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C, G. Gunther's Sons, 
5602-504 Broadway, 

—ONL Y.—— 

OFFER FOR THE SEASON THEIR LARGE STOCK 

LADIES’ FURS, 
AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICEs. 

AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 

SEAL-SKIN FUR, 
IN ALL THE LEADING STYLES OF 

SACQUES and TURBANS. 

602-504 Broadway. 

N. B.—OUR BUSINESS IN ALL ITS DEPART 

MENTS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, IS ONLY 

AT 502 AND 504 BROADWAY. tfo 

2 Send stamp for our new 

: U I L DE RS Illustrated Catalogue, 

A. J. BICKNELL & CO., No. 27 Warren St., N. Y, 
888-900 0 

ACCIDENTS. 
Insure in the TRAVELERS of Hartford, Ct. tfo 

FANCY 800DS,. 
SELECTED AND IMPORTED 

FROM 

LONDON, PARIS & VIIZINNA, 

Exprcssly for the 

HOLIDAYS, 
For sale at Low Prices, by 

TOMES, MELVAIN & CO,, 
No. G Maiden Lane. 900-1 

THE 

Meriden Britannia Co,, 
Manufacturers of the Finest Quality of 

SILVER-PLATED 

TABLE-W ARG, | 
No. 550 Broadway, New York. | 

Attention is cailed to these Goods as being 
of Superior Quality and Style, and more Eco- 
nomical than those of lower grade. 

aie | 
FACTORIES, | 

| 

West Meriden, Conn. 
897-9000 | 

PUTTY per week is being made e Q 
Wires STATES ra =m by good agents. Ad- 

iA BOS ory dress, MURRAY HILL 
129 East Twenty eighth 

89-905 eow oO 

GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 
Organs & Melodeons. 
The Oldest, Largest and Most Perfect Manufactory 

in the United States. 

51,000 
Now in use. 

PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
Street, New York 

No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the sane 
popularity. 

Be Send for Price Lists. 

Address, BUFFALO, N. Y. 

ROYAL SAXON 

COVERNMENT LOTTERY 
At Leipsic, Germany. 

65,090 tickets. 47,500 prizes, | 

ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. | 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 

P. O. Box 693). 116 Nassau St., New York. 878-00 

PRINTING. 
SELF-INKING PEARL PRESS 
New and valuable invention. Every busi- 
ness man should have one. Presses and 
Outfits from 810 upwards. Send stamp 
for f ‘ataloque of Presses, Type, Cuts Ge. 

Golding & Co., 14 Kilby st., Boston. 

MPLOYMENT—310 to $20 A DAY I—W 
‘4 Wish to employ GENTLEMEN AND LADIES to solicit 

erders for the CELEBRATED IMPROVED BUCKEY? 
SMUTTLE Sewine Macninre. Price $20. Stitch 
alike on both sides, It will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, cord, 
nind, braid, gather and ruffe, and sew from THE 
FINEST NAINSOOK TO BEAVER OVERCOATINGS AND 
LEATHER. Extra inducements to persons acquainted 
with the business. For particulars, address W. A. 
HENDERSON & Co., Cleveland, O., or St. Louis, Mo, 

890-902 o 

9 ibrary Numbers. 
, like P UT, like Postage Sam ci 5 ) 

P. Fe Van Everen, 191 Fulton st.F sv | 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. (December 28, 1872, 

inmate os — . ance sareenemee — 

Reeeat 565 and 567 Broadway. 

>| | BX 

ro DIAMONDS RES | 

“ AT VERY LOW PRICES. 

: ————— eae le — 

7) ) | =e JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 

i 

: STHRibit, PRINS 
Sold by all respectable dealers, 

Wholesale Warehouse, 9! John St,, N. Y¥. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 

Calenberg, Vaupel & Co.’s 
CELEBRATED YOUNG AMERICA AND AGRAFFE 

PIANOS. 
10 Union Square, & 335 West 3€th St., N.Y. 
895-4080 

For a warranted genuine Meerschaum 
Pipe or Cigar Holder, go or send to 

Mm) KALDENBEKG’S, 6 John St., next to 
Broadway, or 71 Nassau Street, cor. 
John. Repairing, rewaxing, and new 

6 ambers. Goods sent C.0.D. *cnd 
stamp for Circulur, Box 6724, P.0., New York city. 

A special medal awarded over all competitors at 

American Institute Fair, 1572. 828-90] 
“SELF-PRESERVATION TILE FIRST LAW OF NATURE.” | _ 

Hore, CLeErK—“ We don’t accommodate peddlers here.” GLITSCH’s IMPERIAL 

Pri DI NT Guest—Jeddlers, sir ' What i. You ned > You don't s (ppost IT am qving to stay in Russian at«uatard. 

Wholesale to the Trade. Single cans sent, post- 
paid, on receipt of $1. 

W. HERMAN T. FRUFAUFF. Resdine, Po, 

INVESTMENT BONDS. I, Printing Press! 
A persect Press at the right price. 

Bu-iness Mem save expense and 
increase business by doing their own 
printing and advertising. For BOYS 

your hotel without my own fire-crlinguisher, do yor 

TPYHE Northern Pacific Railroad Company has now built and equipped nearly 517 miles of 
its main line of road, along what is known as the Valley Route to the Pacific. The finished portions 

already have a large and fast increasing traffic, and entitle the company to avout 10,400,000 acres of excellent 
average lana in fee simple. delightful, nroney making amusement 

Vith these accomplished results, the Company offers and is now selling its First Mortgage Bonds, for the Send stamp for circulars of Tress, 
purpose of completing the consi:uction and equipment of its line of road across the continent. After care Types, etc., and specimens ol printing, to the Manu- 
ful Investigation, we recommend these Bonds as a well-secured and unusually profitable investment. They | jgeturers. 
have 30 years to run. Principal and interest are payable in Gold. The interest (seven and tnree-tenths KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Connecticut. ; 
per cent.) is equal now to about eight and a quarter per cent. in currency. Gold chechs for the semi-annual *99-000 0 
iiterest on the registered bonds are mailed to the post-office address of (he owner. — ; 

rhese securities have the fol!owing elements of strength and safety: They are the obligation of a strong 
corporation ; they are a first mortgage on the road, its right of way, equipments an’ franchises, and a first | 
lien on its Net Farnings. In addition to this usually sufficient security, there is pledged for the payment otf | 

— 

** Best in the Market.” 

ASHWORTEHV’S 
SIX-CORD 

SPOOL COTTON. 
SOLD LY 

The GROVER & BAKER Sewing-Machine 
Company. 

the principal and interest a grant of land averaging about 23,000 acres per mile for the entire length of the 
road. A portion of this land is now in market, and the average price at which sales have been made during 
the present season is $5.66 per acre. The company hus already begun the } rocess of redeeming and can- 
celling its first mortgage bonds, as they are now being received, at 1.10, in payment and exchange for the 
Company’s lands. 

JAW COOKE & CO. 
‘esiailemniahaeintineidaa neadiaiinanesiedaniel = - | on > saben YE : Jew York | § Aury. Kiva & Co., Agents, New York. 

>FR Ay TOs A a WR a a ATS aS anoaneaenniinensoeseaeasiiaiat 

PR . AsT AL OTL GOOD BUSINESS forone Lady or Gentlema 
, , ‘ : ‘ very town. Respectable and usually pro- 

{YOR the past four years has been acknowledged as the safest illuminating oil for family use ¢, Bi every yin ge Capunes Unmeaaen “4 Od 
ever made. I3 rapidly displacing illuminating material in all parts of the world where lamps are in 6:hers desiring employ m« nt, will do well to notice 

use. Its safety and unequaled burning qualities tested by consumers in nearly every city and village in the this Address, JONES & CO., 116 Fulton St., N.Y. [0 

GEO. STEC 
United States. Oil House of CHARLES PRATT—RHsiablished 1770—108 Fulton Streei, New York. 

K & CO’. NOTE IN G oe ee ae a2 zrTs 

EMBROIDERING AND FLUTING MACHINE. 
Thirteen Patterns of Embroidery adapted to Ladies’ and Childroi’s wearing apparel, such as Skirts 

Collars, Cuffs, Basques, Mantillas, Cloth Dress Goods generally. Pillow ¢ , Nopkins, Piano Covers, 
eto,, can be beautifully embroidered in a few minniecs’ iime. The Embroidering Dies and Fluter are 
interchangeable at will, thus securing with one Mach any desire pattern. 

Easily operated, : ng end effective, just what every lady wants, and would make a valuable Christmas 
Present.- Price, Machine complete, $2 and $2.75. Sent by Express on receipt of amount. House Furnishing e Fen 
Stores and othe: iit. Address, 

900-1-0 Till McKEE M’'IV’G CoO.,, 309 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

Rat | a Meee ee on | PIANO 
ieee Are now everywhere recognized as the best. For fine 

J 4 and SYMPATHETIC TONE, for thorough workmanship, 

LUC, Mayen | Lunliw > 

ai 4b LE 
ZO fa) 

and the greatest possible DURAB'LITY, they are wholly 

y/ fp) / e 

GMM NO AU 

unrivaled. The STECK CABINET or UPRIGHT Pianc, 
combining several most? important improvements, 

| PATENTED, is pronounced by all com) etent judges 

Lips Y VARS MOC H2 A) UWENY, 
A WA ? 

i W, CL 

fv Mbit CO GY CHE 
€ ; a (7 ZL, / 

Ln 4 

Hts C LA WN Hed 
the history of 

| the Most Perrect Piano of this class ever produced, 
hey w 

Sewing Ma- 
chines, Send 

| for Illustrated 

Every instrument warranted for five years. NE 

| 
| 

| 

Price List, 

WAREROOMS, 25 Hast 14th St., N. YW. 

IRE APPARATUS, “4 everywhere. 

Adaress 

Engines, Extinguishers, Tanks, Hook DOMESTIC” S. M. Co., New York. 

and Ladder Trucks, etc. 

rr. Ww. rAR ELL, Secretary. of all, with Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cts, 5 
THE LADIES’ Casey he other articles. 

107 Broadway, New York. 78 Market Street, Chicago. | Address, c NOVELTY CO., 

SEND FOR “RECORD.” | 887-9lleow 404 Library St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

MUSICAL BOXES 
All sizes, styles and prices. A pleasant companion 
for Winter evenings. Send stamp for Catalogue. 

| W. MITCHELL M’ALLISTER, 
| §897-900-0 728 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 

THE “LIGHT RUNNING’ 

“DOMESTIC” 

“ilhing. Pio: 
cord of success 
unparalleled in 

ww 

MEN and WOMEN WANTED Riverze 
‘ where to take the money for our PAT. BUTTO 
’ HOLE CUTTER, with Silver Case, 25 cts. Cuts 24 

sizes. Sells at sight. PAT. FOUNTAIN PENS 
and YOSEMITE X X GOLD PENS. Samples —_- 
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NEW YORK = CITY.—RICH AND POOR; OR, THE TWO CHRISTMAS DIN. “RS.—A SCENE IN WASHINGTON MARKET, SKETCHED FROM REAL LIFE. 

See}. 269, 
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FRANK LESLIE'S 

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
687 PEARL STREET, New YORK. 

FRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 
= 

NEW YORK, JANUARY 4, 1873. 

TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers - - $4. 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers’ - 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - . 

CLUB TERMS. 
Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 

aress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club, 

re sss 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is the 
oldest established Illustrated Paper in America, 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 

With this issue we present a Supplement, 

56 in. X 19 in., giving a Panoramic View of the 

Boston Ruins. We have necessarily deferred this 

picture from time to time, for reasons known to our 

~eaders. The public, we feel sure, will not regret 

a delay which has enabled us to present them with 

a@ much more finished engraving, than could have 

been hastily executed, of a scene so memorable. 

Our Supplement will be found well worthy of 

preservation, 

FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED 
ALMANAC FOR 1873. 

This publication is, beyond all question, the 

finest Almanac ever published. It makes a superb 

volume of 64 pages, each page beng profusely illus- 

trated with wood-engravings executed in the highest 

style of Art. It also contains eight of the most 

splendid colored chromos ever published, which 

alone are worth much more than the retail price of 

the Almanac, which is 50 cents. Orders must be 

sent in promptly inorder to secure copies before 

the edition is exhausted. 

THE NEW YEAR. 

HE Old Year is dying—1873 will soon 
smile upon us. Bewitching as Aurora, 
even so has a New Year smiled over the 

ranks of the dead since God said, “ Let there 
be light.”” 
Looking back—with only one glance—over 

under the institutions of the wise old Fathers, 
there have been mighty changes wrought by 
the dead year. The Slave is the Citizen, the 
Chattel is being educated, mere prejudice 
against color has been so far surmounted that 
the negro has already filled some of the high 
places of the Republic. But, as this grand 
experiment goes on, we see the Black resuming 
his social menial position. He will not long 
press on to the poli:ical front anywhere. He 
will not intrude on car, nor in hotel, nor on 

steamer. He will not invade our social life, 

either. Fresh from the excitement of the war, 
he is easily molded just now by the Govern- 
ment machine. But, in the course of a few 
years, he will see the danger of this sort of 
league, and become wiser. 

And the civil war is finally over. We felt 
its last convulsion in the recent canvass 
for the Presidency. The sections can never 

again be roused into antagonism by the old 
issues. That football the politicians have at 
last kicked into shreds. The miserable ‘‘dogs 
of war” must slink back into their kennels. 
New issues are upon us, on which is staked 
the life of the Republic. We are soon to 
see if we are lapsing into Despotism, while 
only the forms remain of the Republic. This 
solemn fact we are testing by the propositions 
now before the country, which ask for a re- 
striction of the Presidential term ; for legis- 
lation to compel the national elections all to 
be held on the same day ; that the President 
shall be voted for directly by the people ; and 
that the Civil Service shall be rescued from 
the corruptions of the Government and the 
politicians by positive law. 

Wealth is eminently prosperous (so to speak) 
just now among us, because it holds up its 
arrogant head, like a gold Idol, and demands 
the universal worship of Mind and the servil- 
ity of Muscle. And this is the worst symptom 
in our national case. ‘‘Put money in thy 
purse.” ‘Get money. Honestly if you can. 
But get money.” Suborn: judges, buy legis- 
lative bodies, corrupt all the {fountains of pa- 
tronage, combine each and of these into 
overmastering Rings. Such, {in the highest 
circles, has been the lamentablé experience of 

1872, which, naturally enough, hips infected all 
business life with the virus of clrruption, so 
bred in the National and State Capitols. So 
alarming is this frightful state of things, that 
many of the best thinkers among us can see 
no hope for our national life except in almost 
universal bankruptcy. 

We are substantially richer than ever before. 
Conflagrations have swept great cities nearly 
away; but these appalling calamities have 
been but as ripples against the astound- 
ing energy and skill and enterprise of our 

1872, what mighty things are seen in the 
retrospect! England pulsating in every vein | 
for liberal reform. Russia pressing toward | 
the East. Japan taking her high place among | 
civilized peoples. Germany consolidated. 
Egypt advancing to the front under wise and 
liberal rule. The everlasting China half open- 
ing her gates. France torn by the convulsions 
of war, her heart bleeding with the mortifica- 

tion of, perhaps, the most disastrous series of 
defeats known in modern warfare, and bending 
under the weight of the conqueror’s indem- 
nities, and shuddering even now when she re- 
calls the horrors of the Communists. The 
bauble of empire fallen from the hand of 
the exiled Napoleon, and the public of France, 

rocking, while we write, as with the motion of 

an earthquake, in that transition state which, 
sometimes, looks ominous for her future. 

Africa has been penetrated far enough to 

concentrate the eyes of ‘the civilized world 
upon her wealth and barbarism, as with a new 
gaze, which seems the precursor of enterprises 
that shall speedily link her with civilization. 
Bennett, of the New York Herald, led the way, 
which Germany is now following up, by a 
great scientific expedition, to start from Berlin 
and reap new laurels for Christianity in Africa. 
Spain has receded from her once splendid 
place in history, until her past glories look 
like a satire on her existing beggary; for, 
what is she but a thing of “shreds and 
patches.” She still hugs the idol Slavery, 
which we, or Cuba, must wring from her. The 
Cubans have practically determined the question 
of independence of Spain. The lone star is 
manifestly destined to come into our sister- 
hood. Poor Mexico seems to be looking up 
out of anarchy, and to be reaching forward in 
the right direction. Italy is on surer, if not 

onsure ground. ‘The rude hand of Progress is 
pushing aside her cherished relics, to make 
way for the triumphs of the civil engineer 
over the ashes of the Scipios, while such 

exquisite art-critics as Ruskin exclaim against 
and weep over the ‘ profanation.” The world 
is nearly engirdled by the telegraph, and theiron 
road seems on fire with the march of Traftic. 
Of the classic Past, one thing alone survives, 
and that can never die—its deathless Mind, 
as woven into philosophy and art, and music 
and song, and into grand examples, can 
never die. It is this magnetism which is, and 
ever will be, the inspiration of the ingenuous 
Youth who make and govern and preserve 
nations. 

With us Americans, who live nominally 

wonderful people. From these mischances 
Chicago and Boston have arisen like the old 
giants who were said to be ‘‘ refreshed by their 
fall.”” The railroads are pushing deeper and 

| deeper into our exhaustless mineral regions. 
| We are finding more gold and silver, and 
| founding new States every day, as it were. 
‘Immigration is steadily on the increase, and 
‘yet its advance is hardly perceived on our 
| shores, outside of the larger cities. 

And surely the world does not see a journalism 
which equals ours as seen in 1873, when we 
regard its widespread extent, reaching as it 
does wherever our eagle flies, in all our 
Territories, not even excepting the remote 
appendage called Alaska. This journalism is 
peculiar in its vigor, promptness, enterprise 
and ability. It penetrates everywhere, it dis- 
sects every subject, it ransacks all holes and 
corners, it reaches all minds, it interviews 
original and enthusiastic thinkers in all their 
specialties, and gives the world the results. It 
is on the track of crime like a hound. It 
‘flashes after progress like a ray of light,” as 
old Milton says, and it illustrates as it goes 
with the pencil. The past year has buried two 
illustrious journalists, whose fame will increase 
with time, each holding the highest rank— 
Bennett as a journalist, Greeley as a publicist 
and political writer. These, with Raymond, 
are, indeed, the great triumvirate, whose dis- 

distinctive schools are each winning fresh 
laurels. 
And so, amid lights and shadows we enter 

into 1873. God has done His part. He has 
blessed us with a noble heritage, and placed 
before our eyes all the warnings of history. 
With all our hearts do we say, Live the 
Republic ! 

EDWIN FORREST—SCHOOLS FOR 

ACTORS. 

HE death of Edwin Forrest, and the pro- 

T visions of his will, by which an Asylum 
- for Decayed Actors and a School for 

Actors are founded, bring the Dramatic pro- 

fession, for the nonce, into the foreground. 

Perhaps, on the whole, there is nothing 
mortal so curiously subjected as is your 
average actor. He is shot at like a target ; he 
is smothered in adulation, as the Frenchman 

smothers his fat rabbit inonions ; heissqueezed 
like a sponge and sucked like an orange by 
the public, as long as there is anything moist 

he is pitched on the pavement. While he lasts, 
he is despised and sneered at, or he is 
adored as one worships ideality, either in the 
symmetry of the Greek model, or with the 
reverence that surrounds awful Diana; or in 

the hot rage of the passions which »Medea 
plows up souls with; or in the sensuous, 
where (Bishop Berkely to the contrary) there 

is something decidedly material; or, as if 
freshly ‘‘evolved” from the Monkey, one grins 
before the ‘‘Josh,” and the ssthetics of the 

Bouffe, like a Chinese devotee, or as a 

lineal descendant of the old Italiens, where 

and when the lyric muse, in the days of Louis 
XIV., first wedded the Buffoon, and set his 

gymnastics to music. 
Where your really great actor comes from, 

Heaven only knows. If royal, he springs 
before the footlights at a bound, born like 

Minerva ; and he frets out his little day, and 

then floats into the mists of tradition. He has 
‘lived long enough” to hate all the critics 
who rub him hard ; to patronize, in his bland, 
pompous way, all the scribblers who puff him 
well; but yet to complain and grumble at even 
the wordiest of his pen-flatterers, because 
there are not enough, never, no, never enough, 

of adjectives in the scribe’s paragraphs. Your 
Stock Actor is another fish altogether. He has 
cursed a manager ; he has pitied the public who 
did not see his merits; he has jeered at the 
‘‘sticks”’ in the green-room, and so managed 
to keep up the respectable life of a member of 
a dramatic company—wherein he is only made 
subordinate by poverty, and by the discipline 
of swaggering stars and stage-managers ; and 
he is worked like a dray-horse. Generally, 
your average Thespian is a well-meaning, 
‘clever fellow,” with more virtues than vices, 

thin-skinned, vain, gossipy, fickle, and a trifle 

slanderous to be sure ; nor is he over particular 
in his obedience to the laws regulating matri- 
mony. And actors are worse than doctors in 
their professional jealousies. Seldom do they 
see merit in each other. Two stars cannot 
shine in one sphere. Either Hotspur or Hal 
must go down in night. 

Every now and then the Legitimate Stage 
seems about to sink into oblivion. Dr. John- 
son bewailed this fact in pompous verse, for 
Garrick was being shoved off by Harlequin ; 
and before him Pope and Swift complained for 
the same cause. And Byron beheld in Edmund 
Kean the “last actor,” because the bard could 

‘*not stand” ‘‘ Mother Goose,” and such pan- 
tomime. And yet the younger Kembles, the 
Wallacks, Rachel, Cushman, the elder Booth, 

Ristori, Liston, Burton, Macready, Forrest 

and Edwin Booth, have since held the Le- 

gitimate boards. At this moment the mimic 
scene seems to darken again, and the Legiti- 
mate to be almost played out, for lack of actors. 
And the Critics—that swarm of nonde- 

scripts who follow the stage in shoals (with 
eminently honorable exceptions) — shallow, 

venal, ‘‘spooney,” ignorant, pedantic ; fledge- 
lings, or else full-grown, well-trained Bohe- 
mians, who are part of the baggage of the 
green-room; these, the very last estate of 
journalism—Heaven help us!—presume to 
wear the mantle which a. Hazlitt once adorned, 
and to write on such high themes as belong to 
true art. And even the best of our dramatic 
journalists, the really capable and honest, are 
too crude, too apt to rush into print, and are 
perhaps too often insensibly influenced by social 
considerations. It was because of this latter 
temptation that Hazlitt said: .“I never will 
be personally acquainted with manager or 
actor about whom I write.” 

In our day, acting has become more of a busi- 
ness than ever before. Your sharp actor emu- 
lates the publisher. He gets up a thing which 
he calls ‘‘a play to fit me;” he tricks it up 
after the style of Boucicauit ; he sends it hot- 
pressed, like a sensational novel, into the 

market. This sort of a “star” soon is 
rich, with the help of his ‘‘ combination com- 
pany ;” he invests his cash, and makes it 
breed, like other men. Art—for the sake of 
art—is as little matter to him as negro wool 
and ivory used to be to the slave-dealers. His 
stock company are of the thinnest and cheap- 
est ; what he wants are foils to set off the 
tawdry glitter which is thus thrown around 
himself. It is in this way that a heedless pub- 
lic permit speculating adventurers to force the 
Legitimate Drama from the boards, on the plea 
that it can neither be sustained by the pub- 
lic, nor by what is left of ability among actors. 
This sort of talk is all a vile sham—a mana- 
gerial trick to save expense. Give us fit in- 
terpreters, and Shakespeare and Corneille, and 
Moliére and Coleman and Sheridan, and all the 
masters, will instantly assert their majesty. 
We want all kinds of true art, likewise. The 

departments do not clash with each other. 
Each, in its way—opera, ballet, spectacle, me- 
lodrama, sensation burlesque, bufioonery— 
only let it be art, and confined within chaste 
bounds. 

But it is the Legitimate Stage which is the 
nursery of actors. It is the fountain, the 
parent of the Art of acting. It is, next to 
Christianity, our most civilizing public institu- 
tion—for the art of Shakespeare is, so to 
speak, an institution. We should found 

vated mind of the world ought to break down 
the prejudices and barriers which exist be- 
tween it and the stage. Acting should be 
recognized as a profession. Its charge should 
be taken away from such of the ignorant and 
narrow-minded monopolists as controlit. The 
avenues to the stage ought to be as respecta- 
ble, as well illuminated and as accessible as 

they are to the other professions. Then talent 
and genius would rush in and re-adorn the im- 
mortal temple. The world moves. In every 
large town in the land there are theatres, in 
which Forrest and Jefferson have acted. in 
such as these Mr. Edwin Booth, who is the 
most prominent name, in this day, in the 
Shakespearean Drama, is now reaping de- 
served fame and money. The Drama, then, 
is a popular institution. It should, therefore, 
found recognized schools. We ought to help 
it as we help other institutions. The State 
should aid private effort in this direction. 
Pull down the Chinese Wall which surrounds 
the Stage, and soon the ranks of the Drama 
will fill up with fresh recruits from all classes, 
And perhaps not many years will elapse be- 
fore, under such auspices, we shall see a 
Shakespearean play acted properly throughout 
—a feat, as we believe, never yet performed. 

By the discipline of such a school, in which 
acting, and those accomplishments which are 
related to it, should be fostered, talent would 

be attracted, graduated and promoted, and 
morality enforced. The Hamlets and Juliets 
would be compelled to earn their réles; 
they could not be foisted into such high 
places by the arts and tricks of a management 
allied with “‘spooney” or venal “critics.” 
Able minds would be directed to Dramatic 
criticism and playwriting. In fine, this de- 
servedly popular art would be judiciously ap- 
preciated and developed and rewarded. 

RUSSIA—INDIA—A NAVAL 

BATTLE OF DORKING. 

T was lately our good fortune to meet with 
| extracts of a pamphlet published in Lon- 

don in 1828, by Lieutenant-Colonel Sir de 
Lacy-Evans, entitled, ‘‘ The Designs of Russia,” 

in which the downfall of the power of Great 
Britain is predicted, and an exact sketch given 
of the agencies by which this is to be accom- 
plished. As the Navy of the United States is 
supposed to take a leading part in the catas- 
trophe, it may interest and amuse our readers 
to know what were the ‘chimeras drear” 
which fifty years ago affrighted the statesmen 
and warriors of Europe, and we may, further, 

be enabled to judge what foundation for the 
alarms of those days really existed, and how 
far they still exist. 

The slow but never-ceasing advance of 
Russia through Central Asia toward the front- 
iers of India has always been a subject of deep 
interest to the English. According to the cir- 
cumstances of the times and the varying politi- 
cal temper of the people, that advance has 
been regarded sometimes with alarm, amount- 
ing almost to panic, and at others with calm 

indifference, either extreme being equally 
irrational. The hot fit twelve years after Sir 
de Lacy-Evans’s publication brought on the 
Affghanistan War. In the cold fit of to-day 
Russia coolly tears up the Treaty of Paris, 
establishes her military posts beyond the 
Oxus, stretches out her long arm till she 
almost clutches the Khan of Bokhara by the 
throat, and England has not a word to say, 
except (very mildly) that Russia might, per- 
haps, be a better neighbor than nomad tribes 
of treacherous and untamable Turcomans. It 
is possible that the experience of the Crimea 
has persuaded England that the true defense 
of India against Russia is in the Baltic and 
the Black Sea, but, as the opening of the Suez 
Canal has brought the English line of com- 
munication with India within striking distance 
by Russia, it certainly looks like willful blind- 
ness to allow this latter Power to accumulate a 
strong naval force in the Black Sea, from 
whence she can by a step place herself astride 
England’s route to India, and close it without 
warning. 

In 1828, the end to be attained was the same, 
but the hypothetical means were different. 
Unfortunately we have not access to the 

original work of De Lacy-Evans, and our ex- 
tracts are translated from a French review, 
the Journal des Voyages. Hence it is hardly 
probable we can, in a retranslation, succeed in 
giving the exact words of the author, but there 
can be no difficulty in arriving at his meaning. 

Beginning by a curious comparison between 
Ireland and India, he supposes that the war- 
like efforts of Russia will be directed equally 
against both. He then points out how much 
nearer Russia is to India by interior land lines 
than England is by sea, and how easy it is, 
at all times, for Russia to stir up the embers 
of discontent among the inhabitants of India, 
no matter how beneficial the English rule may 
have proved. Next, he supposes that in 
England the pressure of the national debt 
will be heavily felt. That the necessity of 
seizing the Church property and the landed 

or sweet in him ; and then, like an orange-rind, A School for Actors. The polished and culti- estates of the aristocracy will be discussed in 
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the newspapers. 

of courage and intelligence, though without 
education, will emerge from obscurity to stimu- 
late popular excesses. Riots will occur, and 
severe mcasures of repression must follow. 
Class will be arrayed against class. The public 
credit will receive a rude shock, consols fall 
as low as in 1797, and all branches of the 

public service be paralyzed. 

The fleet and the arsenals which once were 
the glory of England and the wonder of the 

world will have been allowed to fall into a state 

of inefficiency, for ‘‘we may suppose the Ad- 
miralty, in order to meet its expenses, will 
have sold some ships, and a large portion of 
the stores.” 
Then is to come a reaction. ‘‘The nation 

will awakeagain. The narrow views of a shop- 
keeping class will no longer control the policy of 
the nation.” Enthusiasm will be aroused by 
the presence of danger, and again fleets will be 
sent out to the Mediterranean and India, and 
armies will be raised. 

“The Russian movement against India will 
first begin along the course of the Oxus and 

across the fertile countries of the Balkan and of 

Bokhara, and, stimulated by the hopes of pil- 
lage, the Khans of these provinces and of 
Samarcand, with the tribes of the Usbeks and 

the Turcomans, will swell the Russian force 

advancing toward India.” 
‘“‘In the west, the Russian infantry will de- 

scend the shores of the Adriatic, take possession 
of the Ionian Islands, proclaim a Greek re- 
public, and afterward occupying Sicily, threaten 
a descent on Malta.” 

“T suppose, that, in spite of being outnum- 
bered, we are victorious, and that the enemy’s 

fleet has been obliged to retire under shelter of 
its forta; our loss will necessarily have been 

heavy ; storms will arise ; those of our ships 
that have suffered most will retire to 
Malta to refit. The Russian fleet, having its 
supplies close at hand, will be refitted more 
quickly than ours, and in the first engagement 
which follows, we shall be overwhelmed by 
numbers, and forced to retreat on Malta, fol- 

lowed by the victorious fleet.” Finally Spain 
and the United States declare war. The 
British fleet must disperse to blockade Cadiz, 
Corunna, New York and Havana, but in turn 
Malta will be blockaded by the superior fleets 
of Russia, and Valetta be besieged, while at 
the same time ‘‘Cadiz, Corunna, and perhaps 
Lisbon, will be occupied by Russo-Spanish 
troops, whose objective point will be to aid 
Ireland to throw off the yoke of England.” 

“Tf, then, the American General, now can- 
didate for the Presidency of the Republic, 
should be alive, and should for a second term 

hold his high office, which is not impossible, 

considering the robust constitution of General 
Jackson, he would co-cperate with special 
ardor in the liberation of Ireland. It is known 
that his parents were exiled, and for this 

cause he has, it is said, vowed eternal hatred 

to the mother country.” 
Ireland rises in insurrection. American 

steamers and clipper-ships supply the insur- 
gents with food and arms. American priva- 
teers swarm in the seas round Great Britain. 

“T stop. It is unnecessary to push this 
supposition” (what the state of Ireland will 
be) ‘‘further. France, then, will fear our 
ruin, more than she ever feared our power. 
Her intervention will then obtain for us a tem- 
porary peace. We shall, no doubt, be obliged 
to pay the expenses of the war, which, in 
proportion to those levied on France in 1815, 
will amount to forty millions sterling ; we 
shall be driven out of the Mediterranean, and, 
in India, pushed behind Oude and the Ner- 
budda,” ete. 

Such were, no longer ago than 1828, the 
views of one of the leading men of his time, 
a soldier who served with high distinction 
through the Peninsular War, and who atter- 

ward distinguished himself in Parliament. 
What effect this volume produced on its con- 
temporaries we have no means of Jmnowing. 
Possibly it did not make a stir equal io that 
excited by the ‘‘ Battle of Dorking,” last year, 
for which, to some extent, it may have served 
asa model. ©. Jescendants may, fifty years 
hence, smile at the ‘‘Battle of Dorking,” as 

we now smile.at what seem the dreams of fifty 
years ago. One thing we may be sure of, that 
when the great battle on which the existence 

of England hangs is fought, it will be under 
conditions and on principles that will far sur- 
pass the wildest speculations of the present 
day. 

LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 

NEW SERIES—No. VI. 
THIS AND THAT. 

()* the 14th day of this month, December, 
1872, there was an auction sale at Chap- 
paqua of the live stock, the farming 

utensils and household furniture belonging to 
Horace Greeley’s farm and farmhouse. The 
sale occurred on the same spot made classic, 
like Ashland and Marshfield, by the simple 
manly exercises and home memories of the 
dead journalist, a spot almost sacred to those 

whom we read in the deathless books, 
These belongings of tne dead journalist are 

all typical of the Republic as it was. No gilded 
coaches, no fretted harness, no costly stud, no 
glittering plate, nor silver, no gold service, no 
suits of livery, were then brought under the 
hammer, Nor were there sold there any pre- 
cious wines, poetical with age. There were sold 
a few steel-pointed plews—some corn, some 
subsoil, some lane plows—which brought each 
a few “‘stamps;” a few cultivators; some 
wheelbarrows; a garden-pump; a_potato- 
digger; some old whiffie-trees, and old iron, 
and wagon-poles and rakes, which went all for 
a trifle. Then there were two yokes of oxen, 
a few common cows, a bull—each of which 
passed from under the hammier for a song. 
The historic cow, twenty-four years of age, was 
801d, too—she which had fed all of Mr. Greeley’s 

ley boasted as his pensioner—she was knocked 
down for a price less than ten dollars. Then 
came the stud: First, the old mare ‘Sorrel 
Top,” then a pair of well-matched blacks, which 
had been bought for Miss Ida, and which real- 
ized less than two hundred dollars. These, 
with some corn, a threshing-machine, a corn- 
stalk cutter, hay, some bushels of oats, an ox- 
cart, a drill or two, and a few hoes, ice-boxes, 

pleted that department of the catalogue, if we 
except the old family carriage, which realized 
less than twenty dollars. 

The household effects sold were alike simple, 
plain, old. It is understood that the farm is to 
be retained in the family. 

Such was the country-seat of Horace Gree- 
ley, whose essential belongings were sold 
-and doubtless for their fair auction value— 

for about one thousand dollars, all told. 
Such is the home picture of the life of one 
of our most illustrious Americans. Such 
were his tastes, such his frugality, such 
his temperance, such his intense American- 
ism. Hundreds of thousands of dollars, legiti- 
mately earned, passed through that man’s 
hands. He was the centre of an influence, 
both State and National, which, had he been 
one of the Men of the Period (either a 
Weed or a Tweed), would have brought him 
almost the wealth of Croesus from Lobby and 
Jobbing interests. Like John Adams, John 
Q. Adams, Jefferson, Madison, Monroe and 
Lincoln, none of whom inherited wealth, and 
none of whom violated republican simplicity in 
their public or private lives, so Horace Gree- 
ley testified to the democratic and manly faith 
that was in him. 

A monument like this is fonnded deep; it 
has a wide base ; it will endure with history ; 
it outlives and attracts more regard than the 
works of marble and brass which are poetically 
supposed to pierce the clouds, The Rings 
which surround it, created by the inspirations 
of an hones! heart and an American head, are 
those of Virtue and Intellect, all expanding 
with good fruits, and girding as pure a life as 
the Republic can boast. Is not this man, then, 
greater than a President? 

Such is Horace Greeley, when regarded as 
one of the few landmarks which are left of the 
OLD REPUBLIC. 

Turn from this simple, touching picture to 
the royal blazonry seen there, and to the Im- 
periai Edicts which issue from Washington, and 
which, in a few past weeks, have pinned with 
bayonet-points three independent States of this 
Union to the feet of the Congressional Oli- 
garchy- the States of Lou:siana, Alabama and 
Arkansas. The local Administration of these 
States is repudiated this day in Washington. 
State capitals have been surrounded by military 
force, and taken possession of by the Federal 
power, which rules them, their legislation 
and elections, against the protests and with- 
out. the consent of their people. Such is the Im- 
perial Precedent established under that stale 
and crue) plea, which in all the Past has 
strangled Liberty —the plea of Necessity. And 
to this precedent the people are silently sub- 
mitting, in the North and in the South! 

I turn away from Greeley’s Monument to that 
which the Adminstration bas erected, with sad 
forebodings, yet not without hope. I appre- 
ciate the difficult and delicate position in which 
Carpetbag-ism has placed General Grant. But 
the purely military eyes of the President, I 
trust, will yet be opened to see how his military 
nature and army education have been thus 
practiced on. Deprecating with horror the 
idea of armed resistance to the revolution 
which seems going on so quietly, yet fatally, in 
our Government, I trust to such examples as 
that of the simple Farmer of Chappaqua, as 
seen in his Americanism, to glorify the Ad- 
ministration of General Grant. May he learn 
that States are not to be saved by the sword 
alone. His work is still to do. If he would 
preserve the Union and the Republic, he must 
destroy the Hydra. He must furl the ‘‘ royal 
banner,” and study the illumined page. 

JUNIUS. 

FOREIGN NOTES. 

Tur libel case brought, with somewhat 
Quixotic audacity, by Mr. Hepworth Dixon against 

the Pall Mall Gazette, for speaking of him, in rela- 
tion to his books called ‘Spiritual Wives’ and “‘ Free 
Russia,” as an obscene writer and a vamper-up of 

travels, has ended in the jury finding a verdict for 
the plaintiff with a farthing damages — damages 

which do not carry costs. The evidence went to 

show that Mr. Dixon’s book on “ Spiritual Wives” 
was unquestionabiy prurient, but a rather unfair ad- 

vantage was taken of him by translating into English, 

for the benefit of the jury, one very obscene passage 
which he had given only in an appendix in German. 

Some alarm has been created in England by 
a statement that soldiers desert at the rate of more 
than 8,000 a year; but it appears that the names ad- 
vertised by the police have often been counted twice 

over, and that the annual desertion does not exceed 
intimate friends among whom he was looked half that number. 

children, his pet Alderney, of which Mr. Gree- | 

root-cutters, and a little stock of poultry, com- | 

That, pressed by want, men | us to as a Sage as true and wise as any of{ Tae French Assembly has finally voted the 
restoration of the Orléans Domains, or rather of the 

portion of then which has not been alienated. This 

portion is worth $7,500,000, divisible among no less 
than eight families descended from Louis Philippe. 

The debate was not remarkable, except as bringing 

out the fact upon which Napoleon doubtless relied in 

ordering the confiscation. It is a fundamental law 

of the French Monarchy, renewed by the Constituent 

Assembly in 1790, that the landed property of any 

prince who succeeds to the throne shall be perpetu- 

ally and irrevocably incorporated with the Crown 

domains. Louis Philippe evaded this law by handing 

over the vast domain of his house to his children be- 

fore he accepted the Crown—an act declared by 

Berryer to be legal, but certainly somewhat mean. 

GaRTBaLvi writes that he joined France in 
| 1870 purely from devotion to democratic principles ; 

he regrets that he “had to fight against the noble 
Germans,” and he ‘‘confesses with shame that Italy 

is going back to the Inquisition. 

Tue International Convention to secure uni- 
formity in coinage has been signed by the Govern- 

ments of Denmark, Sweden and Norway. 

Tue Berlin Provinzial Correspondenz confirms 
the report of Prince Bismarck’s resignation of the 

Premiership and his retention of the Foreign Office in 

the Prussian Cabinet. 

Granp Duke Axexis is gazetted for another 
visit to this country, on the occusion of the Centennial 

celebration at Philadelphia in 1876. 

CONGRESSIONAL NOTES, 

Conaress has adjourned over the holidays. 

Representative MolIntyrr, of Georgia, is 
moving to have the cotton tax refunded. 

SznaTorR Epmunps, of Vermont, has reported 
from the Commitiee on Judiciary a bill to facilitate 
internal commerce. 

PrestpEnt Grant has signed the act for the 
removal of the disabilities of L. Q. C. Lamar, of 
Mississippi. 

Conaressman S. S. Cox is urging a subsidy 
of $100,000 for the New York and West India Steam- 
ship Company. 

Tux Judiciary Committee of the House of 
Representatives pronounces the “ Boston Relief Bill ”’ 
to be unconstitutional. 

Sexator Stevenson, of Kentucky, has an- 
nounced the death of his late colleague, Senator Gar- 
rett Davis, in an eloquent eulogy. 

Senator Pomeroy, of Kansas, has reported 
the Cherokee Land Bill out of his Committee, and is 
pressing the job through Congress, 

Senator Cart Scuourz has accepted an invi- 
tation to deliver a course of lectures at Dartmouth 
College during the holiday season, 

Tue Senate has passed a bill to pay the 
States of Ohio, Indiana and Illinois two per cent. of 
the proceeds of the sales of public iands within their 
several borders. 

Prestpent Grant and family will spend 
Christmas at the White House. Preparations are 
making for the New Year’s call upon the President, 
on @ grand scale. 

Hon. F. W. Brrp, of Massachusetts, says 
one of the House Committee, now investigating the 
alleged Crédit Mobilier stock distribution, was offered 
some and refused it. Put him on the stand. 

Presipent Grant visited the Capitol last 
week, to talk with members of the two Houses on 
matters of legislation, and especially with reference 
to the best mode to adopt in distributing the Geneva 
award. 

Oaxes Ames has testified hefore the House 
Committee to investigate the Crédit Mobilier corrup- 
tion reports. He exonerated everybody from blame, 
of course, but the official record of Crédit Mobilier 
will speak the truth, 

Senator Haran, it is charged by Senator 
Blair, has reported the latter to be lying at his 
father’s residence, in Washington, ‘‘too ill for re- 
covery,’’ for the purpose of defeating his re-election 
in the Missouri Legislature. 

Governor Baker, of Indiana, refuses to give 
a certificate of election to either Neff or Shanks, 
leaving the question as to which was elected to the 
Forty-second Congress from the Ninth Congressional 
District of that State to the House of Représentatives, 

Tae ‘Washington Ring” has occupied 
much of the time of the House of Representatives 
thus far during the present session, in an effort to 
pass a deficiency bill containing an appropriation to 
pay for the miserable work done on the streets of 
that city. 

Joun B. Ary, according to the Tribune's 
report, detailed the circumstances which led to the 
offer of Crédit Mobilier stock to Congressmen, one or 
two accepting it, but incorruptible Alley ‘disclaimed 
any corrupt motives on anybody’s part.” Will such a 
Committee submit to such nonsense? 

Senator SumNeR has been condemned by 
the Legislature of Massachusetts for desiring to blot 
out from the national escutcheon a!l evidences of an 
intestine war in the nation. A vote of the brave 
soldiers who fought the battles would determine the 
question in a more generous spirit. Hear Sumner in 
the Senate. 

Ricuarp H. Garrett, owner of the barn in 
which J. Wilkes Booth was shot, in 1865, when pur- 
sued by the civil officers of the law, has appealed to 
Congress to pay him a few thousand dollars damages, 
the barn having been burnt. The Committee on 
Claims report against paying the demand, the United 
States Government not being responsible for the 
alleged damage. 

Joun B. Auury has been closeted with Oakes 
Ames, at Washington, half the time since the a 
pointment of the Crédit Mobilier corruption commit- 
tee, and manifests great anxiety about the result. 
An ex-President of the Union Pacific and large share- 
holder in the Crédit Mobilier says he is willing to 
take an oath that he believes Ames and Alley to be 
two precious rascals. 

Tae Minister of Finance of Turkey appeals 
to our Government for information relative to the 
mode of constructing the Union Pacific and other 
Railroads by Government aid. Blacque Bey, the 
Turkish Minister, should be respectfully referred to 
Oakes Ames, John B. Alley, J. M. S. Williams, and 
o:‘her managers of the Union Pacific Railroad and 
the Crédit Mobilier distribution. They know all 
about it. 

Tue Governor of Ohio has tendered to 
Senator Patterson, of New Hampshire, at the expira- 
tion of his present term, on the 4th of March next, 
the Presidency of the State Agricultural and Mechani- 
cal College at Columbus, 0. The chair of Professor- 
ship in Dartmouth, resigned by Mr. Patterson when 
he was elected Senator, also awaits him upon his 
retirement, if he will accept it. He is undecided 
which to take, ; 

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 

“ Leo anp Loros ” continues at Niblo’s. 

Mr. Sornern has played Lord Dundreary 
2,120 times. 

Some of Dion Boucicault’s plays have. been 
produced in Paris. 

“La Bette Herene,” at the Olympic, last 
week, was a decided hit. 

“ Sine Sine; or, tHE Two Convicts,” is run 
ning at the Theatre Comique. 

Rustinstein has not been well received 
either in Boston or Philadelphia. 

Barnum has secured attraction in Mme. 
Dockrill, the Parisian equestrienne. 

“Rosert tHE Devi.” was the opera pro- 
duced at the Stadt Theatre last week. 

At Wood’s Museum there is a new bur- 
lesque called “The Babes in the Wood.” 

Mr. Bonawirz is conducting a series of Sat- 
urday Night Concerts at Steinway Hall. 

Miss Netison made her appearance at the 
Academy of Music, Brooklyn, December 23d and 21th, 

“Rounp tHe Crock” holds the boards at 
be A uae Opera House, and its popularity is un- 
aba 

SECURING seats from a distance at metro- 
politan theatres by telegraph is becoming a regular 
custom at most of our theatres. 

Mr. Sornern, at Wallack’s Theatre, took a 
new réle on Saturday, December 21st—that of Brother 
Sam in “Our American Cousin,” 

Last week “Married Life” and “A Bold 
Stroke for a Husband,” the last two of the comedy 
revivals, were played at the Fifth Avenue, 

Mrs. Ciara Morris will appear at the 
Grand Opera House in a new sensation drama, ag 
soon as ** Round the Clock ” is withdrawn. 

A new and brilliant London society play, 
entitled ‘New Year’s Eve ; or, False Shame,’’ wi!! be 
produced at the Fifth Avenue during the holidays. 

Tue Mendelssohn Union give a performance 
of the Oratorio of ‘‘ Messiah” on Christmas Night. 
There will be four soloists, two male and two feiale. 

“ Aanges” was withdrawn at the Union 
Square last week, followed by a revival this week of 
“London Assurance,’”’ ‘*School for Scandal,’ and 
“Money.” 

Tue third soirée of the series of classical 
chamber music concerts given at Steinway Hall by 
Dr. Damrosch and Mr, 8. B. Mills, took place Thurs- 
day, Devember 19th, 

Tue additional week of Italian opera at the 
Academy closed, Saturday, December 14th, with the 
opera of ‘Il Trovatore.”” The troupe have gone on 
a tour through the West. 

Mr. Joun Brovenam’s “Lily of France,” 
with Miss Helen Temple, a débutante, as the heroine, 
Jane Dare (Joan of Arc), was brought out at Booth’s 
Theatre last week, and was favorably received. 

Ar Saville’s National Theatre, Washington, 
Mr. Lester Wallack closed last week a highly suc- 
cessful engagement, in which he drew crowded 
houses. This week the stock company appear in 
«« After Dark.” 

SCIENTIFIC, 

Ar the London Zoological Society, Mr. Sclater 
called attention to the two Livingstone Expeditions 
into the interior of Africa, in preparation, and urged 
the importance of having zoological collections made 
in the countries about to be traversed by them. At 
a meeting of the Royal Geographical Society, the 
Prezident stated that Mr. Young, the firm friend of 
Dr. Livingstone, to whom he recently referred, had 
sent him a check for 2,0002, to help to defray the ex- 
penses of the Livingstone Congo Expedition, which, 
under the command of Lieutenant Grundy, who is 
well acquainted with the West Coast of Africa, has 
started for that region. Government has given this 
expedition all the assistance in its power, furnishing 
letters to its officers on the West Coast of Africa, for 
the purpose of procuring the expedition all possible 
facilities. The War Office has made a present to the 
members of the expedition of the necessary arms, 
while the African Steamship Company has very 
kindly given to the officers passages at half the usua! 
=. Lieutenant Grundy thus starts under very 
‘avorable auspices. Sir Bartle Frere, the leader of 
the anti slavery expedition from the _ coast, 
has left England. The Khédive of Kgypt is also 
about to send a force, comprising 5,000 men, under 
Purdy Bey (one of his American officers), to Zanzibar, 
in transports. The ostensible object of the expedi- 
tion is to go into the country which it is supposed 
that Livingstone may be ging | and to co-operate 
with him, if it be agreeable to him; but if he de- 
clines assistance, the expedition would undertake, on 
its own account, a search for the sources of the Nile, 
where, if discovered, the Egyptian flag would be 
planted. 

At the London Anthropological Institute, 
November 19th, ult., Mr. Heath read a paper on the 
Moabite jars and inscriptions lately purchased by the 
Germans. The author entered first into the phiio- 
logical and other «rguments in favor of their authen- 
ticity, Which the English authorities had denied. 
Certain points in which the Moabite stone had been 
hitherto considered to throw light upon the earliest 
forms of Hebrew were shown to be detided!y different 
by these jars, so that the question was stillopen. The 
following was given as the inscription on the first 
jar: “Inscription on his jar dedicated by Jai, servant 
of Isaac in Mesha, such as is raised in devotion to 
Nataracu. This is a devotion to Dov, wife of Do- 
miodu, the same who in the might of her knowledge 
has been incorporated with Mesho. She is united 
with Hacchuasho in Mesha, raised to unity witb 
Daocush. May he be ious.’ In the discussioa 
which ensued it was maintained that further eviderCe 
of the actual specimen or casts from them was peces- 
sary to the fnal determination of the authenwcity of 
the jars. 

Tue Franklin Institute Journal for October, 
1872, gives an instructive diagram, prepared by Mr. 
P. W. sheafer, of Pottsville, Pa., showisg the pr 88 
of the anthracite coal trade of Pennsylvania. om 
this it appears that 365 tons were produced in 1820, 
and 15,113,409 tons in 1871. ‘The #tal contents of the 
anthracite district are estimated as having been 
26,361,076,000 tons, of which 25,768,175,250 tons re- 
mained to be mined, a quantity which, at the present 
rate of production, would Jast for 850 years. 

Proressor Epwin J. Houston publishes, in 
the Franklin Institute Journal, a notice of ‘+ A Sen- 
sitive Waterfall.’? As flames are sensitive to musical 
vibrations, an: alter their forms in obedience to the 
note produced, so it appears “thin, delicate streams" 
of water, drip from pendants of moss, responded 
to certain s of the voice, especially to a shrill 
falsetto. vrofessor writes : ‘‘ The publication of 
the facts will enable others to try the experiments for 
themselv@s.”’ 

Fos, some time past electricity has been em- 
ployed for lighting the street-lamps in some of the 
towns Oi Germany. In England they are about to 
Propt the same principle, The gas-lamps in the Royal 
A at Woolwich are in future to be lit by the 
electric fluid. The reason assigned for this is to ine 
sure greater security against accidents, 



FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

p 

” 
i 

| t 

| dit y 

g a i it ei 

Pl 

4 ‘( iy “ ai 
i “1 

aul, 

fg RSS alll 
& s nen sled RATT 

LNGLAND.—INSTALLATION OF THE NEW CONSTABLE OF THE TOWER OF LONDON.—INSPECTING THE 

BEEF-EATERS. 

SLAVES AT ZANZIBAR FOR STEALING PROVISIONS. 
AFRICA. —VIEW OF THE SLAVE-MASLET AT ZANZIBAR. 



J 

Janvary 4, 1873.) 
- 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

VIRGINIA.—THE U. S. STEAMER ‘*‘ POWHATAN 

U. S. STEAMER ‘*‘ POWHATAN ” 

TOWING THE MONITOR ** SAUGUS”’ 

NORFOLK. 

["s United States steamer Powhatan, dur- 

INTO 

ing the heavy gale which prevailed on the 
Virginia coast in the first week of 

December, towed the United States moni- 
tor Saugus into the harbor of Norfolk, Va., a 
feat of no little difficulty and danger. The 
Powhatan, which is one of the stanchest and 
most seaworthy vessels in the Navy, belongs to 
the Gulf Squadron. The monitor is a very 
heavy ironclad, and sustained such injuries in 
crossing the breakwater. to Norfolk Harbor, off 

placidity. 

TOWING THE U. S. MONITOR ‘ SAUGUS’ 

In subjects which presented these, 
| he was eminently at home, whether they were 

| him which deals with the broad elements of 

which the wind was blowing at the time, that | 
it was found necessary to repair her, and when 
this is done she will be taken to Key West, Fla., 
the Powhatan accompanying her. 

The sketch from which our illustration is 
taken was drawn by one of the ship’s company 
on board of the Powhatan. 

JOHN FREDERICK KENSETT. 

EATH stiil continues to reap among our 
) greatest and most distinguished men. 

Scarcely had Horace Greeley been taken 
from among us, than Edwin Forrest was called 
away, and before the most original actor of 
his age had been laid in the tomb, Art is called 
upon to lament the decease of one of its most 
distinguished children. : 

On Saturday morning, the 14th of December, 
John Frederick Kensett, whose works as a 
landscape-painter have long stood on the high- 
est plane of his profession, died from heart 
disease. He was in his studio, and, like Mr. 
Forrest, breathed his last, almost alone, 

At the time of his death he was no more 
than fifty-five years of age, having been born 
in Connecticut, on March 22d, 1818. To some 
extent, his taste for art was an inheritance— 
his uncle, Alfred Daggett, being well-known as 
an engraver. Kensett studied under him, but 
devoted his spare time to the task of oil- 
painting, and shortly after he came of age cut 
loose from the burin and steel-plate, to devote 
himself to the easel. At that time, painting 
was by no means a lucrative profession in the 
United States, so that it must have required 
no small determination, as well as genuine 
love of art, for a young man to make up his 
mind on following it. Here, also, there was 
no school for painting, and we find him shortly 
after in L)ndon, pursuing the study necessary 
to qualify him in later years as a master, with 
an enthusiasm which augured well for his sub- 
sequent success. This came at last, earlier | 
than it does to most artists; and when he had | 
arrived at the age of thirty, he had already 
achieved that position amongst his American 
brethren which he has ever since retained. | 

As a painter, his genius was idyllic rather than 
heroic. He did not deal with the grand and 
terrible in nature, but preferred sunshine and | 

inland or seaside scenes. Indeed, at the pres- 
ent we can scarcely recall a single painting by 

tempest or the 
his own sphere 
been rivaled. 

SS 
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grave lines of sublimity. In 
he has very certainly rarely 
The quiet Summer sea—the 

fresh, green sweep of meadow and grove—the 
nook in a still mountain-gorge, or some laugh- 
ing or rippling brook, bathed in either the 
warm atmosphere of noontide or the lustre of 
sunset, constituted his artistic selections from 
nature. Like Durand, he loved gentleness and 
light. His composition was invariably charm- 
ing in hue and feeling—in color, he was fresh, 

THE LATE JOHN FREDERICK KENSETT, N. A.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BOGARDUS & BENDANN. 

‘ about his own age. 

INTO NORFOLK, IN A GALE,—¥FROM A SKETCH BY J. B. M‘MANOMY. 

but never cold, and in technical mastery of the 
material he painted with, no artist Ame- 
rica has yet produced in landscape has ever 
rivaled him. His handling was at the same 
time free and finished. It seemed instinct- 
ively to obey his eye and will, and when we 
say this, every artist will feel that we award 
him the highest technical eulogium it is pos- 
sible to do. Our home-art has sustained a 
serious loss in the death of Mr. Kensett—neariy 
as heavy a one as it did a few years since, in 
the demise of Leutze, or previously, in that of 
Elliott. 

THE TWO CHRISTMAS DINNERS. 

LTHOUGH we have, at times, been sus- 
picious of that cheap, verbal philosophy 
which is so constantly instituting touching 

comparisons between Poverty and Wealth, to 
the utter prejudice of the latter, we cannot but 
admire the graphic and forcible appeal to every 
generous sentiment in behalf of the poor, at 
this peculiar season of the year, which fails 
from the pencil of our artist, on the first page 
of this issue. 

The sketch is from life, and our readers will 
at once recognize its fidelity to truth. Promi- 
nently in the foreground we have the man of 
means, warmly and fashionably clad, in jocose 
consultation with the poulterer, on the merits 
of the splendid fat turkey exhibited by the 
latter with such pride and unction. Close by 
his side stands his little son, also expensively 
and seasonably clad, and evidently delighted 
with the costly Christmas toy he holds in his 
hands. The whole group has so marked an air 
of comfort and plenty about it, that we dwell 
on it with pleasure, and regard it as eminently 
suggestive of the festivities it so obviously 
prefaces. 

But let us turn away from it, and glance for 
a moment at the neighboring stall, where that 

| thinly clad woman, with no light in her eyes, 
| is endeavoring to eke out to the best advantage 
| the few cents that she has to devote to the 
| purchase of a Christmas dinner for herself and 
| her little ones. 
' poverty-stricken in the hesitation with which 

There is something terribly 

she touches the cheap lean morsel that is offered 
to her; and it seems a question with her 
whether she shall yet be able to bear it off in 
melancholy triumph. By her side also stands 
a little son; but mark the contrast between 
him and the happy young scion opposite, who is 

How meanly clad is the for- 
mer; and how empty does he feel his hands and 
heart as he gazes wistfully on the toy which so 
delights his more fortunate neighbor. Even 
his sense of hunger and cold is lost in the new 
sort of poverty that now presses upon him, and 

, which his poor, pale-faced mother is unable to 
| relieve. 

It were needless to make further observation 
on the subject of our engraving. If the.doors 
of the hearts of the wealthy do not fly 
open spontaneously at this festive period, 
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there is little hope of pathos or cold logic being 
able to spring the bolt. Still we are aware that 
there are some who, in their gayety and thought- 
less mirth may forget, for the moment, the 
charitable duties that belong pre-eminently to 
this holiday season ; but a single glance at our 
picture will, we are sure, recall these to the 
necessities of the present moment, and readily 
win back to their wonted channels the kindly 
sympathies which so generally characterize 
them, and which never stray far from home. 

BURIED YEARS. 
ING me the golden past: its noontides’ splendor, 

Sweet Summer walks, soft partings ‘neath the 
stars ; 

But waken Mem’ry’s soul with music tender, 

And gently free Love from Grief’s prison-bars ; 

For pensive musings but renew my pain, 
And buried years can ne’er come back again ! 

So sing me days o’er which hope’s rainbow bending 
Cheers hearts at present fainting ‘neath their cares, 

And strike me joyous chords, their burden blending 
With longings which will break forth unawares. 

March showers bring Autumn crowned with precious 
grain, 

And buried years may yet come back again! 
* * ~ 7 * * 

But yestermorn—nay, do not look! I’m blushing! 

One entered, and my sadness changed to bliss; 

Against his heart my maiden shyness crushing, 
He whispered, with the well-remembered kiss, 

“Tears have but ripened hopes, like Spring’s soft rain, 

And buried years will now come back again |” 

THE MISER AND HIS DAUGHTER. 

A LEGEND oF LONDON BRIDGE. 

N these days, when so many bridges span 
the Thames—when even the bed of the 

-* river has been tunneled for the busy throngs 
who wish to cross the waters—it is difficult for 
us to imagine the time when, at Southwark, 
the right to ferry passengers across was rented 
by @ man named John Overs, who had one 
beautiful daughter. He was a man of consid- 
erable estate, and kept many servants and 
apprentices, and the carrying of passengers 
across the ferry proved a very lucrative busi- 
ness for him. Being of a naturally parsi- 
monious disposition, his prosperity, instead of 
rendering him more generous, increased his 
nigzardliness, till at last his whole thoughts 
were bent toward the single one of saving. 

One raw, chilly evening in the Autumn, he 
sat in the low, dark room which served him as 
a parlor, and, by the light of a farthing candle, 
counted out the silver and eopper coins which 
he had received for the day’s fares. Though 
the evening was so chilly, and the old room so 
cold from the dampness from the river, but 
little fire glimmered from the wide-mouthed 
chimney. A log was burning endwise on the 
hearth, that it might not be consumed too rap- 
idly, and its flickering flame, and that of the 
small candle on the table at which Mr. Overs 
sat, could not light up the sombre oak-paneled 
room, with its heavy befims. Near to her 
father sat Mary Overs with her knitting, the 
low candle throwing its light upward on her 
beautiful face, with a Rembrandt background 
of darkness and shadow. 

** One, two, three,” muttered the old man, as 
he picked up the coins, and dropped them, with 
a clinking sound, into the half-filled canvas 
bags which were standing with open mouths 
ready to receive them. ‘‘We haven’t done 
well to-day, Molly,” he continued. ‘There 
was no pageant, no bear-baiting, no show, to 
set the people astir to-day. We can’t live so ; 
if affairs don’t mend, I can’t get bread for thee 
and me much longer. We must spend less and 
earn more.” 

‘*We need not pinch ourselves much yet, 
father,” said Mary, pointing to the bags. 

‘That shows how much thee knows,” said 
he, peevishly. ‘‘Thee thinks all this money is 
mine ; but what with the boats, the men, and 
the rent of the ferry, it will soon melt away. 
Ab, if we did not have to eat, we might save 
something.” And the miser, with bis thin, 
bloodless hands gathered up the remaining 
coins, and tied them tightly in the canvas bags, 
which he dropped into a huge oaken chest with 
iron bands which stood at the side of the room. 

Then, coming to the table again, he blew out 
the candle, saying, as he did so, ‘Thee does 
not want a candle to knit by, Molly, and it will 
last another night. Ah, how long it takes to 
save a pound, and how s00n it is gone !” 

“Joan says the beer is gone, father, and 
there is neither hops nor malt ; and Giles and 
the other men will not stay without beer, 
though it is so weak, he says it will not run 
down his throat unless he holds his head back.” 

‘““Ah, the wretches! they think of nothing 
but their own stomachs, and never of their 
master’s pocket. Born guzzlers, every one of 
them! If I could keep them from eating and 
drinking even for a single day, it would be a 
gain to me. There’s Joan and Giles and Darby, 
Hal and Peter, and thee and me, and they all 
eat more than they need, and not one of them 
thinks of the. cost but me—poor me! They 
wouldn’t care if I did not earn a penny; they 
would want to spend a guinea.” 

“TI think, father, you should not grudge them 
their food, which is of the coarsest.” 

“IT do grudge them! Their fare is better 
than they deserve—bread, bacon, ale. What 
more would thee give them, wench ?—capons, 
venison and red wine, I’ll warrant me. How 
long wiil it be before I save a thousand pounds 
at this rate? Iam sixty years old to-morrow. 
Three-score years and ten, the priests say, are 
the days of a man’s life. Only ten years have 
I got to do it.” 

And the old man bent over the hearth, and 
drew the stick a little further from the coals. 

“Molly,” said he, turning round, and the 
feeble flame showed his face lighted up with a 
cunning smile, ‘I have thought how I can 
spare my money ‘or a day. I will feign my- 

self dead, and thee shall wrap me in a sheet, 
and I will lie on the oaken chest there fora 
day and a night, and ’ee and the whole house 
shall fast. It will not be seemly for ’ee or 
them to eat while the master lies unburied !” 

‘Nay, father, I will not do it.” 
‘Ke will not! We'll see who’s master here, 

thee or me. I will do it, and ’ee shall help 
me.” 

“Art thou not afraid if thou playest with 
Death, he will come and take thee away in 
earnest ?” 
“He will not know it,” s:'d the old man, 

with twinkling eyes. He is too busy with great 
folks now, to think much of the poor ferryman. 
To-morrow I will die, Molly, and thou shalt 
help me, and mourn much for thy poor father.” 

“T cannot! I cannot!” cried Mary. ‘“ Do 
not ask me.” 
“Re can and shall, or one roof shall not 

cover us both. What is itI ask of ’ee? Only 
that ’ee would wrap me inasheet. What is it 
to ’ee if I choose to sleep on the chest, instead 
of my bed? Joan and ’ee can mourn in your 
room, while Giles and the mena will watch by 
my side. I will die in the morning, and ’ee 
shall call no one till I have folded my arms 
upon my breast and ’ee has wrapped me up. 
Get thee to bed now, and be stirring betimes, 
for I shall die at daybreak.” 

Slowly Mary Overs rolied up her knitting, 
and felt her way up the old oaken staircase. 
She was aliowed no candle; her father thought 
that an useless expense; but the full moon 
shone through the small diamond panes in her 
window, and gave her all the light she needed 
for her simple toilet. 
What a foolish fancy was this of her father! 

It seemed like the freak of a crazy man; but 
whether it was foolish or not, she knew he 
would carry it out, now that he had proposed 
to do it, and she shuddered at the thought of 
counterfeiting, even for a moment, the ap- 
pearance of death. Besides, would it not be a 
sin to do it? 

It was long before sleep came to bring relief 
to the many tormenting doubts and fears which 
disquieted the girl, and she had hardly fallen 
into an uneasy slumber, when three taps at ber 
chamber-door aroused her. As she opened her 
eyes in the gray light of the morning, she re- 
membered why she had been roused thus 
early, and, dressing herself with trembling 
fingers, she proceeded to the parlor, which was 
not in the lower, or basement story, that being 
occupied by tradespeople of various kinds. 

Her father, in his impatience to carry out his 
design, had already stretched himself upon the 
chest, and, crossing his arms upon his breast, 
had folded the sheet about him as tightly as he 
could. His eyes were closed, and he lay so 
still and white in the gray light, that she shiv- 
ered as she looked, for it seemed as if death 
had taken him at his word, and he had really 
ceased to breathe. 

But as she came closer to him, he opened his 
eyes, and said : 

‘““Now, Molly, tell them quickly that I am 
dead ; give them no breakfast ; they could not 
eat if they tried; draw up the sheet ; tie up 
my chin; and put up the shutters. It is lucky 
that the chest is long enough for me—and ’ee 
may put a taper at my head and my feet.” 

Not daring to dispute his orders, Mary ar- 
ranged the sheet ; replaced the oaken shutters, 
80 that only a few rays of light found their way 
through the little diamond-shaped aperture 
near the top of them; and then went into the 
kitchen, where old Joan was trying to kindle a 
fire with some green brushwood, and told the 
story that her father had bade her tell. Her 
voice was broken, for she hesitated and stam- 
mered as if the lie she was telling refused to 
be uttered, but the servant thought that grief 
made her words tremble. The men, who were 
about to start for the ferry in hopes of belated 
or early passengers, and who were hastily 
swallowing their scanty rations of bread and 
ale, stopped and asked : 

‘* What will we do now, mistress? Stay at 
home and watch, now that the master is gone ?” 

“Yes!” replied Mary. ‘Keep within doors 
and fast. He asked that you should do it.” 

‘“* Faith !” said Giles, half under his breath, 
‘it is what we do most days in the week—it 
won’t come much harder now.” 

Long and dreary seemed the day to Mary 
Overs. In her chamber, she started at every 
unaccustomed sound that she heard, for she 
dreaded she knew not what. Giles and Darby 
were to watch until midnight by the body, and 
then were to be joined by the others. None of 
them would have remained by their master 
alone, for they feared him hardly less dead than 
living. So still and white lay the old miser in 
his winding-sheet, that, though they occasion- 
ally cast terrified glances at him, not one of 
them suspected that his death was only a pre- 
tense. They spoke to one another in whispers, 
awed by the profound silence, but these whis- 
pers became louder as the night wore away, 
and they grew faint from want of food and 
weary from lack of sleep. 

**it is drear work, watching by dead men, 
without a bite or sup,” said Darby, with a 
yawn. ‘* What's master done for us in his lite, 
that we shouid do anything for him, now he’s 
dead? At least, we might have some rusty 
bacon and sour ale to keep our spirits up—that 
would be better than naught.” 

“Yea, verily it would,” said Giles ; “and it 
is cursed mean that we don’t, When my old 
master, Stephen Colechurch, died, there was 
no lack of good cheer. We had venison and 
ale, and ate and drank all the night through.” 

Over the chest where the pretended dead 
man lay hung the key of the old oaken cup- 
board which held the food of the family, which 
the old man was accustomed to dole out him- 
self every day, that nothing might be wasted. 

‘“What art ‘ee grumbling about ?” cried Hal. 
‘We can help ourselves an we have a mind; 
and what there is in the old cupboard we can 
have. Yon is the key onthe nail, Peter. Take 
it down, and bring out whatever ’ee can find 
there. I saw Joan put a pasty there to-day, 

to be ready for the funeral (though who’s to 
come to it the Lord only knows, for not a dog 
cares whether master is living or dead), anda 
bottle of red wine, which the abbot sent Mis- 
tress Mary, when she was sick, and the master 
would not let her drink ; let us have them, and 
the night won’t be so long.” 

Peter did not stir from his chair. 
“Thee’s afraid!” sald Giles, with a half- 

sneer, ‘* The key hangs too near the old man ; 
get it, man—he can’t bite thee now, though he 
did beat thee yesterday.” 

‘“‘Noa,” said Peter, with open mouth and 
staring eyes; ‘’ee can get it an ’ee will. I 
woan’t.” 

‘See, then, that ’ee don’t eat any of the 
pasty or drink of the wine!” said Hal, rising 
from his chair. 
‘Noa ; I did not say that,” said Peter, who 

followed the bolder Hal with his eyes, as he 
reached above the master’s head and took 
down the key; and, unlocking the cupboard- 
door, he brought out the wine and pasty, the 
bread ard cheese, and it was not long before 
the hungry men, forgetting their fears, attacked 
the food with eager appetites, sharpened by 
long fasting. As they ate and drank, they be- 
came bolder and more boisterous, and were no 
longer careful of the noise of their voices, or 
their knives and trenchers. 

‘6>Re shall not have the last bit of the pasty, 
Peter,” said Giles, with an oath. “The devil 
take ’ee if ’ee shall. ’Ee was a coward, and 
wouldn’t get the key.” 

Peter paused, with his uplifted hand full of 
the pasty which he had snatched. His eyes 
rolled and his teeth chattered, as with the other 
hand he pointed to the chest, and crying out, 
‘ He’s come for me now!” let fall the pasty, 
and hastily retreated to a corner. The other 
servants, whose backs had been to the 
chest, turned toward it, where, slowly rising 
from the chest, the old miser sat up and glared 
at them. 

Faint from long fasting, and numb from cold 
and his constrained position, Mr. Overs had 
fallen into a swoon, from which he had been 
roused by the sound of voices and of plates. 
Cautiously opening his eyes, he saw with hor- 
ror and rage the knaves, whose appetites he 
had thought to cheat by his self-imposed 
penance, riotously feasting at his expense on 
viands which he never would have allowed 
himself to taste. He raised himself up slowly, 
taking a taper in each hand, and tried to cry 
out to them, but his tongue was too dry and 
stiff to allow him to utter a sound, and he sat 
glaring at them with silent, wide-open lips. 
The servants were hardly less terrified than 
Peter, when they saw the cause of his alarm. 
They dropped their knives and hastily crossed 
themselves; but Giles, who was bolder than 
the rest, seized a broken oar which was lean- 
ing against the chimney, and crying out, ‘It 
is the devil who has entered our master’s 
body !” advanced toward the chest, and dealt 
the old man a blow on the head. 

His stroke was only too well aimed, and, 
falling backward, the old man met the death 
he had counterfeited. 

“There is nothing like a good whack to 
drive the devil away,” cried Giles, as he saw 
the effect of his blow. ‘Come, let us finish 
the pasty.” 

But the other men refused to Graw near the 
table again, and the appearance of Mary Overs, 
who had been aroused by the noise, put an 
end to the feasting and watching. She list- 
ened patiently to their story of the appearance 
of the Arch Enemy, and did not dare to unde- 
ceive them. Her father was really dead, and 
she would act a daughter’s part, and shield his 
memory while she couid. She bade Peter 
clear away the remnants of the repast; sent 
Giles for a friar from Bermondsey ; and bade 
the other men ge to the ferry ; while she, with 
Joan, straightened out the stiffening limbs of 
the old man, and made the apartment look 
more decent. 

To the friar, her confessor, she unburdened 
her heart, and told everything. Her father’s 
miserly ways had made him no favorite with 
the priesthood. Of the great wealth which it 
was reputed he had amassed, and which was 
hidden in the chest beneath him, none had 
ever found its way into tbe coffers of the 
Church. In his life the miser had mocked and 
jeered at the friars, calling them a pack of idle, 
dissolute knaves, from whose backs the gowns 
sbould be stripped, and into whose hands a 
spade should be put, and who should be made 
to dig, and earn their bread like honest men ; 
and no begging friar, of whatever Order, could 
boast that his wallet was ever the heavier for 
a scrap of bread from Mr. Overs’s table, or that 
he ever crossed the ferry without a fee. But 
now the Church’s turn bad come. The dead 
man could no longer flout and deny them. His 
body must be buried, and his soul prayed out 
of purgatory, and these were its province. The 
friar took the money for the masses, but shook 
his head dubiously at the mention of the burial 
in consecrated ground. Mr. Overs was an ex- 
communicated man on account of his miserable 
life, his extortion and usury, and his death had 
made him no better than a suicide, tor he had 
brought it upon himself by his grasping avarice 
and wicked deception. 

“T have been a dutiful daughter of the 
Church, father,” pleaded the girl. ‘‘Of the 
few things I could call my own I have always 
given her a tenth. Grant me this one thing, 
and I will give thee much gold. Perhaps he 
would have repented had he lived. ‘Lhree, 
four, five hundred pounds, if there be so much, 
I will give, if thee wilt only grant him a Chris- 
tian grave, and not bury him like a dog. No- 
body knows, but thee and me, that he did not 
die.” 

The friar hesitated. The monastery was 
poor, and the sum was large. Should not the 
prayers, tears and money of a pious daughter 
avail to buy a few feet of earth at last? [Father 
Boniface had a huckster’s heart under his friar’s 
robe, and he consented at last that, for the 
sum of five hundred pounds, the miser should 

be buried in the grounds of the monastery. The 
grave was opened, and, on the third day after 
his death, Mary Overs accompanied the remains 
of her father to the spot, thinking that she had 
at last found an honorable resting-place for her 
parent, But her troubles were not yet over, 
When Father Boniface had consented to the 

interment of John Overs, the Abbot of Ber- 
mondsey was not at the monastery. He had 
gone to visit some other cloisters, and returned 
full of zeal for the improvement and discipline 
of his own monks. His monastery should be 
second to none in the land for its piety, purity, 
good works and strictness of discipline. 

On his return, as he walked through the 
convent-grounds meditating upon the reforms 
which he intended commencing without delay, 
he saw the grave of John Overs, which had 
just been covered in. He called to a friar who 
was busily digging in another part of the 

garden. 
“Terence, whose grave is this? Have any 

of the brothers died since I have been away ?” 
‘No, your reverence,” was the reply, 

“ John Overs, the ferryman, was buried there 
day before yesterday.” 

‘ John Overs !” repeated the abbot. ‘* What! 
that abominable miser and abandoned villain 
buried here? Where was Father Boniface, that 
he suffered this to be done ?” 
‘He was here, your reverence, and I dug 

the grave by his orders.” 
“Send him to me at once,” cried the abbot, 

in a towering rage. To think that his mon- 
astery, which he was actually now striving to 
make more pure and holy, should have, even 
for a half-hour, hidden in its grounds the body 
of an excommunicated sinner like this man! 
When Father Boniface appeared in the gar- 

den, the abbot came toward him, and, with a 
voice hoarse with indignation, asked : 

‘‘ How dare you, Boniface, profane this holy 
ground by burying here the body of that ac- 
cursed man, John Overs, who has despised the 
Church and mocked her servants? You de- 
serve to have your monk’s robe stripped from 
you and be scourged from the gates!” and the 
eyes of the abbot shot such fiery glances at the 
friar that he trembled, and inwardly calied 
himself a fool for having yielded to the plead- 
ings of Mary Overs. 

‘‘His daughter wept and besought me sore 
to give her, for sweet Mary’s sake, a little 
earth for her father,” stammered he. ‘She 
gave me many a guinea for masses for his soul, 
and for his grave five hundred pounds, which I 
have put into the treasury.” 

‘‘Miserable man!” thundered the abbot. 
‘¢So you sell the most sacred privileges of the 
Church for gold, and let those accursed of God 
sleep with the saints! Not for an hundred 
thousand pounds shouldst thou have done it! 
Bring here my ass and a spade, Terence! Not 
one moment longer shal] he lie in this sacred 
spot !” 

Father Boniface stood meekly before his 
superior, with his hands crossed upon his 
breast, not daring to utter a word more in ex- 
planation of his condtict. He knew too well 
he had done wrong, and did not wish to increase 
the abbot’s wrath. 
When Terence returned, leading the ass, the 

abbot said to Father Boniface : 
“Tike the spade and dig up the wretch !” 
Father Boniface had no resource but to 

obey. Slowly he threw up the earth, the 
abbot still looking on. till he came to the wind- 
ing-sheet which covered the miser. 

‘* Lead up the ass, Terence !”’ cried the abbot, 
‘*and help Boniface lift the body on his baek.” 

The two men obeyed the orders, which 
they dared not dispute. John Overs was laid 
across the ass’s back, and they waited a moment 
in silence. 

‘* For thy share in this accursed deed,” said 
the abbot, turning to Father Boniface, who 
dared not look up, and knew not what further 
penance was in store for him, ‘** thou shalt lead 
the ass to the gate of the monastery, and shalt 
there turn him loose to take what road he 
will, Thou shalt follow him, spade in hand, 
even if it be to the land’s end; and where the 
ass, of his own choice, stops, thou shalt there 
dig the grave for the man whom thou wert 
only too ready to bury here! Begone! and 
let me not see thy face again till thy work is 
done! And may God carry him to some place 
where he best deserves to be buried !” 

With spade in one hand and bridle in the 
other, Father Boniface led the ass to the abbey- 
gate, and there released him. With aslow and 
easy pace the creature walked through Kent 
Street, and along the highway. He was the 
abboi’s own beast, well fed and well cared for, 
and was tempted by no wayside thistle. With 
as much gravity and demureness as if he had 
been carrying the abbot instead of his miser- 
able burden, he continued his journey till he 
came to the edge of a small pond, called St. 
Thomas-a-Waterines. Here he bent his head 
to drink, and his burden slipped to the ground, 
directly at the foot of the gibbet (for here was 
the place of execution for commun malefactors). 

Patiently had Father Boniface followed the 
ass, not heeding the taunts of the idlers who 
wondered to see him turning now this way and 
that, as if he were trying to tread in the very 
footsteps of the animal. When the body lay 
extended on the ground, the friar began his 
task. But the ground was hard and stony, and 
it was long before the grave was finished, and 
when the triar returned to the monastery he 
was footsore and weary ; but his penance was 
not yet over, for it took many a midnight 
prayer and ave—many a long day of fasting— 
before his sin was expiated in the eyes of the 
austere abbot. 

The great wealth of Mary Overs brought her 
many suitors, who cared not how it was gained, 
provided they could have the spending of it. 
But the miserable life and death of her father, 
and his unchristian burial, so wrought upon 
her mind, that she retired into a cloister, and 
devoted her life to the obtaining of that mercy 
for him in heaven which was denied him on 
earth. With a part of her great wealth she 
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built the Church of St. Mary Overies, in the 
cloister of which she lies buried. Happier and 
more charitable in her life than her father, 
alter her death she was allowed to rest peace- 
fully in consecrated soil. 
When the house of Sisters which she founded 

became a monastery, the friars, says tradition, 
built the first wooden bridge over the Thames 
at Southwark, at the very ferry where the old 
miser exacted with scrupulous care his fee 
from every passenger that he carried across, 

TURKEY-SHOOTING IN JERSEY. 
UR illustration on page 272 depicts most 
graphically a holiday sport, if such it may 

/ be termed, indulged in at this festive 
season in some of the adjoining States, as 
well as in the neighboring Dominion of Canada, 

The practice at many points is, to create a 
general fund for the purpose of purchasing 
birds, to be disposed of at so much per shot; 
while at others, some farmer provides the 
feathered victims, and sets them up a fixed 
mark for competitive rifles on the same prin- 
ciple. 

The range is sometimes very long, eighty 
rods not being considered an excess. Half that 
distance, however, is not unfrequently decided 
upon; and this latter has evidently been 
adopted by the Jersey sportsmen, one of whom, 
with destructive eye and electric finger, draws 
the fatal bead upon the unconscious target 
represented in our engraving. 

The most fortunate competitor at these 
gatherings is invariably expected to register 
his success at sme neighboring tavern, where 
it generally becomes obvious during the course 
of the evening that his birds might have been 
purchased at a poulterer’s, at something less 
than half what they cost him. But, then, on 
the other hand, there is his triumph as “a 
crack shot,” and the fame which attaches to 
such an envious distinction among his com- 
panions, 

Whether this practice of turkey-shooting is 
not somewhat unsportsmanlike and cruel, we 
shail not attempt to argue at this particular 
season of the year, believing, as we do, that, 
until after Twelfth Night at least, no sympathy 
will be entertained by the general public for 
any domestic fowl whatever. 

BREAKWATER AND BASIN, 
ST. MICHAEL’s ISLAND, AZORES. 

HE Island of St. Michael’s is the largest of 
the group known as the Azores, or West- 

ern Islands, in the Atlantic Ocean, latitude 
37 degrees, 44 minutes, north, and longitude 25 
degrees, 30 minutes, west. Its area is 224 
square miles, and it contains a population of 
about 80,000. These islands are undoubtedly 
of volcanic origin, and have been frequently 
visited by earthquakes and volcanic erup- 
tions. Their products are chiefly oranges and 
wines. Ponta Delgada is the largest town, 
thongh not the capital of the Azores. It is de- 
fended on the seaside to the westward by the 
Castle of St. Braz, which can mount ninety 
pieces of cannon, and about three miles to the 
eastward by the forts of Sao Pedro and Rosto 
de Cao. The anchorage in the roadstead has 
both a bad bottom and the harbor is very shal- 
low. To remedy these natural disadvantages, 
a breakwater and basin have been constructed, 
which appear as the most prominent features 
of our engraving, which also presents a general 
view of the harbor and town. 

OYSTER-OPENING AT ANNAPOLIS, 

MARYLAND. 
T is no doubt well known to our readers 
that the Chesapeake Bay, especially the 

lower portion, embracing parts of the States 
of Maryland and Virginia, is the great depot 
for the oyster trade. From the extensive na- 
tive deposits in this region, large numbers of 
the delicious bivalve are annually transported 
to other sections of the country, and are again 
deposited in beds for propagation as weil as 
for the improvement of the shellfish, it being 
a well-settled fact that transplanting produces 
a beneficial effect. For this reason our ‘“ East 
Rivers,” ‘‘Shrewsburys” and ‘‘ Rockaways” 
are constantly being increased in number by 
fresh accessions from the beds of the Chesa- 
peake. 

In addition to the traffic in the oyster in its 
original state, an extensive business is also 
carried on in the way of canning oysters. This 
trade is almost exclusively confined to the cities 
adjacent to the place of production. Annapo- 
lis, from its convenience of location on the 
bank of the Chesapeake, is naturally one of 
the places selected for this line of business. 
There are several large packing establishments 
in the city, where a number of negroes are 
employed to open the oysters intended for can- 
ning. The scene depicted by our artist repre- 
sents these workmen in active employment, 
and, as a faithful delineation of character drawn 
from life, will be at once recognized and appre- 
ciated by all who are familiar with the subject. 

LANDING OF THE ELEPHANT 

‘““KAISER WILHELM.” 
UR engraving represents the landing of 
the enormous elephant ‘** Kaiser Wilhelm,” 

from the ship Deutschland, Captain Neyna- 
ber, in the North River, on the morning of 
December 17th. This elephant was originally 
brought from India by some officers of the 
Russian Army, and was afterward presented by 
the Emperor of Russia to Herr Kreutzberg, of 
Hamburg, who disposed of him to George F. 
Bailey & Co., the menagerie proprietors, He 
is the largest elephant ever imported into this 
country, being nearly ten feet in height. His 

bulk is so enormous that he could only be 
landed by means of the great stéam-derrick, 
as seen In the engraving. The elephants ac- | 
companying the British Army into Abyssinia 
were landed in the same manner. 

HUMORS OF ADVERTISING. 
DVERTISERS are: adepts in ambiguity. A 
lady advertises her desire to obtain a hus- 

band *with a Roman nose having strong 
religious tendencies.” ‘A spinster particwarly 
fond of children” informs the public that she 
‘* wishes two or three, baving none of her own.” 
Somebody wants ‘a young man to look after a 
horse of the Methodist persuasion ;” a draper 
desires to meet with an assistant who would 
“take an active interest in a small first-class 
trade, and in a quiet family;” and a Boston 
chemist advertises, ‘The gentleman who left 
his stomach for analysis will please call and get 
it, together with the result.” Slipshod English 
is not, however, confined to the advertising 
columns, or we should not read of the shooting 
of a wild cat ‘ by a little boy five feet and eight 
inches long ;” of a procession which was “‘ very 
fine indeed, and nearly two miles in length, as 
was also the prayer of Mr. Perry, the chaplain ;” 
nor should we be much scandalized to note the 
fact, recently stated in some journal, that “a 
self-made man arrived in California twenty 
years ago with only one shirt to his back, and 
since then has contrived, by close application 
to business, to accumulate over ten mil'ions.” 
An English theatrical paper, after announcing 
a forthcoming benefit performance, went on : 
‘Of course every one will be there, and for the 
edification of those who are absent, a full re- 
port will be found in our next paper.” The 
following advertisements are collected from 
Irish papers: ‘One pound reward. Lost, a 
cameo brooch, representing Venus and Adonis 
on the Drumcondra road, about ten o’clock on 
Tuesday evening.” Advertisement of a wine 
merchant: ** The advertiser, having made an 
advantageous purchase, offers for sale, on very 
low terms, about six dozen of prime port wine, 
lately the property of a gentleman forty years of 
age, full in the body. and with a high bouquet.” 
The two following emanated from a well-known 
livery stable keeper: ‘To be sold cheap, a 
splendid gray horse, calculated for a charger, 
or would carry a lady with a switch tail.” ‘To 
be sold cheap, a male phaeton, the property of 
a gentleman with a movable head, as good as 
new.” ‘Ten Shillings reward. Lost by a gen- 
tleman, a white terrier dog, except the head, 
which is black. To be brought to,” etc. Tobe 
added to these Irish advertisements may be 
given an English one, which was the subject of 
a humorous article in the Saturday Review, 
some four or five years since: * To be sold, an 
Erard grand piano, the property of a lady, 
about to travel in a walnut case with carved 
legs.” 

EPIDEMIC DELUSIONS. 
HERE are plenty of stories of thiskind. For 
instance, in nunneries it is not at all uncom- 

mon, from the secluded life, and the attention be- 
ing fixed upon one subject, a particularset of ideas 
and feelings—-the want of a healthy vent, so to 
speak, for the mental activity—that some par- 
ticular odd propensity has developed itself. 
For instance, in a nunnery abroad, many years 
ago, one of the youngest nuns began to mew 
like a cat, and all the others, after a time, 
did the same. In another nunnery one began 
to bite, and the others were all affected with 
the propensity to bite. In one of these in- 
stances, the mania was spreading like wildfire 
through Germany, extending from one nunnery 
to another ; and they were obliged to resort to 
severe measures todrive it out. It was set down 
in some instances to demoniacal possession, but 
the devil was very easily exorcised by some 
pretty strong threat on the part of the medical 
man, The celebrated physician Boerhaave was 
called in to a case of that kind in an orphan 
asylum in Holland, and I think his remedy was 
a red-hot iron. He heated the poker in the 
fire, and said that the next girl who fell into 
one of those fits should be burnt in the arm; 
this was quite sufficient to stop it. In Scotland 
at one time there was a great tendency to 
breaking out into fits of this kind in the 
churches. This was particularly the case in 
Shetland ; and a very wise minister there told 
them that the thing could not be permitted, and 
that the next person who gave way in this 
Manner—as he was sure they could control 
themselves if they pleased—should be taken 
out and ducked in a pond, There was no 
necessity at all to put his threat into execution. 
Here, you see, the stronger motive is substitu- 
ted for the weaker one. And the stronger mo- 
tive is sufficient to induce the individual to put 
a check upon himself. I have said that it 
usually happens with the female sex, though 
sometimes it occurs with young men who 
have more or less of the same constitutional 
tendency. What is necessary, is to induce a 
stronger motive which will call forth the power 
of self-control, which has been previously aban- 
doned. 

GLASS CLOTH. 
ORE than thirty years ago, M. Bonnel, of 
Lille, France, discovered a method of 

weaving cloth out of spun glass threads, which 
was described as perfectly flexible, and appli- 
cable to a variety of purposes, more especially 
the ornamentation of the walls of apartments. 
This fabric, the making of which seems to be 
a lost art, was described in the papers of 1837 
as follows: This cloth of glass is extremely 
beautiful ; and, from the manner in which it 
reflects the light, it surpasses in brilliancy 
everything that has ever been attempted with 
silk, even wheu combined with gold and silver. 
Some specimens of this new manufacture have 
been exhibited in the Passage de l’Opera in 
Paris ; and the Queen of the French was 60 

| much pleased with them that she ordered a 
| golden medal to be sent to the inventor. The 
following passage is extracted from a French 
paper: ** When we figure to ourselves an apart- 
ment decorated with cloth of glass and resplen- 

|} dent with lights, we must be convinced that it 
| will equal in brilliancy all that is possible for 
| the imagination to conceive ; it will realize, in 
a word, the wonders of the enchanted palaces 

| Of the Arabfan taies. The lights flashing from 
| the polished surface of the glass, to which any 
color or shade may be given, will make the 
room have the appearance of an apartment of 
pearls, mother-of-pearls, or diamonds, or com- 
posed of garnets, sapphires, topazes, rubies, 
emeralds, amethysts, etc., or in short, of all 
these prescious stones united and combined in 
a thousand ways, and formed into stars, ro- 
settes, bouquets, garlands, festoons, and grace- 
ful undulations varied almost to infinity.” 

PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 

ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 

Installation of the New Constable of the 

Tower. 

Sir William Maynard Gomm. G.C.B., G.C.S.I., who 
has lately succeeded to this honorable office, is a 
veteran full of years and service, having entered the 
army as long ago as 1794, and served through all the 
principal campaigns of the old war, including Copen- 

hagen, Walcheren, the Peninsula, and Waterloo. 

Since then he has been Lieutenant-Governor of 

Jamaica, Governor of the Mauritius, and Commander- 

in-Chief in India, and he apd the Duke of Cambridge 

are the only Field-Marshals in the service. He is said 

to be eighty-seven years old, but if 30, he must have 

entered the army at the tender age of nine. He was 

instalied in his new office, with all the ancient form- 

alities, on the 2ist of November. Our engraving 

represents that part of the ceremonies when the new 

Constable was presented to the officers of the garri- 

son, and conducted in front of a line formed by the 

Beef-Eaters, or Yeoman-Warders, as they are officially 
termed. This part of the procecdings was perhaps 

the most interesting of all. As Sir William and Lady 

Gomm recognized the faces of many old veterans, 

pleasant greetings were interchanged, and recollec- 

tions of Indian campaigns were revived. But these 

veterans, though grizzled and weather-worn, were 

mere striplings compared with the aged Field- 

Marshal who talked to them, for he was an elderly 

man when they were recruits, 

The French Reoccupation of Rheims. 

As the German conqueror gradually retires from 

the soil of France, his departure from each of the 

cities held as hostages is made the occasion of 

patriotic rejoicing on the part of the French. That 

people, so remarkable for buoyancy of spirit, even 

under most adverse circumstances, are raised almost 

to ecstasy by any event which seems to give the 

slightest promise of a restoration of their fallen 

greatness. Hence the re-entry of the French troops 

into Rheims, depicted in our illustration, was made 

the occasion of a scene of rejoicing and enthusiasm 

to an extent which would have been quite appropriate 

if it had been a welcome to a victorious army, instead 
of the reality. 

The Swedish Expedition to Spitzbergen. 

Great fears have been entertained about the safety 

of the Swedish expedition, sent out under the com- 

mand of Professor Nordenskjéld, with the intention 

of wintering in the Parry Islands, north of Spitz- 

bergen, and thence reaching the Pole by means of 

reindeer-sledges over the ice. The three vessels com- 

posing the expedition (the steamers Polhem and 

Onkel Adam, with the sailing-vessel Gladan, the first 

two commanded by naval officers,) had reached 

Green Harbor, on the west coast of Spitzbergen, on 

August 4th. At the end of that month the expe- 
dition was in the latitude of the Norwegian Islands, 

north from Spitzbergen; and, as the road to the 

northeastern island was barred by the ice, the lea“ers 

resolved to pass up the still open Hinlopen Sound to 

Lomme Bay. On September list the expedition 

started, and om the same day the Polhem, with the 

Gladan in tow, was seen to pass Verlegenhuk, mark- 

ing the entrance to Hinlopen Sound, the Onkel Adam 

following two days later. But since then nothing 
whatever has been heard from them. The Norwegian 
Government resolved immediately to send out an 

Arctic steamer to seek for the lost ves-els and take 

them assistance. ‘The Government hastened to 

charter the Albert at Tonsberg, which had just re- 

turned from a whaling expedition. The Alvert, 

Commander Otto, of the Norwegian Navy, left on 

November 10th, accompanied by the best hopes of 

all; but expectations of success are not sanguine. 

It is feared that the steamer will be unable to pene- 

trate through the ice accumulated at this time of 

the year. 

Slave Market at Zanzibar—Punishment 

of Slaves for Theft. 

Mr. Stanley’s discovery of Dr. Livingstone, and the 

news which he has brought back with him about the 

infamous slave trade which is permitted to exist on 
the east coast of Africa, and which finds its centre at 

Zanzibar, has excited public opinion upon the sub- 

ject. The British Government has taken a move in 
the right direction, and has sent Sir Bartle Frere as a 
Commissioner to investigate the outrage. The slave- 

market at Zanzibar is a large open space, surrounded 

by houses. The slaves put up for sale occupy the 

centre of this space, and are allowed, after having 

their chains taken off, to squatin rows. In order to 

make them fat and sleek, they are fed on requin and 

rice. They are sold at auction just as if they were 
cattle, and have to submit to a preliminary exam- 

ination by the purchasers, who generally haggle 

about the price, and not unfrequently come from 

words to blows with the auctioneer. These auc- 

tioneers are cruel tyrants, as a part of their profes- 

sion. The auctioneer’s method of dealing with his 

human wares is curious. He will roughly haul a 

trembling young woman, seated by the side of her 

husband, from the ranks, toward her purchaser ; and 

while turning her round with his hand, as if on a 

pivot, to show off her points, he will shout her 

market value: ‘Two tollaris and a half! Two— 

three—three! Three tollaris and a half! Four— 

four tollaris and a half!’’ and so on until the poor 

creature is knocked down to the highest bidder. The 
punisiiment for theft is different among slave-owners. 

One of the methods among the Arab slave-dealers, 

when a slave has stolen provisions—which they con- 

sider one of the most heinous offenses—is to punish 

him by tying him up to an iron bar, placed between 
two supporters, at an elevation considerably above 

a man’s height, and leaving him there for hours with- 
out drink or food, with his hands tied behind his 

back, and his head hanging down in a most-uncom- 
fortable position, from sheer inability to keep it 
rect. 

The Overflow of the Seine. 

The Seine overflowed its banks during the recent 
severe rain-storm which occurred in the srintry 

round Paris, and created considerable conateination 

and damage in the quarters of the city lying along 

its course, and exposed to its ravages. The towns 

and villages on its banks in the vicinity of Paris also 

suffered serious damage. We give an illustration of 

its effects and appearance at Bercy, at the Quay de la 

Rapée, which is not without its ludicrous points. A 
large number of barrels and hogsheads were on the 

quay at the time of the rise of the river, and were 

floated off. The employés of the establishment 

which owned them, and the bystanders, rushed fran- 

tically to the rescue. Some only got a ducking for 
their pains, while others were more successful. Many 

were brought back in boats and barges. 

NEWS BREVITIES. 

Corn is used for fuel. 

AustrRaAia has white coal. 

Tne Alabama troubles are settled. 

Lonpon gas is 80 cents a thousand. 

Kentucky has had a blue snow-storm. 

Poxiticat discontent in Spain is increasing. 

Te forces at the navy-yards are being re- 
duced. 

Kansas puts towers 140 feet high on her 
schoolhouses, 

Saratoca publicans are already preparing 
for next year. 

Prussta will henceforth use American paper 
for bank-notes. 

New York has cut down its gas bill over 
$200,000 this last year. 

Tur grand total of Methodists is officially 
put at 1,965,667 persons. 

Purapetputa intends to give General 
Meade’s family $100,000. 

Terre Havre boasts of being the champion 
fowl centre of the State. 

Tue horse disease is prevailing to an alarm- 
ing extent at New Orleans. 

Tue Mexican Congress has approved of the 
Rosecrans railroad project. 

Musxkrats do $50,000 worth of damage to 
the Erie Canal every year. 

Tne Quakers are petitioning Iowa against a 
re-enactment of the death penalty. 

Tuere are over 500 widows of Revolution- 
ary pensioners alive yet in the country. 

Genera Ler’s college is overcrowded with 
applications, and is well-off financially. 

Sunny Sing. the old Virginia home of Pres- 
ident Madison, has been sold for $5,700. 

Miss Laura Ream is a prominent candidate 
for the office of State Librarian of Indiana. 

A $25,000 monument to the memory of 
Daniel O’Connell is to be raised in St. Louis. 

Vicorovs efforts are being made to have 
the poppy cultivated in Southern California. 

Tur diamond hoax at San Francisco has 
exploded, and the swindlers are to be arrested. 

Tne smallpox is said to be raging in Louis- 
viile as an epidemic in its most malignant form. 

Busy Boston has already issued a new 
directory containing all the changes of residence. 

Tue Marquis of Waterford has denied the 
report that he intends to become a Roman Vatholie. 

Tne editors and publishers of Maine are to 
celebrate Benjamin Franklin’s birthday on January 
17th. 

Sr Bartie Frere has arrived at Alexan- 
dria, Egypt, on his mission to put down the slave 
trade in Africa. 

An agent has gone to the North of Ger- 
many in the hope of securing 1,000 laborers to work 
in the Lake Superior mines. 

Proressor ‘I'ynpALL has perfected a new 
respirator for firemen, with which they can breathe 
freely in burning buildings. 

Besipres the immense quantity sold for ex- 
portation, over 1,400,000,000 cigars are annually 
smoked on the island of Cuba alone. 

Tue last survivor of the party with which 
John Brown made his raid—Osborn P. Andresson by 
name—died at Washington, recently. 

Accorpina to the official reports which 
emanate from the War Department, the actual force 
of the Army of the United States is now 29,336 
enlisted men. 

In all the new streets of Paris the buildings 
at the corners are rounded, and the angle cut off, so 
that the sidewalks are curved, thus facilitating loco- 
motion and avoiding accident. 

Tue German rulers have decided that the 
Order of the Ladies of the Sacred Heart is akin to 
that of the Jesuits, and the members are, conse- 
quently, to be expelled forthwith. 

Genera Banks has introduced a bill in 
Congress, fixing the salary of the President at $50,000 
per year, his term at six years, and making the in- 
cumbent of the position ineligible. 

Mr. Wuymper, famed as an Alpine climber, 
is endeavoring to secure the authorization of the 
Danish Government for another exploring expedition 
to Greenland, from whence he returned last month. 

In the coming trial of the Tichborne claim- 
ant, Mr. Digby Seymour, Q.C., will be the leadin 
counsel, He receives 1,000 guineas retainer, and 
guineas a day ‘‘refresher” during the continuance 
of the trial. 

As THE bakers in Rome are preparing to 
strike, the city authorities are taking steps to provide 
for the event. They are promised 400 soldier bakers 
from the army, and Naples is to send on a daily 
supply of bread by railway. 

In the French Army, where revaccination is 
not practiced, 23,469 deaths from smallpox occurred 
during the late campaign; in the German Army, 
where revaccination is compulsory, but 263 deaths 
happened from tnis disease during the same period. 

Tue Swedish Arctic exploring expedition, 
under Professor; Nordenskjéld, is supposed to have 
been wrecked in the ice, and 100 men are now, it is 
feared, on the floes struggling for existence. Kelief 
expeditions are being prepared by the Home Govern- 
ment, and if the thing keeps on, all Sweden may be 
emptied into the Polar Sea . 
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THE INVITATION. 

F I called thee, wouldst thou come, 
Love, across the Northern Sea, 

From thy dark and rugged home 
Back to Italy and me? 

Here the sky is blue, intense, 

Here the Arno’s lingering feet 
Biend, with Earth’s glad aMuence, 
Sounds and sighs of Summer sweet. 

Were the fireflies wing their flight, 
Pulsing to the magic tune 

Murmured every breathless night 
Through our warm, delicious June. 

Here the roses in sweet scorn 
Smile above the rugged wall, 

Here wave fields of yellow corn, 
T.it by poppies, red and tall. 

Music here from soft-voiced birds, 
Wild, pathetic, eager song, 

Piaintive as a lute’s low chords, 
Piercing as a clarion strong. 

Gere are vines which clasp and fold 
Rude, bare boughs with tendrils fine, 

Here are fruits of orient gold, 
Fountains which like rainbows shine, 

Melody and fragrance here, 
Opal tints on hill and plain, 

Lithe green reeds with lifted spear, 
Purple grapes ’mid ripening grain. 

Beauty’s fairest home is here, 
Earth baptized in light and dew. 

Haste, the Summer draweth near ! 
Haste, where souls are born anew ! 

I have called thee, thou wilt come. 

“WRECKED!” 
oR, 

THE ROSCLERRAS OF MISTREE. 

CHAPTER XXI.—MONSIEUR AND MADAME 
TETE-A-TETE. 

66] \NTREZ!” said Madame Bouchon; and 
{ pushing open the door, Julie Soulanges 

tripped into the Blue Chamber, followed 
by Rosetta, and perceived the wife of the 
notary holding back the white drapery of the 
window, and gazing out inte the moonlight 
with a disturbed expression of countenance. 
She turned away from the window as the girls 
entered, and advanced to welcome Julie, who, 
however, was unaware of her approach, so in- 
tent was she on the other occupants of the 
room. 

Seated on a low couch, placed in the full 
glow of the fire, was a young woman, so deli- 
cately fair and beautiful that she looked like 
nothing earthly. Round her forehead silky 
rings of soft and shining yellow hair were 
beginning to curl, for it had evidently lately 
been cut off, a fact which lent a peculiar 
childish grace to the Clytie-like head and 
slender form ; but her white temple was some- 
what disfigured by a red and angry sear. Her 
fragile hands were clasped listlessly on her lap, 
and her eyes, of a deep, intense blue, which 
sparkled into black under any excitement, 
were fixed with extraordinary intentness on a 
dimpled and rosy infant which lay beside her 
on the couch, gravely sucking its little pink 
and fat hand, and gazing at her with that 
infinite gravity and dignity peculiar to baby- 
hood. 

She looked slowly up as the young women 
entered, and remained for an instant gazing at 
them with the same strange intentness, which 
had yet in it a painful uncertainty, almost 
bordering on vacancy, or, rather, like a vacancy 
which begins to be disturbed by outward im- 
pressions. Her eyes, however, returned almost 
instantly to the face of the infant, and she 
appeared to forget that the room contained 
any other occupant. 

On her part, Julie, seeing that her scrutiny 
was quite disregarded by its object, continued 
to gaze at her with unfeigned admiration, with 
which some other sensation seemed to mingle. 
She turned to Rosetta. 

‘She is so like some one I have seen 
lately !” she said, ina low tone. ‘* Who is it ?” 

Rosetta apparently did not hear her. Her 
eyes were fixed on the invalid, and her rich, 
firm color had given place to a flickering pallor, 
which Julle was too absorbed to notice. She 
turned to Madame Bouchon, 
“How perfectly lovely both your protégées 

are!” she said. ‘* One can hardly tell whether 
to admire that little angel or mademoiselle 
most.” 

“Perfectly the case,” replied Madame Bou- 
chon, without, however, losing her look of 
vexation ; ‘but mademoiselle cannot possibly 
conceive the annoyance under which I am at 
this moment suffering. Ah, ciel / what a world 
is this !” 

I think that the invariable fascination of the 
manner of Julie Soulanges was principally 
owing to the fact that she immediately showed, 
in the speaking changes of her lovely eyes 
and the varying and mobile piay of her fea- 
tures, an instant sympathy with even the most 
trivial emotions of those with whom she con- 
versed. 
Madame glanced at her. face, and, gratified 

by the immediate afd earnest attention ob- 
servable in it, placed a chair for her guest, and, 
folding her hands behind her back, stood iras- 
cibly upright, looking loftily through Rosetta, 
who appeared quite unconscious of even the 
direction of her gaze. Madame nodded toward 
a dainty little clock on a bracket, which repre- 
sented Cupid shooting at a silver target in the 
form of a heart. 

“Tf mademoiselle will have the kindness to 
observe the pendule, she will perceive that it is 
already late, and the old Therese has gone 
some place, and is not yet returned. But pos- 
sibly mam’selle has not heard of this old 

n ?” 
“No,” said Julie; ‘“‘is she a domestic of 

madame’s ?” 

“Not at all. She is in the service of mam’- 
selle on the couch, and is altogether myste- 
rious. I shudder at her!” 

“Is she not in the habit of absenting 
herself ” said Julie, attending to madame, but 
glancing frequently at the occupant of the 
sofa, who was touching the infant’s pearly 
cheeks softly with her white, fine finger- 
tips—the same look in ber large and luminous 
eyes that Julie had observed when she glanced 
at her on entering. 

“No,” answered madame; “this is the 
second time she has left the chAteau since she 
entered it. She went out immediately after the 
arrival of mam’selle and her party, and mo- 
mently I await her return.” 

Madame, with her hands still behind her, 
walked again to the window, and glanced out 
through the clambering roses. The white 
landscape lay solitary in the moonlight. The 
black shadows concealed no human form. It 
was evident that Therese was not yet returning. 

‘¢ This, then, is the dumb bonne I have heard 
of in the letters of the comtesse ?” said Julie, 
a shadow falling over her face, as the seldom 
absent memory of the insinuations of Madame 
Soulanges concerning Victor returned to her 
with full force. She had not heard, of late, of 
Victor, and a presentiment of evil weighed on 
her heavily. Unconsciously to herself, her 
eyes darkened with pain as she turned them 
from the form of Ophelia, and, rising suddenly, 
she joined the wife of the notary at the window. 

**How melancholy it all looks!” she mur- 
mured, with a little shiver. 

The tone struek madame, who was not defi- 
cient in penetration, and she glanced at Julie, 
whose face was quite in keeping with her 
observation. It was older-looking by several 
years than it had been a few moments before ; 
but she stood with her back to the cheerful 
fire and lamplight, and it may have been the 
effect of the pallid moonlight falling on her, 
but the ring of sadness in her fresh young 
voice forbade that supposition. 

“T wonder,” pondered madame, * what is 
the matter with this pretty and warm-hearted 
child. She does not look too happy. Mam’- 
selle finds it more dolorous than in England ?” 
she said, aloud. 

Julie looked thoughtfully out. 
‘*T don’t know,” she said, turning away from 

the window, and forcing a laugh. ‘ ‘ Les dames 
blanches’ look very ghastly this evening.” 

“The Comte La Grange found it too triste 
for him here,” said madame, watching the face 
beside her with side-glances of her sparkling 
eyes. 

Julie blushed, painfully. Not the leaping 
rose of pleasurable agitation, but the hot lava- 
tide of deep emotion. She looked at madame 
with one of her odd, penetrating glances, but 
madame was moving toward the sofa, where 
lay the smiling bedé, and continued : 

‘*T wonder if Madame Bellerose will recover 
her health? It is much to be desired. Milord 
her son appears devoted to her.” 

Julie’s face resumed its serenity. 
‘‘ Evidently,” concluded madame, “ milord 

is not the rival of Monsieur Victor ; but what 
woman of taste could prefer the blonde, grave 
features and iron air of this Englishman to 
the impassioned personnel of the other ?” 

Julie had steadied her voice sufliciently to 
reply: 

“Yes, it is much to be desired—the recovery 
of my aunt. I fear she is worse than we 
imagine. How did you leave her to-night, 
Rosetta ?” 

“She seems very much fatigued, indeed, 
mam’selle,” replied Rosetta, removing her eyes, 
for the first time since she entered the room, 
from the little group on the sofa. 

“T will go to her for a little while,” said 
Julie, ‘‘and perhaps, Rosetta, you will have the 
kindness to remain with madame until the re- 
turn of this old Therese ?” 

‘*Not at all,” interposed Madame Bouchon, 
who feared that the gallant notary might make 
his appearance, and instantly fall a victim to 
the damask cheeks and sparkling eyes of the 
pretty waiting-maid. ‘‘Mam’selle must not 
imagine that this Therese is of assistance. It 
is me.cly her mysterious absence which ap- 
pears unaccountable to me.” 

Wishing to visit her aunt before finally re- 
tiring for the night, Julie bade madame adieu, 
and, followed by Rosetta, left the room ; not, 
however, before, after the universal fashion of 
young ladies, she had kissed and fondled the 
lovely baby, and forced herself to smile gently 
at Ophelia, who returned the mute salutation 
with a sweet and vacant smile. 

Rosetta followed Julie in silence, which the 
latter was the first to break. She turned her 
head over her shoulder, and said : 

‘- Rosetta, who is this lovely creature so 
wonderfully like?” 

“J don’t Know, mam’selle,” said Rosetta, 
thoughtfully ; ‘yet her face seems strangely 
familiar to me.” 
‘We must take an early opportunity of 

showing her to my aunt,” said Julie. ‘“‘ How 
distraite you are to-night, Rosetta! Good- 
evening, Monsieur Bouchon.” _ 

This to the notary, who at this moment ap- 
peared from the little apartment devoted to 
his use, like a ghoul from the shadow of a 
tomb. 

The notary bowed profoundly to Mademoiselle 
Soulanges, and was passing on in silence, when 
Julie, with a little gesture, detained him. 

“T have just come from Madame Bouchon,” 
she said, “and she appears much annoyed by 
the absence of old Therese. Does monsieur 
know if she has yet returned ?” 

The notary started and looked about him ex- 
citedly, as though expecting to see her lurking 
in the shadows. 

“The old cat is out, is she?” he said. ‘Ha, 
mam’selle, the frivolous love of roaming inci- 
dental to your charming sex !” 

Julie shrugged her shoulders, and made a 
little moue of reproach at the notary. 

“Monsieur is pleased to be sarcastic,” she 

said, waving him adieu as she turned away. 
‘*T reserve my retaliation until to-morrow.” 

She and Rosetta disappeared down another 
corridor, and, with the activity which dis- 
tinguished him, Bouchon turned his steps in 
the direction of the Blue and White Chamber, 
which he only visited in order to hear from his 
wife concerning the absence of Therese. 

As the distant clock of a far-off convent 
faintly tolled the hour of midnight, a small 
figure, wrapped in a mighty overcoat, glided 
through the creaking gate of Pierrot Vantage, 
and cautiously approached the house, which 
seemed buried in profound repose, the little 
windows blankly reflecting the moonlight, the 
hostile dog either asleep or absent. 

The notary—for it was he—raising himself 
on tip-toe, applied his keen eye to the window 
nearest him, and peered into the dark and 
deserted room. In doing so he slipped, and, 
with a crash, his hand ran through one of the 
tiny panes of glass. 

Immediately from an upper window a shrill 
female voice called out : 

‘* Who disturbs the rest of honest people at 
this time of night ?” 

“It is I, Madame Vantage—Bouchon, the 
notary— who seeks to know if the dumb 
Therese is here to-night.” 

The head of the woman instantly disap- 
peared, and in her place appeared the black 
ani shining one of the little Frangois, the 
eldest hope of the Vantage family. 

‘*Monsieur,” piped forth the little Christian, 
in shrill treble, ‘‘my father and mother are 
gone to my great-uncle’s, Bourbach the 
cooper. It was Aunt Louise who addressed 
monsieur just now.” 

This speech was rendered with many yawns 
and backward glances into the apartment, as 
though seeking prompting from some one in 
the background. 

“Ah!” ejaculated the notary; ‘‘but tell me, 
my amiable child, is the dumb Therese with 
you to-night ?” 

‘*No, monsieur ; none of us have seen her 
to-day. Is she not at the chdteau ?” 

‘‘No. But your other lodger, is he here ?” 
‘“* At the present moment he is snoring loudly 

in the neighboring chamber. Does monsieur 
wish to see him ?” 

‘*Not at all. Thanks to you, my child, and 
good-night. Commend me to your aunt, and 
convey to her my regrets for disturbing the 
rest of the household at this late hour.” 

‘*‘ Good-night, monsleur.” 
The sleepy Frangois disappeared from the 

window, and, with a slow step, the notary 
turned from the house and made his way back 
to the chateau, his face displaying a variety of 
emotions, in which chagrin and astonishment 
were exceedingly prominent. 

“‘Bouchon,” he said to himself, as he pro- 
ceeded on his way, ‘I fear, my lad, that you 
have suffered this execrable old woman to out- 
wit you, though how, it is at present impossible 
to say. Yet, perhaps, she bas returned to the 
chAteau during my absence.” 

He quickened his steps as this idea struck 
him, and by a side door made his entrance into 
the chateau, just as the clock in the corridor 
struck the hour of one. 

A night-lamp was burning on a stand in a 
recess, but all other lights were extinguished, 
and the inmates of the building were buried in 
profound repose, with the exception of Madame 
Bouchon, who, as he passed, came out of the 
salle-a-manger, where a fire was dully burning. 

She looked pale and- uneasy, and, drawing 
the notary into the room, she asked, eagerly : 

‘*Have you found her ?” 
The notary shook his head, 
**T could obtain no trace of her at Vantage’s. 

I am afraid we have involved ourselves in a 
lamentable dilemma,” 
Madame Bouchon looked alarmed. 
‘*She cannot have made her escape on pur- 

pose to leave this poor creature on our hands ?” 
she said, in a tone of dismay. 

The notary looked grimly at tne smoldering 
embers. 

“T am not a rich man, Margaton,” he said ; 
“and though I have no relatives to leave my 
goods to, I have to secure a certain position to 
you and your little adopted one; therefore, it 
would be too much to assume the entire charge 
of this poor girl, if she is deserted by her 
friends.” 

‘* What are we to do?” said madame, pite- 
ously. ‘‘ What object could the old wretch 
have in flying in this manner? Oh, Leon, I 
fear there is some terrible mystery connected 
with these people.” 

“‘T fear there is,” replied her husband, ‘TI 
only hope that we have not introduced any dis- 
reputable person into the society of Mam’selle 
Soulanges.” 

‘“*T never will believe that the child is any- 
thing but an ill-used angel,” retorted madame, 
stoutly; ‘and even if she were, it was Monsieur 
Victor who extended to her the hospitalities of 
the chateau. Not us, Leon.” 

‘* Monsieur Victor to the deuce!” said the 
notary, ‘ with his disinterested chivalry and so 
on, It is my belief that he is more involved in 
this transaction than we are aware of; and that 

,his sudden disappearance is altogether owing 
to his dread of discovery. Again, Monsieur 
Victor to the deuce !” 
Madame was nervous and much excited, 

and at this attack on her young favorite she 
burst into tears. 

“You heartless monster !” she ejaculated, be- 
tween her sobs, “to traduce the excellent 
young man s0 vilely, when it is plain even to 
an ow! of the woods that his departure was 
owing to some lover’s quarrel with mam’selle, 
who is in secret mourning his absence! 
Bouchon, how can you be so like a thing of 
granite !” 

‘‘ Hush, Margaton,” said the husband, gently. 
‘*T do not wish to traduce your friend, as you 
term it, but I do confess that I am alarmed for 
the result of any investigation into the affair. 
Young people will be young peopie till the end 
of time.” 

‘*Then, you imagine the disappearance of 
Therese to be in some way due to the machina- 
tions of this poor Monsieur Victor, who has 
not a thought in his heart but for mam’selle ?” 

‘“‘ That little affair—innocent, of course, how- 
ever—with our charming Madame Soulanges, 
does not count, I suppose,” said the notary, 
with a malicious smile. 
Madame was a Frenchwoman, but she blushed 

an honest red at her husband’s speech. 
“Though I am at present under her roof, I 

must say that it was altogether owing to the 
coquetry of the comtesse,” she said. ‘* Monsieur 
Victor utterly dispises her, the pretty fool.” 

The notary smiled incredulously, and re- 
sumed : 

‘Make as little noise concerning the depart- 
ure of Therese as possible, for, though your 
views of Monsieur Victor’s character may be 
correct, it is better not to take poison, than to 
swallow it and then rush for an antidote. I 
will make every effort quietly to obtain a clue 
to this mysterious affair in such a manner as to 
avoid public scandal, should the betrothed of 
Mam’selle Soulanges be implicated in it. Do 
you comprehend me, my love ?” 

“Truly, yes.” 
** You will follow my advice ?” 
“ Again, yes, though I shall ultimately enjoy 

@ fine laugh at your expense.” 
“We shall see. Apropos, how does Dr. de 

Grace find his patient now ?” 
‘* Almost imperceptibly improving. Ah, ciel, 

how pretty a picture it is to see the dear bébé 
twining its rosy fingers in the short golden 
curls of the sick one, who sits and regards her 
with an absorbing attention !” 

‘Go to bed, my love,” said the notary ; ‘‘ you 
must be fatigued, and I have yet to arrange 
some trifling details of business which escaped 
my memory to-day.” 

* Do not forget to replenish the fire,” said 
madame, saluting him affectionately. ‘* Good- 
night.” 

She left the room and stole quietly to her 
apartments, in order not to disturb the sleepers 
in the rooms she passed, while the notary sat 
thoughtfully by the fire, pondering deeply, and 
occasionally entering memoranda in a small 
lecked pocket-book which he invariably carried 
with him. 

The gray dawn surprised him at his work, 
and with a yawn be rose to his feet as the first 
red ray of the rising sun broke its ruby shaft 
into a thousand pieces on the bright marble of 
the richly carved chimney-piece. 

‘Vantage, my friend,” he murmured, as he 
stretched himself wearily, ‘“‘you are a clumsy 
rogue, but at present I will admit you are too 
much for me. R-r-r-r-r, you Moorish-iooking 
brigand, if I catch you tripping, I will put you 
to the sword. Remember twenty years ago, 
thou scurvy bandit !” 

Having thus relieved his mind, Bouchon 
carefully locked his note-book with a curious 
little key attached to his watch-guard, and, 
placing it in his pocket, marched out of the 
room, encountering in the hall Jacques, the 
Jrotieur, skating about on the polished oaken 
floor, with huge brushes attached to his feet, 
wherewith to impart a mirror-like gloss to the 
glittering planks. 

‘*Hast thou a cigarette, my friend ?” he in- 
quired, as Jacques piroutted by, his business-like 
countenance contrasting droliy with his agile 
and sportive movements. 

“Certainly, monsieur; is it not early for 
monsieur to be abroad ?” 

“The study of nature, my good Jacques, is 
an exhilarating pursuit.” 

Making his way to the sunny terrace, the 
notary, who felt himself chilly after his pro- 
tracted vigil, basked in the red morning sun, 
and gazed dreamily at the magnificent white 
peacocks, as they strutted to and fro in full en- 
joyment of the genial rays. 

CHAPTER XXII.—A MURDER AND AN ARRIERE- 

PENSLE. 

T was sufficiently curious that Lord Rosclerra 
had not what is termed ‘fallen in love” 

with his cousin Julie. She was almost the first 
young woman his roving profession had allowed 
him to associate with on terms of intimacy, and 
yet, while cordially liking her, never for a mo- 
ment did her voice or look call to life that mys- 
terious thrill which is born of love, She was 
very lovely, very piquante, and withal possessed 
of a lofty goodness and amiability, which would 
have dowered her as bride for a monarch had 
she been a beggar-maid, but, as we have said, 
Dorion regarded her with nearly the same 
affection he would have bestowed on a sister. 
Yet, had it been suggested to him, he would 
willingly have asked her to share his coronet 
as Countess of Rosclerra, for, never having 
known love, such as a man should feel for the 
woman he would marry, he would have con- 
sidered the mild and brotherly affection he was 
conscious of feeling toward her as a sufliciently 
trusty bark to launch on the uncertain sea of 
matrimony—a mistake frequently made, and as 
often regretted. However, there never lived a 
man less of a coxcomb than our simple-minded 
Dorion, and the possibility of Julie being at all 
willing to become Lady Rosclerra never entered 
his head. 

Dorion, in his very limited reading of the 
poesy of the nineteenth century, had some- 
where read a couple of lines that had somewhat 
colored his ideas on the subject of marriage, or 
perhaps only lent them the corporeality of 
words, and the chivalrous advice, 

“Learn to seek a woman’s love, 
Nobly as the thing is high,” 

floated through his mind as an invariable refrain 
to any thoughts he entertained on the subject. 
He was not at all wanting in discernment, and 
he intuitively felt that between himself and his 
cousin there was a barrier which emanated 
from Julie, and which, had he really loved her, 
he would at once have recognized as being the 
preoccupation of her mind and heart by 
another. As it was, he felt but could not see, 
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and thus it was that they fell into that state of 
easy kindness and affectionate familiarity which, 
in nine cases out of ten, is the surest prevent- 
ive of the development of the tender passion. 

On her part, Julie was one of those happy 
women who can be thrown bourly into the 
society of a young and handsome man without 
imagining him in love with her, and thus it fell 
out that Mrs, Bellerose, whose mental vision 
seemed of late painfully acute, saw, before the 
cousins had been long together, how futile her 
darling project of a un.on between them had 
proved, and mourned over it with a bitterness 
that could only be known to herself, and which 
added materialiy to the nervous prostration 
under which she appeared to be suffering. 

As we have seen, the hints of Victor’s un- 
faithfulness, dropped to her in the poisonous 
little letters of the Comtesse Soulanges, had 
done their work in arousing the pride and 
jealousy of Julie to an extent she would not 
herself have thought possible, and what 
mingled a stronger bitterness with these emo- 
tions was the fact that Victor had displayed 
himself in so utterly unworthy and contempt- 
ible a ligh. as the would-be betrayer of so help- 
less a being as the unfortunate Ophelia. The 
frivolous and vain Genevieve had indeed proved 
herself an inconoclast of no mean order. 

The Comte and Comtesse Soulanges had 
sailed for America almost immediately after the 
dinuer party mentioned in a previous chapter, 
and while Julie was thinking of Victor’s disap- 
pearance as a iurther proof of an entanglement 
with Ophelia, Paris, thanks to the nimble tongue 
of Quatrelivre, was full of whispers of a dénoue- 
ment of a little intrigue between the Comte La 
Grange and his uncle's wife, which, according 
to that veracious creature, had taken place in 
his presence on the night of the dinner. 

Many thousand miles of rolling Atlantic 
already separated the comtesse from any 
opportunity of undeceiving her victims, had 
she been inclined to take such a step; but, in 
truth, a fresh flirtation with one of her bus- 
band’s atiaciés had already expunged any but 
a very faint memory of the aflair from her 
head, and, in the whirl of gayety attending her 
reception at Washington, she almost forgot the 
existence of any one but hersel!. Of all the 
egotists on earth, commend to me a vain and 
utterly selfish woman. 

In this position stood affairs at the point of 
our story at which we have now arrived, 

Contrary to the hopes of Dorion and Julie, 
Mrs Bellerose did not appear to improve in the 
sunny South, and, if possible, her malady 
seemed to increase. The quiet old chateau 
was full of memories which, some short time 
ago, would have filled her mind with tender, if 
melancholy, emotions, but now rose like pale 
and accusing ghosts from the innocent Past. 
On the terraces she saw herself and her sister, 
young, innocent, and lovely, walking in the 
red glory of the sunset. In the corridors she 
heard their fresh young voices ; and, above all, 
she saw the dead comtesse lying robed and 
jeweled, as she had kissed her in her coffin, 
with the glorified beauty of an angel in the 
smnile on her sweet and holy face. Thus it was 
that the soft breezes seemed to fan the fire in 
her veins, and those who knew not that that 
flame had been lighted by remorse watched 
beside her, wonderful and sorrowing over the 
ruin of their hopes. 

Dorion, whose return to England was neces- 
sarily delayed on account of the increased in- 
disposition of his mother, found himself becom- 
ing a prey to a certain idea that had gradually 
crept into his mind since his interview at Mis- 
tree with Sir Joshua Goldlance, and before which 
he trembled. There was a legend that insanity 
had more than once appeared in the family of 
Mrs. Bellerose, and the unaccountable symp- 
toms of his mother filled him with a dismay he 
found it almost impossible to conceal. This 
haunting terror drove him to an unceasing 
watchfulness of her, which, though he imagined 
he had effectually concealed, at once became 
plain to its object, and which she resented with 
an impatience and petulance so unlike the 
former calm majesty of her manner, as to fur- 
nish her son with an additional reason for 
yielding himself up to the idea that insanity 
was creeping on her, terrible and obnoxious as 
the thought was to him. 

It was a natural consequence of the different 
cares hanging over the several members of the 
household, that an air of gloom pervaded the 
chateau, which no brightness of the outer 
world had any power to dissipate. Madame 
Bouchon alone kept up her cheerful vivacity, 
tempered by a little sentimental sympathy for 
Julie, whose feelings toward Victor she had 
guessed with commendable clearness of vision, 
and a little anxiety concerning the ultimate 
fate of Ophelia ; but, in reality, she possessed an 
unlimited faith in the sagacity of her husband 
in matters of business ; and though she felt in 
her heart convinced that he was wrong in sup- 
posing Victor in any way connected with the 
mystery surrounding Ophelia, she was con- 
vinced that he would in the end discover a 
clue to the circumstances of the case, which 
would restore the young girl to her friends, if 
she possessed any. In strict pursuance of the 
direciions of the notary, she treated the dis- 
appearance of Therese with great external in- 
souciance, and hinted that she had gone to visit 
some relatives, and would soon return. 

The notary himself rode into Chartres, and 
had a lengthened interview with Dr. de’ Grace, 
from which he emerged with a countenance of 
considerable mystification, but the subject of 
which he did not even confide to the discreet 
bosom of madame his wife; nor was she even 
aware of what bad taken place, though she 
noticed with surprise a certain air of sternness 
that gradually settled on his features, and he 
spent hours plunged in profound meditation, 
during which he appeared utterly forgetful of 
his surroundings. He informed madame day 
by day that he had obtained no clue to the 
disappearance of Therese ; but as it soon trans- 
pired that her imbecile follower had also 
vanished like a shadow, it appeared quite 

possible that his efforts to obtain trace of her 
might be altogether foiled. 

The inhabitants of the chateau, with one ex- 
ception, accepted the hints of madame con- 
cerning the departure of Therese as explanation 
sufficient of the fact; and thus things progressed 
for some few days after the arrival of the Ros- 
clerra party at Soulanges, during which period 
Mrs. Bellerose had .not once lefi. ! er apartment. 

Dorion was to have returned immediately to 
England, but found it impossible to tear him- 
self away from the side of bis mother, whom 
Dr. de Grace pronounced in a somewhat pre- 
carious condition, though not absolutely in 
immediate danger. 

Madame, occupied with her bébé and Ophelia, 
found little leisure to bestow on Mrs. Bellerose, 
who, indeed, seemed somewhat impatient of 
her brief visits, and, in fact, preferred solitude 
to even the society of her son or Julie. Her 
dislike of Rosetta appeared to have increased, 
ond she was now principally waited on by 
Fanchon, while the young Rosclerra girl de- 
voted herself to the service of Mademoiselle 
Soulanges, between whom and herself a strong 
attachment had sprung up, 

There was a directness and honesty about 
Rosetta which specially commended itself to 
Julie, and her mind, naturally capable of re- 
ceiving impressions easily, and intellectually 
strong, made her a pleasing companion to the 
young chdtelaine of Soulanges, who would 
otherwise have spent many a melancholy and 
solitary hour. Rosetta accompanied Julie in 
her rambles about the estate, when Dorion 
was unable to assume the position of escort ; 
and Mademoiselle Soulanges, under the guid- 
ance of the fearless young Cornish woman, 
penetrated to many a wild spot she had not 
visited since her childhood, and in these little 
advent::res shook off at least a portion of the 
gloom that hung over her spirits, 

It was several days, however, before Julie 
could summon courage to propose a visit to 
the ruined cottage, and it was only in compli- 
ance with Rosetia’s urgent request that at 
length she consented to act as the guide of the 
latter thither, and only on Rosetta’s promise to 
mention the adventure to no one, Their 
rambles were of daily occurrence ; and Madame 
Bouchon, whom they passed in the hall, blandly 
wished them ** Bon voyage,” and, accompany- 
ing them to the door, stood watching the two 
trim slender forms as they tripped across 
the Italian court—the white pavement of which 
dazzled one like a plain of snow in the morning 
sun—not without some severe mental comments 
on the jaunty dress of the pretty English wait- 
ing-maid. 

She returned into the hall, shaking her head 
afier the manner of a woman who virtuously 
condemns the conduct of one who is younger 
and prettier than herself, and turned her steps 
in the direction of the notary’s private apart- 
ment, The door was closed; but, turning the 
handle softly, and without knocking, madame 
pushed it open, and entered without disturbing 
the notary, who was seated at an escritoir with 
his back toward her, apparently absorbed in 
contemplation of some object which at once 
aroused the curiosity of his wife. 

With a soft step she advanced noiselessly 
across the carpet, and stood behind his chair 
without baving attracted his attention. 

Business papers were scattered on the table, 
and a memorandum-book lay open at his 
elbow, but on none of these were his eyes or 
thoughts engaged. Madame heid her breash, 
and an extraordinary change passed over her 
countenance as her gaze took in the object on 
which the mind of her husband was so stead- 
fastly fixed. Her eyes sparkled, and the 
plump hand on the carved back of the chair 
clinched itself so tightly that the blood beneath 
the nails assumed a purple tint, while the red 
in her brunette cheeks acquired a deeper hue. 

And yet the object which excited this emo- 
tion was a simple little thing enough. On a 
sheet of letter-paper, yellow with age, lay a 
short, thick curl of golden brown hair, tied 
with a piece of narrow black ribbon—such a 
lock as might be cut from the head of a very 
young girl ; and it was on this that the eyes of 
the notary were fixed, with an earnestness 
which instantly filled the heart of his wife with 
a keen and painful jealousy, and yet with a 
species of satisfaction that her suspicions had 
at Jength something tanuible to rest upon— 
that was not utterly ridiculous and puerile. 

Paradoxical as it may appear, Madame 
Bouchon was one of those persons who require 
at least, an imagined misery in order to render 
them perfectly happy. To have been enabled— 
while, in reality resting securely in her hus- 
band’s affection—to imagine herself a wronged 
and miserable wife, would have sufficiently 
gratifled her romantic tendencies ; but she was 
not quite prepared for this mute evidence of 
some arriére-pensee on the part of her husband ; 
and the bitterness of her heart welled from a 
very spring of sincerity. 

She had come into the apartment on some 
household errand, but she was, for once, too 
truly agitated by jealousy to care to display 
her emotion to the notary ; and, with another 
keen glance at the shining hair, glittering like 
a massive ring of gold in the morning sunlight, 
madame stole softly from the room, not ven- 
turing to close the door behind her, lest the 
noise should attract the attention of her hus- 

band. 
For some few moments the notary continued 

sunk in a profound reverie, during which his 
countenance displayed an air at once melan- 
choly and severe; and it was not until the 
sudden and violent closing of the door by a 
passing draft startied him from his heavy 
thoughts that he chan red his position. 

‘“‘Diable !” he ejaculated, “‘I thought I had 
shut that door. Bah! how easily jarred my 
nerves are this morning! I could have sworn 
a few minutes since that there was some one 
in the room with me!” 

With infinite care he proceeded to fold the 
shining tress in its envelope, and then placed 
it in a small drawer of the escritoir, which he 

locked. He then read a few newly entered 
notes in the memorandum-book, smiling very 
grimly to himself as he did so. 

‘“*My good Therese,” he soliloquized, **I do 
not yet despair of providing you with a lodg- 
ment for life in one of our charmingly arranged 
prisons. Oh, thou foolish woman, to cross the 
path of Leon Bouchon again !”” 

Despite his smile, he ground his teeth with 
such a concentration of fury that his face as- 
sumed a truly terrific expression. His eye 
caught its reflection in an opposite mirror, 
and, by a sudden effort of will, his counte- 
hance resumed its usual calm and imper- 
turbable air., 

** Leon, mon ami,” he said, warningly, ‘‘con- 
trol facial demonstrations, or you lose a move 
in the game which you find it necessary to 
play.” 

He leant back in his chair, and, clasping his 
hands at the back of his head, gazed vacantly 
at the wall before him. 

. +o . * 

Julie and Rosetta advanced courageously by 
the narrow and hardly discernible path leading 
to the cottage of the murdered forester. In- 
deed, the air was so exhilarating, the atmo- 
sphere so transparent, and the sunlight so 
warm and penetrating, that in few bosoms 
could superstitious fears have for a moment 
held sway, and as they pushed their way past 
detaining brambles, and leaped lightly over 
fallen branches, their frequent laughter rang 
clearly through the startled solitude. 

However, as they neared the spot, a graver 
air fell upon them, and against the outlines of 
the ruin showed dimly through the trees, 
glancing at each other, they were so mutually 
amused at the serious air of each other’s coun- 
tenance, that they burst into a hearty laugh, 
which sent a flight of astonished crows cawing 
rebukingly into the bright air from the naked 
branches above the heads of the laughing girls. 

‘*The ominous birds !” said Julie, following 
them with her arch eyes. ‘ Rosetta, we shall 
ceriainly have an opportunity of improving our 
acquaintance with Monsieur the Spectre. Do 
you still feel inclined for the adventure ?” 

Rosetta answered in the affirmative, and her 
eyes eagerly scanned the gray and moldering 
walls of the building. 

“Come, then,” said Julie, “‘let' us proceed. 
But if he appears, which of us shall interro- 
gate the ghost ?” 

‘**Lutin has apparently taken that office on 
bimseif,” said Rosetta, pointing to a little white 
poodle, which had accompanied them of late 
in their rambles. ‘See how he _ behaves, 
mademoiselle !” 

Lutin, who, though physically resembling a 
small and snowy muff, was possessed of the 
spirit of the dog of Montargis, was advancing, 
with a resolute air, toward the cottage, his 
black snub nose inclined toward the ground, 
and his tail, which resembled an ostrich-plume, 
waving in the air like a flag of defiance. Occa- 
sionally he uttered a sharp, short bark. 

Julie glanced at her pet rather uneasily. 
“He perceives something,” she said; ‘do 

you think that we ought to proceed? There 
may be some rough person resting there who 
might insult us.” 

‘*Tf you would rather not go on, mademol- 
selle,” said Rosetta, who appeared very un- 
willing to give up the plan, ‘sit down on this 
mossy old log, and Lutin and I will investigate. 
We shall hardly be out of your sight.” 

Despite herself, on finding that she was so 
near the scene of her former fright, Julie 
found a very unpleasant sensation creeping 
over her, which affected her physically as well 
as mentally. It seemed as though the red and 
fiendish eyes in that abominable visage, which 
had glared on her from the window of the cot- 
tage, were peering down at her through the 
branches, and the idea became so vivid, that 
her limbs trembled under her ; and, following 
Rosetta’s advice, she seated herself on the par- 
tially decayed trunk of a mighty tree, which 
was nearly covered with a varied tapestry of 
mosses, and from which she could just see a 
portion of the ruin. 

‘*T did not imagine that a Soulanges could 
be so great a coward,” she said, half laughing, 
“but the very air of this place seems fuil of 
fear.” 

“May I go on, then, mademoiselle ?” inquired 
Rosetta, respectfully, looking wistfully toward 
the cottage. 

** Why, of course,” said Julie. ‘I shall see 
your red skirts through the trees; and, by all 
means, take Lutin. Tbe courageous little soul 
ought to have been born a Paladin instead of a 
poodle.” 

Rosetta laughed, and turned to follow the 
little animal, who was already nearing the 
cottage, while Julie, leaning back against a 
tree behind her temporary throne, looked after 
the supple figure of the waiting-maid, as, with 
head erect and springing step, she glided away 
amongst the trees. 

Julie watched her with interest until a screen 
of undergrowth concealed her form as she ap- 
proached the door, and listened, with a strange 
sensation of excitement, to Lutin’s sharp, ag- 
gressive bark, growing louder and angrier as 
he neared the building. Presently it became 
less distinct, and Julie guessed rightly that 
Rosetta and her tiny escort had entered the 
hut. The sunlight was pouring down on her 
through the trees, but Julie turned cold, and 
shivered. She half rose from her seat. 

“‘IT was wrong to allow her to go when I 
would not do so myself. I will call her back.” 

She would instantly have done so, but at 
this moment a long, low cry, mingled with the 
sharp yelp of Lutin, reached her, and, sinking 
back on the log, she remained chained to the 
spot with terror, her eyes distended and fixed 
on the cottage. 

A dead silence reigned, and an anguish of 
terror descended on the poor child, from which 
she was roused by a voice at her side. 

‘Ig not mademoiselle very courageous to be 
again alone in this spot ?” 

Almost without knowing what she did, she 
sprang to her feet and seized the brown hand 
of the geologist. 

** Monsieur !” she gasped, “‘ something has 
happened » : 

She could say no more, but, sinking down 
again on the log, sbe covered her eyes with 
her hands, and trembied violently. 
Comprehending that she was not herself in 

danger, the geologist flung down his hammer 
and leathern bag, and ran hastily toward the 
ruin, and, reaching the doorway, paused for 
an instant on the crumbling threshoid, in order 
to accustom his eyes to the gloom which filled 
the interior. 

As his sight accommodated itself to the 
murky atmosphere, he threw up his hands with 
a gesture of surprise and dismay, and with a 
rapii step rushed into the building. 

(To be continued.) 

PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

Tue Rev. Mr. Yocum marries people in 
Cincinnati. 

A miss of sweet sixteen is preaching the 
gospel at Elgin, Il. 

Tuer Rev. Dr. Chapin has become editor of 
the Christian Leader. 

Seven sons of Theoplile Gautier are engaged 
in journalism in Paris. 

Mr. James Gorpon Bennetr is n route to 
Europe, for a short stay. 

Prince ALBert of Prussia’s wedding will 
take place at Easter next. 

Presipent Grant’s son Robert, a Harvard 
senior, has just been elected class-poet. 

Prince GortscHakorF has returned to St. 
Petersburg from his Summer ramblings. 

BriaHam Youn is going to leave Salt Lake 
City and travel south for the benefit of his health, 

Tue Jesuits have purchased a rich domain 
in Austria, which Empire is now their headquarters, 

GeneraL Drx declines to be banqueted be- 
fore entering upon his official duties as Governor. 

Wikre Couuins is soon to reinforce the 
| of reading novelists on the American plat- 
orm. 

Tue death of Mr. James Capel, the oldest 
member of the London Stock Exchange, is an- 
nounced. 

Ir is said that Charles O’Conor is to be 
made Chief-Justice in the event of Judge Chase’s re- 
signation. 

Two Russtan ladies—Misses Olga Stoff and 
Sophie Hasse—have been investigating the circulation 
of the spleen. 

Tue Philadelphia ironmasters propose the 
erection of an iron monument to Horace Greeley in 
Fairmount Park. 

Baron Rornuscui.p, of Frankfort, keeps a 
number of American mocking-birds, some at his 
home and some at his office. 

Prince Napouron and his wife, the Prin- 
cess Clothilde, are still in Milan, like Micawber, ex- 
pecting ‘‘something to turn up.”’ 

Accorp1nG to the Japan Gazelte, the Mikado 
must be an egregious swell, with his white silk 
trowsers and amber-colored sashes. 

STan_ky appeared at his second lecture at 
Steinway Hall dressed in a fancy white flannel suit, 
with Summer helmet and top boots, 

Tne handsome young King of Bavaria re- 
ceives only fifty love-letters per week from young 
ladies anxious to become his wedded slave. 

Sir Henry Hickman Bacon, who lately 
died, was the premier baronet of England, and de- 
scendant of the great philosopher Lord Bacon. 

An elective Parliament is about to be 
established in Japan. Six hundred members will be 
elected next month. There are to be two Houses. 

Mr. Wituram Carey, the newly appointed 
United States District-Attorney for Utah, is a ‘‘ Gen- 
tile,” so called by the Mormons, and resides in Salt 
Lake City. 

Dr. Le Baron Russeiy, of Boston, and 
other friends of Ralph Waldo Emerson, gave the 
philosopher a purse just before he left on his voyage 
to Europe. 

‘Tne vacancy in Parliament caused by the 
death of John Francis Maguire, M. P. for Cork, is 
filled by the election of Mr. Ronayne, a prominent 
nationalist, 

News has been received in Berlin of Herr 
Mauch, the German explorer of Africa. He had 
arrived at Guillimane on his way home, and was in 
good health. 

Masor-GenrraL W. S. Hancock, General 
Commanding the Military Division of the Atlantic, 
has arrived in New York city, and established his 
headquarters, 

Mr. Morat Hatsteap, of the Cincinnati 
Commercial, is named as a candidate for Governor 
of Ohio. The election does not take place for ten 
months to come. 

Ir is proposed in the Southern States to 
complete the arrangements for erecting a statue of 
‘Stonewall’? Jackson, for which purpose a subscrip- 
tion was started in 1863. 

Amona the guests of Mr. Mitchell at the 
wedding breakfast of his eldest daughter, on the 12th 
of November, in London, were Mmes. Lind-Gold- 
schmidt and Taglioni. 

GENERAL Von StetnmeETz, who distinguished 
himself in the Austrian and French campaigns, and 
Von Bettenfeld, who led the Prussian right wing in 
the invasion of Bohemia, are among the newly- 
created peers. 

A Gregtey NationaL Monument Assocta- 
TION has been formed in Boston, which will embrace 
well-known citizens of all parts of the country, It 
is proposed to raise $500,000, of which $175,000 has 
already been guaranteed. 

Cyrus W. Fixvp, in behalf of British capi- 
talists, has purchased the interests of Moses Taylor, 
Marshall 0, Roberts, Peter Cooper and Wilson G. 
Hunt, in the New York, Newfoundland and London 
Pin oe Company, giving the English owners the 
controlling portion of the stock, 

Queen Vicrortia’s favorite servant, John 
Brown, was taken, twenty-four years ago, by the 
Prince Consort, from his father’s house, into the 
alace. He was then a raw country lad, his father 
ing a farmer, with a numerous family. Brown's 

shrewdness, honesty and & nature ‘have won ror 
him his confidential place in the Queen’s service, 
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ANCIENT MONASTERY AT 
EPHRATA, PA. 

J \PHRATA is a small village situated some 
twenty-six miles from Lancaster. The 
settlement of Ephrata was caused by a cir- 

cumstance of romantic interest, 
A religious society was formed in Germany. 

in the year 1708, by eight persons, who entered 
into a covenant to unite in the examination of 
the rules and doctrines gathered from the New 
Testament, and to form a mode of worship and 
life in conformity with the result of their in- 
vestigations. Persecution soon drove them 
from their homes, and Alexander Muck, a leader 
amongst them, devoted his property to the 
common use of the society, and emigrated to 
Mill Creek, Pa., in 1729, Conrad Bissel, one 
of the members of this church, issued a religi- 
ous tract in 1725, and, owing to the excitement 
caused by it at Mili Creek, he retired secretly 
to a cell on the banks of the Cocalico, where 
he remained for some time undiscovered by his 
brethren. When his retreat was found, they 
gathered about it and built cottages ; so that 
the hermit’s cell was the nucleus around 
which the future town of Ephrata gathered. 

In the year 1732, the solitary cottage life was 
changed into a conventicle one, a monastic 
society. was established, and the erection of | 
buildings commenced. 

The dress adopted was, for the brethren, a 
long white gown and cowl, of texture suited | 
ito the season ; and for the sisters the same, with | 
& slight change in the shape of the cowl. 

The first buildings of the society of any con- 
sequence were “ Kedar” and ‘ Zion,” a meet- | 
ing-house and convent, which were erected on 
the hill called ‘“ Mount Zion.” Larger accom- | 
modations were atterward built in the meadow 
below, comprising a Sisters’ house, called | 
‘*Saron,” to which is attached a large chapel 
and ‘Saal,’ for the purpose of holding 
‘*Agapas” or Love Feasts; and a Brothers’ 
house, called, “‘ Bethania,” with which is con- 
nected the large meeting-room with galleries | 

/DNNSYLVANIA.—ANCIENT MONASTERY AT EPHRATA, LANCASTER COUNTY—THE BROTHERS’ HOUSE, 
CALLED ‘‘ BETHANIA,” 
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PENNSYLVANIA.—ANCIENT MONASTERY AT EPHRATA, LANCASTER COUNTY-—CHAPEL OF THE NUNS. 
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| 

in which the whole society assembled for public 
| worship, in the days of their prosperity. 

The buildings are singular, and of very an- 
cient architecture, all the outer walls being 
covered with shingles, .The two houses for the 
brethren and sisters are very large, being three 

| and four stories high. Each has a chapel for 
their night-mectings, 

The chapels and * Saals” are hung and nearly 
covered with large sheets of elegant penman- 
ship, or ink-paintings, many of which are texts 
from the Scriptures, executed in a very hand- 
some manner, in ornamented Gothic letters, 
called in German Fractur-Schrifter. 

A few days after the battle of Brandywine had 
been fought (September 11th, 1777), from four 
to five hundred of the wounded soldiers were 
taken to Ephrata, and placed in the hospital. 
Drs. Yerkel, Scott (father of Colonel Joseph 
W. Scott, of New Jersey,) and Harrison were 
the attending surgeons. The wounds and 

| camp-fever baffled their skill, and one hundred 
and fifty of the soldiers died here. They were 
principally from the Eastern States and Penn- 
sylvania, with a few British who had deserted 
and joined the American Army. 

The place where they rest is inclosed, and 
| for many years a board, with an inscription 
setting forth the fact, was placed over the gate 
of the inclosure. This has given place to the 
foundation of a monument, the corner-stone of 
which was laid, September llth, 1845. 

At the time Congress left Philadelphia and 
met at Lancaster for safety, money was minted 
at Ephrata, 

The difficulties and disadvantages which 
| these hardy pioneers had to contend with in 
| putting up their buildings may be imagined, 
when it is known that they had to prepare all 
the timbers, etc., unaided by machinery or 
power, save their own strong arms. Trees 
were cut down in the forest and dragged by 
hand to their required position. The locks and 
hinges of the doors, all household utensils and 
such primitive agricultural implements as they 
used, were made from wood, and the window- 
sashes cast from lead. The leather was tanned 
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PENNSYLVANIA. —ANCIENT MONASTERY AT EPHKATA.—CONVENT AND CHAPEL OF THE SISTERS, 
CALLED ‘‘SARON” AND ‘‘SAAL.” 
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upon which to make the card, the card was 
made, the sheep raised and sheared, the wool 
carded, spun and woven, all by their own hands, 
upon their own premises. They wrote and 
printed valuable books when printing was in 
its infancy here, and specimens of their typo- 
graphical art are still in existence, which reflect 
credit upon their labors. 

As a religious community, they never lost 
sight of their duty to God in their efforts to 
have home comforts around them ; and to their 
honor be it said that the first Sabbath-school in 
the world was established at Ephrata. 

FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Tux present day—Your birthday. 

Cunts of smoke—False ringlets. 

A Frrenpiy suit—A Quaker’s drees. 

‘* Beizz mettle”—A young lady’s temper. 

Dervourine a book—Eton Latin Grammar. 

Tux Civil Service Club—A policeman’s club. 

Or course it is—Is a stolen child ‘‘ cribbed ?” 

Oan a posenmianever legally be said to be a 
Writualist 

Wart leggings should be made of—aAlli- 
gators’ skins. 

Taz Paris Gaulois says, that of the many 
matrimonial agencies in that city, some actually send 
round a list of the choicest goods on hand. One of 
these, evidently a carefully selected stock from the 
very best class of goods, is quoted. It runs: “I 
apprehend, sir, that in the course of your daily life 
ou are now and coming across people placed 

hh the difficulty of not being able to contract or 
arrange a well-assorted marriage according to one’s 
rightful expectations, Permit me to call your atten- 
tion to a few specimens from our list of bona 
candidates, for whom I have the honor to act as 
intermediary: 1. A French prince, well known in 
the world for his simple and irreproachable manners, 
agreeable physiognomy, 43 years of e, and a 
fortune of from 800,000 francs to a million. 2. A 
magistrate ; 35 years, and 150,000 francs. 3. Several 
doctors ; 25 to 35 years, and from 30,000 to 60,000 
francs, 4, Several merchants; 24 to 45 years, and 
20,000 to 30,000 francs. 5. Several gentlemen of 
rivate fortunes, 46 to 60 years, and 30,000 to 100,000 
rancs. 

An exchange publishes the following speci- 
mens of written examinations of candidates for 
schoolteachers : 

TEACHER NO. 1, 
Question—What does a letter represent? Answer 

—A letter is chrecter of elementry. 
Q.—Analyze the following sentence: John struck 

Mary. A.—John the swbjact, and Mary the attriput. 
Q.—Give three proofs that the earth isround. A.— 

Take it of a clear mornin and you can see the lite a 
good bit before you see the sun. 
Q.—Define physiology. A.—Physiology is a descrip- 

tion of the organs. 
.—For what purpose should English taal be 

studied? A.—For the youse of penmanship. 

TEACHER NO. 2, 

.—What is a letter? A.—A letter represents a 
sine or an idea. 
Q.—What is a syllable? A syllable is a word or an 

assemblage of words. 
Q.—What is spelling? Spelling is the pronunciation 

of words. 
TEACHER NO. 8, 

—In the war of 1812 what battle was fought 
within the territory of Indians? A.—Thecumche was 
the leade of the Indiana. Gen. Harison afterwards 
Presiden of the United States was the commander of 
the Mericans the Indians teld the Mericans that the 
next day they would sine a treaty of piece and that 
knight they fell on them the Mericans was a suckes, 
Q.—What two important events of 1620? A.—The 

landing of pigrim Fathers was 1; and sending over 
Ninty yong wimin for wives and selling them for 
90Ibs tobaco whch was the price of a wife. 
Q.—What is a bay? A.—A Bay is bend in Lack or 

See. 
Q.—What is addition? A.—Adition is the prossesse 

of unitin to numbers so as to make on. 

FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 

Mrs. Dr. W. Torrencz, New York, uses her 
Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stitch Machine for her own 

family sewing, and, besides doing her housework, 
earned more than a dollar per day as pastime. See 

the new improvements and Woods’s Lock-Stitch 

Ripper. 

Tat famous store, No. 550 Broadway, was 
never so completely and beautifully stocked with 

useful and elegant articles, suitable for holiday 
presents, than it is now, when occupied by the Meri- 

den Britannia Company. For elegant design, per- 

fect workmanship and moderation of price, their 
manufactures are unequaled in the United States, and 

as the attendanis are equally as obliging to the cus- 
tomers who purchase $5 worth as to those who buy 
$500, we advise all our readers to call without delay 
on the Meriden Britannia Company, 550 Broadway. 
The superior quality and style of their goods are 
acknowledged by all. Call and inspect. 

Tue attention of our readers is called to the 
advertisement of the Collins Metal Watch Factory ; 
and those in want of Watches and Jewelry would do 

well to visit the salesroom of the company. They 
have on hand a very beautiful selection of Watches, 

which are warranted to keep time, and a variety of 

elegant jewelry, made of the celebrated Collins Metal, 

very closely resembling gold. 

Facts Worta Knowra.—The New Wilson 
Under Feed Shuttle Sewing Machine is to-day the 
simplest, most perfect, most easy operated, best 
made, most durable, and in every way, most valuable 
sewing machine in existence, and it is sold fifteen 
dollars less than all other first-class machines, on 
easy terms. Salesroom at 707 Broadway, New York, 
and in all other cities in the United States. The Com- 
pany want agents in country towns. 

NO WESTERN PAPER receives greater 
care in its preparation than the Detroit TRIBUNE, 
and upon none is money more liberally expended. 
The TRIBUNE is not a cheap vehicle for floating a 
large quantity of advertising, but a first-class sheet, 
in which the advertisements are an item of minor 
consideration. It is probable that the great majority 
of its subscribers take no other paper. 

GurpE to the selection of a sewing machine. 
Read Sewing Machine Leaflets, mailed free on appli- 
cation by Willcox & Gibbs S. M. Oo., 658 Broadway, 
New York. 

Movies Parenr Earrucuoset; simplest, 
cheapest and most effective in the market. Send for 
circular, EARTHCLOSET CoMPANY, 31 Courtlandé St., 
New York. 898-99 

Taz new Cotonnape Hore, Philadelphia, 
Pa., is also convenient to the Water Works. 

Warren Patent Cooker, or the “ Patent 
Cook,” as the New York Tribune appropriately names 
it, is justly receiving great attention, and really 
threatens to revolutionize the old system of cooking. 
At Messrs. Norton & Co.’s, 240 Broadway, the way to 
perfection of cooking can be found, and the simplicity 
and economy of the process is exceedingly interest- 
ing ; remarkable as it may seem, notwithstanding the 
—_, numbers sold daily, the Cooker gives perfect 
Satisfaction to every household where they are being 
used. Messrs. Norton & Co. will send a descriptive 
pamphlet free to any who cannot call upon them to 
) e the Cooker. Their P. O. Box is 3,051, this 
city. The price of the utensils brings them within the 
means of all classes. If for no other reason, the 
novelty of a patent on cooking will justify the atten- 
tion of the public to this apparatus. 

ress Coats for Bails, etc., for sale and to hire, 
Custom clothing, Broadway misfits, etc., always 
on hand. Cheap, durable working clothes, for 

men and boys, in good variety. Overcoats and pea- 
jackets, from $5 to $25. Suits $10 and $30. Prices 
ow. SHEA, the Clothier, 427 Broome Street, one 
block East of Broadway. 895-907 

RUPTURE CAN BE CURED 

Without suffering. ELASTIC TRUSSES are superseding 

all others, Before buying Metal Trusses or Supporters, 
send for a descriptive circular to the ELASTIC TRUSS 

Co., No. 683 Broadway, New York. 889-941 

E. &H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereosco: and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. tf 

DOUGAN, Manufacturer and Importer of 
Hats, 102 Nassau Street, cor. Ann, N. Y. 889-901 

For Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan, 
Use Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion. Sold by Drug- 
gists everywhere. 

For PIMPLES on the FACE, BLACKHEADS 
and FLESHWORMS, 

Use Perry’s Improved Comedone and Pimple Remedy 
—the Great Skin Medicine. Prepared only by Dr. 
B. ©. Perry, Dermatologist, 49 Bon Street, New York. 

899-911 

What is the use of buying an expensive Shoe 

without a 

SILVER TIP? 
They will be through at the toe while the remainder 

of the Shoe is perfectly good. 

If you want to know what 

CABLE SCREW WIRE 
means, ask your Shoe Dealer, and if he can’t tell you, 

make up your mind he has some pegged work on 

hand that he wants to sell before he dare tell you. 

TRUE TIM E 1000 SOLD WEEKLY. The GENUINE Swiss Magnetic TIME~ 
* KBEPER, COMI’ASS AND INDICATOR. A perfect GEM for 

the pocket what» J traveller, trader, bey, iarmer, and for EVERYBODY desiring a reliable 
bape eng also & superior Compass, Usual watch size, steel works, glass crystal, si! 
io » neat ORO! purchaser says of it :— DE case. 
VERMONT NOVELTY io Moatrea), July 29, 1872, 

Sire s—Bince the moth of March, 1872, I have received from 
hundred (500) of your Magnetic 

2 seni me ove by express. 
eapecttully yo : JOHN C. FORD, Montreal, P.Q. 

50, 0 0 Satisfaction guaren= v teed. WARRANTED to denote 
correst time and to keep tn order—iffairly used—for twe years. Nothing like 

S$ OL D det This fect triumph of mechanism will be sent im a neat esse, prepaid 
* to amy address, for only $1.00; 3 for a Secsinns sont free, one. 

Bond all orders te the Manf” rs, ERMONT NOVELTY CO., Brattlebere’, Vi, 

66 PSY CHOMANCY, or SOUL- 
CHARMING.” How either sex may fascinate 

and gain the love and affections of any person they 
choose, instantly. This simple mental acquirement 
all can possess, free, by mail, for 25 cents, together 
with a Marriage Guide, Egyptian Oracle, Dreams, 
Hints to Ladies, ete A wee oo book. 
100,000 sold. Address T. WILL & OO., Publishers, 
Philadelphia. 878-902e0W 

EW MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS.—No. 8 Howe's 
Quintette Quadrille Band, $6; No. 8 Piano and 

Violin or Flute duets, 75 cents; No.2 Piano and 
Cornet duets, $1; Quadruple Musicians’ Omnibus, 
8,300 pieces of music for violin, flute, etc., $4 ; Howe’s 
Brass Band Instructor, $1; No. 1 Amateur Orchestra, 
16 parts, 9 pieces of Music, $2; duets for two cornets, 
75 cents; American Dancing-Master, 500 dances, 
calls, etc., 50 cents ; Beauties of Strauss, No. 1, 10 sets 
of waltzes for Piano, 50 cents ; Send for Catalogue, 

ELIAS HOWE Sent by Mail. » 
103 Court Street, Boston. 

BILLIARD TABLES. 

THE NONPAREIL DESICN. Pat. Oct. 31, ’71. 
An immense stock of new and second-hand BIL- 

LIARD TABLES, of all designs and at all prices. 
First-class new 5 x 10 Tables, complete, $300 and 
—- Second-hand Tables made over new, com- 
plete, $200, $225, $250, etc. Portable Billiard Tables, 
for private use, $100. ‘The sreatest variety ever 
offered. Send for Catalogue. 

KBAVANAGH & DECKER. 
Cor. Canal and Centre Streets, New York. 

89-901 

“It STILL WAVES!’ The old, 
ony ** STAR SPANGLED BAN- 

'* THE FAMILY PAPER of America. 
. for THE MILLION. Ola 

. “BOUQUET OF AUTO b 

Fann.” Now it’ran ha” Abanre Wine. ., Now! mt 
don’t patited®, Addres, STAR SPA’ LED BANNER, Hinsdale, N. 

A GREAT OFFER! HOLIDAYS! 
HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway, New York, 

will dispose af 100 PIANOS, MELODEONS, and 
ORGANS, of three first-class makers, including 
Waters’, it extremely low prices for cash, 
during (ie Holidays, New 1-octave jirst-class 
PIANOS, modern improvements, for $275 Cash. 
The CONCERTO PARLOR ORGANS are most 
beautiful in style and perfect in tone ever made. 
Price, Jor 6 stops, $185 ; 10 stops, $225 and $250 cash. 

ot" S 
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New York. 

RICH LACES 
FOR 

Christmas and New Year’s Presents. 

NST ABL 

Black Thread Lace Pointes, Point Lace and 
Point Applique Shawls, Capes, Flounces, 

Handkerchiefs, Collars, etc., at 

CREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 

Real Point, Anparee Chantilly and Cujpure 
rimming Laces, 

Much below the Importatier @7 st. 

1,000 Fine French Embroidered Sets, 
At half their actual ¢cat 

A Large Line of Scotch Embroiaered Sets, 
From $1 to $2 the set. 

A Large Assortment of Made-up Real 
Valenciennes F ane, sane, Collerettes and 

ets, 
Embroidered Pin-Cushions. 

Initial Handkerchiefs in great variety. 
Damask and Tape-Bordered, Plain Hemmed, 

Gambric and Lawn Handkerchiefs, 
Put up in FANCY BOXES for PRESENTS. 

HOLIDAY FURS. 
Russian Sable Sets. Sable Tail Sets. 

Silver Fox, Mink, Ermine, Grebe, 
Sealskin Sets and Cloaks. 

Black Marten, etc., etc., etc. 
Fur Sets of all Descriptions, for Children. 

White Coney Cloaks for Children. 
Fur Trimmings of all Descriptions. 

Fur-Lined Silk Cloaks, for Carriage Wraps. 

GENTS’ & YOUTHS’ 

FURNISHING DEPARTMENTS. 
ALL THE NOVELTIES IN 

Underwear, Hosiery, Dress Shirts, Plain and 
Fancy Neck-wear, Robes de Chambre, 

moking Jackets, English and 
French Cardigan Jackets, 

Dressing Robes, 
etc., etc. 

Chosson’s Celebrated Kid in all tints and sizes, 
from | to 10 Buttons. Chosson’s Lined 

Kid Gloves for Ladies and Gents, 
| and 2 Buttons. Chosson’s 
Castor, | and 2 Buttons. 

“Chs. Roberts” Best Paris Dogskin, |, 2 and 
3 Buttons. 

Sealskin Gloves and Gauntlets for Ladies and 
Cents. 

Winter Gloves of every Description. 
Ladies’ Shoulderettes, Berthas, Ties, Sash 

Ribbons, Roman Sashes, and a Novelty 
in Children’s Silk Sashes. 

ESTABLISHED 1854. 

RANDELL’S 
MEN?’S 

FURNISHING ROOMS, 
554 & 556 EIGHTH AVE., 

Bet, 37th and 38th Sts., NEw YORK. 

GOODS FOR MEN’S WEAR ONLY. 
PER DOZEN 

New York Mills Shirts, - ~- = $36 00 
Utica do. do. - 7 - 3000 
Tuscarora do. do. - = = 2400 
Eagle do, do. 18 00 

ONE PRIOE. OASH ON DELIVERY. 
899-902 

HOLIDAYS 
are drawin ! and those intending useful 
GIFTs for ANY of their FRIENDS, ‘ehether 
Men, Women, Boys or Girls, could not bestow 
one that would be BETTER appreciated than a 

OVELTY 
PRINTING PRESS 

Send for a descriptive, illustrated Pamphlet, 
containing the various Agents’ addresses, to 
BE - Oo OODS, Manufacturer, 
$49—351 Federal & 152 Kneeland-st's, Boston. 

No suspension of Business on account of Fire! 

Wanted, on a Com- 
mission or Salary, 
b the Month or 

ear, ene or more 

persons in each County of the United States, to in- 
troduce somet! which “takes on sight,” and 
which yields a it of from $6 to $10 per day above 
expenses. Early applicants will secure the choice of 
territory. The bus is pleasant, light and edify- 
ing. For further particulars, with terms, address, 
e0w-876-900 8. S. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y. 

= as 

HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 

H. O’NEILL & CO., 
327 & 329 Sixth Avenue, 

Importers of French Millinery Goods. 

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. 
No. 12, COLORED GROS-GRAIN, all silk, 42c. 
No. 16, COLORED GROS-GRATN, all silk, 48c. 

60 cartons 7-inch COLORED SASH RIBBONS, all silk, 
90c.; worth $1.25. 

20 cartons 6-in. COL’D WATERED SASH RIBBONS, $1. 
100 cartons 6 and 7-inch WATERED VELVET SASH 

RIBBONS, 75c. and $1. Goods which cost 
in gold $1.25 and $1.75 a gard. 

25 cartons 6 and 7-inch BLACK SASH RIBBONS, all 
silk, 75c. and 95c, 

ROMAN & FANCY WATERED SASHES. 
60 dozen FELT HATS, at 95c. 

200 dozen FINEST QUALITY FELT HATS, $1.35. 
100 dozen TRIMMED FELT HATS, $2 and $2.35. 

75 dozen SILK VELVET HATS and BONNETS, $2.98. 

ROUND HATS IN SILK, VELVET & FELT. 
e 

LACES. 
Black French Guipure, Black French Thread, 

alenciennes, etc. 
Black Thread Barbs, Point Gaze and Point 

Applique Handkerchiefs and Lace Vails. 
Collars, Capes, Sets and Barbs, etc. 

The Novelties in made-up LACE GOODS for evening 
wear and to order. A Specialty of 

CHILDREN’S LACE CAPS. 

GREAT BARGAINS IN VELVETS. 
50 pieces BLACK SILK VELVET, $2 and $2.25, 

265 pieces BLACK SILK VELVIES1, $2.50, $2.75 and $3. 
27-inch BLACK SILK VELVE', $4.75, reduced from $6. 
COLORED SILK VELVETS in all the newest shades. 

500 doz. WINDSOR TIES, 50c. 1,000 doz. WINDSOR 
TIES, finest :oods made, 63c. 500 doz. ROMAN TIES, 
26c. CREPE DE CHINE SCARFS, FLOWEKS, FEA- 
THES, OSTRICH PLUMES, JET ORNAMENTS. 

The Mio and most complete stock of MILT,INENY 
and LACE GOODS ever offered at retail in the cily, 
selected with special care for fine city trade. 

H. O'NEILL & CO., 
327 & 329 Sixth Ave. and Twentieth St. 

CHILDREN’S 
OUTFITTING DEPARTMENT. 

Infants’ Wardrobe “C” for $125. 
2 Flannel Bands........cccscees @ $0.623g...... $1.25 

BBE GOB ses eeccsscccines @ 2.60........ 5.00 

3 Flannel Skirts, Embroidered..@ 5.00........ 15.00 
2Cambric “ ...... o esbeneses @ 2.00. .cccce 4.00 
2 6s WT oe eeeedeosetens OD GD ..00000% 6.00 
Jp Serr Ae 6.00 

© TIGNES DION ccccccccccesccce@ BAS..00c00 13.50 

3 DAY DICK ccc cocccccccccsscs @ Be cssese 11.00 
SN 565660088 00es0oesoea vases MD BRO, sds ectes 18.00 

1 Calico Wrapper..... daavenetessene 1.50 

I in0 a Fae tetheacasens6é.isiesbeeensaceceece 9.00 

1 Basket, completely furnished................ 10,00 

6 Pairs Knitted Shoes........... @ OIG ..000025 400 

1 Embroidered Merino Shawl...........se02.-. 5.50 
IS 6 6586 6540005 080640006600000084 7.50 

BE RI soc cccenceeeneeesseeeauesncsss 1,Uu0 

NE | pn eebegensaessanssecnanenctenace 2.50 

EEE TEED 445 0h 45060nG 600 a beansceaeceenaes 0.50 
BG" s0eees. ccaseecvesed | rere 2.25 

$125.00 

The whole or any single article of the above Outfit 
may be had upon a. or will be sent C.O.D. 
by Express. Every article is made in the best manner 
and m the best materials. Wardrobe “A” ior 
$75, and “B” for $100. 

LORD & TAYLOR, 
Importers of and Dealers in Fashionable Dry Goods, 

895, 897, 899 & 901 BROADWAY, cor. 20th St. 
255, 257, 259 & 261 GRAND ST., cor. Chrystie St. 

best magazine for children in the workd.”—S. 

THE © te 

CHILDRENS HOUR] 
An illustrated magazine, edited by T. S. ARTHUR. 
This favorite of the children ‘‘from five to fifteen” 
will, for 1873, be as pure and as full of attractive read- 
ing and beautiful pictures as ever. Price, $1.25 a year ; 
5 copies, $5. Sample numbers, 10 cents, 

ss ARTHUR & SON, Philadelphia. 
899-900 eow 

“The 8. Timxs. 

Write for Large Illustrated Descriptive Price List to 

~ GREAT WESTERN 

PITTSBURGH PA 
Double, Single, Muzzle and Breech-Loading Rifles, 
Shot Guns, Revoivers, Pistols, etc., of every kind, 
for men or boys, at very low prices. Guns, $3 to 
$300. Pistols, $1 to $25. 890-930-eow 

A MONTH to good canvassers—articles 
hew and as staple as flour. Samples 
free. ©. M. INGTON, Chicago. 

901-8 

Ae 

FRY W HERE 

MoTHER s, 

NESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA. 

Extensively used and recommended 
yA most eminent physicians, 

V id 

H. asTih & Co., Sole Agents, 

e 15 South William Street, New York. R 
Other Organs and Melodeons for $45 and upwards 
Jor cash. Ilustrated Catalogues mailed. tf 

) Y 
* The Mother's Milk Substitute. 0 

by Druggists and Grocers. U 

InrFaAaAN Ff Ss. 

Genera land special, wrged to send 
Agents | for sample and circular of ‘‘ PEOPLE's 

; MONTHLY,” Pittsburgh, Pa. Tihey’ll 
Wanted astonish. Best, cheapest and mos’ 

Beautiful illustrated 16-page paper 
for the home published anywhere. Popular from 
Maine to Texas—takes on sight—aquickest sales and 
biggest pay of any paper going. New type, new 
‘sheads,” tinted paper and superb illustrations. No 
mean, shabby humbug, but fine, ele~ant and crowded 
with the freshest contributions, Only $1.50 per year. 
Three months’ trial, only 25 cents, inciuding the 
splendid Christmas number (24 pages). Chromos, 
engravings and premiums liberal as any. Agents, 
it costs nothing to sample it. 
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January 4, 1873.) 

CARRYING THE 

UNITED STATES MAIL 
BETWEEN 

New York, Cork and Liverpool. 
NEW & FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 

OCEANIO, REPUBLIC, BALTIC, CELTIO, 
GERMANIC, BRITANNIC, ADRIATIC, ATLANTIC, 
Sailing from New York on Saturdays, from Liver- 
ol on Thursdays, c:lling at Cork Harbor each way, 

From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 
Passenger accommodations (for ali classes) unri- 

yaled, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED AND COMFORT. 
Saloon, State-rooms, Smoking-room and Bath-rooms 

in MIDSHI? section, where least motion is felt. 
Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 

steamers. 
Rates—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 

Those wishing to send for friends from the Old Coun- 
try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $30 
currency. , 
Passengefs booked to or from all parts of America, 

to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, India, Australia, 
China, etc. 

Draits from £1 upward. 
For inspection of plans and other information, apply 

at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 

tf J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 

AGENTS WANTED. 
We Want Agents in every town in the United 

States, both male and female, to sell an article needed 
in every household, and of well-established reputa- 
tion. It sells as readily at $5 as any 25-cent article, 
and yields 100 per cent. profit. For circulars, terms, 
etc., address, C. N. TYLER & CO., 81 Folsom Street, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 

OW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICK, etce., 
and a Book with One Hundred Nice Pictures, 

sent free to any address for 10 cents, upon application 
to CRAWFORD & CO., Nos. 65 and 67 Nassau Street, 
New York City. tf 

every- 25 $75 to $250 per month, wnere, 
ited male and female, to introduce the GENUINE IM- 

PROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING 
MACHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, 
tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and embroider in a 
most superior manner. Price only $15. Fully 
licensed and warranted for 5 years. We will pay 
$1,000 for any machine that will sew a stronger, 

i more beautiful or more elastic seam than 
ours. Itmakes the “ Elastic Lock Stitch.’? Every 

@ second stitch can be cut, and still the cloth cannot 
pom be pulled apart without tearing it. We pay 
sp Accents irom $75 to $250 per month, and ex- 

penses ora commission from which twice that 
amount can bemade. Address, SECOMB & CO., 
Boston, Mass.; Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicago, Iil., 

€= or St. Louis, Mo. 892-902-C0W 

$7 
THE BUCKMAN M'F’G CO., 

436 BROOME ST., N. ¥., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

PERFECT RUNNING 

. 

¢) EACH W EEK — Agents wanted. Business 
az legitimate. J. WORTH, St. Louis, Mo. 898 901 

STEAM 

TOYS. 

Their celebrated Steam Fire-engine, 8 to 10 inches 
high, 15 inches long, will suck and throw a real 
stream of water 20 feet. Their beautiful Side-wheel 
Steamboat, 644 wide, 16 long, will run from % to 1 
mile. Prices of each of above—No. 1, plain, $5 ; No. 
2, plain, $7.50; No. 1, ornamented, $7.50; No. 2, 
ornamented, $10—not including Express charges. 
Sent by mail, prepaid. Their renowned Young 
America Engine, $1.50; No. 1 extra, $2.25. Little 
Giant, double cylinder, $3.50. Whistles for all Toy 
Engines, 15 cents. Mechanical movements, etc. 
Discount to Trade, 

GENTS WANTED for Great Fires ot History. Chicago,Bos? 
ton. N. Lors, London, ete. Causes. Systems of Extinguish- 

ing Fire. Sates. Fire Proor Buildings, Bunk Vaults, Insurance, 
&e. Thrilling, Htfmorous, Pathetic. J/lustrated. Going like Hot 

cs. Address Worthington. Dustin & Co., Hartford, Ct. 

YY s —A written Astounding Revelations ! Ghar’ or ‘your 
whole life, past, present, and future, with a beautiful 
and correct picture, name and address of future hus- 
band or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. In- 
close 25 cents. State date of birth. Address, R. 8S. 

900 LYFORD, Box 42, Jersey City, N. J. 12 

O THE WORKING CLASS, male or female, 
7 $60 a week guaranteed. Kespectable employment 
at home, day or evening ; no capital required ; full in- 
structions and valuable package of goods to start with 
sent free by mail. Address, with 6 cent return stamp, 
M. YOUNG & CO., 16 Courtlandt St., New York. 899-902 

DEGRAAF 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 

FRANK _LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 279 

& TAY LOR, 
130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 

(Branch Store 81 Fourth Avenue,) 

STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 

PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 

Furniture, Carpets, 

Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 

Spring-Beds, Ete., 

Of any House in the United States, which they offer 

to Retail at Wholesale prices. 80-762 

Metal 

are ; 
g oF 

h S15, $20, $25 
r+ each, 

$12, according to weig 

a 

Metal. 
registered and free by mail. 

ht and finish. Every watch is 
watches are ordered at one time, we send a seventh one Jree. All kinds of Jewelry of the same elegant Collins 

Goods seut by express, to be paid for on delivery ; or, if Post Office Orders be sent, they will be sent 
The Genuine Collins Watches can only be had of us; we have no agents. Send 

stamp for our Illustrated Circular. The goods of C,. E. Collins & Co. have invariably given satisfaction—JN. Y. 

Watch Factory. 
This cut represents the appearance of one of our $25 

Watches and $12 Chains, only reduced 
watches being full size for Gents, Ladies and Boys ; 
also, this style of Vest Chain, full size and beautiful, $12. 
These watches, for accuracy of time and in appear- 
ance, are fully equal to Gold watches that cost $250. 
Some of our watches that have been used on Railroads 
have not varied one minute in six months. We manu- 
facture three qualities and three sizes—prices, $15, $20 
and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunting 
Cases, Gents’, Ladies’ and Boys’ sizes. Chains, $2 to 
fully guaranteed by a special certificate, When six 

Entirely of metai, are the only lamps in 
use which can neither break, leak, nor 

.explode. Are ornamental and cheap. 
y Adapted to all household uses; also, to 
stores, factories, churches, etc. 

AGENTS MAKE $10 DAY 
r SELLING THESE LAMPS. 

For Agency—Address 

WALLACE & SONS, 
89 Chambers St., New York, 

889-901 

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 

LIGHT IN THE EAST, 
The most comprehensive and valuable religious work 
ever published ; also, for our new Illustrated Family 
Bible, containing nearly 500 fine Scripture illustra- 
tions, and Dr. Smith’s complete Dictionary of the 
Bible. Send for prospectus and Circulars, and we 
will show you what agents say of this the best and 
cheapest Family Bible, and how fast they are selling 
it. Address, NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Phiia- 
delphia, Pa. tf 

100 YEAR ALMANAC,—for 50 cents we send 
POSTPAID, an Almanac giving every Year, Month, 
Week and Day of the Century, also a Pocket Calendar 
for 1873. Extra inducements to Agents. Address, 

GEORGE A. HEARD & Co., Boston, Mass. 
897-909 

The best terms offered, AGENTS WANTED for Explorations in 

AE RICA 
Dr, Livingstone discovered. The HERALD-STANLEY 
Expedition complete. Large octavo now ready. Outtit $1.00, 
UNION PUBLISHING CO., Chicago, Phila., or Springfield, Mass, 

Pomeroy’s Trusses. 
Unrivaled for the relief and cure of Hernia or Rupture. 

POMEROY & CO., 744 Broadway, New Ycrk. tf 

WATCHMAN’S TIME DETECTORS. 
Newest and perfect improvements. Send for Cir- 

culars to IMHAEUSER & CO., 208 Broadway. P. 0. 
Box 4798, New York. 895-902 

RoYA L HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 

=: ~@ paid in Gold, and information fur- 
“OR r nished. Orders solicited and a 

filled, The highest rates paid for Doubloons and a 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 

L} AGENTS 
$200 per month 

oO made selling 

WANTED. | T 
H Salable and 

profitable. 
Send for Cat- 

alogue to E. C. 

BRIDGMAN, 
5 Barclay St, N.Y. 

our new 

U. S. and State 
, Maps, Charts, i 

etc. i} 

PER WEEK and expenses paid. We want 
a reliable agent in every County in the | 
U. S. Address, Hudson River Wire Co., | 
130 Maiden Lane, N. Y., or Chicago, Il. 

. cow 

N, 
Robes de Chambre 

a AND 

Efouse Coats, 
FOR 

HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
Large assortment, superior style, very low prices. 

BE. A. NEWELL, 
727 Broadway, cor. Waverly Place. 

SPORT’ JEST BOOK sent free. Address 
EAGLE Book Co., 9 Murray a eat . 

FRANK LESLIE’S 

BOYS’ & GIRLS’ WEEKLY 
Begins in No. 324 

““WILD HORSE JOE,” 
A STORY OF WESTERN LIFE, 

That every Boy in the land will enjoy. The number 
contains a capital Christmas Story—a drama full of 
fun—and no end of capital reading. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 

WONDER CAMERA 
OF THE ACE. - x m 

WILL SHOW ANY OPAQUE OBJECT. 
Inclose stamp for Illustrated Circular. 

E. I. HORSMAN, 100 William S&t., N. Y., 
Sole Agent for the United States. 

Or SCOTCH & IRISH. WHISKIES 
imported in casks or cases. London Dock Ja- 

Double-canned St. maica Rum, crops of ’65 to 57. 
Croix, 1858 and 1852. Cider Brandy, 1855, Brandies, 
1865 to 1795. Very old Bourbon and Rye. Wines, all 
the favorite brands. Fancy Groceries and Table Lux- 

| uries at down-town The Trade, Hotels and 
| Families supplied. H. B. KIRK & CO., Importers and 
J bbers, 69 Fulton Street. Established 1853. 

per month guaranteed '$100 to 250 2, 2, game! 
where selling our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA 
CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples 

| Sree. Address, the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. eow 

Times. One of the £20 Watches is worn in our office, and we have no hesitation in recommending them,— 
Pomeroy’s Democrat. Address, COLLINS METAL WATCH FACTORY, 335 Broadway, N. Y. City. 

_i. ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, |1922, = JUBILEE! =— 1873, 
NEW YORK OBSERVER 
The Best Religious and Secular Family Newspaper. 

$3 a Year with the JUBILEE YEAR BOOK. 
SIDNEY E. MORSE & CoO., 

37 Park Row, New York. 

SEND FOR A SAMPLE COPY, 
ae 

THE CONFESSIONS OF AN INVALID PUB- 
lished for the benefit of young men and others 
who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc., supplying 

the means of self-cure. Sent free of charge. Address, 
NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Box 153, Brooklyn, N. Y._ tf 

1st Premium at Am. Institute, 1871. 

Stamford Sewing Machine, 
The most qutet and Lightest Run- 
ning Shuttle Machine in the world. 
Not a Cam, Cog or Roller, No 

We sell directly to those who retail 
» the machi™>. Agents wanted. 

tT. B. BISHO! ‘& CO., Stamford, Conn. 

Book Agents 
Now at work, or looking for some new book, will miss 
it if they do not at once write for circulars of the best 
selling book published. Extraordinary inducements 
offered. Address, F. M. REED, 139 Eighth See 

91- 

901-13 

You ask WHY we can sell First 
MA Class 7 Octave Pianos for $290? 

L We answer—Itcosts less than $300 
to make any $600 Piano sold 
through Agents, all of whom make 
#100 per ct. profit, We have 
no Agents, but ship direct to fami- 
lies at Factory price, and warrant 

* e le 6 Years. Send for illustrated cir- 
cular, in which we refer to over §QO Bankers, Merchants, 
&c. (some of whom you may_know), using our Pianos, 
in 44 States and Territories. Please state where you saw 
this notice. 

‘Chimney 

U.S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, N. Y. 

| AGENTS—Ladies particularly—can make money 
working for us, as there is no competition, and the 

| goods are wanted by every one. Address, The MCKEE 
M’r’¢é Co., 309 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 899-902 

AGENTS WANTED FOR McCLELLAN’S 

GCoOoOLR DEN STAT E. 
The first and only complete history of the Pacific 

Slope, embracing California, Oregon, Nevada, Utah, 
Arizona, Idaho, Washington Territory, British Colum- 
bia and Alaska; descriptive of their Seasons, Pro- 
ducts, Mountains, Valleys, Rivers, Lakes, etc. 700 
ages, with 200 Illustrations and Maps. Send for 

Titustrated Circular. WM. FLINT & Co., Phila., Pa.; 
Cin., 0.; Springfield, Mass.; or Atlanta, Ga. 900-3 

MON EY MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 
Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 

full particulars FREE. S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
850-901 

~D° AGENTS want absolutely the best selling 
books? Send for circulars of VENT’s UN- 

ABRIDGED ILLUS. FAMILY BIBLE. Over 1,100 pages, 
10 by 12 in., 200 pages Bible Aids, etc. Arabesque, 
$6.25; Gilt Edge, 1 clasp, $8.25 ; Full Gilt, 2 clasps, 
$11. “BELDEN: THE WHITE Gunter,” for Winter 
Evenings. 36th 1,00 ready. ‘THE AMERICAN FaR- 
MER’S HORSE Book ;’’ The standard 46th 1,000 ready. 
Epizootic Treatmenis etc. C. F. VENT, New York and 
Cincinnati. VENT & GOODRICH, Chicago. 899-902 

HERMON W. ATWOOD, 
APOTHECARY, 

846 Broadway, Adjoining Wallack’s Theatre. 
Every description of Toilet requisites, in Ivory, Tor- 
toise Shell and Buffalo Horn. Farina Cologne, Lubin’s, 
Atkinson’s and Kimmel’s Extracts, in large and extra 
large bottles, at reasonable prices. Pomades, Oils, 
etc., etc., from the best French and English factors. 
Fine Cup and Toilet Sponges. 

THE ATWOOD COLOGNE. tf 

ERVOUS DEBILITY.—A Person having 
tried in vain every advertised remedy, has dis- 

covered a simple means of self-cure, which he will 
send free to his fellow-sufferers. Address, J. H. 
REEVES, 78 Nassau Street, N. Y. 898-910 

A Combination of Attractions. 
This week’s | 

Corner, No. 396, | 
Contains the opening of 

“FZTARD TO Win,” 
Written expressly for it by J. F. SMITH, perhaps the 

most popular of living novelists. 

A very fine lithographic Art Picture, 

“FISHING,” 
Is given gratis with the number. 

THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF THE 

CHIMNEY CORNER 
will also contain fresh attractions. 

in size—the | 

intermediate expenses or profits. | 

' Order, payable to FRANK LESLIE, 

FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street. 

NOW IS the TIME to SUBSCRIBE! 

PROSPECTUS 
| 

KFrank lLuieslie’s 

PUBLICATIONS. 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 
The aim of this paper is to furnish a pictorial his- 

tory of current events. Between thirty and forty 
illustrations appear in every weekly number, in- 
cluding eight engravings of the pictorial spirit of the 
foreign press, events of national or local interest, 

| railroad or steamboat accidents, amusing and thrill- 
ing incidents, comics, etc. The literary natter com- 
prises, besides well-written editorials on the leading 
questions of the day, and descriptions of the engrav- 
ings, a serial story of thrilling interest, entertaining 
narratives and tales, humorous anecdotes, choice 
poems, etc. Subscription price, $4per year. 

Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner. 
The best home paper of the day. Its contents con- 

sist of original stories by the ablest writers—including 
serial and complete steries; accounts of remarkable 
adventures, interesting episodes of history, sketches 
of self-made men—with portraits, manners and 
customs in remote countries, fine arts, with copies 
of famous paintings ; poems, fairy stories, charades, 
etc. Illustrated with large and spirited engravings, 
of which there are from fifteen to twenty in each 
number. Subscription price, $4 per year. 

Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Journal. 
This splendid publication of sixteen pages overflows 

weekly with sparkling gems of literature, poesy and 
humor, a8 well as with the choicest art-pictures, 
fashion-plates and comic engravings. It also con- 
tains the latest foreign and domestic news, and is in- 
dispensable to every lady who would keep pace with 
the modes and literature of the day. The induce- 
ments to subscribe are, therefore, without a parallel, 
when it comes to be understood that it can be had 
for four dollars a year, by addressing FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York City. 

Stank Leslie’s Iluftrirte Beitung. 
A pictorial newspaper in the German language, 

containing a large number of engravings, illustrating 
events of the day; exciting and amusing incidents, 
adventures and manners and customs in all parts of 
the world, with a large amount of literary matter, 
including numerous interesting tales. This paper 
combines for the German reader the attractions pre- 
sented in the ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER and the 
CHIMNEY CORNER. Subscription price, $4 per year. 

ell Leslie’s Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly. 
The only weekly paper for the young. The illustra- 

| tions and literary matter especially commend them- 
| selves. Besides continued stories and well-written 
| tales of deserved Loge mee o it gives accounts of 
| wonderful adventure, descriptions and illustrations 
of foreign manners and customs, anecdotes, and pic- 
tures of animals, romance of American history, 
games of all kinds fully explained and illustrated, 

| scientific experiments for the young, lessons 
phonography or shorthand. A popular feature is the 
giving of three weekly cash prizes for the best solu- 
tions of the puzzles, etc, m twenty to twenty- 
five engravings appear in each weekly issue. Su’ 
scription price, $2.50 per year. 

Frank Leslie’s Lady's Magazine. 
The leading fashion periodical in America. Each 

monthly number contains a large colored plate of the 
latest fashions, from designs sent from Paris as soon 
as invented, which are thus published simultaneously 
in New York and Paris ; also a four-page uncolored 
fashion-plate, embracing the various leading styles. 
These are accompanied with full descriptions and 
explanations, with numerous other illustrations. 
Every number contains an original letter from Paris, 
describing the very latest modes, by a lady whose 
— gives her access to fashionable society. The 
iterary portion of this magazine comprises a con- 

| tinued story, numerous interesting tales, poetry, 
anecdotes, etc. The whole profusely illustrated with 
fine engravings. Subscription price, $3.50 per year. 

Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun. 
This is a comic pictorial newspaper, published on 

the first of every month. Its remarkable success, 
and the steady increase in its circulation, attest its 
adaptation to the popular taste. It looks at things of 
the day from a comic point of view, and its illustra- 
tions—of which there are from forty to fifty in every 
issue—are directed, without respect to station or per- 
son, against the follies and vices of the times. It 
constitutes an almost inexhaustible source of amuse- 
ment and fun. 

Subscription price, $1.50 per year. 

Frank Leslie’s Pleasant Hours. 

The cheapest periodical in the United States, con- 
taining eighty large octavo pages of letter-press, with 
from twenty to twenty-five illustrations, besides two 
full-page engravings on tinted paper, in each num- 
ber. A continued story, and well-written tales and 
stories of adventure, with humorous anecdotes, de- 
scriptions of manners and customs, amusements for 
young people, etc., constitute the reading matter. 
Published monthly. Terms of subscription, $1.50 
per year. 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac, 
Containing over sixty illustrations and eight beauti- 

-_ colored chromo lithographs. Price, 50 centa. 

Frank Leslie’s Comic. Almanae. 
Price 15 cents. Over sixty illustrations. 

Specimen copies of our publications can be seen at 
every Post Office in the United States. 

Persons desiring to renew their subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE’S PERIODICALS Will much oblige the 
Publisher by sending in their names before the expira- 
tion of their present subscriptions. This will obviate 
the delay attendant upon re-entering names and 
mailing back numbers. 

In remitting by mail, send Draft or Post Office 
When neither of 

these can be procured, send in Registered Letter. 
Address, 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York City. 
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§02-5094 Broadway, 
ONLY. 

OFFER FOR THE SEA THEIR LARG 

LADIES’ FURS, 
AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 

vt ASSORTMENT OF AN ELEGANT 

SEAL- SKIN FUR, 
IN ALL THE LEADING STYLES OF 

SACQUES and TURBANS. 

5602-504 Broadway. 

= 

NW. B.—OTR BUSINESS IN ALL ITS DEPART- 

MENTS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, IS ONLY 
AT 502 AND 594 BROADWAY tfo 

? Send stamp for our new 
; U l L D ae illustrated Catalogue. 

A. J. BICKNELL & CO., No, 27 Warren St., N. Y. 
_838-900 0 900 oO 

ACCIDENTS. 
Insure in the " in the TR AV ELE RS of Hart rtford, Ct. 

PANCY GOODS, 
SELECTED AND IMPORTED 

Ct. tfo 

FROM 

LONDON, PARIS & VIENNA, 

Expressly for the 

HOoOLI WD id Ys 
For sale at Low Prices, by 

TOMES, MELVAIN & C0, 
No. G Maiden 900-1 

DUNHAM & SONS, 
(ESTABLISHED IN 1834, 

Manutacturers of Piano Fortes. 

iu ine. 

Warerooms : 17 Union Square, N. Y. 

RUBBER Stamps, Steel Letters, the Little Gem, 
Stencil Dies, etc., U. S. M’r’aG Co., 97 

St., Balto. $10a day to Agents, (899 902 W.- Lombard 

ay SPA 

int EDS TATES & 

PUBLISHING COMP ANY, 
Street, New York. 

GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 
Organs & Melodeons. 
The Oldest, Largest and Most Perfect Manufactory 

in the United States. 

51,000 
Now in use. 

100 
i by good agents. Ad- 
= dress, MURRAY HILL 
129 East Twenty eighth 

899-905 eow O 

No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the same 
popularity. 

aw@ Send for Price Lists. 

Address, 

ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 

At Leipsic, Germany. 

_BU FF ALO, N. ¥. ° 

95,000 tickets. 7,500 prizes. 

ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 

P. O. Box 6080. 116 Nassau St., New York. 878-90 

PRINTING. 
SEL¥F-INKING PEARL PRESS 
New and valuable invention. Every busi- 
ness man should have one. Presses and 
Outfits from 810 upwards. Send stamp 
Sor € ‘atalogue of Presses, Type, Cuts c. 
Golding & Co., 14 Kilby Sty Boston 

MPLOYMENT-—$10 to $20 A DAY !—We 
wish to employ GENTLEMEN AND LADIES to solicit | 

orders for the CELEBRATED IMPROVED BUCKEYE 
SHUTTLE SEwinc MAcHINE. Price 820. Stitch 
alike on bot sides, It will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, cord, 
bind, braid, gather and ruff’, and sew from THE | 
FINEST NAINSOOK TO BEAVER OVERCOATINGS AND | 
LEATHER. Extra inducements to persons acqua‘nted 
with the business. For =~ ars, address W. 
HENDERSON & Co., Cleveland, O., or St. Louis, Mo. 

CuT, like Postage Stamps, 10c. 100, 

890 902 

05) Uncut,Se. 10. 9 Sizes, Self sealing 

ibrary Numbers. 

P. F, Van Everen, 191 Fulton St. N- ¥20 

Pr 

C. G, Gunther's Sons, 1°") | 

STOCK 

190 w per week is being made 

[Janvary 4, 1878. SLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

BALL, BLACK & C0,, 
565 and 567 Broadway. 

DIAMONDS 
AT VERY LOW PRICES. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
STHBL PHNS 

Sold by all respectable dealers. 

Wholesale Wavehouse, 91 John St,, N. ¥. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT & BONS. 

Calenberg, Vaupel & Co.’s 
AMERICA AND AGRAFFE CELEBRATED YOUNG 

PIANOS. 
10 Union Square, & 335 West 36th St., N. ¥. 

&95-90 

For a warranted genuine Meerschaum 
Pipe or Cigar Holder, go or send to 

i KALDENBERG’S, 6 Jchn St., vext to 
@ Sroadway, or 71 Nassau Street, cor. 

John. Repairing, rewaxing, and new 
ambers. Goods sent C.0.D. Scnd | stamp ior Cucular. Box 6724, P.0., New York City. 

7 ; - \ special medal awarded over ail competitors at 

} THE VAMPIRE AT THE GRAVE American Institute Fair, 1572. 7 898 901 

| GLITSCH’S IMPERIAL 

INVESTMENT BONDS. 2520302. PUiS52 e Wholesale to the Trade. Binge cans sent, po: t- 
} . oe ; : . paid, on receipt cf $1. 

YUE Northera Pacific Railroad Company «ow has in full operation, with regular daily trains, i 44 il ac c i ‘ € ( ° Cule ac € j 

la 321 mites of road. A distance of nearly 20 ial 8s more is constructed. The Minneso a Section, immedi- W. HERMAN T. FRUEAUFF, Reading, Pa. 
ately on i's completion, catered upon a satisfactory business, including local traffic and the large carrying- - 
trade of the Northwestern British Settlements and the Hudson’s Bay Company. The recently comp.eted 

oast at once commands a profitable business between Puget 
(lone by coastwise steamers. On the opening of Spring, with 

he Company will control the «xtensive and productive 
the Northwest. ‘he earnings of the Road for 1873 will 

Section of sixty-iive miles on the Pacific € 
Sound and the Columbia River, heretofore 
more than 300 niles of Road in regular operation, 
trade of the Upper Missouri, much of Montana and 

_F. BOOSS, 
oO. 419 BRO.z fae Y, be larze. 

Arrangements for nushing’ construction vigorously the coming year are progressing satisfactorily. (Between Howard and Grand Sts.) 
O: the nearly Te n M Ml ion acres of lan | accruing to the Company in connection with the portion i mea | HAS OPENED HIS 

now Virtually constr: , Two Million acres, of excellent average quality, are in market, and their a ore “a PS -¢ aa 
sale and settlement pr ¢ ing The average p.ice thus far realized is $5.66 per acre—which is at the RETAIL DEPARTMENT, 
rate of more thai ${00,000 per mile of road for the whole grant. And will offer, for the next SIXTY DAYS, a full 

: he ¢ omyens a ready be car on process of redeeming and cance ling its First aatange Gold Bonds, assortment of 
as they are now brii ss receive | | 1 payment and exchange for the Company’s Lands + : “IN : ’ 

With these accoinplished r.sults and most favorab e prospecis, the Gaeuiee is now selling its First LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 
Mortgage 7 30 Bonds for the pes of completing its line of road. We recommend them as a well-secured 
and unusually protitabe inve Av wen They : ave the following elements of strengih and safety: They are a U R 
tae cDlivation of a strong corporation ; they are a First Mertgage on the Road, its Right of way, Telegraph 
line, | quipme nis and Franchises, and a first lien on its Net Earnings. In addition to this usua! ily sufficient | 
security, there is pledged for the payment of principal and interest a Lind Grant of {2 800 acres per mile 
of road through the States, and 25 600 through the Territories. The rate of interest (Seven and three-tentls 
per cent. gold) is equal now to about 8'4 currency. Gold Checks for the semi-annual interest on the Regis- 
ered Bonds are mailed to the Post Ofice address of the owner. 

madaiomneene securities are received in exchange on most favorable terms. 

Co ao kk E & CoO 

e FINANCIAL AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFIC R. R. CO. 

| PR ATTI’S ASTRAL OIL 

SEAL AND ASTRACHAN SACQUES, 
Of his own manufacture, in all variety. Also, his 

Celebrated Patent 

LE GANT MUFF, 
| OF WHICH HE IS THE SOLE MANUFACTURER. 

9 | 896-99-0 

ATHUSHEK 
PIANO MFG.CO 
Haven, Conn. 

For Sale by Banks and 

The most durable pianos. 
oo most powerful tone. 
The finest touch & action. 
The purchasers delighted. 
ihe pamphlets sent f. ee. 

01-4 
{‘OR the past four years has been ac ‘know ledged as the safest illuminating oil for family use New 

ever made. Is rapidly displacing illuminating mate rial in all parts of the world where lamps are in 
Its safety and unequaled burning qualities tested by consumers in nearly every city and village in the 

Oil House of CHARLES PRATT—Established 1770—108 Fulton Street, New York. 
| use. 
| United States. THE “LIGHT RUNNING” 

“DOMES TIO" NOTHING iBinfE IT: “a 

EMBROIDERING AND FLUTING MACHINE. | 
Thirteen Patterns of Embroidery adapted to “Ladies? and Children’s wearing apparel, such as Skirts, 

Collars,“ Cuffs, Basques, Mantillas, Cloth Dress Goods generally. Pillow Cases, Napkins, Piano Covers, 
ete., can be beautifully embroidered in a few minutes’ time. The Embroidering Dies and Fluter are | 
interc hangeable at will, thus securing with one Machine any desired pattern. 

Easily operated, strong and effective, just what every lady wants, and would make a valuable Christmas 
Present. Price, Machine complete, $2 and $2.75. Sent by Express on receipt of amount. House Furnishing 
Stores and others seit. Address, 

900-1-0 THE 

Presents a re- 
cord of success 
unparalleled in 
the history of 
Sewing Ma- 
chines, Send 
for Illustrated 
Price List, 

McK EE CO., 309 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. | WC EVG 

GEO. STECK & co’s, PAILLARD & CO-| seuisrane f 
MUSIC BOXES 

For Iloliday Presents. 
An immense stock, just imported, of all styles and 

| varieties. MANDOLINES, EXPRESSIVES, QUATU- | 
| ORS, ORGANO-CLEIDES, PICCOLOS, and all accom- 
paniments so far introduced in Musical Boxes, 
such as BELLS, DRUMS, CASTANETS, CELESTIAL 
VOICES. They play from 1 to 108 tunes, at reasonable 
prices. Also, Musical Albums, Musical Workboxes, 
and a large variety of musical varieties manufactured 
by us in Switzerland. M. J. PAILLARD & CO., 680 

| Broadway, New York. 901-20-903i 

Address 

“DOMESTIC” s. M. Co., New Yorke 

MEN and WOMEN WANTED Eve 
‘™ =2where to take the money for our PAT. BUTTON- 
a 6xHOLE CUTTER, with Silver Case, 25 cts. Cuts 24 
#® sizes. Sells at sight. PAT. FOUNTAIN rh na 

F and YOSEMITE X X GOLD PENS. or _ 
© of all, with Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cts, 
; THE LADIES’ CASKET, and other I 

— | Address, CITY NOVELTY CO., 
Are now everywhere recognized as the best. For fine | MUSIC BOOKS 887-911 eow 404 Library St, P hiladelphia, ¥ Pa. 
and SYMPATHETIC TONE, for thorough workmanship, . . * - 
and the greatest possible DURABILITY, they are wholly Suitable for Presents. 
unrivaled. The STECK CABINET 01 1 PRIGUT Piano, Old Mother Goose. Set to music. Elliott....... $3.00 
combining several most important Improvements, Steiner's Christiane Cares, Beautifully illust’d... 4.00 
PATENTED, is pronounced by all com: ctent judges Ger. Volks Lieder Album. Eng. and Ger. Words 2.50 
the Most PERFECT Piano of this class ever produced. Rande gger’s Sacred Songs for Little Singers..... 2.50 NOISELESS, 
Every instrament warranted for five years. NEW Moore's Irish Melodies. Folio Ed. Full gilt. Balfe 8.50 LOCK- STITCH 
WAREROOMS, %5 East 14th St... Y. Schuman’s Vocal Album. Eng. and Ger. Words, 3.50 _ FAMILY 
— 7a ‘ Pianoforte Album, Full gilt......... 2.50 Sewing Machine. 

** Best in the Market.” Me! idelssohn’ $s Comp. Piano W? ks. Fo. ‘ruil gilt 26.00 Challenges the 
“6 Om. “~ °* 646 world in perfection 

of work, strength 
and beauty of 

- Stitch, durability of 
construction, and 
rapidity of motion. 

| Any work sent, post-paid, on rece pt of the marked 
| price. Addre s, J. L. PETERS, 599 Broadway, New 
York. 

Send 30 cts. for the December number of PETERS’ 
MUSICAL MONTHLY, and you will get $4 worth of -- 

t 

ASHW ORTH’S 
SIX-CORD 

SPOOL COTTON. 

} 
| 

SOLD BY | 

| 

latest 3 : 
The GROVER & BAKER Sewing-Machine mpont Ruse. . eal and examine. 

= ee eee Agents wanted. = 7 1 er s 8. size, 
Aurx. Kine & Co., Agents, New York. | Cues and Balls complete. BLEES, 8. M. Se 

aera | Send for Diagram. et D0 
ABBOT & NICHGLLS, , 

t 

J d r Li f ten, hy Misa faith | mee 9 Lissery Or., N.Y. oined For Life si" MACIC LANTERNS, 
-NEWS-DEALERS 
| Send card and stamp for Private terms for the Holi 
| day Number of FOR EVERYBOD®, the Family paper 

Chambers’s Journa!, London, Eng , is a tale of thrill-® 
ing interest, and will be commence! in the Holiday 
umber of tt VERYBODY (ready about the middle of 

| And Views for Public Exhibitions, Sunday Schools, 
Secret Societies, Parlor Entertainments, A pleasant 
and profitable business for a man with small capt- ecember). Send Fifteen Cents for single copy, or ti 

Two copies, to HENRY H. | of the coming year, to H. H. SAG tal. inasirated Catalogue sent free on application. 
New York ; 265 Washington St., Buffalo, N N. Y. MCALLISTER, M’f’g Optician, 49 Nassau Street, N. Y. 55 Broa way, 

Buifalo, N BD. & 
265 Washington tae 891-901 eow-o 

| 

| 

| 
| 335 Broadway, New York. | 

nt 
dD 
bye y- five Cents for 
SA ‘ 

5 soak 


