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is a mass of waterial setting forth tha won-
derful history of supplying the great ar-
mies. The same is true of the
showing t!

: th -bsd
transportation eupp! o ges
built I::d the construoted, in periods
which seem short of mrasulous to

those who have mever seen large
men at work. ‘The medical department has
already made knowa its results, and placed
our medical transactions in the fivld in the
very front rank by the admissions of all
great pations. quartermaster’s ser-
vice, inoluding in this term all the branches
of supply, and the engineer's operations,
!ogetger will tform ® bistory scarcely less
interesting than that of the battles.

Besides the records ot the late war, Gen-
erul Belknap has lately come into the pos-
seasion of & valuable collection of records

rtaining to the revelutionary war,

itherto unknown to historiaus. They are
nothing less than the complete official
papers of Timothy Pickering,
ter General of patriot n:ay.
were found in the garret of an ho
Philadelphia, whenoe they were about to be
taken, when the house was being demol-
ished, to a paper mill, and their ¢ ster
and value mocidemtally ascertaimed. The
S forred them in his

thas to
before the graduating clase at West

a4
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NOT KNOWING.

§ know not what ahall befall me -
God hangs a mist o'er my eyes,

And o’er each step of my onwaid puth

He makes new soenas to arise:

And every joy Ho pends me comes an
A eweet aud glad surprise.

lmngnl."aphbohmmulmul
‘The davs of the year;

But the is ni{l in Ged's keeping.
The future his mercy shall cheer,
And whas looks dark In the distance

May brighten as I draw near.

Lesa bitter tha: I t 3
The Lord may sweeten the water
Before | to drink;
Or, if Marah must be Marah, Ho
Will stand beside the brivk.
50 has, waiting for the
my feet,
of such rare blessedness,
80 .ulnfoly swest,
can only tremble with
e I cannot speak.

- Ob, restful, blisetul, ignorsuce !
*Fia blessed not 1o kno
it keeps me quiet
Which will not let me go,
Aud hushes my soul to rest on the
Bosem which loves me so.

8o I go on not knowing! T would
Kot if 1 might!

1 would rather walk in the dark
With God than go alone in the light;

T would rather by him by faith
Than walk alone by sight.

My heart shrinka back from triasls
hich the fature may disclose,
Tet | never had » sorrow but what
The dear Lord choss;
80 I send the coming tears back with
The whispered word, “He kuows'*
B e ——
Printing War Records.

General V. H. Boynton, the Washington
correspondent of the Cincinnati Gazette,
writes as follows to that joarnal concerning
the printiog o1 the records of the War De-

t:

An interesting portion of the report of the
Secretary of the War is that which treats
of publishing the Union &nd the Confed-
erl& records of the war. General Belknap
is y i d in the , and if
Congress seconds him with such npprogriw
tions as the importance of the subject
merits the country will have spread betore
it during his ful:::lnlsn-m.loll the whole offi-

1 history of the war.

d.Oum- initiated the matter at the late
pession under the lead of General Coburn
and Mr. Gunckel, of the Military Commit-
tee, aud General Garfield, of the Committee
on Appropriations. An item in the sundry
civil vao the Sesretary of War $15,000
to ‘begin the preparation for the publie
printer of

It may be
Comin
Some

Some joy
That -hll

w w!
in those arms

all orders, telegrams, reports and
other official papers not heretofore officially
ublished conmected with the operations
of the Union and Confederate armies
in the late war, which are in the possession
of the War Department. No sectional
feeling wasd aroused by this q:?mrrhﬂon.
and v.io Iate officers of the Contederacy
upon the Military Committee and those
the floor, together with their Demo-
cratio associates, joined heartily in support-
ing the proposition. The goneral feeling
was that tho time had eome to make public
all the material in fon of the gov-
ernment bearing upon the operations of the
war, and for two reasons: First, that these
records, continually liable to destrurtion by
fire and inevitably ex| to occasionsl
mutilations and abstractions, might be pre-
served by the multiplieation of printing
from the possibility of loss; and, secondly,
that the public wmight have access to all the
material needed for s complote and so truth-
ful history of the war.

General Bellmnr has given much atten-
tion, during the late recess, to the matter
thus entrusted to him by Congress. With
Adjutan® General Townsend, Mr. Crosby,
the chief clerk, and those, especially in
charge of the records, he has had frequent
consultation as to the best method of be-
ginning the work. It was finally ‘decided
to make use of the presses in the depart-
ment, and print a dozen or fifteen copies of
each paper deemed to be within the scope
of the work as designed by Congress, and
distributing these approximately into sub-
jects and arranging them as pearly as pos-
siblo, in the first instance, in chronological
order. By thus executing the work in the
department, » large amouat of the matter
can be set directly from the original papers,
sod thus save copying, and at thesame time
the proof reading, to which great attention
in paid, can be more scourately performed.

'Fho records, as they now exist, are in the
most perfect order, and #o in excllent shape
for commencing the work of publication.
To this gare and order of the records (en-
eral Beﬂnnp has devoted muéh attention.
Almost any paper, no matter how insignifi-
eant, connected with the smallest opera-
tions of the war, as well as the most impor-
tant ones, or those giving the military
record of the great generals, and the record
of the bumblest soldier as well, can be
found immediately.

The Confederate archives, long under the
care of the late Dr. Francis Leiber, are in
like order. An example of the ?erfwgon
of this ar _ though
printed, will be in ‘l)\lllt bere. A gentle-
man called atthe department and asked
the Secretary whether he thought 1t possible
that sach papers as leaves of absence,
granted in the field, justin the confusion
following & great battle, were.ever &m
eerved, and it so, whether there would be a

ibility ot finding a certain one of that
ind. The Secretary suprised him with the
reply that it wasaltogether probable that the
paper could be found,ana that he would
send an order direoting that it be sent from
the record room, and let the applicant know
in cuse it was found. The paper wanted wasa
leave of ab g d Chattanooga
immediately after the of Chicka-
maugs, and when matters were as much
unsettled as the conclusion of a battle and
mlmmnmol&hmmyeoyld
make them. paper contained an in-
dorsement of General Goorge H. Thomas,

wmwm4

Bives Dicoke from the depertment. petore &

ment has been placed in possession of a vast
amount of docnments of the revolution,
consisting largely of letters of Washington
and other prominent wilitary men. Among
them is » letter fromn Arnold, written thirty-
four days before he consi bis name to
infamy and while the promptiogs of his
heart were still loyal to the cause of the
Colonies. Writing from West Point to
Colonel Pickeriag, Quartermaster General,
at Philadelphia, he states that ‘there is not
a tent or soy kind of cump equipage’
at this poverty. plase;’ that ‘the
quartermaster's department is enti
empty,’ and that ‘thereis only.one camp ke
tle to eighty or one hundred men.! He com-
lains bitterly ‘of @he situation, and begs
Eulml Pickering to apply » remedy, add-
postacript his letter, ‘There is

ingasa to

not & quire of papor or an artiole of station-
ery at this or in the department.’
c?lonel Pickering freplics, ‘I am unhap
to inform you that I have not yet recei:
one farthing of momey for -n;epurpue
whatever, nor can any, there being none
in the tressury, the articles can not be

supplivd. You shall hear from we again as
soon as I got to headquarters, which shall
be when I can obtain money enough to de-

the balmy breezes 5 3

In that dear old lsnd. that sweet oid ‘and, where
the besutiful rivers flow,

But ob slas! how eas [aing!—'tis an exile breathes
the s

Ana that desr old lsnd of my youtbful love I may
never see 3

And the very joye that fill my bresst must ever
change to woe,

For that dear old land, that sweet old laad, where
the besutiful rivers flow.

But I'll sing of the lonely, o/d chruchyard, where
our ' bones are —

Where the cloisters ::nl. those ruins grand, thet
our tyrant foes have

g L T

¥or that dear old iand, that sweet old land, where
the besutiful rivers flow.

And 711 sing of Emmet's lonely fate, aud of Emmet's
lonely grave—" S

Of his early mm his youthful bloom, snd his
epirit more t brave:

And ah! Iw; N-‘nhnnd ealm his rest, tho’ his grave
be w,

In that :n .ol-d 1and, that sweet old land, where
the beaatiful rivers flow,

And I'll sing'of Tone and the Geraldine, proud Ed-
‘ward true and blest—

They won the crown—t{he martyr's crowc—and
’tlnv sleep in the shadeand rest;
In heavenly mould their names are rolled—they
died fn manhood's glow,
For that dear old land, that sweet ol& land, where
the besutiful rivers flow,

And l"ll sing of lnllul'l ancient days, when ber
were kingly men,
Whe l:::::t::hml . and the manly race, thro' forest,
Whose onl 'o‘ld."vn the shining sword—whose
pen, the patriots blow,
For that desr 1and, that sweet old land, where
the beautiful rivers flow.

el eeeetee
Helice of the Pase.t
«Qliva” writes from Washington to the
Philadelphia Press:

public was too young to command the awe
of the semi-ci ngs.

Bat the most precions of all the ancieat
srchives are the private papers of General
Washington, purchased by Congress after
his death. Jared Sparks and Washington
Irvisg have gathered the grain of this

olden ficld, and the writer, like modest
iutb. is only a simple gleaner. In the most
beautiful and exquisite way our own Irving
has told us all that which goes to make bis
hero the most perfi h ter of i
or modern times; but, according to the
archives, he left out a great deal the world
would like to know, for the pa) state
that it took a great number of adhesive
plast to gth bis ji back,
with any quantity of calomel and ‘‘uni-
versal bulsam” to keep the universal peace

Of Beeks as Gifts.

be looked at. 2. 1Sooks to be smelt of. 3.
Books to be coneuited. 4. Books to L
Under the first head are to be ranked the
P ; the vol which are really
pieces of vertu—the marvels of typography,
engraving and binding—works which by
rsistent industry and at lavish expense
ave been profusely illustrated® and “ex-
tended""—voiumes the owner of which holds
his breath as you turn the leaves—things
which, despite the sneers of the utilitarian,
we assert to be objects just as beautiful in
themselves as fine picces of plate, or ex-
uisite specimens of gold er silver work. To
the thoroughbred book hunter, we need say
nothing of that flavor of “mild decay'
which lies the delighted nostril as some

within. The importation of ‘“d
umps,” powders, wigs, and othe? mascu-
ine finery of those days, shows that no
character is 8o exalted that it loses entirel
the divine weakness ot humanity, and if
the curious inquirer after truth wishes to
learn that all men are simply men, the de-
lightful leason can be learned at the State
Department, if the ‘“keeper of the rolls”
can again be coaxed to show his

tail folio is opened, perhaps for the first
time in a century. Books for uferono‘e.

Books may be divided into: 1. Books to |,

A8 PYBLICANSSTNDAY DECRG DA ) T J ] f

% RISy cal

msloontents is wise and farseeing.
asked that there shall be fairness on
all sides in the discussion of

ern questions, condemning the wrong

feurlessness L i
lovks the situation fairly in the face,
declares that the ro is a citizen and a
voter, and muat remain a0, and asks that he
shall be so treatea. Then the megro will
no longer be compelled, in self-defense, to
vote for partisan candidates, without regard
to their fitness, but .can vote on prineiple,
without regard to his color. This will de-

sectional interferences. Surely there
is » vast deal of common sense 1n this ad-
vice. The Sonth can mnot complain of: is,
sifce it is in’ acoord. with their beat
interests, and the North must admit its
justice. The whole land is wearied with
the strife of sections. People are ready to

with the President in thinking that
tgo better part of the Southern whites are
disposed to dc no viol to individnals or

a8 our careful, honest, useful i

know, d d no expl 'y expatiaton.
Books to be read suggest aumberless
subdivisions, and present a fleld into

which it is unneceesary now toenter. ©Only
may we, in passing, mention bookes which,
by no effort of the human will, by no po;.l:

Another manuscript book is brought
forth, It has been steeped in tears and
consecrated by blood. It relates entirely
to the ‘pturo. trial, and execution of
Major Afire. Here is the letter which the
brave young man wrote to General Wash-
ington the night before, as he says: “Iam
to swing ngon » gibbet.” What heroic
courage he shows in the face of death? How
beautifally clear every word is written, and
the signature is signed without a tremor of
the hand. How General Washington’s soul
must have been tortured when he was
forced by military neceesity to approvp the
t for this man's execution; for his

At the p t e ti

is noticed in that unp ding building
now occupied by the State Department.
There is & quaking of nerves and a rattlin,
of the fossil-bones that comprise the clerica
force of thia time-bonered institution. The
awful archives of the government, which
have been handed down from the days of
Louis XVI. to the present Republican dy-
nasty, sre beiag uui:lhllj'lnld ont ia boxes
and bags prior to ttnno::l ‘.'o m
grand mausoleum prepared for them

t architect {ullu.ol publio bni{dlng

A royal dust ascends from the crumbling

manuscripts upen which- kings, princes and

P bhave d baughty

seals. On a long, broad sheet of paper, the

color of a dainty meerschaum, the ill-fated
Mario toinette si

fray the expenses of my journey.” How | husband of An i his
much this of the privations and ttials | name in a bold, round, school boy band.
of the men of eéhrly days, and bow it illus- | yory precions to the American heart iq this
trates the poverty through which thenation | fust” crnmbling bit of silken tissue. Not
worked its way to fieedom !” . because s Toy has e It

On the three bundred and fifty-ifth page | came' to beys of Valley
of the life of Timbthy l’iokedng, by his son, | Forge, the first of the great powers of the
Octavias P is the g rofer- | ggreh to recoguize the regiments of
ence to these 9f the revolution, sup- | the wilderness, accrediting the firat foreiga
poeed, until the purchase by tary Bel- | minister to the

knap, to have boen lost:

“A memersndum b,
dated the teath of November, 1 oon-
cerning that paper says: .

L letter from John Lowell, Eeq., to
my son, John Plukering, was the following
statemant in'my handwriting, done at Phila-
delphia, in 1 I'oepy it now because my
letter-book and relative to the quar-
termaster’s department are not to be found.
When, in 1787, [ moved with my family
from Philadelphis to Wyoming, I leftina
chest, or cheets and all those books
and papers in the -ofice of commissary of
military stores, then hﬁ at Carpenter’s
Hall. SAMUEL HODGSON,

2 missary.

To this the suthor attaches the following
note:

It seeme probable that they wore dwoo-
ited in the office of the Secretary of War,
and were consumed when that building was
barned down in 1800. 1f not destroyed, it
ia remarkable tbat the ardor of historical
resoarch respecting the Revolution has not
brenght them to light.”

The socond svolame of this “Life of
Colonel Pickering” was, upon the death of
Octavius Pickering, finished by Rev. Charl

Colonel Pickering,

republic siruggling for ex-
istence in the far off western worﬁl. Then
follow his letters telling ns about the births,
marringes and deaths in his own family.
Martyred Lounis Capet, whose blood was

to expatiate the sins of genera-
tions! will be-

hﬁ?dm b I;DW kin,
come & pinch of ; but so long as kings
ey i

e, 'L o rance wi
m on the list. The head of
Louilhur:lhdfr%mg’nblo%k..‘:dw?
isa iezes, President ol
mx&'ﬁa x::lo . Only a few words
—pass by itgaickly, for the eye has caught
tofa signed by all the members
the Committee of Public Safety.
It bears the awful autographs of Robes-
, Carnot, Brarere and all the others.
faded ink hasa strong resemblance to
the tracings of blood. Is the handwriting
an index of character!, Robespierre writes
in fine, cramped characters, but there is no
trembling of the fingers that wielded that
pen. Ltis placed off to the right alone, by
itself, as if his solitary nsture colored the
swnallest actions of his lite. To the left the
clear, open writing of Carnot, and to judge
from his signuture he must have been rrank

W. Upham, and the I;iwr gentleman
General Belknap lately addressed the fol-
lowing letter in relation to them:
SepTEMBER 11, 1874,
Rev. Charles W, Upham, Balem, Massachusettes:

Dear Sir—I have been latterly reading
your lite of the Hon. Timothy Pickering,
and have been very much interested ih it.
In the first place I see upon page 335 of the
first volume, by his son, there is & letter by
Colonel Pio&cring, in which he states that
the letters, books and papers relating to the
?umd 'master’s depariment are not to be
ound.

You will be intereated in knowing that
about a year since I purchased for the War
Department 'those books and papers, and
have them now in:my office. There is &
large quantity of them snd tkey are very
interesting, I am now baving them indors-

They were really the property of the

ernment, a8 they were official papers,

ut rather than lose them or have any

trouble about them, I paid for them a large
sum.

I am given to understand that some
The parsy (o whem I perchascd thom 1a
L] 1y m wi them
the mue of a linoal descendant of Samuel
Hodgden“:lt.li&’| m.l'ml‘lwh{'lng of pl::iilili‘r_y;

stores a one of '8 nef
assistant, 10 whom relerence is also nnl:i.e
in the letter above referred to—in old

snd with 8 will moulded and
tempered likesteel. In the pictured flame
of imagioation he stands superbly royal, as
a man, like Raphael’s artistic creations of
Christ. Thisisthe handwriting of Burere. It
ie flung upon the paper with a lightning dash
of the pen. It represents the highest force
below the Infinite. Power arrogated and
subjigated from Almighty God. Blood!
Blood! Blood! Stand upon your feet! In
one sense you are in the presence of Napo-
leon the First. This is a letter trom the
great Emperor—short, sharp, and direct to
the point as one of his own musket balls.
lnnhu{ of 'r‘lllln his t;:nw in wu:e usual
parallel way, he turns paper sideways
and writes f out'longshwine the one single
an tu

benevolent heart overflowed with pity for
the smitten of God's untortumates. Turn
over the page; this is a letter from the trai-
tor Bevedict Arnold. He informs General
Washington that haviog the interest of
his beloved country at heart he ocan no
longer serve in the American army. Itisa
lawyer’s letter in argument as well as the
hndvﬂn;ﬁ‘. How brave. and deflant he
speaks! at strength of character it un-
folds! Who of mortal born knows what
motive p this great man to betray
his country. When the writer glanced at
the paper upon which the hand rested
that is now part ot its mother dust and read
the burning words which are to live in our
country’s annals as long as history gnd tra-
dition last, the words of our beloved
Saviour seemed to be written ia fire on the
wall, “Judge not, lest ye be judged,” and
then arose the prayer of thankfulness that
women ‘sre excluded from the political
arens, and to man glone is given the pewer
of life or death.

A Talk with Santa Sass,

A letter from the City of Mexico, October

20, to the San Francisee Chronicle contains
the following:
i Since writing te you last ! have sucoeeded
through the influence of General Martinez,
in obtaining an interview with the old Mex-
ican hero, ta Annas. I came to Mexico
with the ‘mpmuion that he was dead, and
bave been wondering some time how many
Californians know that beis still alive and
dikely to be for ten years to come. The old
man lives very quietly and receives little
ocompany. fact that heis almost uni-
versally des| by his countrymen causes
him to shun them; and for the same reason
it is much easier for a foreigner to obtain
access to his private ors than for a
Mexican. He is living at preseat in an o]d-
tashioned S&Ininh house on Vergara street,
and although he is said to be poor, he has
about him not only the comtorts but many
of the luxuries of life.

Five o’clock in the aftetnoon was the hour
appointed for our call, and at that time

olonel Moso, an intimate friend of the
(General, received us in the court and con-

ducted ns up a_ flight of stone staits into a
2, fortably furnished room fronting
#8 the street. A piano stood in one corner,
and several pieces of statuary and afew
pictures here and thers about the room
displayed a quiet taste. At one end of the
room hung a magnificent and life eized
painting of a man in fall Spanish cos-
tume. It was taken forty years ago, when
the !‘hject was Santa Anna's bride. She
must Bave been very besutitul then, if the
ture is true, for there is a wonderful
charm in the dark, sad eyes. We had been
seated but & moment when a side door
and Santa Anna himselt st d

tential p y no

votion, by no surrender of long daye and
longer nights, by o aid of valiant resolu-
tion, can poesibly be read through. Pity
may carry us om Tor twenty pages; curiosity
for twenty more; @ wild desire to do some-
thing which nubod{ has ever done, may
help us to hobble » little further; and then
in the very middle muddle of the somniter-
ous wolume the reading tfaculty breaks
down, and we replace the poor thing upon
the shelf, commending it to the bright litile
worms, and charitably hoping that it will
agree with them.

Book» intended for holiday purchasers
are mnaturally out forward im holiday
raiment, and this may be either cheap or
costly, - in taste . ov Even as
Bridget going to church with six monthe’
wages upon her broad back. bears a flagrunt
and bighly illaminated resemblance to her
tustefully-arrayed mistress, so as a Con-
necticut subscription book, extra tvnm

an inch of ite life, and pol after
similitude ot a palace, suggests the love-
liest wolrk ot famous binders. Only a

, 18 ugh . to show you
what a Tittiebat Titmouse of s book it is.
Ite varnish back ereaks and snaps as you
open it. And, once open, the exposure of
humbuggiog rule-work, on pages dispro-
portionate te the letier, of worn-out steel
plates, of bad wood engravings badly
printed, makes one blush to be caught in
such company. We have had in band for

the laws. They have opportunity mow to
evid their principles by their acts. The
soldier who returned to Lee his surrendered
sword is still the friend of the South. Any
favor that demands anything less than
obedience to the law he is ready to extend
to its soms. Will they not at least meet
him half way? Ou the broad platform of
charity for the past and jnstice for the fa-
ture, @ reconciliation of all conflicting r:;-

ey ety party,

-u:';‘b‘y.vhkh .t‘:l.chm that the | oq

right. . ‘had
& soldier, the President

48 Ustiensly Interrapsion. .

" his %3 Tull bleoded Osage
e WBo ve' it dons sad bring
y night. The squaw
contract, however, and
o to church with

e

it on
failed to fulfill the
on Sandsy Jim had to

the same suit he wore during the week. In
the m’" be had dent word to bis
washerwoman to “b them shirts.” He

Just ‘got ‘the

up in th on ‘sinners generally,
when in stepped a biﬁ).n&hdlu with »
package un his nket,

making all kinds of unintelligible signs to
our friend. * Jim appeared to take no notice
g{ his presence, bowever, until by his audi-
o wh ings and frantio gesticulati
the Indian had attracted the attemtion of
the entire tion, apd fairly horrified
our hero by wing forth a shirt with a
stunningly clean frout, several pairs of
socks and other things that go to complete
a fashionable young man's wardrobe.  This
was too much for him. and he immediately
arose and, beckoning the persistent laundry
clerk out. he then and there exhsusted '
both the English and Osage vocabulary of
epithets, after which he teok of the
clothes and teld the dusky warrior to go
his way. Profane language ia prohibited at
the agency, but it is said that Jim made
use of all the emphatie religions ad-
ectives that came within his grasp.—
Coffeeville ( Kansas) Courier.
. ————— e,
Amn Anal ot n Coq
Pimeh says: “The coq vette is a graduate
in the science of flirtation, bas taken every

degree from her alma mater—who is so
ood & mi of arts that sbe no longer

is p he Rep
through s Republican President, p
the olive branch. Will the South accept
it ¥~New York Commercial \Advertiser,
——————
Panl Boyaten’s Swim.
Colonel John W. Foruey writes this thrill-

ing chapter from Lomndon, te the Phila-
deiphm:

A few days afterward 1 met a Pennsyl-
‘n_nhr, not quitobno ‘x:nownod a8 the Aus-
rian lieutenant, but in another even
more of a curiwsity in London. .rhr::':r ton
vesident of P o‘l'phh. Captain Paul
Boynton, of thé New Jerscy Life Guard, at
Atlantio City, now here after hie extraor-
dary feat pf throwing himself into the
ocean, from the national steamship Queen,
on the stormy night of October 21, seven
miles off Fastnet rock, on he Irish rock
bound coast. He began his experiment east
of Baltimore, where the eliffs are 180 feet
high and more, and after being seven hours
in the water, swimmieg over Dﬂ{ miles, he
finally guided bhimeelf, in the midst
of the tempest, into one of the fissures
on that terrible shore. He was olad

§ood. a tutor, and is competent to manage
her own affairs without the aid of a chap-
eron. She is a psychological curiosity—
undergoing two chunges betore arri at
mutarity—from the inseot of the sc

period she becomes the chrysalis of the ball
room, whence ehe emerges from beneath
the wing of her chaperon, to flutter forth
the full grown buttertly, or coquette. She

has a scale of attractions by which she

measures her deportment toward different
individuals. She can, at a moment's notice,
be intensely agreeable or quietly t.
She can smile with one side of her fac¥ upon
a new conquest, and frown with the 0&(
upon his wan{-g rival. She “knowe ia.
stinotively the exact moment when to com-
mence a flirtation; and having no passion,
no feeling, can adroitly break off an ineligi-
ble one, even if the wedding liveries have
been ordered. Flattery is her food, snd
ocaprice her rale of condnct. She may win
our astonishment by her boldness, inge-
noity, and p hanges of d

but not our admiration or esteem.”

—_——————

a8 a swimmer and a diver, bis cool courage
and st itution, performed a feat of

many years ® upon the infl of
tables upon IPWM literature, to which,
;h::&n shall be printed, the ceades is re-
T
There ate many things to be sai@ of the
beauty and propriety of 1;001:- a8 g!fh For

whioh, whea the news reached London,

was mnded as a hoax, and generally com- |
mented upon a8 another evidence of Amer-
ican exaggeration. You have heard ;the
story how he attempted to get passage on

the just beginning bits ol y they
have lomg been esteemed welcome dona-
tions. Goody Two Shoes (which somé think
was written by &oldsmith) has trudged
through gz ion af ti Jack

| of the outgoing Amtrican steamers
from New York in vain, because the cap-

knew that he would attempt to leap
from the ship te prove the American ap-

ter g
was killing his giants when our t
grandmothers were in the pinafores of the
period. R.Crusoe, mariner, and his goats
are mortal only as to the other end of im-
mortality. Whoever hit upon the idea of
ooloring children’s books must have been @
genius in his way. These are the only
works of art which are above ecriticism—
lhuolivel‘y smooches, t_lfue broad dlllbi.l&',

of Mr. M and how, finally,
he obtained a berth on the Nutional steamer
the Queen, and was prevented only by
main force from jumping overboard when
300 mﬂx from New York, and how at
length, 8% nine o’clock on Tuesday evening,
October 21, off the Irish coast, he pouuulo(i
the captain to put him down the side, and
all alone, in a dark tempestuous might,
clothed in his India-rusber al! -t}‘ht suit, with
its inflated air-chambers, with food for three

these g R ges and
and indigo bluee! Blessed are the babes
who can still find delight in the brilliant
and monstroue. ¥or taste invaded
even this privileged pictorial domain; and
the spruce, foppishly finished woodcuta
makg us eigh for the coatse, etrong work of
Blake, and for the rural veracity of Bewick.

A holiday beok, whether for old or young,
without illustration, would now be eon-
sidered an impertinence. Iuside the glowilf
covers wust be w hundred vignettes, tail-

1eces, initial letters and appropriate

esigns, with the fiery red line bounding
the domain of faery., Often *the picture
tor the page atones,” as Pope ill-naturedly
#aid of Quarles and Lis Emblems; and cer-
tainly a well pictured foolish book is better
than ungarnished and unmitigated inanity.
A good illustration serves as a crutch for
the halting fancy. and may even supply the
writer's want of dexterity. When a child
reads, **A was an archer and shot at a froz,”
and sees that reptile expiring with the
green-coated and conquering & above him,
he takes his first step in the hamanities with
greater ease and precision lifur the uiz:::l. fln
not the eame primer pedagogy go or
tupid adult: goomed to a life-time of the

into the room. ¥
Instead of the gray old man that we had
expected to see, un upright, soldierly figure
stood before us, and we noticed that in spite
of his wooden leg he walked with ease and
witaout i of cane or crutch.

name. “Napol i sig is as
hard to read as that ef the late Horace

Greeley or that of the abseat John W. For-

Santa Anna’s eye is still black as & coal,
and his hair, lltbonf.h thin, has not yet
t a in(ily expression

ney. ‘fhe most i ing
of the group is where he announces his mar-
risge with the Archduchess Marie Louise of
Austris. How hard he bears on with the pen,
and when he finishes he makes g stroke un-
darneath his name, as shough the instrument
in his hand had suddenly become & sword.
Now tollows the news of the birth of the
King of Rome. This is done after the form
ot all such royal announcements. This

tograph loses the fi of its prede-
cessors. It seems to say, “I have a succes-
gor now; there is nothing more to be
degivred.” And here is one from the kingly
J , otherwise known as the American

boxes, with every indicati of h g

lain undisturbed & long time. Also, in
the fourth volume of the work, on the
three hundred and tenth page. I find that
there is a statement of Colonel Pickering’s
that his portrait was painted by Mr. 8. C.
Waldo, of New York. As I discover in the
work no other mention of a portrait, I pre-
sume | bhave in the War Department the
one to whioh he refers. I purchased it in
New York a mouth since. It is evidently"
an original, and [ have placed it in the de-
partment with the collection of portraits of
previous Scoretaries of War.

Yours, very traly.
l’krll.lal AM W. BELKNAP.

The Secretaty will present tnis whole
subject of preserving the records by print-
ing to Congrees, er with a statement
of what he has done, and what he intends
to do, provided & sufficient appropriation is
made. In vigorously prosecuting this work
he wiil doubtiess reccive the oordial co-

Bonaparte. He writes to us, but makes not
the slightest allasion to the beautiful Miss
P of Balti He saye he has
ascended the.throne of Westphalia, and he
wants his good triends in the distant repub-
lic to know it.

This bit of crumbling paper has rested
underneath the hand of husband of
Hortense, Queen of Holland. There are
some men who will shine in lustre, not by
the light of their own radiance, but by a

flection of the lumi glory cast upon
them by the grand women with whem they
have known.

This extensive sheet of paper, with ite
two seals, as large as a small saucer, is a
letter irom Alexander, Czar of all the
Russias, a ocontemporary of the Grest
Napoleon, father of Imperial Nicholas, and
grandfather of the present noble ruler, who
sways the destiny of half a continent. It is
written in Kussian, and the polite keeper of

operation of General Garfield, chai of
the Committes on Appropriations, who,
more than any othef member of either
bouse, has made our war a stady,
and interested himeelf extenstyaly in all
the questions which the printing of the
archives involve.

e

What te Teach our Danghters.
(tive them ® good substamtial common
education. Teach them to sook a good _l_pul

*

the did not make a translation.
And what is this? There is a great deal
ot writmg done by our public men so
crooked aad illegible that it would erimson
the cheek of infancy if it was guilty of
such work, but here is a royal signature
which eclipses Choate and all his illustrious
followers. It is the handwriting of crasy
George Ill. It could not be read except
that it is attached to s paper recalling
minister in the year 1809, and the keeper of
says it is authentic. It does

of victuals. Teach them to darn st 8!
and sew on buttons. Teach them how to
make bread. Teach them all the mysteries
of the kitchen, the dini m and the 3
lor, Teach them thatthe more one lves
within his income the more he will save.
Teach them that the further ome lives be-
yond his income the uearer he gets to the
house. Teach them to wear calico
resses—and do is like queens. Teach them
that & rosy romp is worth fifty delicate con-
sumptives. Toach thom to wear thick, warm
shoes. Teach them to foot up store bills.
Teach thein that God made them in his own
image, and that no amount of tight lacing
will improve the model, Teach them &
day, hard, practical common sense. Teao
&-nl( reliance. Teach them a good
steady mechanic, without a cent, is worth a
dozen oily pates in broadcloth. Teach them

the

pot look like writing, but resembles the
tracks of almost any kind of small monster
of the eaurian age.

Here is & x;per from the Queen ot Por-
tugal, the t royal document from a
woman’s hand! Alss! alas! how shall it
be described? It is no, yriting. The Queeen
bas made her mark—five queenly dots, and
the poor little ink spots are plebian to the
last degree. Imagine three dabs in a row,
each as small as a pin poiant, the middle dos
flanked on either side. . . . by the two
dote which go to make the five, and you see
the sign manual of Donna Maria, once

d m{i-’l‘here
m bis fuce that is strangely at variance with
the dark tales that blot his history; and as
he received each one of us with some pleas-
ant remark and a cordial clasp of his soft,
woman’s hand, we could hardly realize that
the maa before us was the author of so
mae; socenes.

“l{o seated, gentleman,” he said, after we
had stood for a few moments; *‘I have your
chairs drawn elosely together here so that
I can hear you.” He turned and walked to
a sofa m&*ﬂ picture of his wife and
sat down. It in seating himself that
the infirmities of his age showed themselves
more uously. The false limb troubled

concrete, and too indolent to fashion for
themselves an ideal?

Of the economy of book giving, it is not
necessary for us to say much, [If the vol-
ume be cheap, why it will serve its purpose,
and it may be ds affectionately preserved
as if it were braver. Some of us have still
in our Mibraries poor, forlorn little books
allowed"life-lease rent free for the sake of
the giver, and inscribed upon their fly
leaves, *-— , from Aunt Polly,
January 1, 1822, or words of like com-
memorative import. Here is another dogs-
eared and shabby 18mo! Open it at the
beginning and fyon may read, though the
ink be almost faded out, “From his
tionate mother.” How we remember the
morning upon which it was given; the kiss,
the caress, the tender smile which were
given with it! We have grown hard of
heart and eoarse of‘'soul eince then; the
world may have ceased to give ue anything
better L“".“_. its bitters reproaches or its

him then, and he was obliged to extend it
out very carefully before him. $le threw

his right leg across it, as if to conceal it,
and sat straight upright. During the whole
hour that we were with him he did not lean

back or change his pesition.

Santa Anna's mind is still clear, but the
drift of his conversation shows that he lives
slmost altogether in the past. He loves ¢o
talk of his own exploits, and the acouraey
with which he gives dates and particulars
of events which have been in history for
over half a century, is remarkable. He
asked many questions about the United
States, and among others the nmame of our
President, which he had forg He

frigid ; but as we look once more/
upon the lines traced by the dear hand long
ago moldered into dust, we forget for a
moment all the fatalities which, harpy-like
kave haunted us, and the strong sunrise of
our lives comes back to frighten the fopd
dream of the lost and the long ago !

There is a verse which old ladies were
once accustomed to write in the Bibles
which they gave their god-daughters: “O,
keep it for the giver's sake, and read it for
your own!” and the kindly couplet will
answer for other books as well. In select’
ing a gift book it is clearly happiest to
choose one which the receiver will be likely
to read. Hence, the manifest impropriety

alluded to the time when he was the guest
of General Jackeon in the White House,
and lsughed as he recalled some littie em-
barrassing ciroumstances into which his in-
inability to speak English placed him.

Some one inquired after his health. *‘Mex-
joo never did agree with me,” he replied; “I
sm troubled with catarrh, and the atmos-

here is too rarefied. I am always
r on the coast, where I was born.”

“Do you not weary sometimes of this se-
olusion,” we inquired, “‘after the active life
you have led!”

“You see I am growing old now,” he an-
swered, with a smile that had something of
sadness in it; “since 1821, when I declared
the independence of the republic, I have
seen a great deal.”

The allusion to the past seemed to revive
all its memories and, without being asked,
he commenced a sketch of bis early life,
and of the many political events in which
he bore so prominent a part. In alluding to
the establishment of the republic, he said:

“I did not know what a republic was.
Iturbide had just concluded a treaty with
the Spaniards, and his friends in Mexico
had made him Emperor. I was a young
man of twenty-four then. I had a voleanic

Queen of Portugal. Is it possibl
ereign could not write, for, acoording to the
royal , kings, princes and potentates

bead—I cared for nothing, feared ngthing.
With 300 men under my command,l had
this sov- ired iderable r ion along the

Gaif in our war with sl;a.in. and now my
tollowers came aronnd me and asked me to

28,
are not above signing their t Io-
quiry discloses the fact that those nations
whose exi marks the edge of civilize-

not-to have anything to do with intemp
and dissolute young men. Teach ;..:i 80-

plishments. sio, - painting, drawing,
eto., if you have the time and money to do
it with. Teach them met to psint and
der. Teach shem to say ‘‘No,” and stick to
it: “Yes,” and. stick to it. Teach them to
regard the morals, not the money, of their
beaux. Teach them to attend to the essen-

esty, uprig at o suitable time
e s Tes St tanch s
tv:::l o:‘md their aftec-life.

Having » method of epeaking, »
preacher need mL oither consistent or

tion refrain from doing that which would

stamp a8 other mortals. Porta-

guese subject of the higher class knows how
write, 1 i

the Albambra. Itis “Carlos,” in &

bold, besatiful tis the writing

Charles 1V., monarch of The

tlavor of Moor and Ci lite seems to
. Land of Cer.

a rep blic in place of the monarchy
which Iturbide had established. ‘Bat what
is a republic?’ I asked. ‘Viva la Repub-
lica!” they shouted. ‘Well, you fools,’ I
thought, ‘if you will have a republic, we
will all go off in search of one.’ Andso I
led them. against Iturbide. Poor Iturbide,”
he said after s while, “I had to overcome
motives of personal friendship in makin,

war on his governmeat; and how I crie

when I heard of his unbappy death at

Tampico.”
. For uarters of an hour the old
-"| man ran on from event to event without

interru, and by that it had be-
m could

come in the room that
scarcely see his face. Santa Annsis very
fevec sevexeraighi o bo ‘biack
ver

years are not yet all speat. speaking he

of ding a Hebrew Bible to little Jack
Hornor, who prefers olums to roots. There
is no trouble in fixing upon the right work
for the man or woman whose mind you
know. Betwegn friends worthy of the
name there can lmrdlly be mistake. You
msay go to your shelves in preference to
going to the bookseller, and, taking down
some volume which both of you have
often admired together, you write your
friend’'s name wupon your own book-

late, and the matter is eettled at once.

rue friendship bas & long memory,
and divines the taste to be pgratified
with a precision nearly unerring. If
we give a book to one who leves us, or who
is loved by us, it will convey a Sharm quite
independent of its contents. It is as if we
made offering of an opinion which, though
not accepted, secures hospitable entertain-
ment becaunse it is ours. It is like bestow-
ing a morsel of ourselves; and we know
that it will whiasper to the reader with some-
thing of our own tone and aceent. So we
may sing with the poem, speculate with the
Philosophy. narrate the history and gossip

iographies udk ; . Bu.“beinz d:ul.
we may yet speak. So, long after we have
depnnedy; the friendly hand may happen
to take down the votive volume, and as the
eye runs over the yellowing pages and
catches here a familiar sentence and there
the penciled marginalia, how can the old,
happy evenings be forzotten, or we forgot-
ten with them?—2New York Tribune.

The President and the Seuth.
There is no man who loves justice but
will heartily applaud that part of the Presi-
dent’s m e which relates to the South.
He deals with the question ot the political

days, & compass, a bull’s-eye lantern, some
books, several signal-rockets, an American

flag, with a number of letters belonging to

the ngers in his inside mhﬂ. with
his bowie knife and axe at his side, he
grasped his paddle, and amid the cheers of

the crew and company entered upon his
awful journey. Every soul on board be-
lieved this was the last of the brave fellow.
I wish you could hear him tell the story of
his condition after being tossed on these
mountainous seas for seven long hours; how
he was cast into the rocky fissure on .the
Irish coast; how 1n the dark night he scaled
the almost perpendicular oliﬂ's.|and,L mount-

in the lifesaviog app 1y T,
invented by another American, Mr.
Merrithan, and aided by his great ekill

Thompson, the New York painter,
has a story of a broken down mill wheel
and dllapidated shanty, which he was
struck dumb with adwmiration at discover-
ing in the Pennsylvania mountains—how
he sent for certamn friends, how they all
went into” ecstacies, how they asked per-
migsion of the owner, whe would bave sold
out the whole concern for $50, to eketeh it
from different &u of view; how he, con-
oluding that was _some sort of gold
mine sbout it that he had pever discov-
ered, went to work on the Sabbath and
whitewashed and turbished up generally,
and then ohar, fifty cents admission;

bow they and swore and wens &
madder than Merch hlar‘u. to the Pennsyl-

vanis (]
Why they came and why they went away
he {u never been able to get through his

Sl e Rl

At the explosion in Paris a priest showed

great hercism, going into the fire.to help

wounded personsout. He was badly barned.

snd when the surgeons were attending to

his hurts a reporter asked for his namew
He said: “Write only—a priest.”

NOTICE. .
—
BoAup or LiautnaTion, )
Ntate of Louisianis,

New Orleans, November 24, 1874, ‘

Resolved, That h the 1 L
of this board will be held on EACH AND EVERY
MONDAY, at twelve o'clock, M. Al applications
for exchange of bonds snd warrants for new cone
d bonds, under act No. 3, session of 1874,

ing the top, fired off his mg ¢ for
the relief that never came; how he de-
scended the dangerous declivity; stripped
off his preserver, and wakked, bruised and
battered, uutil he esme to a little Jrish

tosn, the barefooted inhabitanta of
which regarded ‘him_ pretty much us
the Indians beheld  Columbus, or

Robinson €rusoe’s man ¥Friday start-
ed at the sight of the shipwrecked
sailor; how, at last, he got to Skibbareen,
where he posted the letters intrusted to
him by the passengers of the Queen, who
bad all given him up for lost, and were
astenished when he telegrapled them to
Cork that he had arrived, and would soon |
be among them. “While the houses were
being shaken and roofs being blown off in

must be made through the fiscal agent (New Ore
eans National Bank),on or before the Saturday
preceding each lications made om
Mondays will lay over until the next meeting,
P. G. DESLONDE,
y Board of Liquid
NOTICE,
Ovrion or THE CoNNISSIONRRS OF THE
Freedman's Savings and Trust Company,
Washiugton, D. C.. July 29, 1874.9
Kotice is hereby given to all ns, other than
dulp‘mtorl. who ml have ms atsinet the
FRKEDMAN'S SAVINGS AND TRUST COMPANRY
of ita branches that they are called upon to

resent the same and to legal proof thereof
Commissioners of sald company, at their

office, No, 1507 F ue,
D of ( Pass hgo_p. when properiy

0025 eod Im

London,” says the Daily News of Octob
28, “this bold mariser was alone in the
atormy sea, encased in bis magio dress, car-
ried up and down the alternate hills and
valleys of the ocean.” His passage threugh
reland was something more than a triumph;
the “man fish,” as he is called, became an
object of wild curiority and admiration.

d} d, wiil d proof of the

shown to be due thereon. tore

will therefore m-nt toeir pass books te the re-
spective brancl which they were issued ao

by
200D 88 that the be verie
Bod vadomianoed. " SR AT 3 OubAW ELL,
ROBERT PURVIS,
& H. T. LEIPOLD,
Commissionars.

aud tlesé

Crowds followed after him,and.when he got
to Cork he was welcomed at the theatre b,
the company singing the “Star Spang
Banner,” and on October 27 exhibited him-
self in the harbor mear Queenstown for
more than an hour. He proved at once the
efficiency of his life saving suit and his own

JUST PUBLISHED.

oR. cvrTis o maNhooD.
200,000 OQOPIES SOLD IN ALL PARTS OF EUROPB
AND AMRRICA.
A medical essay on the cause and cure of premae
ture decline in man, showing how health is lost,
and how regained. It glvel‘: clear synopsis of tha

durizr courage. He fired off burnt
signal lights, ate and drank, knocked the
neck off a bottle of lemonade, hoisted his
flag twined round with the Irish green and
excited a bewildering enthusiasm. Ropeat-
ing these experiments on soveral othér oc-
casions, he performed some extraordinary
feats in the city of Dublin, and on the sev-
enth of November, in the theatres, Zoologi-
oal Garden, in the river Liftey, and here, as
everywhers, he attracted an immense con-
course. The same scene took place in the
harbor of Kingstown, and I have just been
looking over many columns in the Irish

to o treatment of ner.
®ous and ‘ﬁhydod debility, extausted vitality, and
seases

all other rtaining thereto; the resuly
of fweqty-five years successful practice,
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

Corris ox “Mawuoopn.”—There isno msmber of
?o;:letyhb.{h'hoh: t&- book :lll not be fouud uses
ul, wi or parent, preceptor lergye
man.—London Times. = ks
x Corris ox "l':.l-oom"a‘l'hh baag lh::ld\e read

A young for instruction, an the afflicted

rormhﬁ it slll injure no ono.—le’w York H.:ald.
Price Fifty Cents, By Mail,

Address the author, DR. CURTIS, No. 9 Ram:
street, New Orleans, or GEORGE KLLIN' m
store, opposite the Postoffice, New Or! s, Louisi-
ana.

Captain Boyton has been in London
about a week, and will soon display his
eprowess and prove his invention j Brigh-
ton, the English London by the sea, now in
full blaze of fashion and frolic. But he is
reserving himself for the most daungerous
and daring achievement ot his life, viz: that
of orossing the chanmel from Dover to
Calais, To use his own words to me: “I
will do it if it costs me my life, and when I
have landed I will telegraph you these
words: ‘I have just planted the centennial
flag on the eoil of France.’” I do uot
describe this young Philadelphian as I
would describe am acrobat or juggler; he is
neither. He is engaged in a great work of
hamanity, deserving far more honor than
many who boast, of their distinction in
science and art. A young man who has
saved seventy-one human lJives, and who
travels mot for show, but to prove
the efficiency and nsefulness of a great life.
saving invention, deserves something more
than the applause awarded to a traveling
mountebank, and I have no doubt he will
receive it, Captain Boynton is about
twenty-seven years old, and was born in
the county of Alleghany, Pennsylvania,
bat is now & resi of Philadelphia. He
served in the American navy drurlng the
late war, on the Northern side; afierward
took part in the battles against Maximilian
in Mexico, and happening to be in Paris
v!hen the conflict between France and
Germany broke out, tought with the
French, returning to America at the close
of that strugzle to enter the service
of the Ilife guards on the Atlantic
coast for the purpose of saving life
at watering places and seaports, He is
a fine, hand fellow, modest and unp

tending, and tells the story of his adven-
tures without the slightest boasting or
ornawentation. His brother is the London
cor d for some of the American

statns of the negro in a which
shows that he is actuated solely by a desire
to il flicti ests. He does
not mince matters in speaking of facts.
That armed organizations banded together
for the purpose of intimidating colored
voters, and that maurders were frequent,
while those who were recusant were de-
of work, are matters of record.
nder these oircumstances .

to his idess,

gallant to
s .:’;nmmaikmm.mmmm

newspapers, areader in the British Museum,
and a carefal, iatelligent, studious man,
very much devoted to ‘“the ampbibious
captain,” and now, I am glad to see, dili-
gently attending to the arrangements for
the great task of crossing the channel from
Dover to Calais. I write this sketch of our
not only to itlgstrate

ot g niundnhnuln lnul:m

newspapers of comments upon his various ael 2p
erformances, full of incident and
L : A CARD,

1 respectfully inform my friends and the publia
that I have just opened an office, with sales reoms
and ample for the t of
all business intrusted to me. .

A. GERARD,
Aucticneer and Appraicer,
Nos. 12 snd 4 Bourbon street, near Cana.

BANKS AND BANKING.

LOUISIAM SAVINGS BANK

nol6

AND
SAFE DEPOSIT COMPANY;
Ne. 51 Camp Street.

CAPITAL.....c..cceninreessseree..$300,000,

E. C. PALMEE, President.
JAMES JACKSON, Vice President,

K o i D, WING.
JONKR' FRED., 3
L llsl.l!'Al.‘ w. H. THOMAR,
DAVID WALLACE, JAMES JACKSON,
1 Surtiy to deposttors. De
ts capital gives security to de ors. to
CB"lT . nts and upward received, and 81X PER
Iy1ly JOHN 8. WALTON, Cashiet.

Tﬂl CITIZENS’ SAVINGS BANK

Is » strictly legitimate bank for savings,
modeled upou the plan of popular and successfa
ustitutions in New York and Londom, and incor
porated April 24, 1672, under a special and favor
sble charter ted by the Legislature of tbe
State of Louisiana, with an authorized capitaloe
©200,600,

Interest six per cent per annum.
Deposits of ten cents snd upward received,
All d are on d d

Oven dally from 9 A. M. to 3 P. M., and oo Rstar

arday evening from six to eight o'clock,
GRUNEWALD HALL,
Ne. %) Baroane Street.

J. L.GUBERNATOR,

*
b

DIRECTORS. >
JOHNSON ARM3TRONG, THOMAS HASAM
B W. . J. 1. GUBERFATOR,
mhl 1y

ENNER.
EW W‘vmu INSTITU-
TION, d stroet. Trustees—Dr.
y....: Noco L7, Gonorsa, Guorgs, Jousa.
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