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EUROPE.
NEWS BY THE ATLANTIC CABLE T0 NOV. 26
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BY YELAMERAYD YO THE TRIBUNE.
GREAT DBRITAIN.

YHE ALABAMA CASE RE-OPENED—MRE. EEWARD DE-
MANDS THE SETTLEMEXT OF THE CLAIMA POR DAM-

AGES.
Loxpox, Monday, Nov. 28, 1860

A letter is published in The Daily News to-day, stot-
ing that the Government bas voluntarily reopened the
case of the privateer Alabama. Mr. Sawcard, in behalf
of the Amaerican Gorermmend, demonded the settloment of
the claims for damages by that eessel some twe months
age.

Loxpox, Monday, Nov. 26, 1866—Noon,
THE FEXIAN AGITATION—ARMS FOR THE 1RISH COX-
STABLES.

Twelve thousand breech-loading rifles are to be sent
by the British Government to Ireland for the use of
the econstables, Arrests of Feniavs continne to be
made in Ireland, and the troops are vigilant.

Farther arrests of suspeoted Fenians have been
made in Ireland. The national troops are ready to
move af & moment’s warning.

THE NICARAGUA ROUTE,

A prospectus has been published giviog the plans
for the proposed Nicaragua route. The Times thinks
it would be well if the entire scheme were divided be-
tweon the Governments of England, France and the
Unitod States.

—
PRUSSIA.
CONSUL GENERAL POR NEW-YORK CITY.
Benuy, Monday, Nov, 26, 15
The Prussian Government intends to have » Consul
Ceneral loeated i the City of New-York,
———— -
FRANCE.
PISCOVERY OF A REFUBLICAN ORGANIZATION,
Loxpox, Monday, Nov. Of.—Evening

I is romored that a Republican orgauization has

beon discoversd in Paris.
THE EMPRESS AXD THE PRINCE IMPERIAL.
1t in said that the Empress Engene and her son will

spend Christngs st Romie.
e e———
TURKEY.
MORE FIGHTING 1% CANMA—DEFEAT OF THE TUREA
Lovvos, Mouday, Nev. v, 1=

There hns been renewed fighting in Candin, It js
said that the Tarks have been badly beaten, and have
suffered greatly—no less than 3,000 having been
killed and 2,000 eaken prisoners.

A —
MARINE INTELLIGENCE.
LOSS OF THE BARK ALICE GREY.
Lyvenroor, Nov. M, 180—Noon

The bark Alice Grey, from Bangor, Maloe, hos been Jost st

see.  The mate wus drowned, but the rest of the erew are safe.
ARRIVAL OUT.

QuersErows, Nov. 26—Thte Avchor Line Company s Stean-
sbip Calesdontn, which sailed from New-Yerk Nov. 10, rovched
bere this morning eu route to Liverrool,

O STa i

FINANCIAL AND COMMERCIAL.
LIVERPOOL COTTON MARKET.

Livenreor, Nov, $5—poon —The Cotton market gpeos quiet
und stendy.  Middling Uplovds are quoted st 4l The salow
to-day will probally rench 10,000 bales.

LavenrooL. Nov, 96—evening —The Cotton market is with:
out change, Breadstofs utchaoged. Land is duil

LOXDON MONEY MARKET.

Loxpos, Nov, %—The movey market oponel quiet. Consols
@ for mouey. American Securities opened st the following
mtes ; U, 8 Fivetwenties 700, Eriea, 48); Tinols Centrels
.

Loxvox, Nov. %—Evening—1The monoy market In ensier.
Copnols closed st ¥ fur money. American Sectrities closed
st the following mies . United States Five twentios, 503 ; Erie
Shares, 474 Hlinoks Central Shares, 77§

AMERICAN BECURITIES AT LONDON,

Loxpox, Nov, 86.—There is a firmer tone observable in the
market for United States five-twenty bonds this morning, and
business has been done for cash ot both T0f mud 71, the lutter
quetation belog the one pow curreal.

The American railwnys are lower in Diinols Central—goots-
tioos being marked off one per cent  Erie shares are steady at
Satonday s rates, though sume suthorities psy they are fresly

LIVERPOOL PROVISION MARKET.
LIvFrrooL, Nov, 26.—Evening —Frovisions—The warket i
geoenally quiet. Lard closes dull and beavy.
THE ANTWERP FETROLECM MARKRT.
Loxnos, Sstarday, Nov. M. 186,
A telegram from Antwerp of this day's date reports the mar-
ket for Petroloum inaotive at 58 @840 per 100 kilos, showing &
decline vinoe last report of 1921,
————
A LONG AND EXPENSIVE CABLE DISPATCH.
The longest dispatch transmitted over the Atlantic
T Cable wne sent on Saturday, by a Government
oficial of fhe United Stater, to one of the Ministers of this
country on the Continent of Earope. It coutalned over fire
thousand words, .
e — S
FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE.
.__#—-—

THE KING IN VENICE.
BEETCH OF THE GREAT CARNIVAL OF INDEPENDENCE.

From Our Special Correspondent,
Vexicr, Nov. 7, 1568,

The first letter ] wrote you gave the story of the
Austrians quitting Venlce; afterward I described the
Venetian officials notifying the King in Tarin that be
bad been selocted to rule over them. To-day, very
weary with hearing and sight-seeing, I am to try to
tell you how the King entered the city,

You must divest yourself of the molion that the
King is apything more in carriage and stature thun
Judge Bates, your militia colonel, or Bquire Wilkins,

our Congressmau, who grows very polite to yon be-
elections. A loud swakening of nobodies oc-
curred in Europe some 70 years ago, since which time
the mowt familisr ides of & monarch is to be conveyed
by & man with & smile tied round his face and & eword
awkwardlr concealed at his hf;;: who begs you to look
aoross at & certain soon your neighbar, and
joks your pocket of taxes while you are doing so.
g‘ho kings used to be born, lose all their souls
and bhalf their bodies before wearing & crown, and
muietly decres the misery of mankind, whose bodies
and sonls they had inhorited In fee simple. A poor
debased class of sensualists they were, dropping from
Just 1o prayer with servile facility; sud only now and
then some barbaric stature rose among them like o
oseloss pyramid upon a fruitless desert. When the
miob got them to their heels or knees, they porchased
wnd begged the way back to what was called ** con-
stitutions! mouareny,” the historyof which has beon a
Joague of kings, debssing the manliness of men to
fawn npon them, and giving nothing to the pwq!a
but promises, save upou terrible compalsion, 0
peither of thess olasses does Vietor Emanuel belong,
but he is yot in the likeusss of ordipary mortals, and
to my knowledge, does not go to breakfust, s some
old women in Indinna imagine, with o crown on_his
bead nnd a sceprer like a rolling-pin in his baud. You
will see this gentlewan, when vou some bere, wear-
l-ll_ﬁdlllt such n frock cont and tlle as You go to business
; but as he bias, of lale years, had o great deal of
hard fighting to do and more military organization to
sooomplish, he most oftes puts ou the half-uniform
of an officor, and taker to review or to battle in it
He does not eat off gold plates, throw silver for bovs
o seramble after, nor have suybody bowetringed to re-
lieve his neuralgia. He is peither an extraordinary
nor a blameless man. Newspapers abuse hin semi-
respeoctfully; on holidays he is cheered. His popu.
larity, at present, is derived from the fact taat be is
more like common people than any King ol his age.
1f yon can imagine Mr. Lincoln coming up Broadway
in & barouche ur on foot, after having wou back @
and the country, you will very nearly sen Viotor
Fmanuel descendivg from iho express train which
brought him to Venice,
kv 1w THR KING ENX ROUTE.
With the iron-crown set in a case for folks to gape
at, and Turin half deserted bebind him by the thou-
sands who meaot to witness his entry jote Venica, the

Klpg gud his gabingt gud stafl took a special troin

enstward on Tuesday. and made the miles of mulberry
and grape ring past him.  Yon have heard of railwayy
burdened with troops; and, indeod, this same railway
hidl ite complement of infantry and cannon, steamed
but three months ago toward Custozza, steamed back
again with bleeding people, and at last steamed for.
ward and northward with the sky-blue Austrian, the
last of Li¢ clan, smoking his meerschaum in contented
dishonor, and as ready, to-morrow, to settle hero
nnew, withont a shadow of Ir«‘tr‘-:t. But the cast-
ward trains throngh Lombardy on Tuesday were the
greatest ileuum-mirm I bave aver known. We had
none such doring our war, neither en route to Wash-
ington to see Meade aud Sherman enber, nor en route
to New-York to the Crystal Palace, nor even to
(Chicago to the great political Convention, Over this
Milan and Venice Ruitway, between Saturday and
Waednesday, a full train passed every hour; and the
depot at Veniee, the switch at Mestra, i& now a
leagae of cars; bhalf the relling stock of Italy is
gathered upon the banks of the lagoon. There are,
without doubt, half a million people in this cramped
city to-day. To-night, they rest in tiers, loiter on
bridges, lie npon the Pinzzas and Campis, make hotel-
keeping o lnxnry and a slavery together, and every
private honse in Venioe has gathered them in ns he
who made the wedding compelled the folks of hedges
and bighways to share his bospitality. If there is

any particular advautage in being s monarch,
it is to receive the warm applause of one's
subjects, as the King got it over all this

marvelons highway. At all the stations he was
cheered by all the peorle who lived near enongh by
to walk to the railrond in & balf-day.  He depopu.
lated, or rather copeentrated npon one line, & belt of
humanity 30 miles in breadth. At Milan the splendid
city of the Lombards gave him a wolcome great
enongh to shake Saint Carlo Borromeo out of his
grave; at Bergamo and Brescia the white-walled hills
were thunderons with eannon, and every spur of the
Alps poured down the mountaineers to bless him. The
people themselves olimbed joto all the church towers,
clanging hospitality and love. Buot when he entered
the Quadrilateral, the King's mind was set on other
than the people. This was the scene of his 18 years'
stroggle; the monareh was a soldier for the instant,

He was seated, most of the way, beside the Count
Solar de In Marguerite, the Minister of State of Carlo
Alberto, his father. This venerable old man had been

a counselor in those early Piedmontese Cabinets,
wherein the espousing of the [talian cause was
broached, and the war against Austria resolved upon,
He had shared all the enthosinsm of the early battles
in _l,nmlmr.-l v, and geen Vietor Emavuel, a sworded
stripling, go forth from Turin at the head of his divi-
sion. He, aleo, bad bidden adieu to the roined sover-
egn, after his abdication on the field of battle, and
seen him embark for Oporto, ruined in crown and
§pirit, to die before the hope of his eountry had re-
vived auew, When these two men, the spirit of the
present, the link from the past, pansed at Peschiera,
and its noisy rejoicing had died awsy, they drew nearer
together at the head of the car, and looked away to
the south over the rolling country. On every margin
there were people waiting, in all torts of national cos-
tume, waving and cheering; but the King made them
no reply. He looked away at the towers of Solferiuo
and Custogza, in the line of Mantua, and every swell
brought to bis mind some mile-stone of straggle.
This was bis battle seene with Apollyon. Here he
had seen viotory gained and filched away; here,
searcely breathing-time ago, he had stood in the fur-
nace of musketry all day long aod retired with s
beavy heart. The old man, hike the ghost of his
futher, leaned toward him, The King's dark mus-
tached face grew swarthier. None koew but where
they pointed, and there was & quictness of dee
sentiment in the train. Ouat of l?:iu recollection they
broke upon the roaring multitude of Verona, where
they dismonnted. Itx acres of fortifications, jta deep
stagnant ditches, the half dry basin of the Adige
cutting the town in two, the desolate barracks, the
blackness everywhere of bond:g: and desertion—save
where the tri-oolor launghed st the peak of ita red and
the people in the streets were noscgays of beautifulness
—these lay together, strange contrasts in the King's
way, as he bowed to lelt aud right, and cripple aud
baby cheered him together. Hesido the vu'mf foudal
arches and battlements of the Place lira, under the
circle of the grave Roman amphitheater, the thou-
sands who had looked in deadly hatred a fort-
wmight bafore st the ug Austrians, gave
him happy hospitality, and autifnl landseapes,
high up on the mountain spuri—where the anciout
walls climbed, like the Gauls sealiog the capital—were
bright as the fature that seemed to lie warmly along
them. These wondrous piles of savage strengih—
tower, machiolation, triple gate, grim arch, reverend
theater—had seen many triumphs shake their mosses
down; but none so earnest and universal as this. To
nchieve it the Quadrilateral, reaching before the cit {
of Mantns, bad become one great cemetery, rich wit
dead men. So long ss Verona shall be subject to
Italy no bhattle will pass within ber children's vision
again.  The Quadrilatersl is nseless to its own ile,
strang for strangers only. The rest of the King's ride
waa like o May-day bonor. He flashed under the tri-
ul arch of Mestra, passed tho lagoon, and came Lo,
with & grest bray of cannon, on the brink of the Grand
Caoal.
A WELCOME TO VENICE.

Here the r!ory of Venice came forth to meet him.
At the result of the Plebiscite, if perfect agreement
bad not prevailed before, perfect contentment and

tleness followed. All were resolved to so deal
with the King that he shonld have no rsason o re-
wember any greater moment in his lifo than their
h 1 reception of bim. Therefore, when he step-
ped upon the quay, & grand arch rose over him, flow-
ors wreathed, capped with his crown, bearing the hu-
man, living effigy of Venice na o Ses Queen, sttired
in bridal robes, reaching down to him ber band, with
the ring clasped in it wherewith she used to wed the
Adriatic; bebind her s train of walting ladies aud sea-
nymphs lingered, and the motto stood:

“ Welcome to our elected King, Victor Emanoel ™

The pillars of the arch were inseribed with the
psmes of the heroes of the war of independence, aud
the battles they bad fought. The railway platform
shelved down to the canal, where the splendid gon-
dolas were waiting, and as the King received the wel-
come of the Podesta here, every bousetop and win-
dow and foot of standing room supported soine human
being waving the tri-color, whether in flag or hand-
kerchief, and the multitude of them making loud
virag. The day was bright on eity and eanal. The
King, with asort of bluff stolidity, looked steadil
juto the Podesta’s face; he bowed with grave gracl-
ousness to balcony and barge, aud behind Lim came
the bray of drums, borne by the Natioual Guards,
whose closo rauks made an sisle of citizen gray, tipped
with erimson. The space was very contracted, but
to connteract the narrowness of the land, the canal
was desp with gondolas, all of them having their
canopies withdrawn, sod holding in the nsked shells
thrice their usual complements,

The whole surface of the water, even to far recesses
under the shadows of strange churches snd tenements,
was an oxpectant bumanity, outatmu-hin;g] hands,
They crowded the fron briﬂra before the depot, #o
that none dared pass: they climbed upou the flying
buttresses of an opposite church; a tall seaffold, near
by, was oue grest framework of hoys and men; some
roofs aud palaces afforded precarious foothold for those
sdventurous even to death. Yot no episode of
blood oceurred; as down the stone quays the
guards beat vopiferons droms, and the King, uncov-
ered, in the midst of his eabinet and the royal house-
hold, followed by the Embassadors of alwost every
civilized Stute, walked courteously down the
margin  to  the Ioyal barge. This  was
constructod npon the amended model of the famous
Bucentaur, wherein the Doges wont solemnly to wed
Venice to the Adriatic. It was a grand gondola, pro.
pelled by 12 rowers, dressed in straight nautical liats,

wearing crimson sashes, ali . in blue trousers,
and ot their throats the tri-oolored tie, pinned with
the royal crown. They bad been selectod with refer-
ence to their power and facility of stroke, all tall
Venetians, of better class than the hack gondoliers,
and when they stood to their oars the genius and dis-
| cipline of musele was manifest. No swan on the
water guided bherself more gracefully, uor pat more

| pneonscions power into bor stroke,
| The gondols itself was the most gorgeous craflt that
| avor sailed the lagoon, Forty fect in length, per-

haps, built high vet light, flat bottomed, high at the
poop, whereat 4 canopy of tricolor velvet, looped with
gah[ covered & throne, supported by couchant lions
and horses, wondrously carved. Around it were
similar chairs for the Royal Princes. Here the King,
with quiet grace, seated liwmsell. His family crown
made the pesk of the canopy, plated with frosted gold
and set with precions pear)s and brilliants. The oars
wera washed with silver; the oar-loocks were ringed
with gold; at the beaked prow, built high and menac-
ing, the lion of 8t Mark, wi fore-pawa afvanced, wings
spread fur flight, bard on its baunches, and tail and
mane raging to the wind, held desporately inits jaws
the orown of Italy, The whole gondols was & living,
carnivorons thing, Hrhl and savage, in perfect taste, yei

nnpaggligled; agd it camq ihe

Cabinet, the provisional and permanent Mayors of
Venice, the Roval bousehold, the Generals of the
army and the naval herves, the Embassadors, and the
distingnished reprosentatives of sister cities. It took
balf an hour to arrange them, the whole landsc
ringing viras meantime, and when they started, to the
hlowing of trumpets, a gun boomed from the iron
bridge. It was answered l:y a seore of responsive
cannops in every part of Venice, Then the great
Lrass band played the Marcia Reale, or Royal Marob,
and the cortegn kept dowun the Grand Canal.

PANORAMA OF THE GRAND CANAL

Now the long line of palaces on either side beging
to drift past. ‘The railway station is nlmost at the
western eoid of the Grand Canal, and between it and
Baint Mark there are 150 palaces arranged on the
water's edge, their grent carved portals hardly above
the line of the tide; and st no place is the width of
the Canal greater than 200 feot, its length betweon
the points specified being 24 miles, For this distance
every palace showed flowers and colors, mottoes and
characterizations. Venice has been called the most
Gothie eity which exists, snid the original variety of
the Gothio ia to be studied bere in every civil and
domestie development, The only building in New-
York to remiu {nu of these palaces is the new
Academy of Design on Fourth.ave. From this
you can glean some notion of the tesselated marbles
that make the fronts of these palaces, the tall, slim
windows that open in them, the window in the cen-
tor through every story, being #ix or ten of these tall
windows interlaced, and nnder each of these central
windows a baleony, in architecture to mateh, looks
down upon the Canal. Every palace is roofed with
red  tiles; many are innnclz-d and checkered with
statues; some seem to be bodily upheld by great sea-
green caryatides, whose knees are in the sea; before
all of them hugo painted barbers' poles are driven,
whereto to secure gondolas, as well as to break the
foree of their concussion agnaivst the palaces. Here
and there along the Grand Canal & strip of sidewalk
reaches o rod or two; but most of the honses rige
boldly from the brioe, and on the Grand Canal there
are many buildiogs that are very far from ranking as

aces,

Here, therefare, beside the King, is the noble Lom-
bard pile of the Palace Calergi, filled with splendid
canvases, and inhabited by that Duchess Do Berri
whose busband was #laiu at the opers in Paris, and
who, herself, to secure the throne fur his son, invaded
La Vendee. She was overtaken on the way, being
detainel beyond ber expectations, by the birth of an
illegitimate child, and straightway her horoiem turned
to seandal.  Bome domestics throw out a flag from its
baleonies,

Close by is the palace Fondaco de Turchi, where
Venioe nsed to give hospitality to Turkish merchants,
and, straugely, there are turbans bowing from its
windows, Itis a good nmen for the trade of Venice,
und all the le cheer.

From the golden railings of the Ca d'Oro, or Golden
House, the scores of elegant sculptures, with carved
vasquos interposod, and Inlendrtr syles of rustic,
dismond, composite and lonie, bave {m-a to beauti-
ful women, who seatter flowers on the roysl barge;
aud yonder where dwelt Catherine Cornaro, the
widowed queen of Cypros, She stands in counter-
foit, rad mni her muids, with the tri-color at her
girdle, Hard by, on the superb transition architec-
turck of the Palace Morosini, checkered with in-
signias of the Arsbic Bywantine, there stands an
elderly noblewoman, in antique garh, white-huired,
ber faded tresses very plentiful snd bound with tri-
color cockades,  8hio throws a kiss from the lips which
a duke bas kissed down to the royal gondola, and be
rises to return it.

Now he comes in sight of the strong, strange bridge
of Rialto, buwlt of Istnan stone, 90 years after the dis-
covery of America. It is & grand triumpbal arch to.
day, its stones of silver ‘“i' grown crimson and
emernld with the rhadows of flags. The angels in its
spandrils carry the jubilant motto of life to the Ki
sud Italy. It greal central arch is like su nml:'['
flowers; its shops are hung with evergreens; virgins
in white along its parapet, strewing or blovsoms
down, represent all the cities of Peninsula, with
Venico over the keystone, crowned with tri-ealors,
and at her right hand, with shackles at her wrists,
rlludi.ug tuthe King, is Rome. AL thesight of this there

atoss of hands and banners; the music makes the
loud Garibaldi hymn; overy soldier stands upright,
uncovered, with his hand at his sword-lult, sod the
p-:rle at windowe, on the broad quays, st the Hau-
sovinian balostrades, like the scream of engles,
* Vira Rema ' Out of the quarter of the arcient
merchants, from the porticoes of Eaint Jacob, where
Bhylock was buffeted for taking usury, press strange
old men, wild-haired with poverty, the glosey cnils of
Jessicas, children in scarlet searfs and green gaiters;
they all seo the shackled effigy of Rowe, and reach
their pale or trembling palms into the noon, saying:
“Long live the King of Italy and Rome!”  The
great banner over the apex of the Rialto Innguishes;
the King bows and shoots the solitary arch !

The group of omuibos gondolas forever standing at
the piers of the bridge are all in glorions regalia to.
day. Their gondoliers shout like gunvers in naval
battle, Then the Palace of Manin, the lost Doge of
the Republic, he who fainted when Honaparte snr-
rendered Venice to the Austrisns, comes close by,
bidden, save its splendid balconies, with flowers and
mottoes, Out of the Falace Loredan, where Elens
Piscopia made sublimest philosophy the love of woman,
a pure white fignre flings & single white rose and the
King pins it to his button. Now over the Palace
Coccina floats the V'russian eagle, to which the King
and soldiers bow ; and at the Palsce Henzoni, where
Madame Benzoni gave recherche intellectual feasts,
there comes a brecze that shows beneath the beautiful

colors & company s cheerful and beautiful.
Next door is the heme of Taglioni, the
renowned  dansense, and it s quite given ull

']

to elderly Indics, who look their souvenirs of yout
upon the passing pageant, waving handkerchiefs the
wﬁle. Opposite is the Paluce Barbarigo delln Ter-
rogza, whero the venorable Titian lived, and his
bearded portrait looks satisfaction down from its
superb facade; he lived nearly 100 gmm. requiring
the plague to take him off at last; but how would
be have thrilled to see this glad regeneration of the
vity made a school by his genins! Hee, now, the
Palace Pisani, named for that famons Admiral who
came from his dungeon to lead bis npgrateful towns.
men to victory, where long the noblist works of Paul
Veronese made perpatual revelry of ita deserted
hall. The lion of Bt. Mark, with jaws wide
open, growls up the Grand Canal, from its
splendid portal. Cheers and ribbous fall from the

alace Mocenigo, where Byron lived with bis terma.
gant mistress, Margarita Cogni, o baker's wife, aud
wrote the early part of Den Juan to her inspiration,
with Marino Faliero and the Two Foscari. Here,
bard by, i the Foseari palace, also, where many
monarchs have resided, to command two arms
of the Grand Canal, long the bome of the Stuarts of
Venice, its beirs broken and bauished, its paintivgs
sold and dispersed, tortares iuflicted upon its patrons,
and thows who remain, poor as winter. Yet they,
with their towns peopls, greet the King, hopeful of
comfort and justice to eusue.

R0 the royal procession glides down the green cur-
rent, paseing the Palace of the Duchess of Parma,
Napoleon Bonaparte’s widow, who married her cham-
brrl{:in for the purposes related of Hamlet's mother,
and made her memory (pot by her choice, but by her
honrtlessaness) less than a wauton's; past the American
flag, waving from the window of the American Congul
in the Palace Giostiniani—at which King and officers
rise to bow, for our Republic, by its glorious example,
is & wonder to kings aud & hope to peoples, and no-
whers more beloved than bere in the Republic of the
Adrintic. Shooting the Ponte Nuovo, built by an
Fuglishman, to get tolls st the expense of the beauty
of the Canal, we see the decorated palace of the luxu-
rious Austrian Esterhazy, now run away with his
countrymen; and, mvhg:.g the Dogana, see in full
view the Viazettas of 8t Mark.

THRE LION OF SAINT MARK ROARS TO THE KING.

Al this spot the qlmy of the marive view reached its
chiefest beauty, To the King's right, gliding east.
ward, was the Church of Bauta Maria Della Salute,

¥ and gold in the voon, & double dome, high and
g;.ge. and ranning iuto the long dogama or custom-
house, where, at the point of the cape, a globe of gold
n by two atlases sustains a gigantic bronge vang
of Fortune. Heyond this dogaus, cut sharp as &
fortress, granite, massive, rose at some distance, on &
separnte island, the Church and Campaaile of £t
Gieorge the Great. They weremirages, almost, in the
soft stmosphere of the lagoon, Iying against the
horigon like impalpable bues, the dream of an archi-
tect, lifted stecply from the sen. Between them and
himsell, in front, along the crowded mole, in the
groat open harbor w Lis men-of-war lay at
anchor, Victor Emanunel saw npon every wave a
Nymph or a Triton. The waters wers filled with fes.
tivel boats, scarcely less beautiful upon the lght
awell of the lagoou than seemed to those whoe
filled them his trinmphal barges, rounding the bow of
the Canal. The flag bis futhor had borne to expected
defent waved seross the free and the impeded horigons.
Every bywao sou) was stapding up, uncovered ju the

Bouthern #un, bidding him welcome. In the spars
and rigging of ships there wero men with glasses
searching his face. ~ On the water, darkly checkered,
there were all mel hues that air and light produce,
delicate as the veins in maiden’s temples, saft like the
Flsmce of hazel eyes, warmed in rare spols to huniaq
oci, whenee the soulh seemed lo radiate flame; coo

under the shadows of Campaniles, a8 if soothed by the
quietness of bells. To the left, place of all places to
suit o king or a poet, the gn.n(i lesu of Balnt Mark
burst upon the blue lagoen—the noblest collection of
architectares, that ever descended to the slope of the
Yy

Two granite shafis, riving from s marbla piazetta,
whoso flanks nre set with noble facades, iR iuto the
clearer dw, the one a flying, fighting lion, the other
& Saint driving a naked lance into a crocodile. In
the obli?‘un face of these gtands the Ducal Palage, n
woren thing of tesselated marble, so versatile in dyes
and design that its enormoas weight lies like a zephyr
garment upon two rows of florid arches, gold and
snow and mold. Its balustrade of softened pinnacles,
its donble balcony—one only looking to the land, oue
to the sea—its humid tints, making it seem to be an
exhalation, lie softer st the darker foreground of
the Ancient Library, whose open doars reveal the tor-
tures of cronehing glants straining in stone under
their mighty burden,

The r'lq{:l barges glide to the foot of the Eimtu
slops, King, dismounting, sees before him, be-
tween Palace and Library, the transept of Baint
Mark. Atones all the cannon bellow; a mighty
multitude that no man ean number shout vociferons
welcome; all the men-of-war fire brosdsides; the gon-
falone before Saint Mark are dipped. He sees,
his niche smong the National Guards, the piasetts,
and the pinexa into which it opens, & monstrous
density of people, o close that they are like the
stoues of the pavement, aprt:'ngeup to welcome him.

The Hm]u of Breme, P t of the palace, meets
the King. He shows him to the multitnde, The vivas
aro the very hearts of men, speaking all good fame

and bospitality,

At this moment the etranger, looking from the
immensity of the pe:?l]c to the face of the King,
noticed a strangely corious glance ewit from him, as
he tock one quiet survey, with uncovered bead, of the
dense population collécted on this historic spot, to

ive him such welcome us no Doge nor Admiral ever
ad before,

This scene and city, for which be had contended
eighteen bloody years, ho had never looked upon be-
fore, ut least not since early youth, when he might
have paid it an incognito visit; buteven of this there
is no record.  In 1849, during the insurrection, it was
thought the Duke of Savoy had penetrated to Venice,
If so0, his dream of the Plazea di San Marco was at
best & pitful one. To day it his, given freely to him,
They lead bim torward to a nearer prospect.

THE CNURCTT RECEIVING HER RXCOMMUNICATED BON.
Upon the square of 8t. Mark, openiog out of the

plamtta, occurred one of those anomslons episodes

which it was difficult for mo to comprebend. tthe

Podesta, the Hend of the National Guard, the oldest

Republican, nor yet the most ancient sufferer from

aintrim despotinm, stepped forward to welcome the
ng.

He whose arme were renched wide open for the
mouarch’s embrace was the elder Arehbishop of Ven-
ioe, the principal Cardinal, Monsieur, Mr. or Signore
{liuwc;:re Luigi, or Father Joseph Lowis, directly ap-

inted by the Pope,who had excommunicated Vietor

smanoel, and for the reason that he had rendered
grest services to the Austrians. The personalily of
this remarkable ecclesinstic was vory striking; be waos
@ patriarch in years as well as in name.  Long white
beard reached to his middle; in his face resignation
and fire contended together; he was tall and power-
faly his greeting was so close to feeling in expression,
that one could hardly doubt its simeerity, Yet, this
ecclesinstic, if ono's record be any messure of his
]rin.-;pto, had fought against the unity of Venice with

tal with all the injudicions feroeity of his class, He
bad oade the Archiepiscopal residence a place for
Ausirian conferences; had personally preached against
the coming of what he called the Piedmontese; had
refsed to digplay the tri-oolor when the patriots en-
ter: 4; nay! it was said that he had forwarded to Vi-
eni & the purse of Saint Mark, and had used the secrets
of “ho eonfessional to prejudice the popular canse!
Hi wsecession to the King's Interest shows either o
bund diplamacy or & resalve to secede from the posi-
tioh of the Pontiff.  With outstretched arms this ven-
erable person, who had dencunced the unity of Italy,
blessed Victor Emanuel, the excommunicated King,
on the great publio square ! -

Btrange to say, not & responded in a cheer.
Derigive lnughter attended the raising of his hand.
A few old women koeeled upon the pavement; the
men stood bolt npright, seornfully or curiously, and
directly there was a shout of: *“Viea Vittorore
Ewmanoele! Viva Garibaldi! Viva Jtalia!”

As with one gigantic impulse all the people, 50,000
in number, with & roar that made campanile, palace
and cathedral tremble, answered: ** Evviva!"

Still the Patriareh, calm as frost, with extendod
arme, kept his place before the King. The latter
bowed, but did not bend, He was o sualler man than
the priest, aud by far the lesser and more ordinary
figure. His military dress shining in the noon, his
head uncovered, his stern, almost grim face, searching
the marble pavement; the wilderness of tri-colors, all
boaring his yellow crown, shading his epaulottes; the
wonderful mnltitade paused as if breathless, deeply
packed on baleony, tower, roof, and threshiold; these
made a scene aimost feudal to we, like victorions
Venioe of old when her Adwmirals came home with
gpoils, It was so grand in its snggestiveness that, for
awhile, the dead silence was like o slecping ubiguity
on mon and water nnd flag. The fiercest Jucobins
were amused in it, if no more; the weak-hearted paled
an instant; somo aged people crossed themaelves,
Then o voice from the foot of the great granite column
of 8t George came like & Ulast of discord over all:
“A bup ' Eglise'"

For a second there was o wavering confasion, &
suppressed babble as of amillion tongues in quick con-
ference; then, like the tumbling down of the city,
the sivking of its piles, the swallowing of its waters,
a vell of hoarse, unbelieving, scornful rago repeated
“Vign Italia, Vittore Emanuele, Garibaldi!™ It
was the fiercest ery 1 ever heard; the travailing in-
dignation of # cheatod patriotism, an expired credul-
ity, & wounded prayer, an unreturued love. bas

Pio Nino'" and all the throats, with hands and |
4

clans, and musket barrels in them, yelled to this, **
bas!™ In the pitch of the terror the King's ann was
drawn to the Patriarch’s; they walked to the Cuthe-
dral together.
THE KING IN THE CATHEDRAL.

8t. Mark, as the world knows, was the elected
patron of the Venitians: theé brought his relics howe
with great poop from the East, and built for him,
upon the model of the Church of Bt. Bophia at Cou.
stantinople, 8 cathedral in the most elaborate By-
rantine architeotare, Fine cupolas domineer above it}
within and without it is covered with huge and beau-
tifil mosaics, many of them nine centuries
old, but as fresh in color and as durable as aver, aud
they cover, nnitedly, 40,000 square feet of surfuce.
Five hundred colcmns of rare serpentive porphyry
and verd utirﬁue support or ornament this struettre;
the floors, arches aud walls are plentiful with these
precions materials; the cupolas sud front are faced with
pure gold. The exterior, towanl which the King
advanced with the ecclesinstic, showed one broad,
jerced with mighty arches, and over
the central of the four bronze horses of St. Mark
looked down through the taruish of 2,000 years, Be-
Lind them o second screen arose, Jubyrinthine with
niches, pinnscles, pediments and statues, and over
this again, the domes went afar, capped with bulbors
Eastern oupolas. No earnestness of description can
make visible to you this extraordinary basilica, so
overloaded with ornament, come down from an archi-
teetural age when we searched for builders close to the
grave of Christ, snd they hurled upon their structures
ull the gorgeous imagery and materials of the East.
It s so grotesque, that its odeur s
uot at first appareut; over its splendid adoroments
the grayness Lss somowbat fallen; but,
on this day, young with tri-color robes ffung from
every pinnacle and angle, crowded above the screen
with women's faces drapory, every perch in its
architeeture A human statue, glinted with an Antumnal
gouthern sun, and crossed with shadows of green and
crimson, the aspect of it, as the procession entered,
was reconcilable in no respect with the century in
which we live. Pageant and architecture were of re-
motest feudality. It seemed that some great Crugader
was coming back from war, carried along on the thun.
der of cavnon, and bells, and voioes, and repairing
straightway to the altar in thapkfuluess for vietory.
As he disappeared under the deep portal, 8 silence al.
most devout fell upon the thousands of faces, and
direotly they heard the Te Dewm bursting the
doors mod trnmhliniz up the great square like
the eecape of birds. Iu an ipstant the people in the
open mir touk up the measures, music being intuitive
hizre, and ball of Venice followed the grest organ il
the bands of brass, making goch praice that 1 doubit
it bas been excelled gloce the Ajmy of the Uross

gilded sereen,

entered Jerusalem. Up the nparrow canals, from
house-tops, from shipping in the barbor, the cadences
arose, and the daylight was & solemn serenade, where
thankfulness and happiness seemed to have improvised
the mlﬁlaﬂom soug out of the perfeot accord of
half a million. Chnst come again could scarce have
such a welcome,
THE TR DEUM.

Within 8t. Mark's the scene was softer, darker,
stranger, Ont ol the nave reached golden-
groined arches; the m were rich in the ceilings,
touched with concentrated light; venerably delicate
Dbaptiemal fouts and urns of holy water stood agai
the rich pillars of black and white porphyry; the floor
waa one great surface of mosaics, 8o that you walked
with self-upbraiding to erush such sensitive dyes;
across the Jm:. dividing it from nave and transepts,
a sereen of marble, with fourteen statues in its archi-
trave, lifted the great erucifix, where Christ dies for-
ever amid his gorgeous antiquities. Seen through the
fissures of the screen, beyond the carved chairs of the
choir, set amid prized bas-reliefs and elderly bronzes
th:d high llllrrof Gru:: marble, ‘f““mh““ 8 :uw of
verd-antigue, furnished to-day wi © MoK t
ewels inlquu treasury, and cavnl’:g with its basa the

y of 8sint Mark, the Evangelist. The bottom of
the ehurch, where the s stood, was very dim,
the light lying warmest around the ceilings, yet one
could see the flash of sword-hilts and epanlettes
and the shining decorations on the breasts of the re-
warded, even the features and eg:lt.\f those around
the King, as they stood, bending, before the altar, all
uncovered and still.  You eo hear the pace of the
soft-footed priests, the echoes to whispers of prayer
that fell abrupt, like kisses against the domes; the
murmur, 88 of , for & moment, at the weird-
nees of the building, into which, most probably, the
mnjurltj of the King's p::{ had never before enter-
ed; and then—eo aniversal, with such & to re-
sound in, with such swect energy and ivspiration pro-
pounced, that it seemed to have neither choristers

nor shode—the Te Dewm pealed along the 5
arches, like tuneful thunder loosened.

One's memories of emotions are apt to err in
favor of the latest. 1 should say that this T Denwm

was the most wondrons musie 1 ever heard, 1

might be repeating what 1 have said of other ocon-
sfons. The glorious harmony of & full military band
going into action, the serenade on the waters, the
camp-meeting hymns in green woods, the di un of
opers, sustained by a muititude; these tions
come back to me weaker than ever efore, for the
lifting up of this Te Dewm was like the flight of
men's lm:lllr burst out of them with song. They
stood o listlessly below, the mwelody woas 80
strong and sonorous sbove, that the repanc
of cange and effect made of them, to the mim{
automatons merely, like fonntain-statues, motion-
less, that fling up mighty water-jets. Into the
cornet, drum and organ, the human song poured like
the cheer of an army into one bugle-blast, and every
glad emotion went up to God with the dignity of men
whose faith in the end met it with no surprise. It was
n song for Calvin to nave heard, reconciling, faith and
destiny as be only believed it, It was a songto be
given by the people of Moses when the last wave
rolled aver their enemies, Calm thankfulness, so
calm that out of its guod consciousness and self’ satis.
faction it drow power, swelled at last into one mighty
climax of praise, tenacionsly prolonged, the last cow-
prehensiveness of gratitude; and then fell absolute
quiet upon king, p and soldier.
EMINENCES ABOUT THE KING.

The galaxy of which the King was the the center,
grouped nnder these golden domes, before the blazing
altar, was one of the most remarkable that Europe
hes ever seen. Of Italians, the Chevalier Edonard de
Botta, & true patriotic Venetian, descendant of him
who wrote the earliest relinble history of the Ameri-
can Revolution, the Curdinal Trevisinato, strong
churchman, bnt not all forgetful of thoglc'zlcr his
E:urlo and their happiness, woving to the tinkle of

118, in wondrous robes, as in the stalwart days when
Popes could command Eunrope to a erusade and Car.
dinals bewilder Kings with borrowed thunders; Count
Luigi Michieli, the chief of the city when the Anstri-
ans had retired, o strong Venetion face, like o s
come down from canvas; the Signor Pellatis, Chief
of the National Guard, to whose offices this concord
between Bishnp and King is due; the new Mayor
or Podests, Count Giambatista Justinisni, whose
name is that of one of Rome's memorable Em
and whose blood is old ss the Gospel, a silver-
man, like the socient admirals, very calm and grave.
Commander Techio, an exile from Venice for ulgl-un
years, come back to be at the bead of its Court of
Appenls; n face whose look s the sword of justice,

whose haire are the weavings of wisdom. Ernest

Renan, the latest biographer of Christ, s man with
little love of what he cannot see, yet seeing even at
this Te Deum such wondrous and solemn earnestuess
that he looks through half-shut, measuring eyes, with
a boy's flush upon his choeks; the Doctor
Achille Kelder, s man endungeoned, with
death in his time, but ever pk.uuuf nnd ﬁ;htjll:g
fur the better daye, now come to him and to
neighbors; the lfrlm:u of Carignano, umcle to the
Kiug, Lrother to Carlo Alberto, close to whose side
all this drama of ltaly bas been conceived; (en.
Prim, of Spain resolved to revolutionize and republie-
auize that peninsula or dient the garrotte; the beautiful
Princess dells Clsterne, dark and imrinﬁ with
jowels, with a fortune of $2,000,000, and the .
us [t is said, of the King's son, Amadeus; Louis Kos
suth, still waiting for Hungury's day, worn and bent,
the implacable foe of despotism everywhere, whe
needed bus @ fair show to stand in Hon.
gary  as this King stands in bomor here;
Alexis Bozzaris, the nephew of Mark Bomsaris, the
hero of Greece, sung by Halleck to the joy of every
schoolboy, a sinewy, small figure, of proud eye and
presonce; Robert Browning, whose lady's sonnets
and his own have gone wide and well, & tolerable
Englishman, growing gray; with William Story, our
most ideal geulptor, the friend of Browning, a fair
New-England personality, not guite all Anglicised;
the Countess Guicciola, but recently made a widow,
come to Venice, her uative city, where she was
wmaiden and a poot's mistress, fresh in her weeds, but
of beautiful old mge; the Duchess of Genoa, relic of
that grand Savoyard whose battle-ax almost clave
viotery out of the rout of Novara, and whose daughter,
beside ber, is heautiful as a poet’sgueen; herears three
journaliste; Capt. Hozes, the new wilitary writer for
The Times, whose lotters are praised beyc d Rus-
sell's; ** Carlton,” or Mr. Coffin of Boston, oue of
the uaivest spectators of our Rabellion, and George
A. Sula, sketeh-writer, of somo gooduess of borrowed
plumage. Closer around the King are his immediate
ministers, headed by the anxiously glad face of Rica-
soli, soconded by Depretis, the Minister of Marine,
with Cagia, the Stanton of the war; Visoonti Venos-
ta, the Foreign Minister; Jacini, head of the Publio
Works; Cordova, Minister of Agriculture, Industry
snid Commerce; Scinloja and Berti, heads of bureaux,
Those are the men who harve made the King a Kin
indoed, and the country more than u geographic
mosaie. It was o splendid tablean, worthy to be
winted besido Charles VII at the coronation of

hetme, or Abraham Lincoln passing up the streets of
Riclimond.

THE TRUE '* MERCIANT OF VENICR.”

In this display the Jong thin baards and bloodless
faces of many old soldiers of the First Napoleou were
conspicuous.  They made strong features of the
gathering; but those who looked most at them
choered Eut little, While the people of Frauce obtain
all'gratitude from the Venetians, their ruling family of
whom the Old Guard were assoviates, get uop respect
in Ttaly. The barter aud sale of Venice was the work
of Napoleon Bonaparte, conceived by himself alone in
the beginning of his career, without apparent motive,
anid with the cold-blooded determination which shows
that even while s Republican General he was unscru.
pulous and ungrateful. Venice bad been the scene
of great rejoicing after the Emancipation of Frauce,
which her aristocratic rulers in vain attempted to re-
strain into a ealm neutrality. At the approach of
the French the people overthrew their Government,
hoisted the tri-color, douned the red cap and cockade,
and planted the Liberty Treo before the chareh of 8t.
Mu-{'. Bonaparte made use of their volunteers and
vessels nst  the Austrians, was  groatly
beloved by them all, but when ko found a chance to
treat with Austria on the basis of preserving the glory
of his great campaign, he quietly gave up his ally to
the Germans, and condemned Ler to a bondage of 70
vears, 1 have been at paina to gcarch out the corres-

| of Bonaparte on this dark eplsode. Thus |
be wrote to Carnot, the French Secretary of War:

" “The ety of Vonior contains, it br: lmi'-"l:lup:m;u ';“ﬁwig
interes vl (! A [
n«-}n-'&'iﬂ*rﬁﬁ "ﬁ.ﬂn"‘nﬁﬁ q‘.nr. m desire of oo busd-
sl of men fs not wortl the death of 20,000 Frenchmen.

Tlhis is proved by ull collateral evidence to have
boen o coarse, e parte statement to cloak a mean act.

Carnot, a sincere Ropublican, wrote to Bonaparte
on the 20th of September, 1797, in answer:

STt e too ovident that if you leave Veuloe to Anstria the
Jarter will have u foot on the Adi&e a route to the hemit of |
Lombanly. wivl can reach o hamd to Naples and Tuscany. The
Chyalpine’ Republie thus surroundest on all sides by this yom-
clays power shall soon bocome its prer. And this idependent
of the -I.mllw of abandoutog Veuler that you believe yoursell s
el b an Dus Trome
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