage in 
cutting all the firewood required in a neighborhood, It is 
readily adapted to the several kinds of work for which it is 
intended, requiring less than five minutes for the necessary 
change of position, and practical experiment has proved its 
complete suce<ss and efficicncy. 

It will be observed, by reference to the cuts, that the power is 
applicd by two cranks, AA., which are sufficiently clevated 

above the ground to be conveniently worked, 
‘he machine is furnished with two handles, by 
means of which it is easily carried about by two 
men, and performs its work with great expedi- 
tion and entire safety. A wedge of peculiar 
shape accompanies cach machine, which is 
driven into the kerf as the saw proceeds, and 

thus prevents the tree from settling down or 
binding the saw, and aiso forces the tree to fall 
in the desired direction. 

The agents for these machines are T. L. 
D. Perkins, Hancock House, Court Square, 
Boston, and Samuel P. Lewis, No. 110 Broad- 

way, New York. 
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JOHNSTON’S PATENT AMERICAN 
CORN HUSKER. 

Tnis isa hand corn husker, held in the hand 
like a pair of sheep shears. ‘The inventor of 
this simple, cheap and. effective husker is Mr. 
Johnston, who is a farmer, residing in Orleans 
county, in the State of New York. He has 

experimented for about three years, and the result of his inge- 
| nuity and labor is this simple but excellent husker; so simple 
| that the wonder is that no one thought of it before. Until 
within a few years corn has always been husked by hand, and 
until this invention the hard and rough Jabor of husking has 
not keen much improved. The huskers in use are mostly ex- 
pensive and complicated, and the corn must all be picked and 
brought to them, This invention was fully tried last fall, and 
proved to be more than equal to the expectations of the inventor. 
Although rude and imperfect then, he was able to husk with it 
one-third more than he could without it. 

JOHNSTON'S PATENT CORN HUSKER, BUFFALO, ¥. Y. 

Some of the many advantages of the American Husker are the 
following : 

1. It is simple, handy, light, and so cheap that every farmer 

can afford to buy as many as he wants, 
2. It can be used with gloves or mittens in cold weather. 
3. In the use of other huskers the corn has to be handled 

several times, but in the use of this only once. 
4, It can be used anywhere—as well in husking corn after it 

is picked as on the stalk after the corn is cut up and shocked, of 

standing on the hill. 

= a : 

IIAMILTON'S MACHINE —BUCK-SAWING, 

5. In the use of it, with the husker in the right hand, as it is 
| closed, the fingers are sufficiently at liberty to bundle up and 
arrange the stalks. 

6. With it more corn can be husked with greater ease, and 
entire protection of the hand. 

The method of using this corn husker is very simple, and 
great expertness can be acquired in a very short time, 

This is so simple that any one will at once be familiar and 
expert in the use of it. The ear should be seized by the left 
hand near the middle, in precisely the same manner as if you 

'were going to husk it with your hands, See fig. 2. The 
husker is held in the right 
hand, with the knife side wu 
precisely as you would ho 
sheep shears. With the fingers 
of the husker you seize the 
husks near the top of the ear, 
and whatever husks are grasped 
are stripped off with a quick 
motion. Now you can see pre- 
cisely where the ear should be 
cut off, and .as. the knife enters 
the stalk, with the leverage be- 
tween the cross bar, the knife 
and the forwaré ena of the 
fingers of the husker, zhe ear is 
separated from tne stalk, and 
the remaining husks, not strip- 
ped down by the first motion, 
readily separate from the ear, 
See fig. 3. 

Johnstor’s Corn Husker has 
been exhibited at the various 
State fairs by the inventor, and 
has met with the warm a 
proval of competent judges, 
farmers, &c. ‘They are manu+ 
factured by R. L. Howard, one 
of the leading manufacturers 
of Buffalo, N. Y., where our 
céantry frimds cm get «ll 
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they require at the small charge of one dollar 
each, 

—_— — 

A SUPERNUMsRY was once intrusted to deliver 
the following message to Lord Randolph io the 
lay: “My lord, the banquet waits.’’ But having 
ost the run of the sentence, he called out amid the 
roars of the audience, “ Mr. Randolp'), your supper 
has been ready for sume time !”” 

Tue Wawk axp THE Ow1.—-Tbat worthy and 
witty divine, Thomes Fuller, was a man of con- 
siderable snbstance as wel! as spirit, and one day 
riding with a friend nemed Sparrowhawke he 
thought to chali kim after the manner of the 
ancients. “Pray, what is the difference,” quoth 
he, ‘‘ between an owl ans la sparrowhawk ! oh 
retorted the other, ‘ much every way; an owl is 

fuller in the head, fuller in the body, and fuller all 
over.” 

Wuen the celebrated Viotti (the father of modern 
violia-playing), then residiog in London, turned 
wine merchant, a young nobleman, one of his nu- 
merous admirers. accosted him somewhat angrily. 
thus: “ Signor Viotti, how could yon, an artist of 
such high standiog, degrade yourself by becoming a 
traffickerin wine?’ ** My dearsir,” Viotti replied, 
“simply because I find that the English like wine 
better than music.” 
-_- ~— . = - 

Brown’ 4 Bronchial aro 
KF nOM REV. HENRY WARD 

BEECHER, N. Y.—* Brown's 
LxoncmaL Trocies.”? “ It ie ve years 
since that I accidentally entered your 
store for some sort of a preparation for 
Hoarseness. The Troches which you 
gave me entirely answered the purpose 
which I had in view. Since then ip all 

my lecturing tours I put Troches in my carpet-bag as regu 
larly as I do lectures or linen, and I have never changed 
my mind respecting them from the first, except to think 
yet better of that which f began in thiuking well 0!.”’ 

TO CONSUMPTIVES. 
YH ADVERTIZER, having been restored to 

health in a few wecks by avery simple remedy, 

after baving suffered eeveral years with a severe lung 

affection, and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious 

to make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 

To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the prescrip- 

tion used (free of clarge), with the directions for preparing 

and using the same, which they will find a sukk CuRE vor 

Coxsrurrion, AstuMA, Broxcurns, &c. The only object of 

the advertiser in sending the Prescription is to benefit the 

afflicted, and spread information which he conceives to 

be invaluable, and he hopes every sufferer will try his 

remedy, a3 it will cost them nothng, and may provea 

blessing. 
Parties wr hing the preseription will please address 

Tur Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

262 Williamsburgh, Kings County, New York. 

PVH BEST AND CHEAPEST FURS AT WIL- 
LIAMS’s, 356 Fulton St., ~ye. 262-660 

FINKLE & LYON’S 

SEWING MACHINE#, 
Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair 

the American Institute, wilh the highest premium for fp 
Sewing Machine work. 

They also took the highes t premiums at the New Jersey 
Ftate Pair, at the Mechanics’ Fair, Utica, N. ¥., the Frank- 
lin Tnsti tute, and #0 generally wherever exbibited, 

Late office 508 Broadw iy, 

REMOVED TO 688 BROADWAY 000 

ILLIARD BALLS, BAGATELLE AND FIF- 
TEEN BALL POOL, of Ivory and Patent 

Compressed Ivory. Manufactured and for sale by 
261 WM. M. WELLING, 416 Broc me St 

A Fine Novel, by Wilkie Collins. 

HIDE AND SEEK. 
A Novel, 

BY WILKIE COLLINS. 

Author of ‘The Woman in White,’ “The Dead fecret,’’ 
* After Dark,’’ &c. 

Targe Octayo, Price 60 cents. 

Also new Faltions of 

THE DEAD SECRET. Price 59 cents. 
AFTER DARK. Price 50 centa. 

Published and for sale by 
DICK & FITZGERALD, 

18 Ann St., New York. 
Coptes of the above books sent to any address in the 

United States free of postage. 262 

LL WEBSi gy» fil Tokaz> 
e OVARR, py Ny VA 

fi LEER L500 /. 

“GET THE BEST.” 

Webster’s Unabridged Dictionary, 
NEW PICTORIAL EDITION. 

1,500 PrcerortaL ILLUSTRATIONS. 

9,000 to 10,000 NEW WORTS in the Vocabulary. 
Table of SYNONYMS, b y Prof. Goodrich. 
Tuble giving Promunciation of Names of 8,000 distin- 

guished Persons of Modern Times 

Peculiar use of Words and T rms in the Bible. With 
other new features, together with all the matter of previous 
editions, 

In one V#ume of 1,750 Pages. 

Price $6 50. SOLD BY ALL BooKsELLErs. 

“GET THE BsT.”’ GET WEBSTER. 

G. & C. MERRIAM, Springfeld, Mass. 

fave a “Dollar 

PETERSON’S MAGAZINE. 
SUBSCRIBE FOR 1861. 

aa THE MAGAZINE FOR TIIE TIMFS. -@@ 

This popular monthly Magazine bas already a circulation 
of nearly 100 (00 ; but it is to be greatly improved for 1861. 
It will contain 

One Tuovsanp Paces or Reapinc ! 
Fourteen SpLenpip ftren PLATES! 

Tweive CoLosep Fasnions ! 
TWELVE CoLtorep Bertin Work Patrerns ! 

Ficur Husprev Wooncuts ! 
Twenty-Four Paces or Music! 

All this will be given for only TWO DOLLARS a year, 
or a dollar less than Magazines of the class of ‘‘ Peterzon’s.”’ 
Its 

Thrilling Tales and Novelettes 
are the best published anywhere. All the most popular 
writers are employed to write originally for ‘‘ Peterson ” 
It also publishes 

FASHIONS AHEAD OF ALL OTHERS. 

Fach number, in addition to the colored plate, gives 
Bonnets, Cloaks and Dresses, engraved on wood. Also a 
Pattern, from which a Dress, Mantilla or Child's Dress can 
be cut out, without the aid of a mantua-maker. Alzo sey- 
eral poges of Household and other Receipts. 

Ba It is the best Lady’s Magazine in the World. -@9 

TRY IT FOR ONE YFAR! 

TERMS—ALWAYS IN ADVANCE. 

One Copy, Ome Went ...0o-rccccccccscccccccccce $2 00 
Thre» Copies, for One Vear........+cecccererees 5 00 
Five Copies, for One Year.......ccssccscesecsee ¢ OO 
Eight Copies, for One Year..........00 +06 ...19 00 
Sixteen Copies 4, for One Year., cvcccccessccseed OO 

Premiums for Getting up Clubs. 
Thre, Five, light or Sixteen copies makeaclub. To 

every person getting up a club the Proprietor will send a 
magnificent mezzotint, 20 inches by 27, of the largest size 
for framing, the subject, “ Bunvan’s Wire Inrercr ping FoR 
os Reiease yrom Prison.’? This is such an engraving as 
is sold by printsellers for $3. Address, postpaid, 

CHARLES J. VETERSON, 
306 Chestnut 8! , Philadelphia. 

BF Specimens sent gratis. 262 

ADVICE GRATIS. 

AMANt NUAL OF 
advice how to 

obtain Letters Patent for 

New Inventione,furnish- 

ed free on application to 

MESSRS, MUNN &CO.,, 

Proprietors of the 

Scientific American 
and Solicitors of 

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PATENTS. 

° hoe 

OFFICES —No, 37 Park-row, Now York; corner of F and 

Seventh streets, Washington, D. C.; also in London, Paris 

and Brussels, 

A Synopsis of European Patent Laws furnished free. 

Examination of Inventions free, 
262-63 

Chapped Hands and Lips 
CURED IN A FEW HOURS BY THE USE OF 

TADMAN & COWS 
CAMPHOR CAKE WITH GLYCERINE, 

81 Bleecker St., 268 Fourth Av., N. Y. By mail 26 cents 
260-63 

Immense Stock 
or 

WINTER OLOTHING, &o. 

GREAT REDUCTION ! 

We have concladed to offer our large and complete stock 
of Winter Clothing and Furnishing Goods for men and boys, 
at a great reduction in prices, preparatory to removal. 

We are determined to close out the entire stock in the 
present stand, bring what it may. 

This pre sents & great opportunity to provide complete 
outfits from the largest stock of men and boys’ 

Clothing and Furnishing Goods 
In the city, 

AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 

DEVLIN, HUD?ON & CO., 
262 Nos, 258, 259 and 260 Broadway. 

The Water-Cure Journal. 
HERE is no publication in the world from which 
you can gain so much valuable information 

relative to the Laws of Life and Health, as 

The Water-Cure Journal. 

In it the true nature and cause of disease aro fully and 
rationally expiained, and one of its princ.pal objects is to 
teach 

How to Keep Well. 
But as some from Hereditary affections, or supposed una- 
voidable causes do not enjoy health, one department of the 
JOURNAL is devoted to articles relative to the treatment of 
diseases, where you may learn 

How to Recover Health when Sick. 

The Journat is now in the fifteenth year of publication, 
and thousands in every part of the country are ready w 
testify to the priceless bénefits they have derived from its 
perusal. 

Published monthly at $1 a year. Five copies, $3; ten 
copies, $5. 

FOWLER & WELLS 
308 Broadway, New Y ork. 

All who send 1n their subscriptions before January 
1, 1861, will receive a copy of Water-CurE ror THR Mmu0N 
Ramis. 262-63 

A Splendid Collection 
or 

PIANOFORTE MUSIO. 
THE HOME CIRCLE.—A collection of Marches, Waltzes, 

ong <y Echotti-ches, Redowas, Quadrilles, Contra Dances, 
| for the Pianoforte. Frice #1 60°; cloth,$2. Published 

os 0. DITSON & ©00., Boston, Sent postpaid on receipt of 
price. 262 

IVES AND DAUGHTERS—AIl the Ladies 
who ever read it, in both Town and Country 

—declare that MOORE’S RURAL NEW YORKER is the 
best Family Newspaper in the Union. Aside trom its 
choice literary reading and various novelties and illustra- 
tions, its Domestic Economy department is invaluable to 
every Daughter, Sister, Wife or Mother. Terms, $2 a-year ; 
or the 13 numbers of this quarter, on trial, at linif price— 
only 25 cents. Address 
262 D, D. T. MOORE, Rochester, N. Y. 

[Due. 1, 1860. 

| Prof. ‘. Miller’ s Hair tavigerster, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO IT ORIGINAL COLOR, 

For curing and preventing Baldnees, 
For removing Scurf and Dandruff. 
For beautifying and makiog the Hair soft and eurly 
In fact the ously safe and effective compound of the kind 

In use. 

Be sure and get the right article. 

Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 

Price 26 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey St., New York. 

Also, 

PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE, 
Price 50 centa per box. 

Warrented superior to all others. 
Try them, and you will acknowledge the fact. 260-63 

Something New. 
GENTS WANTED to sell YALE’S VARIETY 

STATIONERY ENVELOP#, retail price 25 
cents, the best and most saleable in market, containing 
Stationery worth the price paid for the Enve slope. Also a 
Gift in each Envelope worth from 25 cts to $5. We will 
guarantee smart, enterprising Agents to clear from $3 to 
$10 per day. For turther particulars addre-s 

J. W. YALE, Proprietor, 
Metropolitan Gift Pook Store, Syracuse, N. Y. 

$40 Parker Sewing Machine, 
Fixst Crass, Dous_e Tureap, 

Rapid and Noiseless under Patents of Howe, Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson. Agents wanted. 

Office, VERNON & ©O., 
No, 469 Broadway. 
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Yom Ey a 
Being a new Theory and System of Practical Penmanship, 

Designed as a Text-Book fer Schools and Private Stu 
dents. 

This is the title of a new work just issued, which it is 
believed will do more to improve the penmanship of all 
classes than all others ever before written. It teaches not 
only how to write, but instructs in what geod writing con- 
sists. Knowing this the student becomes a critic, and this 
point attained, nothing but practice is necessary to make 
him ap accomplished penman. 

Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 cents. AGENTS WANTED. 
FOWLER & WELIS, 

262-63 808 Broaiway, New York. 

The Monarch of the ‘Monthiies ! 

FOR DECEMBER, 1860, 

OONTENTS OF NO. 6, VOL. VII., OF 

FRANK LESLIE’S 

Mon TE iuyY, 
With which is incorporated 

THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 

Price 25 cta., or $3 per apnum. 

Literary. 
To Our Readers. 
Verona Brent ; or, The Wayward Course of Leve. Three 

Fngravings. 
Divorce a Vinculo ; o7, The Wrongs of an English Husband, 
Seven Engravinus. 

Marry in Huste and Repent at Leisure. 
How Gold Lace is Made. 
He Didn't Like It. 
The Bringing of Gold from Ophir to King Solomon. En- 

graving. 
The Prophecy. 
The Wren’s Nest. Engraving. 
Temper. Engraving. 
The Tailor’s Birthday ; or, What came from Putting off a 

Pleasure Trip. 
Gluttons. 
Marrying an Ideal, Three Engravings. 
Our School. 
Maude Herapath—Founded on Fuct. 
The Effect of Music on Sheep. 
Somnarmbulism. 
Bygone Days. 
Our Young Minister. By Martha Haines Butt, A, M. 
The Iceberg. Three Kngravings. 
A Surprising Funeral 
Marriage and Style of Living. 
Editorial Gossip. 
The Boarding--chool Miss—Course of Education. Tweive 

Engravings. 
Poetry—Faces in the Fire ; Schiller’s Ballad of the Diver— 

Engraving ; Myriilla; The, Fireside ; Two Twilights ; A 
Score of Years Ago. 

Miscellaneous. 

List of Engraviagt 

Verona Brent—The Inn of the Flying Horse at Stoke-Dorne 
Mrs. Gower and Dr. Thornton ; The ‘“ Chase’’ at Brent- 
Moodna, 

Divorce a Vinculo—British Matrons at the Divorce Court; 
Cupid and the Barrister ; Mrs. Barber, the Milliner and 
Counsellor Lamb ; Dr. Dodge and Counsellor Lamb ex- 
amine Mrs. Barber; Dr. Dodge ; The Prosecutor’s View 
of the Qutrage ; The pefendant’s Explanation of the 
Case. 

Bringing the Gold of Ophir to King Solomon. 
The Diver. 
The Handsome Young Widow. 
Lady Rosstrevor and Daughter at the Opera. 
Coast Scene. 
Marrying an Ideal—Jonah Quogg, OMice Boy to Dr. Gay ; 

Dr. Gay at the ship-Chandler’s ; Captain Toolypse ais- 
covers a Long-lost Daughter. 

A Score of Years Ago. 
Esther and her Baby 
Iceberg and Shoe, 
Comic Pages. Twelve Engravings. 

Gazette of Fashion. 
Things Seen and Talked About; Review of Fasbions ; 

Styles for the Month ; Description of Colored Plate ; De- 
scription of Fashions ; Glassware ; Geptlemen’s and 
Boys’ Fashions ; Diagram of Boy’s Renfrew ~ ; Epau- 
letie Waist ; Ins tructions for Enlarging gram; The 
Prince’s Ball ; The Whole Art of Tatting~« With L.lastra- 
tions ; Title Page and Index. 

Illustrations to the Gazette. 
Cloak and Two Bonnets ; Glassware ; Dreasing Robe and 

Boy’s Zouave Suit; Pattern for Boy’s Renirew Coat; 
Dresses Worn at the Ball given to the Prince of Wales in 
New York ; Pattern for Epaulette Waist; The Art of 

- Tatting. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages ot 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 

1 copy 1 year..... 000 00006060600080 0000000000 $3 
BS COPIES 1 VORP. 0.00 c0cc voce ccccccccescecs cove 6 
1 COPY SB FORES.. .ccccccccs cccccessccccess cves 5 
8 copies 1 year........esceseees eocccccccccccs © 

and $2 for each copy added to the Club. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 
1 year for $10 

The postage of this Magazine is three cent; .and must be 
paid three months in advance at the oflice where the 
Magazine is received. 

FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 

335 EMPIRE 335 

SEWING MACEINE. 
PATENTED }'cu. 14, 1860. 

SALESROOM, NO. 335 BROADWAY. 

This Machine is constructed on an entire! y new principle 
of mechanics, It possesses many rare and valuable m 
PROVEMPNit—has been examined by the most profound 
experts, and pronounced to be SIMPLICITY AND PERFEC 
TION COMBINED. 

The following are the principal objections urged agaiust 
coams Machines : 

. Excessive fatigue to the operator. 
2. Liability to get out of order, 
3. Expenee, trouble and loss of t me in repairing. 
4. Incapac ity to sew every description of material. 
5. Disagreeable noise while in operation. 

o 

The Empire Sewing Machine 
JS EX'MPT FROM ALL THESE OBJECTIONS. 

It has a stra‘ght needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Lock or SnuTiLe Strrcu, which will neither rie "hor RAVEL 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect sewing on 
every description of material, from Leather to the finest 
Nansook Muslin, with cot’on, linen or silk thread, from the 
coarsest to the fine st number. 

Having neither Cam nor CoG-wneet, and the least possible 
friction, it runs as smooth as Gass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NCISELESS MACHINE, 

It requires Fifty PER CENT less power to drive it than 
any other Machine is market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, without fatigue or injury to he althy 

Its strength and WonDERFUL simpuicrry of construction 
render it almost impossible to get out of order, and is 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire satisfac tion. 

We respectfully invite all thore who may desire to supply 
themselves with a superior article to cail and examine this 
UNRIVALLED MACHINE 

But in a more especial manner do we solicit the patron- 
age of 

MERCHANT TAILORS, 

COACH-MAKERS, 

HOOP-SKIRT MANUFACTURERS, 

SHIRT AND POSOM MAKER®, 

DRESSMAKERS, 

CORSET-MAKERS, 

GAITER-FITTERS, 

SHOE-BINDERS, 

VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKELES, 

Religious and Charitable Institutions 

WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 

PRICE OF MACHINES COMPLETE : 

No, 1—Or Family Machine,.............. $50 
No, 2—Small size Manulac WUTINg... 20650. 6) 
No, 3—Large size 

4GENTS WANTED for all towns in the Unired Statee 
Terms made known by inqniring at the Saiesroom, No, $85 
Broadway. 

000 T. J. MCARTHUR & CO. 

Sands’ Sarsaparilla 

PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
And expels the poisonous virus which engenders all uleeroug 
and cruptive diseases, Jt may be taken at all times with 
si sithnia without detention from busineas or pleasure 

‘THE TOILET COMPANION 
Is the name by which Joseph Burnett & Co, designate the 

neat and convenient case in which these famous chemists 

and perlumers put up their superior preparations ‘or toilet 

use, viz.: ‘* Kalliston,’’? ‘ Cocoaine,’ “ Oriental Tooth 
Wash”’ and * Florimel.’’ These are not only of approved 

usefulness, and all that they profess to be, but also remark 

able for a delicacy of perfume and healthy purity very 

seldom met with in articles which are sold at such moderate 

prices.—Louisville Democrat. 262 

Holloway’s Pills and Ointment. 
ILLAINY has been at work! For counter- 
feits are in the market! The test of parity is 

known by the water-mark, ‘ Holloway, New York ‘and 
London,’”’ im semi-tran’ parent letters on every leaf in the 
book of directions around each pot er box. Sold at the 
mantfactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all 
Druggi ts, at 25 cts., 63 cts. and $1 per box or pot. 

Worth Having. 
“THE MINE OF WEALTH.” 

A Book that instructs how to make one article that three 
men are making each $15 a day from. Also two articles 
that are paying persons who travel from $5 to $8 a day. 
Also four articles that Agents are making from $3 to $5 a 
day with. The Book also contains 140 other rare and yal- 
uable recipes never before made public, some of which cust 
over $100. Price $1, sent free by mail for the price. 

GAKRISON &00., Publishers, 
126 Randolph Street, Chiesgo, P. O. Box 3871. 

262-74 

A Card. 
HE Subscriber will send to all who wish it (free) 

the Recipe and full directions for using his 
OPAL BALM, for the removal of Blotches, Pimpl:s, 
Freckles, &e., from the face. Also, Velatrean’s “timulating 
Unguent, which is warranted to bring out a full set of 
whiskers in from four to eight weeks. 

Apply to or address THOS. F. CHAPMAN, 
2620 Chemist, 831 roadway, New York. 

The French Student’s Monthly. 
A MAGAZINE devoted to the use of Students 

of the French Language, and oflering each 
month and ata small cost a continuous supply of new, 
interesting reading matter and practical exercises 

To teachers who know what an impulse is ever given to 
a class by the introduction of a new text-book, and who 
are aware of the difficulty of keeping up for months the 
interest of Students in the same oft-thumbed text-book-, 
we need scarcely point out the advontages of the Monthly, 
while to those compelled to study alone it will prove the 
only possible substitute for the lessons of an experienced 
teacher. 

CONTENTS OF THE SEPTEMBER NUMBER. 

1. Histoire Abrégée de la Littérature Francaise (written 
expressly for the Frencli Monthly), by Prof. P. Morand, 
late Instructor of the French Language to the Princes of 
Hohenzollern, of the Royal Family of Prussia. 2. Le 
Cousin Pierre, Proverbe en un Acte, par Emile Souvestre. 
3. Poésie. 4. Hiuts on French Pronunciation (with exer- 
cises). 5. London Asstrance, for Translation into French 
(with notes). 6. The Beginner’s Department. 7. Mosaique 
Kébus, &c. 8. Answers to Correspondents. 9. Key w 
Exercises (sent only to Teachers and Persons studying 
alone, on special application to the Publisher). 

TERMS INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE. 
, 

One copy for the Scholastic Year (ten months) $1 50. 
Schools and Claeses, ordéring six or more copies, $1. 
Aa” Asample copy will be sent, poetpaid, to any address 

upon receipt of 12 cents in stamps. 
Address P. W. G@&NGEMBRE, Editor, Chapman Hall, 

Boston. 
Agent for New York, F. W. Christern, 763 Broadway. 
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The Stove that Pleases Everybody, | Ayer’s Compound Extract Sarsaparilla. Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
TO one wn Ay — pote’ a Ste counties RIB unapproachedand 

the liable alterative, but the sick have A 
been +o pom bedheene ~ cheated a the worthless ant nt unapproachable in 

THE * Ly DEPENDENT” 
LARGE OVEN 

COOKING STOVE, 
For all Countries and all Climates, 

FOR HARD OR SOFT COAL, OR FOR WOOD. 

ADVANTAGES : 
1. £elf-cleaning from the ashes. 
2. A Dumping Grate and a Slide 

and ¢ into toc hearth. 
8. An extra large Oven and well ventilated. 
4. The improved double-arch Flues, and extra large at 

that. 

6. Toe thickness of 
finish 

6. Great economy in the use of fuel. 
7. Broiling with Treadwell’s Patent Gauge Gridiron, which 

is done without burning or smoking tho meats or the 
cook. 

8. Splendid Roasti » the fire 
9. Hot Water Reservoie and Hot Clo-et if desired, 

10. Water Backs, which heat water as well as any range, 
andat ball the cost. 

Every Ftove ynaranieed. Sold by the principal Dealers 

in pearly every State in the Union, 
Add TREADWELL & PE“RY, Agents, 

Albany, N. Y. 

for conducting the coal 

the castings and the ex'ra fitting and 

r Oven—hbefor 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

MRS. ANN 8S. STEPHENS, 
AUTHOR OF THE POPULAR WORKS, 

“FASHION AND FAMINE,” “OLD HOME- 

BTEAD,”’ “MARY DERWENT,’ “ LOST 

JEWELS,” ‘“MALAESKA,” ED- 

ITRESS OF PETERSON'S 

MAGAZINE, &c., 

8 new engaged on a new Story, expressly and exclusively 

NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
(the best Story and Sketch Paper published) 

ENTILED 

THE GOLD BRICK 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

Which will be ready in the 

YORK WEEKLY 
ON THURSDAY, NOV. 15, 

ON THURSDAY, NOV. 15, 

1860. 

For sale by every News Agent and Bookseller throughout 

the World. 

Price, Four Cents per Copy. 
Terms, £2 per Yeargewwith a Premium. 

bere 

NIc W 

Specimen Num- 
tof Premiums. 

STREET & SMITH, 

PROPRIETORS, 
NO. 22 BEEKMAN §T, 

ent free, containing a Ii 

NEW YORK 

BAILEY'S VARIETY ENVELOPE, I 
J e containing writing paper with Envelopes to 
toateh Also some 

vy th 

article of Jewellery of the same kind 
rift-boox dealera from 50 cts, to $20. Sin 

ent by mail on the receipt of 25 cte. and 9 

; IXDUCEMENTS POR GETTING UP CLURS: 
@n an Order of 5 parcels at $1 25. 1 extra parcel free of coat. 

“ i 12 t 3 00 a “ “ “ 

“ “ec 25 a) 6 25 8 cs “e “ 

Circulars containing Terms to Travelling Agents and to 
the Trade sent to any addrezs. 

269-62 J. L. BAILEY, 164 Court St., Boston. 

JHOTOCHROMATIC OIL PAINTINGS.— 

Agents wanted to intreduce this beautifal 
art. Young men are making over $50 a month in this 
business. Terms and Specimens sent FREB, by addressing, 
‘vith stamp for return postage 
166-66 L. L. TODD & CO., Lowell, Mass, | 

of Sarsaparilla abroad that they are disgusted even with 
the name. Yet the drug canno be blamed for the iinposi- 
tions from which they have suffered. Most of the so-called 
Sarsaparillas in market contain little of the virtues of 
Sarsaparilla or anyth:ng else. They are mere slops—inert 
and worthless, while a ccncentrated extract of the active 
variety of Sarsaparilla compounded with Dock, Stillingia, 
lodine, &c., is, as it ever will be,a powerful alterative 
and an effectual remedy. uch is Ayer’s Extract of Sarsa- 
parilla, as its truly wonderful cures of the great variety of 
complaints which require an alterative medicine have 
abundantly shown. Do not, therefore, discard this invalua- 
ble medicine because you have been imposed upon by 
something pretending to be Sarsaparilla, while it was not. 
When you have used Ayrr’s—theu, and not till then, will 
you kvow the virtues of Sarsapariila. For minute particu- 
lars of the diseases it cures we refer you to Ayer’s Ameri- 
can Almanac, which the agent below-named will furnish 
gratis to all who call for it 

Ayer’s Catuarnic Pitts, for the cure of Costiveness, 
Jaundice, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery , Foul Stomach, 
Erysipelas, Headache, Piles, Rheumatism, Heartburn, 
arising from Disordered Stomach, Pain or Morbid Inaction 
of the Bowels, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, Liver Com- 
plaint, Dropsy, Worms, Gout, Neuralgia, as a Dinner Till, 
and jor Purifying the Blood. 

They are sugar-coated, so that the most sensitive can 
take them pleasantly, and they are the best Aperient in the 
world for ail the purposes of a family physic. Price 25 
cents per Box ; Five Boxes for $1. 

Do not be put off by unprincipled dealers with other 
preparations which they make more profit on. Demand 
Ayrr’s and take no others. The sick want the best aid 
there is for them, and they should have it. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowe?l, Mass., and 
sold by all Druggists, everyw bere. 261-63 

MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 
PEOPLE. —For particulars address, inclosing 

stamp, DR. H. HIRSHFIELD, Surgeon and Accouchenr, 
438 Broadway, New York. 25¢-71 

The Union Clothes Dryer. 

A NEW INVENTION—USEFUL, CHEAP AND 
PORTABLE, 

By which Clothes in large or smal! quantities may be dried 
in a yard,a room, or on the top of a house. Can be put 
up and taken down in one minute without detaching the lines. 

Price only $1 50 to §3. 

J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors, 457 Broadway (near Grand 
St.), New York, end 312 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

“he Rural American ! 

50) OOO: COPIES OF THE RURAL 
OU, AMERICAN, of Utica, N. Y., will 
be sont’ FRE, in December next, to Farmers and others 
who want the best, largest, most splendid and cHkareEst 
egricultural, Famity Weekty in the Union! No other 
paper can now compare with it in style ana real yalue— 
only $1 in clubs !—25 per cent larger than any paper of the 
kind, CLoB AGENTS wanted in every town in the United 
states Pgermiums magnificent! Cireulates in all the 
States. Vol. 6 begins January Ist Send your names 
‘ingly or in clubs to T, B. MINER & SON, Clinton, Oneida 
Co., N. ¥. 

Travelling Agents 
RE paid $30 to $60 per month to canvass for 

_ the Ruran American. Details sent in paper. 
Direct as above, 000 

I R. ROBAN’S RHEUMATIC CURE.—Thia in- 
valuable French Remedy, out of thousands of 

cases, has not in one instance failed to effect a RADICAL CURR. 
It is perfectly harmless, but certain in its effects, in severe 
cases of Chronic, Acute and Inflammatory Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and Gout. Itisareliable cure. In case of long 
standing it gives almost instant relief, One bottle is suffi- 
cient to test its efficacy and insure a permanent cure. Price 
$! per bottle. For sale at the Agency of DR. RUBAN, No, 
692 Broadway. Sent by Express to any part ef the United 
tates and Canada, upon receipt of the price. Druggists 

supplied. 251-65 

HAT SHALL I DO FOR MY HAIR ?—Use 

KATHATRON., | Se Ree ATHATRON. % It is, beyond 
SeONS VAT uestion, the finest »pa- 

fatien "oan | “(On f HAIRON mode. f- ever \- 
mense sale | ho <OR THe pair. | proves its ex- 
cellence. No- —— ~' thing bas ever 
given such universal satisfaction. It restores, preserves 
and . the Hair, and imparts a delightful odor, 

261-738 

SQMELANS MX PIENT Sr 
JO BILLARD TABS“, 
MAN U FACT ORY%)WAR EROOMS 

ESGSG:60™ ROSBY.s NeW YOR 
HANDSOME WOMEN. 

TO THE LADIES. 
HUNT’S “ BLOOM OF ROSES,” a rich and delicate color 

for the cheeks and lips, WiLL NOT WASM OR RUB OFF, and 
when once applied remains durable for years, mailed free 
in bottles for $1. 

HUNT'S “* COURT TOILE! POWDER” imparts a dazzling 
whiteness to the complexion, and is unlike anything else 
used for this purpose, mailed free for 50 cts. 

HUNT'S “BRITISH BALM’ removes Tan, Freckles, 
Sunburn and all eruptions of the ekio ; mailed free for 
50 cts. 

HUNT’S “IMPERIAL POMADE,’’ for the Hair, strength- 
ens and improves its growth, keeps it from falling off, and 
warranted TO MAKE THE HAIR CURL; mailed free tor $1. 

HUNT’S “PZARL BEAUIIFIER,”’ for the Teeth and 
Gums, cleanses and whitens the Teeth, hardens the Gums, 
purifies the, Breath effectually, Preserves tue TeetH anp 
PREVENTS ToOrnacim ; mailed free for $1. 

HUNT’S ** BRIDAL WREATH PERFUME,” a double ex- 
tract of orange blossoms and cologne, mailed free for $1. 

This exquisite Perfume was first used by the PRINCESS 
ROYAL OF ENGLAND, on her marriage. MESSRS. HUNT 
& CO. presented the Princess with an elegant cause of Per- 
fumery (in which all the above articles were included), in 
handsome cut glass with gold stoppers, valued at $1,600, 
particulars of which appeared in the public prints. All the 
above articles sent rrex by express for $5. Cash can either 
accompany the order or be paid to the express agent on 
delivery of goods. 

HUST & ©0., Perfumera to the Queen, 
Regent Street, London, and 707 San om &t , Pb‘ladelphia 

The Trade supplied. 

GENTS WANTED—In every city, town and 
county in the United States, by the old estab- 

lished house of Osporne & Co. To persons out of employ 
we offer great inducements. For full particulars write im- 
mediately and receive our answer by return mail. 

F, H. OSBORNE & 00. 
252-68 No, 43% Walnut 8t., Philadelphia, Pa. 

PIANOFORTES. 

JOHN B. DUNHAM, 

MANUFACTURER OF THE OVERSTRUNG 

Celebrated Dunham Pianofortes, 

GRAND AND SQUARE. 

Manvuracrory anp Ssow Rocms, 

75 to 85 East Thirteenth Street, near Broadway, 

: New York. 

ESTABLISHED IN 1834. 
Parties in the country wishing Instruments direct from 

she Factory, can be suited by describing by letter the 

quality of tone and touch desired . 

Purchasers may rely upon the excellence of these in- 
struments. They are warranted for Five years, aud prices 

are moderate. 

THE READERS OF 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 

how trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly and 

faithfully fullilled by addressing 

JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Leslie, Esq., 

19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 

In all cases the necessary funds should de inclosed in the 

omrmubpication. 

The Confessions and Experience of an 
Invalid. 

UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warning to 
young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 

vremature Lecay, &c.; supplying the means of £e(-Cure- 
By one who cured himself, after being put to great expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. Single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq., 
tjedford, Kings County, N. Y., by inclosing a postpaid ad- 
dresved envelope. 2hh OT 

ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How to 
. Win a Lover-Conteming plain common 

sense directions, showing how all may be suitably’ married, 
irrespective of age, sex or position, whether prepoasessing 
or otherwise. This isa new work, and the gecret, when 
acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 
sex. Mailled free for 26 cents in cash or postage stamps 
Address T. WILLIAM & O0O., Publishers, Philadelpbia 
Post Office Box 2300. 260-63 

De You Want Luxuriant Woiskere or 

Moustaches ? 

AY Onguent will ferce tnem to grow heavily in 
{YR wix weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mall, post 
*ree, to any address, on receipt of an order, 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nazeau Street, New York 

A. LANGE, 

PICTURE AND LOOKING-CLASS 

FRAMES 
AND 

CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 

MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DON2. 

206 William §&t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 

ee INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM, 
YONKERS, N. Y. 

Winter Session commenced on the Ist day of Nov. 

TERMS : 
Board and Tuition.........%150 per Seasion 

For Circulars and particular information, apply to 
M. N, WISEWELL, Pris 421 

Yonkers, 1860 000 

t 
ESTABLISHED 1843. 

|T OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 

W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery and Toilet 

Store, 
202 Washington St., Boston, and 

for sale everywhere 

Superior Pianofortes. : 
RNEST GABLER, MANUFACTURER 
K or Pranorontes (with or without 
patent action), 129 Kast Twenty-Second St, 
between Second and Third Avs., New York. 

Dealers and others are respectfully invited to call and ex- 
amine my very superior instruments, made with full iron 
frame and warranted equal to any in the market for etrength 
and beauty of finish, eweetness and power of tone, My 
instruments are warraftted for three years,and I guarantee 
to zell at lower prices than any respectable manuiactureri 
this city. ERNEST GABLER, 

274 129 Fast Twenty Second Street, New York 

MREATLY IMPROVED PIANOFORTES.—CAL- 
ENBERG & Co., Manufacturers of Overstrung 

Bass Fall Jron Frame Pianofortes, which for value of Tone, 
elasticity of Touch and beauty of Finish—in short, every- 
thing that renders a Piano periect—are unsurpassed, Every 
Piano warranted for Five Years. Pianos to Let. Ware- 
rooms, 13 Leroy Place, Bleecker 8t., near Broadway, New 
York. 262-65 

Pianofortes. 

A. H. GALE & C@O,, 
Manvractory 4ND W4REROOMB, 

107 East Twelfth Street, WN. Y. 

their superior merits. 
are perfection. Try the one, 
see the other, and be con- 
vinced. P 

Private Rooms for Dyeing 
Hair and fitting Wigs at BO- 
GLE’S Hairwork, Perfumery 
aud Toilet Bazaar, No. Fon 
Washington St., Boston. HALR:DYE| sistemas a 

sent by mail. Inclose postage stamp for reply. 

Liquid and Extract Triesmer. 
‘ix genuine English preparations, purely vege- 

table, and pleasant to the taste, prepared by 
J.T. BRON=ON, M. D., Holborn, London. Liquip Trms- 
MER A is guaranteed to effectual.y eradicate all traces of 
premature decay, Spermatorrha@a, &c., restoring the func- 
tions of either young or old with an astonishing perma- 
nency. Exrract Trigsmer is warranted to cure in every 
case (for which mercury and sarsaparilla is used), infalli- 
bly eradicating all disease and impurities from the body. 
Price $1 per Bottle or Six Bottles for $5. Sent by Express 
to any part of the country. All orders must be addressed 
to DR. W. 8. HOWELL, No. 149 Spring Street, New York 
City 260-75 

\ennedy’s “edical Discovery 
CURES SOROFULA. 

Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Erysipeima. 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cures Canker. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Nursing Sore Mouth 
Kennody’s Medica! Discovery cures Humor of the Eyes. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Scald Head, 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Running of the Kars 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery sures —'cerated Sore Legs. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery ou ‘es Lepra. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cu es Rheumatisa 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cu es Salt Rheum 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cu ‘es Dyspepsis. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery re julates the Bowels) 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Kidneys. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Liver, 
Konnedy’s Medical Discovery has cured Dropsy. 

When you are sick, and do not know what the matter is, 
perhaps you have an inward humor. Try Kennedy’s Medi 
sa) Discovery. Fur gale by all Druggista. 

A Card to the Ladies. 
R. RECAMIER, from Paris, respectfally informs 
the ladies that he atill can be consulted at his 

ollice, 645 Broadway, above Bleecker St. Dr. Kécamier’s 
imperial Pills will be sent to all parts of the country on 
reecipt of $1. Address Box 8772, Post Office, New York. 
His Me‘icines never fail. Consultation gratis at 646 Broad- 
way, from 9a mM. O6P. M. 252-64 

Boar’s Head Six Cord Spool Cotton. 

ESTABLISHED 1783. 

Superior to any ever iim. 

ported in Strength, Smoott - 

hess and Elasticity, for 

\ MACHINE OR HAND 
| SEWING, 
/On Spools of 200, 600 and 

] 2,400 Yards, the lengths war- 

ranted, 

C. CARVILLE, 
Hole Agent, 186 Fulton st, 

CURE FOR DYSPEPSIA, 

Dr. Van Doren’s Dyspepsia Antidote, 
A Sure and Certain Remedy 

For Dyspepeia under whatever symptoms jt may be 
developed, It will cure Headache, Indigestion, Feeling 

| of weight at the Stomach, Loss of Appetite, Oppreasion 
after Kating, Nauzea, Heartburn, Pain in the Side or 
Back, Depression of 8» irite, Torpor of the Liver or 
Bowels, and all diseases arising from a disordered 
Stomach. 

This medicine strengthens and regulates the Bowels, 
gives tone aud vigor to the Digestive Organs, witnout 
any of the debilitating effects generally produced by 
Dyspepsia remedies. 

It is composed of purely vegetable substances, and 
gives almost immediate relief. A few doses will satisfy 

| the most sceptical of iis curative qualities. 
This is no new and untried remedy, but one com. 

| pounded atter years of investigation and experiment, 
by the late Dr. J. L. Van Doren, and used in his prac- 
tice with great success, where all other remedies have 
been tried and failed. 

As an appetiser it bas no equal. “a 
I tis no humbug, but a safe and reliable meaicine, as 

| has been proved in thousands of cases in New York 
| and vicinity within the past two years. 
| Dosv—A single tablespoontul. 
Put up in quart bottles, price $1, or six bottles for $5. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and Retail, by 
ROBERTS & CO., 

362 Broadway, N. ¥. 208-70 

WOOD, EDDY & €0,’S 

LOTTERIES !: 
AvTHORIZED BY THE STATES OF 

DELAWARE, 
MISSOURI 

AND 
KENTUCKY, 

Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 

Commissioners. 

pa The Managers’ Offices are located at Wilmington 

Delaware, and St. Louis, Miseouri. 

PRIZES VARY FROM 

$2 50 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO §20. 

aa Circulars giving full explanation and the &chemes 

to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 

WOOD, EDDY  O., Wilmington, Delaware, 
OR 

WOOD, EDDY & C©O., &, Louis, Missouri. 
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Tee AmatGamation oF LanGusces.—There is a growing 
tendency in this to appro) most expressive 
words ot other = " on a while to incorporate 
them into our own ; thus , which is from 
the Greek, signifying ‘for the head,’’ is now becoming 

in connection with Mr. Spalding’s great Head- 
remedy, but it will soon be used in a more general 

way,and ithe word Cephalic will become as common as 
and mapy others whose distinction as foreign 
been worn away by common usage until they 

seem “ native and to the manor born.’ 

li : 
"Ardly Realized. 

Hii ’ad ’n ’orrible ’eadache this hafternoon, hand I stepped 
into the hapothecary’s, hand says hi to the man, ‘‘ Can you 
hease me of an ’cadache?’’ “ Does it hache ’ard?’’ says 
’e. “ Hexceeding'y ,’’ says hi, hand upon that ’e gave me 
a Cephalic Pill, hand ’pon me ’onor it cured me so quick 
that I ’ardly realized ' ’ad ’ad an ’eadache 

—_— 

Ba Heapacne is the favorite sign by which nature 
makes known any deviation whatever from the natural 
state of the brain, and viewed in this light it may be looked 
on asa safeguard intended to give notice of disease which 
might otherwise escape attention till too late to be remedied, 
and its indications should never be neglected, Headaches 
may be classified under two names, viz.: Symptomatic and 
Idiopathic. fymptomatic Headache js exceedingly common 
and is the precurser of a great variety of diseases, among 
which are Apoplexy, Gout, Raeumatism and all febrile dis- 
eases. In its nervous form it is sympathetic of disease of 
the stomach ccnstituting sick headache, of hepatic disease 
constituting bilious headache, of worms, constipation and 
other disorders of the bowels, as well as renal and uterine 
affections. Diseases of the heart are very frequently at- 
tended with Headaches. Anemia and plethora are a!so 
affections which frequently occasion headache. Idiopathic 
Headache is also very common, being usually distinguished 
by the name of nervous headache, sometimes coming on 
suddenly in a state of apparently sound health and pros- 
trating at once the mental and physical energies, and in 
other instances it comes on slowly, heralded by depresston 
of spirits or acerbity of temper. Jn most instances the 
pain is in the front of the head, over one or both eyes, and 
sometimes provoking vomiting ; under this class may also 
be named Ne ‘ 

For the treatment of either class of Headache the Ce- 
phalic Pills have been found a sure and safe remedy, 
relieving the most acute pains in a few minutes, and by its 
subtle power eradicating the diseases of which Headache is 
the unerring index. 

Brost.—Missus wants you to send her a box of Cephalic 
Gine, no, a bottle of Prepared Pills—but I’m thinking that’s 
not just it naither; but perhaps ye’ll be afther knowing 
what itis. Yesee she’s nigh dead and gone with the Sick 
Headache, and wants some more of that same as relaived 
her before. 
Davocwt.—You must mean Spalding’s Cephalic Pilis. 
Brinosr.—Och | sure now and you've sed jt ; here’s the 

quarther and give me the Pills, and don’t be all day about 
it aither 

—_— 

Constipation or Costiveness. 

No one of the “ many ills flesh is heir to’’ is se prevalent 
80 little understood, and co much neglected as Costiveness 
Often originating in careloseness or sedentary habits, it is 
regarded as a slight disorder of too little consequence to 
excite anxiety, while in reality it is the precursor and com- 
panion of many of the most fatal and dangerous diseases, 
and unless carly eradicated it will bring the sufferer to an 
untimely grave. Among the lighter evils of which Cos- 
tiveness is tho usual attentantare Headache, Colic, Rheuma- 
tism, Foul Breath, Piles and others of like nature, while a 
long train of frightful diseases such as Malignant Fevers, 
Aboesses, Dysentery, Diarrhms, Dyspepsia, Apoplexy, 
Epilepsy, Paralysis, Hysteria, Hypochondriusis, Melancholy 
and ity, first indicate their presence in the system by 
tois alarming symptom. Not unfrequently the diseases 
named originate in Constipation, but take on an iudepend- 
ent existence unless the cause is eradicated in an early 
stage. From all these considerations it follows that tho 
disorder should receive immediate attention whenever it 
ocours, and no should neglect to get a box of Cephalic 
Pills on the firs’ appearance of the complaint, as their 
timely use will expel the insidious approaches of disease 
and destroy this dungerous foe to human life. 

Headache. 

By the use of these Pills the poriodic attacks of Nervous 

or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 

and sickness will be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and sleadache 
to which females are so subject. 

They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costivenrss. 

For Literary Men, Stadents, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits, they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive, improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 

digestive organs, and restoring the natural clasticity and 

streng'h of the whole system. 

The CEPHALIC PU.LS are the result of iong investica 
tion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 

use many years, during which time they have prevented 

and relieved a vast amount of pain and suffering from 

Heatache, whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vezetable in their composition, and 

may be taken at ali times with perfect safety without 

making any chango of diet, and the absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF. COUNTERFFITS! 
The genuine have five signatures of Hénry C. Spalding on 
each Dox. ; - ’ 
Sol by Druggists and ali other Dealers in Medicines. 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 

PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
All orders should be addressed to 

HENRY Cc. SPALDING, 
64 Coder Bti; Kew Yerk, 
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ve 

ofan 
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A SEASONABLE DIALOGUE At A D 

IV. D.—* Oh, I remember, it is Tommy.’’ 

M. D.—* Not a bit of it.” 
F. D.—* Then itis Great Eastern.” 
M. 1I).—* No, you are wrong .” 
F. D.—“ What, are you called Renfrew?” 
M. D.—*“ No, my present name is Abram. 

$30 Willcox & Gibbs’ $35 

SEWING MACHINES 
REMARKABLE FOR SIMPLICITY 

Manufactured with mathematical precision, hence are 
always in working order, One hour’s practice will enable 
any one to sew with ease and rapidity. 

Office, 508 Broadway. 260-620 

i Sent Free! Sent Free! Sent Free! 
NEW and Beautiful Art, for which we want 
Agents everywhere. Agents make $50 a 

month, Terma#and Specimen sent PREE. Address, with 
Stamp for return vostage, lL. L. TODD & CO., 

257-6f0 Lowell, Mass. 

FRENCH'S 
CELEBRATED CONICAL 

Washing Machine, 
UNEQUALLE) AND _IN- 

DISPENSABLE! 

Prick onty Ten Doriars. 

Depot No, 419 Broadway, 
corner of Canal ft. 

Agents wanted in all parts 
of the United States, 

Sexp ror A Cincunar, 

Address: Pox No, 2,893 
Post Office, New York City. 

P. & R. FRENCH. 

66 Ws & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 
CHINES are certainly unrivalled.’’— 

Frank Leslie's IWustrated Newspaper. 

Office, 5°* Broadway, New York. 000 

The Singer Sewing Machines. 
I i order to place THE BEST FAWILY Macntnes 

IN THE WORLD within the reach of all, we have 
reduced our Lerrex A, on TRANSVERSE SHUTTLE Macuines, 
beautifully ornamented, to $50, 

Singer’s No. 1 and 2 Standard Shuttle Machines, 
both of very general application and capacity, and popular 
both in the family and manufactory. Prices reduced, 
respectively trom $135 and $150 to $90 and $100. 

Singer’s No. 3 Standard Shuttle Machine, 
For Carriage-makers and heavy leather work. [’fice,com- 
plete, $125. 

Also, to complete the list, an 

ENTIRELY NEW ARTICLE, 

unequalled for manufacturing purposes ; Noweress, Rarip, 
and capable of every kind of work | « Price (including iron 
stand afid drawers), $110—cheaper at that in view of its 
value than the machines of any other ma<er as a gift. 
0000 Il. M. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway 

J. @. STORES, Agent, 
121 Chamber Street, N, Y. 

ig ~ PISTOL is light, has great force, is eure 
fire, shoots accurately, cin be left loaded any 

length of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry. ery Pistol warranted ’ 

CAUTION TO DEALERS. 

PR 4 and | he edge are bag fins & Messee, Sering- | 
Mase ,’’ none rsgenuine. All cartridge revolvers 

Yoad at the breech are ‘ 

||” ee 
| a cyqganls 

SONY Ee | 
v - Nite: af 

HY GOODS STORK ON BROADWAY 

Feminine Dummy vo Mascunine Dirro—“ Ah! good morning, Friend Heenan!" 
Mascuning Dummy—* Beg your pardon, my name is now— 

lam the Abram Shirt, at your service.” 

JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute. by 

Johusen’s Union Washing Machine, 

Patented April 10 

1860, 

Price 

$8 
TO 

410, ane 
A CUILD CAN OPERATE IT. Washes every epot. Sure 

and certain, without soaking or bo ling. Call and eee it in 
operation at 457 Broadway, New York, and 412 Fulton St, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors. 

000 

SILSBEE, CASE & CO., 

Photographic and Daguerreotype 
ARTISTS. 

299’< Washington Street, Boston. 
Up but one flight of stairs, 

G. M. SILSBEE, J. G. CASE, W. H. GETCHELL 
251-76 

Patented November Ist, 1859. 

fhe measures are 

A, the distance 

round the Neck. 

B to B, the Yoke. 

C to C, the Sleeve. 

D to D, distance 

, around the Body 

under the arm pits 

E to E, the length 

of the Shirt. 

BALLOU’S 

Patent Improved French Yoke 

SHIRTS. 
Patented November Ist, 1859. 

A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 
By sending the above measure per mail we can guarantee 

a perfect fit of our new style of Shirt, and return by Fx- 
press to any part of the United States, at $17, $15, $18, $24, 
&o., kc , per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
half a-dozen Shirts. 

Also Importers and Tealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 
GOODS 

BALLOU BROTHERS, 

409 Broadway, N. Y. 

Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual terms. 

William Taylor's 
NEW SALOON, 

No. 555 Broadway. 

its of all kinds cam be bere obtained by ladies 
aojfegtcuba viet bours of tho uy ant prong” 

AND 

~ SUPPORTER 
A New Discovery 

FOR THE 

Retention and Radical Cure of Hernia, &c: 

White’s Patent Lever Truss, 

This instrument, which is now offered to the pnb. 
lic in this city, radicaliy different in principle and 
action from all others io use, combining every 
valuable point in other Trusses, besides several 
points of the highest value never before attained. 
Among s°me of the advantages claimed for this 
instrument are these: It bas a &OFT, PLIANT, 
METALLIC BOW; graduating pressure power Pgr- 
FrCILY CONTROLLABLE; inward and upper action 
combined; no uncomfortable pressure on the 
Beck, and none on the Spermatic Cord ; does not 
work out of place; perfectly clean; smallest, 
lightest, cheapest, most desirable, shows Jeast, 
holds the rupture in every case, requires lees than 
one-half the usual pressure, and is a radical cure. 
The ABDOMINAL SUPPORT“RS are on the same 
principle. CallandgetaTruss. Pamphlets gratis. 
Flegant rooms have just been fitted up at No. 25 
Bond St., New York, for the application of these 
celebrated instruments, both for Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen. The Ladies’ department attended by a 
lady. ‘The instruments are row offered at whole- 
sole and retail by the Proprietors, GREGORY & 
CO., No 25 Bond St., and by Messrs. D. 8. Barnes 
& Co., Nos. 13 and 1% Park Row, Messrs. Schieffelin 
Brothers, No. 170 William St., and by all first-class 
drug houses. out 

SMITH, 

HATTER, 

131 Nassau St , two doors from Beekman St., New York 
Fine Moleskin Silk Hats, $2! Call and examine for 

yourself. 0000 

Wantrd, 
A GOOD STENCIL DIE SINKER.—For sale, all 

kinds Stencil Dies, Indelible Ink, Frames, 
Brushes, Machinery, Alpnabets, &c., &c. Price List sent 
free. Address T. N. HICKCOX, 

2620 280 Pearl Street, N. Y. 

GROVER & BAKER’S 

CELEBRATED 

Noiseless Fami!y Sewing Machines. 
PRICK? ESTABLISHED FOR SiVEN YEARS. 

From $40 anp Urpwarps. 

* Tt finishes its own work ; others du not.’’—Home Journa). 

Office 495 Broadway, New York. 
262-650 

Tiffany & Co., 
Lats 

TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 
Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 

Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yorx. 

Hovas w Paws, TIFFANY, REED & 00 

MUSICAL BOXES, 
Playing 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24 and 36 tunes, 

PAIL'ARD & MARTIN, Importers, 
Musical Boxes repaired. 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 

PRRERPRR ESSE EEE 
ESENWEIN’S 

Tar and Wood Naphtha 

PECTORAL 
Is the only certain cure for all diseases of the Throat, Chest 
and Ings. From the cures that are constantly being 
made by the use of this rrvty VatusBiz Remepy, it has 
been called the Wonder of the Age. It cures speedily and 
without fail Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, Coughs and 
Colds, Croup, Whooping Cough, Palpitation of the Heart, 
Diphtheria, &c. This article is pleasant to the taste, and 
prompt in its effect-.. Be careful to ask for Esmwwsuy’s Tar 
anp Woop Napnina Pecrorat and take no other. 

PRICE FIFTY CENTS PER BOTTLE 

Prepared only by 
Dr. A. ESENWEIN & CO., 

sw are and Chemists, 
N. W. corner ot Ninth and Poplar Sts. 

PHILADELPHIA. 
And sold by every respectable Druggist and dealer in 
Medicines throughout the United States and Canada. 0000 

Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 

500 Broadway, New York. 

STEINWAY & SONS’ 
PATENT 

OVERSTRUXG 
GRAND 

AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 

Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured 
Fach Instrument warranted for five years. 
Warerooms, Nos. 82and 84 Walker Street, near Broad. 

way,N. Y 0000 

HE ELECTROTYPING OF LESUIE’S ILL.0S 
=e APER is dome by FILMER 
”% 
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