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PTFT AMI) DAY.

of iiea sport at th letairie
• der• al e the thll. kAloveller

ibe not dotted bi eoves-
aPekf vapotr, and the atmnaphere fresh, sweet
~l eBIaraliag. The rain of the previous night

d givet face of nature a goodwahlag; but
its m•al consequence was mud; and, unhappily
for the ex•pectatlons which had been raised in
regard to the time of the race, the Metnirie track
wae little better than a slough of the plastic ele-

Tie ateane was not only large, but great.
It was peleriig to notaethe'vehionlar stir sabout
town as the hour of the race approached, and to
bee the long lines bf carriages, buggies and other
conveysanee as'they rattled over the shells, to the
merry masue of the drivers' whips, as well as to see
what an ocean of black tops they formed in and
areoesd the race course. The attendance was
Ehered 4 thobsoandsa ; the whole of the stands

benlg flil, ald eqe portion of them perfectly glo-
r-ls with augelc presenes. The whole scene
temitded as of the lively old Lexington and Le-

The excitement of the day wae the meeting of
thee wiers of the week, in a four-mle contest

sfor the 0$ prses and the final honors. As we
ated a• n Saturday, Hr. Kenner's Epsilon filly
g la w~ thae fhorite against the other two, Dr.

Wn =Epilon Afllyy Ibaeesee, and Gen. Wells'
oimte goblt U'iTle Je At the track, Sigma was
1 the favOrlte, though the friends of Uncle Jeff

seersed toe me esponky than the day before,
sad ithobed bit little from the banters of the Ken-
nheitas. Breat sams of money were staked on the
result. It se estimated by some that the betting
was aslmost as gret as it was upon the great post
stahi race lietween Lexington, Leceomte, and
othebp, some years ago. With many at the track,
the detehminatson seemed to be to make a break
this tme.

The horses came up to the post in splendid con-
ittion, each looking as fine as a polished image of

mahogany, whilst quivering with life in every mus-
ale, and displaying fire in every movement. It
inay easily be imagined how attentively they were
surveyed and admired, under the high feeling of
suspense and excitement which prevailed. At the
proper hor , ever, everything being ready, the animals
came proudly up for the

Ps HairT.-Tennessee nas the inside. The
start, for a four mile heat, is fair enough. At the
tur Uncle Jeff leads, with Sigma next, and Ten-
nesee. last, all well together. They churn the mud
merrily, and almost bunch in their anxiety to see
the back stretch. Down the stretch they go, Jeff
and Sigma in close communion, and Tennessee
gradually falling behind. Thus they keep it up,
and Jeff leads Sigma into the second mile by a
length, and this mile oflers nothing striking be-
yond the gallant accompaniment of Sigma to her
leader, a thing looked opon by most as a sure pre-
sage of success. Jeff leads inth the third mile
by a length; Tennessee, still in the rear, and still
making a display quite comfortable to the fielders.
In this mile Jeffand Sigma lay close together, and
do some of their best work ; Tennessee falling fur-
ther back than ever. As they come round for the
fourth mile, Tennessee, now nearly distanced, is
distanced by a balk of her rider, who reins in,
thinking the heat at an end. The multitude ohout
frantically to him to go on, and he goes, but to no
purpose. Jeff leads into the fourth mile, with
Sigma after him, and abreast of his haunches.
Now they have it, and a blanket would cover
them. At the turn, Sigma shows in the lead for
the first time, and her victory is anticipated by the
lustiest vociferation of her friends. She opens
quite a gap in the back stretch, but Jeff rallies,
reduces the gap to the thinnest possible slice of
daylight, and gives his fair antagonist a splendid
battle in the run home. Sigma wins the heat by
half a length only, and her friends indulge in noisy
rapture, whilst not a few of the fielders begin to
look as if they felt their noses out of joint. The
time of this heat plainly shows the state of the
track-8:041.

SBEcon HE•.--It is now reduced to a match be-
tween Sigma and Jeff; and the gallant behavior of
the latter in the first heat stimulates his friends to
pick up all the odds that offer against him. The
animals come up in good trim for the second grand
effort. Off they go again, Jeff leading. He keeps
the lead throughout the mile, Sigma pushing him
closely all the way. She neatly laps him as he
flIes into the second mile; he still shows her the
way, she losing ground and crowding him several
times, and crowding particularly through the home
stretch. There is no daylight between them as
they open the third mile, he still in the lead.
Throughout this mile, the fight is splendidly kept
up, and the whole multitude are kept in the most
breathless suspense. The same as before, that is,
Jefl leading, and neck to ramp, they enter upon
the fourth mile. Sigma now lays herself out for
the tug of war, laps Jeff, and shows ahead at the
tourn. The most tumultuous shouts rend the air;
the Kennerites consider the game up, and so do
mostof thefielders. Sigma leads gallantly through
the back stretch, Jeff falls behind, and the hearts
of his friends sink. But see ! He was only taking
breath for a final effort I He begins to crawl up;
and as they round the third turn, he closes the
gap I The shouts begin! He laps her coming to
the last turn, and the pent-up agony of the fielders
ascends to the heavens, louder than before. He
shows ahead, as they dash into the home stretch !
Good heavens, what throats these people have got.
Here they come, splitting the wind, side by side,
and the mud flying behind! Who's ahead? Can
any body tell? Nobody !

Again and again the silence is banished by the
fierce shoats of both parties. " Come on, Uncle,
Iwant to see ynou!" "Go it, my Sigma! now's
your time, Abe i" Abe and Sigma do their best;
and so do Jeff and his rider! A moment decides !
Here they are! there ! Uncle Jeff flies under the
string with Sigma at his quarters. The Kennerltes
now are silent; but did you ever hear anything more
crazythan the joy of the fielders! Just hear how
they yell, and see how they dance and throw their
hatsl And as Uncle Jeff comes back to the stand,
quietly and unpretendingly, (though his darkey
rider site as if all the limber had left his back) the
hauzzahthathonors him seemsto be universal. Even
the half-defeated Kennerites cannot deny him the
hpe•r he has so nobly won. A more exciting or
beautifully contested heathasnever been witnessed
on thie course. The time, it is true, is rather slow,
8:101, but thatis the fault of the mud.

Tatan Hsav.-The fielders, or rather the Uncle
ites, have to do the loud talking now, and pro-

tee the odds as to the result. But the cool and
'opmfertuble look of the colt after his eight miles
through the mud banishes opposition. There is
little betting, the Kennerites having generally lost
their appetite in that respect. Their expectations
have subsided to a quiet hope. At the start for
the final contest, Sigma has the lead by a length;
but soon loses it, for Uncle Jeff leads at the turn.
Sigma falls back, and opens quite a gap in the
back stretch; but soon she pulls up again, and at
bhe third turn laps her leader. They have a lively
dance coming home; but Jeff leeads into the second
mile by a length. Sigma now elts out again on her
old favorite spot for such tricks, and has the lead
at the turn. She is hotly chased along the back-
ground, and in the last torn her invincible pursuer
is at her side. They come home sociably together;
but before reaching the string Jeff impolitely quits
his fair partner's company, and leads a length or
two into the third mile. After the first turn, the gap
is increased. The thing begins to look hopeless in
the back stretch. Once more Sigma crowds up, but
to no purpose. Jeff leads into the fourth mile by
a ogth or two, and keeps the lead to the end,
SLmia doing her last hard work: falling behind,
and oatching partly up again. Jeff passes under
the string two lengths ahead, wins the heat and
the race, and is again treaea•dously cheered, not
only as the victor of the day, but as the hero of
t].• The excitement is high and universal
uit~i4 that such;enthusiasm is seen as now,
w 'he Ule Jeff walks back to the stand, looking
eels the worse for wear. This was the slowest
ast of all being made in 8:38. The.horse, and

If dser, and his trainer, and his owner, are

cheered and otherwise nomp~inmented on every
silde,
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Thus ended the winter mtaeethg of 1860; one

which has resulted satifactorily to the patrons of
turf sports, and added to the already wide fame of
Louisiana stoek and tlhe glorious old MIetiairie. The
great feature of the meeting has been the proof of
good blood shown in the vietornes of itade .ierf.

We believe it is not on record, at least in this
part of the country, where, there being fve or six
stables of good stock on the ground, one ttlree-yell
old colt should win, successively within a week, a
two mile race, a three mile race, and a four mile
race. This is enough to stamp the name of Uncle
Jeff with renown; and already the sporting world
hail him ao a worthy successor to his famous old
sire, Lecomrte..
Now that this splendid racer has fairly made his

debut before the world, justice requires on to
make honorable mention of his trainer, Mr.
Jacob Plnens. Blood Is great deal, but training
is more; and Mr. P., a young man, for the first
time in charge f a racing stable, is entitled to all
honor for his sciencte and assiduity, and to a pro-
per share in the triumphs of his pet. Gen. Wells
has a horse and a trainer of whom he may justly
feel proud.

The new accommodations affrded to tile public
at this meeting, the strict discipllne enforced by
the Calub in the management of the track, and the
courtesy antdelltaey of the attentions shown to
lady visatorshave alike been commented upon and
admired by all of the multitudes who have visited
the races during the week,

RBfOENT PUBLIOATIONS.

Tan Sea Lrons; on na Loos SlAt ns. By J. Fen.
nimore Cooper. New York: Townsend & Co.
For sale in New Orleans by J, C. Morgan & Co.
This is yet another of the splendid edition of the

Cooper novels from the press of W. A. Townsend
& Co., and illustrated by F. O. C. Darley. It is
fully unp to previous issues of this edition in the
beautiful typography, the costly material and tie
fine binding, while as to the meritn of the cuts it in
needless to remark.
Tom Bnowosn SCHOOL DAYS AT IttL't. ly all

Old Boy. Boston : Tioknor & Fields. For sale
in New Orleans by J. C. Morgan & Co.
This book is hniqnely illustrated in outline en-

gravings of fine execution from designs by Larkin
KG. Mead, Jr., an artist of well-known talent, while
its workmanship can scarcely be sufflciently prais.
ed. It is beautifully printed on deeply tinted
paper, and looks as if it might be exceedingly in.
teresting.
Ntw bMISCn LArwrE. By Charles Bingsley. Bos-
ton: Ticknor & Fields. For sale in New Orleans
byrJ. C. Morgan & Co.
This work will find ready sate among all tile

thousands of admirers of the writings of Charles
Kingsley, "Rector of hEversloy" and "Chaplain in
ordinary to the Qlleeo." These "miscellanies
comprise fourteen different matters of, we presume,
choice reading, for we judge by tile writer's past.
tIrSlr s or Pe e T HEa GRAT. By Jacob Abbott.

New York : Harper & Brothers. For sale in New
Orleans by J. C. Morgan & Co.
This history of the great Czar of the Russins is

in the agreeable narrative style of tile author, and
specially adapted for the comprehension of jove-
niles; but adults may read it with more pleasure
and with more readily gained information that
dryer histories. It has numerous illustrations.
HAntRRo S ermrsn IN AslICroor. New York : lar-

per & Brothers. For sale in New Orleals by J.
e. Morgan & Co.

A neatlittle juvenile, coimbining agreeable oeutr-
tinment with intstrletion, and copiously illustrated
with graphic cats.

STosiES orf Itilsaow A t I,-cy
"
. By Jacob Ab-

bott. NewsYork: ilarper& Brothers. For sale
in New Orleans by J. C. Morgan & Co.
This is "Rainbow's Journey," thle secand one of

this commendable series of literature for yotll.
It is illustrated, and its presentatlion would makeo
youngster happy.
Tu: Boy TAR; or, a Voyage in tile Park. By

Capt. Moyne Ileid. Boston: Ticklor & Fields.
For sare in New Orleans by J. C. Morgan & Co.
The author is well known as an able and enter-

taining writer. From a glance through this book
we are inclined to think it fully up to its predeces-
sors fromthe same pen, "The Desert Home," "The
Young Voyageurs,"' "The Bush Boys," etc. It is
bandsomely illustrated by Charles S. Kcene, on
tinted paper.

We are also indebted to IMessrs. J. C. Morgan &i
Co. for a copy of the December number of Black-
wood's Edinburg Magazine, a very interesting issue
of that valuable periodical.

SKATING IN THE TwELPTn CENTU oY.-One of the
old listorians of London, writing in the twelfth
century, says " that a city should not only be com-
modious and serious, but also merry and sportful."
Then followsa description of the different kinds of
oports indulged in by the citizens of the city, show-
ing that our great ancestors could throw off the
pressing yoke of business and cares of public life
and be jolly, recognizing the utility of a little play
to ease hie of some of its burdens. At this period,
let it be remembered, London was a walled city,
and beyond the city were plains of ice. "When the
winters were cold, ' says the writer, " many young
men played upon it, some striding as wide as they
may, do slide swiftly; others making themselves
neats of ice as great as millstones, one sits down,
many, hand in hand, do draw him, and one slipping
on a sudden, all fall together; some tie bones to
their feet and under their heels, and shoving them-
selves with a little picked staff, do slide as swiftly
as a bird flyethin the air, or an arrow out of a
crossbow. Sometimes two run together with poles,
and hitting one the other, either one or both doth
fall, not without hurt-some break their arms,
some their legs; but youth dhsireth glory in this
sort-exerciseth itself against the time of war."
This was 700 years ago.

One of these bones, fashioned for the purpose of
being used as a skate, the under-surface being
highly polished, was found in Moorfield some two
or thiree years since, (in 18.50) and is now in pos-
session of Mr. C. Roach Smith, F. S, A. This was
no doubt the original skate.

The sports andpastimes of our predecessors in
English civilization were regarded as schools that
tended to develope the sturdy English quality of
courage and daring, and physical intrepidily, so es-
sential to a people who are fully conscious of the
imperative necessity of just that kind of daring
which their rough sports fostered. We may well
encourage such sports in our own country.

Boston Transcript.

GREAT SALES BY ALFRED aMUNROE & Co.--.essrs
Alfred .iure &, Co., tory Building, comer of Camp and Com.
man streets, announce that, notwithstanding the extraordinary
milc which entirely exced14 their expectations, their arrauge-
ments are euch that they will never be out of srese or styles, hiut
that their assonment will be kept full by coniant arrivals of
new gooes. Their large ates have also encournged them to
another movement in wrs th public is ioterestd, for they are
enabled to mark down their prices to a yet lower per contage of
profit, and to ofer geoo whkh, as ever, are the best qlrlity of
their kind in stke nrd fabric. The asonrtment of goodt ofered
by Mensrs. Alfred Mmurn & Co. comprisen every article which
nyody of any ccpation may be in used of, under or ouer, of
all prires, and all good for their grde. We ask general atten-
tieootothe adertiemet of this extensively deolu•g and well
and favorably known hiune.

CANAL STREb FANCY AND FAMILY GROCERY
Soar.-Menurs. J. T. Yastringt & Co., proprietors of the nice
and neat and nely taoeked fancy and family roery, I Canal
stress,orner of iryades, hawo new on h okaed aoe an or-
ment of gnodd in their unle as cn be founad anywhere, and their
stolk ib kept constantly full by such l ditions a are made rc.
qutitr by their rapid alm. The iore islamngcd expressly with
a view to the sommodaon of Indies wh mnay visit it no order
theiiroupplie., and who may wak sound it roomy and cleanly
pamsnage without dager of rubbing their silks against sides ofmioen, butler Brkins and other delllng articles. See Messrs.
Yar ringlo & Co., ads i tiseament.

CLEARING OUT SALE.--Mr. John Todd, of the
fashionable bhopping emporium, 1] sad 14 Chartres street, an-
nounens Is oeenn annual clearing out Ve, when he will sell at a
great roduedon his enli lstock of elegant dress sod millinery
gods also velvet and cloth clath. This reduction affordsl an
oppotauiny for exonmrdintry lhgains, aI the goods are of tt:
choicest deeription, directly imported, and the bet and moot
ftdbionmble hsmch noil he t lctedr. We ask the atteatlon f

yet nny lne of on lady readern to Mr. Tedd' adertiscement, 1 r
I b entireily woithy their rernslO pertunai.

GITrs AT No. 9 Ca•r STBisnE-At Evans & Co.'
wdll-nown and well-nocked baook ore. N. .9('mp strct, gi•,

worth from iwo bits to a hnadrd dollinars a gven to n the pui

chaser of a book. No. 9 i near Ckaal street, on tie left hand.
gseAg dowe . We re.es to advenitirsent.

" THEut lRTUPET Oj TaEfL: )11 ARTlt."

We are quite convinced that nothing could
occupy a portion of our space this morlnng
more acceptably to our readers than a brief
contrastive synopsis of that charming domestic
prose carol of Charles Dickens, " The Cricket oil
the Hearth," which, in its dramatized form upon
the stage of the Varioties, has excited so general
interest and kept possession of the boards since
Christmas, crowded houses attending every per-
formance. The drama tells the wthole story, and
its tcxt is the language of Charles Dickens, with
scarcely an alteration, though much of the descrip-
tive matter of the story is omitted, of course, being
better supplicd by the movement of the drama, the
scenery and the costmne and action of the dramatlis
persote. Almost, if not all, the language is lite-
rally that of the original book, and those who have
read that little gem of literature will acknowledge
the extraordinary excellence and truthfianess of
the adaptation in every detail. Each of tile three
chapters of the book is an act of the play, and
every character is introduced with the described
appearances and the veritable words on their
tongues.
The fairy prologue of the opening drama is sug-

gested by the opening chapter, interpreting tihe
songs of the kettle and the cricket, which rivalled
each other in making music on the hearth of John
Perrybingle (Mr. Couldock) and his little wife Dot
(Miss Charlotte Thompson), who is introduced in
book and drama, in the interior of her cottage,
coming on the scene with the kettle, its lid falling
off, to place it on the fire, where it sings its fairy
song of home, the cricket chiming in. Dot sits and
listens to both, waiting the coming of John, who
enters with his bundles, hugshis wife, wants to see
his baby-and the cricket, and the baby, and
laughing Dot, and happy John, and awkward Tilly
Slowboy, the nurse, all make fireside music. And
here the story vindicates Tilly (Miss Marshall) from
the charges of the dramatic critics that she origi-
nates all the hard usage to which the blessed baby
is subjected. In fact, she does not treat it half as
badly as she is justilled by Dickens in doing, for
the story reads:

"There ! there's the tea-pot readsy on the hob! "
-aid Dot" as briskly busy as a child at play at
keeping ouasce. "And there's the cold knuckle of
ham: and there's the butter: and there's the
crusty loaf, and all! Here's the clothes'-basket
for the small parcels, John, if you've got any
there ; where are you, John? Dot't let the dear
child fall under the grate, Tilly, whatever you
do!'

it may be noted of Miss Slowboy, in spite of her
rejecting the caution with some vivacity, that she
had a rare and surprising talent for getting this
baby into difficulties: and lhad several times im-
periled its short life in a quiet way peculiarly her
osn. Being always in a state of gaping ad-
miration at everything, and absorbed, besides,
in the perpetual contemplation of her mlistress's
perfections and the baby's, Miss Slowbov, in her
little errors of judgment, may be said to have done
equal honor to hier head and to her heart; and
though these did less; honor to the Baby's head,
which they were the occasional means of bringing
into contacet with deal doors, dressers, stair-raill,
bed-posts, and other foreign substances, still they
were the Ihonest results of Tilly Slowboy's con-stant astonishment at finding herself so kindly
treote 1, and installed in such a comfortable home.
For the maternal and fraternal Slowhoy were alike
unknown to fame, and Tilly had been lbred by pub-
lic ceritvy, a Foundling ; which word, thoughc only
differing front Fondling by one vowel's length. is
very different in meaning, and expresses quite
another tiing.

Then John and Dot sit and talk whati the story
says, while Tilly puts the baby through, and in
their talk they speak these words:
"It spoke the truth, John, when the Cricket

seemed to say so; for you have ever been, I am
sure, the best, the nmost affectionate of husbands
to me. This has been a haptpe hionme, Johni; and
I love the Cricket for its sake."

VWhiy so do I, then," said the Carrier. "So do
I, Dot.
"I love it for the manv times I have heard it, and

the many thoughts its harmtless music has given
me. Sometimes, in the twilight, when I hare felt
a little solitary and down-hearted, Johnt-before
baby was here to keep me company and moake the
house gay: when I have thought how lonely you
would be if 1 should die ; how lonely 1 shoold be,
if I could know that you had lost me, dear; its
chirp, chelirp, chirp, upon the hearthl, hains seeced to
tell me of anotler little voice, so sweet, so very
dear to ome, before whose coniugsoaed my trouble
vanished like a dream. And when I used to fear-
I did fear once,Jolhn; I wasverv young, you know
-that ours might lrove to be an ill-assorted mar
tinge: l being such a child, and you more like my
guardian than my husbtudl and that volt might
not, however hiard you tried, bo able to learn to
love me, as yotu hloped and lurayed you meight; its
chirp. elirp, lchirp has cheered te p again, andll
lilled nme with new trust and confidence. I was
thinking of these things to-night, dear, when I sat
expecting you; and love thle Cricket fir their

And Jolhn, who is a public carrier by profession,
refers to hlis bindles, and points out a Ipackage
which hlie says is a wedding cake, and Dot wonders
whose-and wonders more when he tells her that
it's old Tackleton's (IMr. Leffingwell), and goesinto
fits when she learns that the fearful village ogre is
going to wed her fair young friend, May Fielding
(Miss Couldock), who was affianced to Edward
Plummer (Mr. Copland), old Caleb's son, who went
a sailoring to the "golden South Americas," and
is supposed to be dead. Then a strange looking
old man, whom John picked up way-faring on the
road from the city, comes on the scene, and so he
is descritbed:

The stronger, who had long white hair, good fea-tures, singularly bold and well defined for an old
man, and dark, bright, penetrating eyes, looked
round with a sanile, and sanluted the Carrier's wifebygravelg inclining his head.
Sgarb was very quaint and odd-a long, long

way behind the time. Its itee was brown, all over,
and Mish Slowboy, hastily rising from the low chair
by the fire to seek protection near the skirts of her
mistress, and coming into contact as she crossedthe doorway with the ancient stranger, intinct-
ively made a charge or butt at him with the only
offensive instrument within lier reach. This instru-
ment happened to be the baby.
This mysterious stranger is the missing "saileur

boy" who has returned home incog., to see how
the land lays and if his love is true to him. And
there is some talk and the boy is displayed to the
old man, and soon old Caleb Plummer, the toy
maker, (IMr. John Owens) Edward's father, comes
in to see if John has brought any packages for
him, and this is his appearance :

A little meagre, thoughltful, dingy-faced man,
who seemed to have laude Ihimself a great-coat
ftom the sackcloth covering of some old box; for
when he turned to shtnt the door and keep the
weather out, he disclosed upon the back of that gar-
ment the inscription (; &T in large black capitals.
Also the word oLLAqS in bold characters. ie had
a wandering and thosghtfil eye which seemed to
be always projecting itself into some other time
and place, no niatter what he said ; a description
whicnh sill cqtotlly apply to his voice.

John asks him how business is, and-
"Why pretty well, John," he returned, with the

distraught air of a man who was casting about for
the philosopher's stone at least. "Pretty much so.
There's rather a run on Noah's Arks at present. I
could have wished to improve the family, but I
don't see how it's to be done at the price. It would
be a satisfaction to one's mind, to make it clearer
which was Shems and HIamsn , and which was Wives.
Plies ain't on that scale neither, as compared with
elephants you know. Alt, well! Have you got
anything in the parcel line for me, John?"

And they go on to talk in the play as in the book,
which we are ruthlessly cutting up for copy, and
Caleb tells about his poor blind Bertha, (Miss
Stevens) whom he has persuaded to believe he is
very happy, that their miserable home is comfort-
able, and that his sackcloth coat is fine blue stuff
with brass buttons. He laments his son who went
to the "Golden South Americas," little supposing
that he is present in the apparent form of the old
man. The pathetic old toy artist requests permis-
sion to pinch John's dog's tail for a moment, and
when Dot expresses surprise at the request he ex.
plains :
"Oh, never mind, Mum," said the little man.

"Ie mightu't like it perhaps. There is a small
order just come in, for barking dogs ; and I should
wish to go as close to Natur' as I could for six.
pence. That's all. Never mind, mum."

Old Tackleton, the ogre, Caleb's master, enters,
and here is his portrait, of which Leflingwell is the
verisimilis :

He diint look much like a bridegroom. ans iestood in the Carrier's kitchen, with a twist in his
dry face, and a screw in his body, and his hatjerked over the bridge of his nose, and his hands
stuck down into the bottom of his pockets, and his
whole sarcastic ill-conditioned self peering out of
one little corner of one little eye, like the concen-.trated essence of any number of ravens. But abridegroom he designed to be.

Tackleton is a very tyrant to old Caleb, but the
old man, to save his blind daughter unhappiness,
describes him to her systematically as a most kInd-

hearted man, only a little groff In his way, and
laugls At hi coarse abuse as If It wero only a joke,
as hie tells Bertha it is. And the blind girl be-
comes enamored of the imaginary good man, the
fmeoied benefactor of her father, and this passion
is discovered when at a Christmas dinner at Ca-
leb's cottage, where all the driotmatis persom e are,
she clarns that Tackleton is about to be married to
May Fielding, (Miss Couldock) whose otlher (Mrs.
Chapman) is '

" r ed u ced 
in circumstances in con-

sequence of a disaster in the indigo trade," hence
urges the match.

Here is the picture of Caieb's cottage room, just
as it is given on the stage, and one of the finest
and most elaborate scenes of the kind over got up
inal theater:

There were various other anlmples of lls handl-
craft besides )Dolls, in Caleb Plumlner's room.
There were Noah's Arks, in whichl the birds and
beasts were an uolnlopmoaly tight lit, assure you ;
though they could be cramnled ill, any how, at tile
rof, an01 rattled and shakenl into the smallest
coolass. By a bold poetical license, most of these
Noal s Arks had knocketrs on the doore; incon-
sitotelt appendages perlaps, as suggestive of morn-
ing allersn and a Postmanl , yet a pleasant fiisb to
the outsido of the building. There were scores of
melancholy little coarts hich, when tile wheels
went round, performed most doleful music. Many
small fiddles, drums, and other instruments of tor-
ture; no end of cannon, shields, swords, spears
and guUs. There were little tumblers in red
breehes, incessantly swarming up hiigh obstales
of red tape. and coming down, lead first, upon
the other side; and there were innumerable old
gentlemen of respectable, not to say venerable ap.
pearance, insanely flying over horizontal pegs, in-
serted, for the purpose, n their own street doors.
There were beanst of all sorts, horses, in partieo-
lar, of every breed; from the spotted barrel on
four pegs, with a small tippet for a mane, to the
thoroughbred rocker on his highest nmettie.As it would have been hard to count tile dozene
opon dozens of grotesque figures that were ever
ready to eomnlit all sorts of absurdlties, on the
turning of a handle; so it would have been no
east task to mentiol any human folly, vice, or
weakness, that had not its type, immediate or re-
mote, in Caleb Plumlmer's room. And not in an
exaggerated form; for very little handles will
move men and women to as strange performances
as any Toy was ever made to undertake.

In the midst of all these objects, Caleb and his
dauhiter sat at work. The blind girl busy as a
d1lls dressmaker; and Caleb painting and glazing
the four-pair front of a desirable family mansion.

The care imprinted in the lines of Caleb's face,
and his absorbed alid dreamy manner, which would
have sat well o01 some alchemist or abstrnse stn-
dent, were at first sight an odd contrast to h1is oc-
cupation, and the trivialities about him. But tri-
vial things, invented and pursued for bread, become
very serious matters of fact; and, apart from this
consideration, I a11 not at all prepared to say, my-
self, that if Caleb lhad been a lord ehamberlain, or
a mnember of parliament, or a lawyer, or even a
great specolator, he would have dealt in toys one
0whi less whimsical; while I have a very great
doubt n-whethtler tiey would have been as hlirllesso.

These are tile characters, and the play moves on
and the plot develops itself. Poor Old Caleb, in the
pathetic scenes with poverty and his aflicted
daughter face to face, has frequent occasion to en-
deavor to Ilde his emotion by huImming that frag-
0ment of a song: "' We'll drawn it in tile bowl, my
boy-we'll drown it in the bowl "-of which tIle
story says-

It was a bacclnnalian song, sonlethling about a
sparkling bowl : and lhe sang it with an assumoption
of a devil-mlay-care voice, that made his face a
tllousand times more meagre and more thongIhtfull
than ever.

Edward reveals his name to little Dot, whom he
knew of old, under pledge of seereey, until they
can outwit old Tackleton, and she suffers the agony
of having a secret from Jolh, and John detects her
in private conversation with the young sailor, who
holds her hand, his disguise of a gray wig removed.
Trouble is In the houoelhold, and the cricket is
silent. John settlers dreadfully, but forgives his
little wife in his own heart, at last, considering that
he is so much older, and all that; that she is not to
blame for being unable to love him. There are
terrible tites generally, and exciting scenes, and
finally all is cleared up; for on the day on which
ohl Tackleton and gentle May are to be married,
Edward gets to church a little ahead of the ogre
bridegroom, and marries May instead. John's
and Dot's and everybody's hanpiness is as great as
their previous misery, and they were all ill a storm
of glee in Dot's cottage, when the disappointed

bridegroom comes in wifeless from the churcl--
and at tils crisis is it that tihe old reprobate ex-
periences that fairy conversion to virtue for which
s',me of the critics, not so well read as they might
have been, blame the adapter, for the story reads:

"Mrs. 'Perrylingle!" said Taekleton, hat in
hand, "1'1u soerry. 'n tlmore sorry than I was this
morning. I have had time tl to think of it. John
Perrybingle iI'm sour by disposition; but I can't
help being sweetened, more or les, biy oeliting
face to face with such a Iman as you! Calce! this
iunconscious little nurs ge gave on at broken hiit lost
night, of twhich If have foundl the thread. I blutsll
to think how ea.ily I mtight have bound you and
vyour daughter to me : and whalt a miserable idiot
1 was, rwhen I took liher for one! Frietds, one and
all, my house is very lonely to night; I have not
so much as a cricket on my hearth. I have scared
them all away. Be gracious to me e! let me join
this happy party!"

Hie was at home in five minutes. Youll never saw
suchi a fellow. What had hlie been doing with hilm-
self ill his life, never to have known, before, his
great capacity of being jovial! Or what had the
fairies been doing withl him to have effected snuch a
change!

And after that they all got to dancing, and the
book says it was as uncommon and original a
dance as it is made on the stage. That dance alone
is worth the price of several tickets. It beats any-
thing of the sort ever rattled off on New Orleans
boards. It is tremlendous, and the Cricket chirps
upon the hearth, and comnes forth to sight in talleau
with the Kettle and its sister fairies, and tile cur-
tain fllls.

Old John Brow•o in Miasisslppl.

In the Oxford (Miss.) Mercury of Thurdady last"
we find the following:

We have recently learned a queer chapter in the
history of old John Brown, who was recently, as
all the world knows, executed at Charlestown, Va.,
for crimes familior to the reader. It seems that in
1657 he was in $Iiddleburig, Va., nder the assumed
name of Smith, atnd followed the business of itin-
erant clock repairer. He was well known there to
nearly all the citizens, and to a gentleman who is
now a citizen of this place. In 1857 that gentleman
moved from Middleburg to Oxford, and shortly
after his arrival here lie met the clock repairer,
,mith, on our streets, and they freely conversed

with each other. Smith was following the same
business, and stated that he had walked over
nearly all Mississippi. He went to nearly all the
houses in Oxford, took dinner with the then Mayor,
Mr. Mitchell, and repaired a good many clocks in
town out of order. We also learn from many
planters that the same man visited their houses,
and from the exact description-all corresponding
with others, and corresponding with the descrip-
tions given in the papers and the photographs of
Brown--we have no doubt that it was the same
man.

But we have better evidence that this was Brown
than that. A citizen of Middleburg, who recently
came here, informs us that the identical man
Smith, who was repairing clocks in that town in
1857, was recognized by its citizens both at Har-
per's Ferry and Charlestown, in the person of Old
John Brown. So that the chain f evidence is un-
broken that Old Ossawatomie Brown traveled over
our county antd town, and over Mississippi, osten
sibly as an itinerant repairer of clocks, but really
for the purpose of taking observations and laying
plans to incite the slaves to insurrection. He hada
assumed the calling lie followed for the reason
that it would admit him to every ihouse without
suspicioniand afford an excelltet opportunity toimpart his object to the slaves.

We have taken great pains in inqiring into this
matter, whtich has resulted in thethorough convic-
tion that what we hare stated is correct. And it
is hardly necessary to add that this extraordinary
chapter in the erentfnl life of John Brown affords
additional warning to our citizens to beware of
strolling Yankees who are constantly in the coun-try disseminating Abolitionism.

YourN CGONTE•enmE visiting New Orleans to find
btncen, or thone residing e, ,should hear in mind that metr-
c ohnts nand bsiness men pay Illraclly for goot qnaliications,

atd that D c lbcr ,oemmerhit College, which has tern in nlco
C.oifulle,rationn more than a qurter of a century, ii devoted

exclu i ivy o npartig this important inforation, Let toll
got urn themsrl venaccordiugly. SeCe advertsenet, .

ItsEApsE OF TiIE ToatOAT AND IrNOS are tile
specialty of the pacirne of Dr. C. P. Crane, and his ystemn has
been attended with great cacce,, no the eerificntre or greoat
numbers who have undergone his treatment oanent. ls electro-
chenmcal balhs have effected very wolldcrfu cores of rhoeum-tnsm, gout, lumbago, scrofutla, etc., and of all eolaneeo aecnion
in all dtiseases big from Imupourites of the blood, Reai his
advertisement.

MEDIcaL. PRPeARATIOs.--n.Messro. J. Wright &
Co., 2t and nnt Chartres street, are amnng the most extensive
mtotlicine dealers in the country, and tt all time have on hnod
whatever is needed for any ailment. They ndveriic thitmorning
r tcavh' Syrlp of Wild Cherry cd Tnr,

"' " W in
e
r
'e Caitdian

Ynemtfagr," and ' Dalley't Magical iaii Extraenor."

WASEHINoOxi 0cOBRRSPONDrNCE.

Prqosrao)me of the Black Repnblic.nl - Frnewe.
north, oqf Iltinnib-•"la'k e Dimrnondse' , plea a
a(' ,s lret to Ithe Helper book,-lThe Walker Lc pedi.
tlio and Old Brouret Raid--Jnodke Douglaq and
the Adnbisltratlion-Rust, of Arkansas, do., etc.

p,ecial to the New Orleann Dally Ormreent.
WAsmniorox, Dec. 28, 1889.

Ed. (D'eacent-The Black Republican members
of the House have filly settled their programme
of action with respect to the election of officers.
Should they succeed in placing their candidate in
the Speaker's chair, which they hope to do ulti-
mately by persistent hard work and abstinence of
speech, they will nominate a ticket for the other
officers of the House, with respect to the claims of
the recreant factions who may assist them in the
crisis of the election of Speaker, and endeavor to
carry it by a resolution of the HIouse. This, it is
calculated, will save the details of an election, and
will afford a better chance for the Republicans to
compass their ends.

The policy which the Black Republican mem-
bers of Congress have sought to maintain through*
out the progress of the content for Speaker, that
of costiveness of debate, or of absolute silence,
has been broken in upon since I last wrote you, by
a very damaging speech from Mr. Farnesworth, of
Illinois. The member from Illinois spoke under
the protest of his party, who feared to hazard a
discussion before a determination of the contest
for the organization of the IIonuse. His tirade of
speech and his venomous charges against the
Democratic party certainly did not benefit his
cause or the interest of his party, in the present
conjuncture of affairs.

The point of Mr. Parnesworth's speech was an
attack upon a book entitled "Black Diamonds,"
published by Messrs. Pndney & Russell, of New
York, which lie claimed to be "an offset" to Help.
er's hand-book of insurrection, inasmuch as It ad.
vocated, under the construction he puts upon It,
extreme notions of slavery,and had been endorsed
by complimentary lotiees in the leading Demo-
cratiu papers of the Union. The parallel between
the two books is preposterous. "Black Diamonds"
never was adopted by Democratic members of
Congress as a campaign document, and never was
commended by Southern Democratic papers ex-
cept on literary grounds, as the notices read at the
clerk's desk show.

In alluding to references made in the Black
Diamonds work to Southern enterprises in the dl-
rection of tropical America, Mr. Farneswortlh, with
frequent repetition and with triumphant air, com-
pared the so-called raid of Walker into Nicaragua
with the Incursion of Old Brown into Virginia, and
called upon Democratic members to point out a
distinction in the moral aspects of the two expedi-
tions. This question was propounded on the Black
Republlcan side of the House, again and again,
with a sort of a triumphant effect; and it was mor-
tifying to see that those membera,who had commit-
ted themselves to former condemnations of Walker's
enterprise, were wholly unprepared to answer the
ipuerile question, and again and again evaded it in
the most embarrassed manner. Even conceding,
for the sake of the argument, that the Walker ex-
peditidn was lawless, there was no room whatever
for a parallel between it and tihe atrocious, demon
incursion of Brown into Virginia. It seems never
to have occurred to any of the debaters, who were
so flustered by Mr. Farnesworth's unexpected inter-
rogatory, to nake the simple, obvious and triumph.
ant answer that we were living in a Union, and
under obligations of confederate faith that make
peace between thle States the paramount object of
low, honor and patriotism.

By the way, speaking of the Helper Book, I un-
derostnd tlht ai copy is extant, which was found
among Ossawatomie Brown's pikes, containing the
annotations of the immortal hero of ftHarper's
'erry; and that this precious relic is to be exhib-

ited in Congress. Indeed the Helper Book, with-
out the annotations, is considered so much of a
curiosity that, as I understand, orders for it from
the South are pouring in upon the Northern book-
sellers. Letters here say that a unumber of persons
in North ('arolina have been indicted for elrcula-
ting the sanguinary book of their countryman.

Judge iDouglas wna-s in the House on Monday,
receiving the congratulationt of his many friends
ipon his re-toratiou to health. Near by hini, in-

terchanging saliuutions with the members of the
Hlouie, was the robust, jlly-looking, good-natured
Secretary of tile Trearsry, the implacable oppo-
nent of the Little Giant. It was noticed that the
Secretary and the Senator did not salute each
other. The war between the Admnistration and
Douglas penetrates the social circle, and is now
regarded ier-onal as well as political.

The Hlon. Charles James Faulkner, of Virginia,
has been tendered the mission to France. The
nomination will be sent to the Senate next Wednes.
day. Mr. Faulkner is peculiarly fitted for the
place, and will reflect credit upon the appoint-
ment. He is a French scholar.

Francis J. ciuind has been appointed, it is said,
Consul to Havre.

Mr. Rust, of Arkansas, made to-day a bold
speech in the House, taking ground against un-
lawful expeditions against Nicaragua, and the re-
vival of the African slave trade. Hle also declared
his opposition to any effort to extend slavery
north of :160 

0
', believing that it would not be

practical to do so, as soil and climate did not
favor it. lIe was in favor of its expansion along
the Gulf, in Mexico, when that country might be
acquired by the United States. He would not
himself vote for the admission of cc slave State,
where a triumph for the South would be a mere c
nominal one, without any corresponding decrease
of practical slave States. I have called this a bold
speech, because it is so regarded by Southelin
members. Its philosophy being unanswerable,
the expediency of its utterence is only question.
able. Mr. Rtst, however, has no concealments to
yield to expediency. X.

WiNitER SIuts CHEAP.-MesI?.a 'gMeagn & Mc-
Cann, 14tCanal fiflet, tifis m ,orning mae an fmmint en.0o
Like~ly to create it seam Ian among the lady readers of thle Crex"
cenl, fir tllhf dfdrtise that on and after to-day thIey wil well Out
their entire 0010 ltsdtS ock of wlinter silks below tast, In order to
make room for the mEptoiileto stock or spring food, whitth ihey
will sono get i . Slom of t11e price are given, f ltl tte lfiotf -
fiio tafillg, and n tlyodlto. l tdl.., impriot the atcnillu.

SELItctIN OUT FALL Glioon.-To-day, nth instant,
Mrs. J. Si i,,mx oto,,.0i the rata ol tfeb bolnstt off lIce elo
tock of fail gooitedo redluloed pres. TIheFrnohl millinerysoad
fanoy good, oill go at fifty per tent. leas than the sat ot im-tSIntl, tol, ad otth will go It tven fi, Isaritlt thanthitss
otrkbtlly lot fgits. frit titnk goods, stilki, bytee, I orels,
and straw goods, ae all ptt dowt to tetotrdlnarty flgues, as
tite ladies will find; ahud iti atftntion of ail one rea.11rs i
dilrectd to Mtt. (ii man'ds fveritlemegt.

DotttgAg CoMgERCIa l CoLrLEot OF THE CITY OF
NeW Oiit.teoo -to the stoby ltuildbtg, corner tlOi, and (otm-
man cereals. , Young men In want of good situations should e"memttber that Btat clat s tootlifietlttotetatolwaysad ,demand, fn *
that the abulove mentioneda l time-honoredl borne Institul tan is
rated exclusivelyto imprtingthew qalifictions See -drer- -
tixement..

Mtiogo. .JULAN NEOFILLE & Co., auctlineers,
toluld call ielmltic. to thior extenaiva catalogglt ,sl of thtice
wines, thlicL takes place totdty at ii o'clttfk, at No. It Core
nterclno Plttt. Partifittthinglto replnittlt their stc ff ill find
in this litt sote of the rarestts issoflvr offertd at ucltion, com-
prlbisig sey cthoie t~perett cetfit, sherries, burtgody, book of
tte vinttlae of 15uit, ctalttplgne ot the mott favorite brands,
otptrkling toot, and in faet evryt varttetyto ttmpt the oilsts of
wine drinker,, as nearly Its whotitt stock was olecttet by Ot
bastJtdges. ,it, sHit I, pthtlvsty lilthout tttttfi. Cattalogue,
tfu to obtained at the otfi, of flit flitlont iff

MiAlAtiA FEItT, NUTSt, ETc.-Megsro. A. F. Coch.
ran t hlall, 13 New Levee and 11 Fallen street, have nowr onhad, as uuall, one of toottla it t atld most ,omplete stocks of
Dumas~n, raisin,, new pIrunes, fate currentsl, a. a. .lmolds, view
Sutvnta~ figs, ela,, iCraton ginger, fairg Te, 5t,. pllfitiiit
etiit, wtalntfis, fliatt, tialttd fimogst and TOftr netfrd, it tht

maokbt. Wt' dirett tsl attention of the trade ttd of purchasttt
genetrlly to their tdvertiisemen.

TugE BiAfiAf & Co. SEWgogoo MligtflNE.-VtWe refer
to the ,.lvortittlliouof ii of mbi chint, whibh ts said to he an ad.
nmirable article, rorkina apidly,, doing strong wrork, staking a
handsarme ,ems,, being simple In ailko and opermion and rrms-
nlltttl In fippit rtli. it is a mtchile thibh wI qult, titeh,

htmf.gatlbt, fell atd etbrtoide. Tb office mid sIeoo Ttio at
Oiilhtooyltret. Seet ifilortisolfto of W. E. BrattsE n Co.,
itI dt. J. Foreon.

WHOLESALE ANlt IlETAIL lofCEIgi AWED HOTEL
totfifiiainlcot reLfcnIi to Ih lotlCeotiuofeni of W. Mt tiurrnf
Co., 12 (:ravier street, who havre in store suit now landing room

Otfieltsitofty a bory- henriy tocb offclhloeio ilytifiibtf

STEAM WtsttTL.Et, enfgineers' gongs, Sutter', lo.
camottfio botots., etc., tor for W.0 by D. C. towiber Co., io 3
Caopstreit. Sioadtulertimtoooot


