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A PALACE IN GENOA.

BY EDWARD SPENCER.

X—Coneloded.

“Miss Helen,” said he, “does you know T
think this here P'lazo’s got jest about its right
nume? P'lazo Cheeco—dat means, dey tell
me, de gloomy, hidden pallis. Now you're
been bere not quite two weeks, an' I'll "clar, I
can see de marks o' de shadder on yer face, dis
soon.  Wish to God de marster'd a got a pallis
wid some other name! Dat's wat I do, You
kin see de shadder on my face, too, only ets so
everlastin’ black, de two colors kinder runs into
one anoder, like,”

“What do you mean by the shadow, George 2"
asked the young lady, kindly.” She knew very
well his meaning, in all its subtleties and re-
fined truths, but she wished to draw him out,
for the sake of information upon the subject
nearest her heart,

“Well, ma'am, I can't rightly explain, in-
deed. I know de marster come here kinder
under a shadder, but et seems to me as of de
shadder, instead o' gittin’ lighter, as it had
oughter do, gits darker, and blacker, and lower
down, every day. I thought, when de marster
come here, et would all be right agin, dar be-
ing so much sunshine hereabouts. But et didn’t,
Den, thinks sez I, et’'ll be all right when de
mistis comes—dat’s what he's a waitin® for.
But, bless de Lord, ma'am, when de mistis
come, she brung her own shadder 'long wid her,
too, an’ her comin’ didn't do & morsel o’ good.
S'elp me God, you could a knockt me down
den wid a broom straw! But, byme by, I sez
to myself, George, yer a fool—you wait tell de
young marster an' mistis comes—de'll bring de
right kind o’ sunshine wid 'em. Well, den you
come "

“ Well, George, and the shadow is not yet
dispelled 7" inquired Helen, with s grave, but
encournging smile.

“Daretis? But, mind now, Miss Helen, I
doesn't blame you. You're done all you could,
under the succumstenses, and so ia Mr. Rupc;t,
on’y he gits outer patience a leetle bit too soon,
mayhe—but dat's becase he don't know. Well,
ma'am, a8 I was gwine on for to say, secin’ dat
de shadder ecan’t be driven off, no how, I begins
to thinks et's part o' de property ov dis cussed
pallis to breed shadders. Dat's de name ov it,
an’ dat ole 'Razeo tells all sorts o' stories "bout
de ghostesses in de upper rooms—de place
whar de ole man stobbed his da'ter, an’ de room
whar de woman hove her husband outen de
winder, an' de passage whar de good-lookin’
young man was shot, what come to see de
gen'l'um's wife—all dem things happened long
time ago, to be shore, but I kinder think et's
some ¢’ dem ghosts what makes dese here black
shadders now."”

“0Oh, no, George,” answered Miss Beale,
gently; “ whatever shadows darken over and
oppress us, we owe to ourselves, or to the cir-
cumstanees by which we are surrounded.”

“But you pever did wrong, Miss
Helen,” suid George, h
wishing that he could bite
such an ill-advised speech.

Helen started, turned slightly pale, and
scemed about to say something. But she re-
pressed the thought that was at her tongue's
end, while a dismal sense of sinking and dread
panted about her heart. “ George,” said she,
after & panse, “you eame over with my father
from New York, did you not?

“Yes'm,” responded the worthy darkey,
quaking in his boots.

“ My father trusts you much—yon must have
enjoyed his confidence toa great extent. [am
sure you are his friend. I am sure you know that
Le is killing himself with some trouble—some
lidden grief, or the dread of some calamity. 1
am sure, also, that you know I can be trusted,
and wish to relieve him. Will you not tell me
what is the matter with him ? 7 ;

“ Tronble, ma’'am—trouble—dat's what's a
killin’ of him."”

“ But what causes this terrible trouble? "

G eorge shook his head.

“ Will you not tell me, George?" 'S

“Young mistis,” answered George, with in-
finite compassion in hia tones, but with a grave
solemnity that could not fail to impress her ;
“ young mistis, don’t yon ask me, don't ask
marster, don't ask yer mother, don't try to find
out! More'n dat: when you gay yer prayers at
night, young mistis, allers ask de good Lord to
keep you from knowin’ anything about et. It's
ull gone by now, an’' it won't happen agin,
an’ all you an’ me is got to do is, to try for to
bring him outen his trouble. Once you do dstt,
an’ he'll be de man he was agin, an’ den you'll
have to bless God for what you'se done.”

Helen was very pale, but she faced the stroke
very bravely. Turning her head a moment,
she looked at him again, almost instantly, and
asked :

“ Bat, how am I to do that, my good George,
unless I know the source of his a filiction ? Tell
me one thing—only satisfy my fears upon one
point, George, and I will not press yon farther,
for 1 feel that you mre right in keeping secret
that which cannot be remedied—that which

rhaps might——But, oh, George, do tell me,

as my father, at any time, been ufl:ﬁect'l.o fits
of insanity—has he ever lost his mind ?’

“ No, ma'am, not that I knows of—never. 1
telled that air Frenchwoman so, but et was on'y
to keep her month shet.” :

“0Oh, thank God for that!” cried Helen,
clasping her hands with an intense feeling of
relief. “1 so much feared that was the cause
of his affliction—the secret malady which was
wearing out his soul.” : -

“ No, ma'am—bat,” said George, with a pain-
ful expression of countenance, and whispering,
almost, “ but that air is jest what it's comin’ to,
‘less you an’ me can bring him round ‘fore
long.”

“ Oh, George, pray, pray advise me what to
do!” eried Helen, most piteously, and wringing
her hands, “1 am inexperienced, helpless,
myself, but I trust to you to direct me. You
know him—vyou can guide me—I will do any-
thing—anything ! "

“I knows daf, young mistis, 'fore Jou say
80, answered George, “ but you mns'n’t agger-
vate yoursell, You mus’ keep cool. Dat's de
fust thin’ fo' you to do, 'fore anythin’ else.
Now, put on yer shawl, Miss Helen, an’ come
wid me. You don't know all what's goin’ on
in dis pallis ob de shadders, an’ de fust thing
is, to pint "em out to you. Come wid me.”

Helen followed him, wondering. As they
weut slong the corridor, and past the apart-
ments appropriated to her father, Gaomnid]unb
ed towards them with his thumb, d s

*1 s'gme on think muﬁ?:s in dar,'&:?kt
you? Yes, 1 see yon do, by de way alk.
1f be was in dar, you need'n be Mrl:' him,
miss. He's a sight more afeard o' you, den

"
his tongue off for

yon is o' him ; and you mus' teach him not to.

be afeard ov you, but to love you, an' come to
you when he feels bad. Bat he ain't in dﬂl’;
an' never is, skeercely ; you come wid me, an
I'll show you whar he 152"

He led the way along the corridor, down the
dark stairway, and pointed to the iron-
door, from un which crept the faintest
fiicker of light from the lamp that burned with-
‘. Then, without aword, he led the way back
agzain, and did not speak until they had regain-
ed the open corridor above. Then, drawing a

long breath, he said :
“ Thar's whar he is, Miss “,Mliil:’:,
€ver sence we've ben in Genoe. Now, I putet

n&ltyeﬁf'n& imme'diu.e!j .y

ded

=

Vor. XIV.

spend his days an’ nights in sech a place as dat,
wp:srd.eln i tllﬂ‘grtlinho’comin’ in?"

“Oh, George!™ cried shuddering,
and putting her hands up before her face; “ o

George, shall I do, what shall I do?”

“ Do young miatis, do ! Why, git him out o’
dar as quick as you kin. You kindoit. I
knows et, an’ dat’s why I come to you dis morn.
lnl"l

“ But, how, George—how ? "

back to your parler. You wants to set down,
I see dat. Yer kind o' faint like—an' I wants
to say somethin’ more to yon 'bout dis matter,
'ease it's got to be ’l.emled’ to right off, 'fore et's
too late.” L

Once back in her room, and Helen seated—
not too soon, either, for she was very faint—
George handed her a glass of water, without re-
mark, and then proceeded with his discourse.

“You see, Miss Helen,” said he, “ dis is got
to be done by you. It won't do to let Mr. Ru-
pert know anythin’ "bout it, "case He'll not think,
on'y git mad, an' go off widout doin’ any good.
You muos’ excuse me for plain speakiv’, you
know, 'ease dis is n matter ob 'mergency, an’
I'se all for de marster "'——

“1 know that—I wish you to speak to me so.
I wish to be told everything that will kelp me
to discharge my duty.’

“An’' so you shill!” exclaimed Gec;{fe, ve-
hemently, “an’ we'll have Mr. Beale right
'fore we stop, or I win't no sinner. Well,
ma'am, an’ I'm sorry to say, your mar can’t
help us much. 1 knows dat, 'case, when she
come, I thought she'd git him owten dat prisen,
80 I tuk her right down to him, soon as she
come. But she won'tdo it, Migs; she's been
80 use to think eve;:iy fhin’ he does is done jest
right, dat I don’t deubt she judges he's got
Eoml reasone for stayin’ down thar an’ killin'

imself.”

“I'm afraid you are right, George,” ssid

Helen, sadly.

* Shure 1I'm right! Did'n she tell me not to
tell you and Mr. iupert anythin' "bout his livin’
down thar? But, young mistis, I'm afeard his
livin' in that air hole niut de wust of it.”

George hesitated, and Helen, much alarmed,
cried, quickly: “ Tell me alll Let me know
the worst, or I shall imagine a thousand dread.
ful thinga!”

“Obh, et’s nothin' bad, on'y for his health,
which is beginnin® to git broke down now, I'm
afeard. Yom see, ma'am, I'se been keepin’
watch over him so long, ever sense we left New
York, dat—dat et’s growed inter a kinder habit,
now, so I takes my blanket, a'most every night,
au’ lays whar I kin watch that air prigen 'thout
his seein’ me. Oh, 'taint no trouble, indeed,
mistis, and I ruther likes it, ‘case de fleas is
mighty troublesome in my room,” said George,
hastening to explain, as Helen rose and seiz
his hand, with an emotion of gratitude too deep
for words. His fortunate color spared him the
embarrassment of & witness to his blushes.

“ Now, Miss Helen, you mus' 'member I

would'n. tell you dese thin’s for de world, on'y
I know et’s a doin’ yer father hurt to keep 'em
frum you; an' den, ‘taint Ais fault, nuther, fer
he can't help it. You see, he's busy all day,
an’ half de night, wid his papers an’ his letter
writin’, an’ his cipherin'; ge Lord on'y kuows
how much he's done sense he’s been here!
'Pears to me, he's writ enough to fill half a
dozen hooks as big as de preacher's Bible.
Well, when we fust come here, he use to work
harder dan he do even now, an' dat made him
uervous, I reck’'n; an' indeed, ma'am, et use to
mose break my heart to heah de way he'd go
on, 'cage he could’n sleep. He'd walk up an’
down dat dar cell, up an’ down, up au’ down,
talkin' to heself, an’ pmﬂin', an’ moanin’, tell
et give me de horrors right out;"” and George
shoddered al the recollection.
“ {l’ell, bimeby he got s0 bad he sent for a
doctor, an’ de doctor he said he was nervous,
an' give him a big doss of laudamun. Well,
dat put him to sleep nice, an’ de nex’ night he
sends me for mo' laudamun, an” he’s been ta-
kin’ dat stuff ever sense—cords of it."”

Helen shuddered again at these revelations.

“ Now, ma'am, I was kinder fear’d to let him
take so much laudamun, 'case I sailed onst
with a cap’'n what had de mainy pofu bad, an'
de mate cured him with laudamun; bat, arter
that, it 'peard he couldn’ do widout it, an’ it
druv him crazy as a loon "fore de ship got into
Libberpool, so dat we had to put him in irons
tell we got to port, whar a horspittle war handy.
8o, when he sends me out one day to git him
some more laudamuy, I gits de 'pothecary to
make et weak. But I reck’'n he found it ont,
for he don't send me no more now, but waits
tell he thinks we's all abed an' asleep, an’ den
he goes out an’ gits it fur hisself. I know dat,
‘case T went an’ folled him onst or twist.”

“Oh!” ecried Helen, sinking down, as if
stricken by despair, “ how am 1 to arrest him
in this suicidal course of his! 1 am so igno-
rant, 8o timid, so inexperienced. 1 know not
what todo!” .

“ My dear young mistis,”” said George, in a
tone of the kindest encouragement, “ you knows
a sight better what to do dan you thinks you
does. You get him outen that air dungeon—
keep a huntin’ arter him, a wantin’ to see him,
to talk wid him, to ax him 'bout thin's—go
down thar arter him, an’ stay wid him, an’
make fun ob his idee in bein' thar—ax him to
come write in you own room, an’ when you git
him thar, play for him on de pianny—he’s
wery fond o' music—an' talk to him, and scold
him, and bimeby you kin jest twist him round
your finger, jest is you please. You onst
make him 'shamed o' that air cell, show him
how he kin "tend to his business better up
stars, an’ make him fond o' bein’ wid you, an’
bless de Lord, we make a new man ob him,
soon. Den, de madam, you muns' give her a
good talkin' to—she'll do jest what you .tell
her, ef you make her know et's for his benefit.
De night's de wast time for him, an’ you an'
de madam oughter keep nigh him den, 5o as
ter keep de bad idees off, de shadders, you
know—ony, don't talk to him ’bout ‘merky,
nor 'bout bus'ness. Git him to tell you "bout
music, an’ picters, an' pallises—he knows all
dem dar thin's. An', Mr. Rupert, tell him to
git some mnice wine, an' have it fo’ dinnah, an’
git de marster’s judgment on it. He's a great
man for wines.”

“ Oh, George, how can I thank you! How
reward you ! Your words have given me new
hope, just when I was about to yield to my des-
pair!  You are a noble friend, George.” :

“ Guess I ought to be a friend to Mr. Beale,”
said George, with emphasis, and straightway he
gave her the history of bis broken leg, and of
the banker's kindness to him, Helen listening

rly, and with suffused, kindling Efea.
e.ﬁhﬂl he had finished, the yonnﬁ' ady rose,
took his two huge black paws in her little hands,
and, looking down into his honest eyes, with
eyes that sparkled with excitement, said, in a
quivering, tremalous voice :

“ And 1 hope, George, you that have done so
much, and are willing and capable of doing so
much more for the father, will be equally as
good a friend to the child.”

George said, chokingly: “ I will try, young
mistis, s'elp me God, I'll try all I can.’

forget what you kave done—will ever remember
'miE itna more than she can express, what
you have done.” And, with a snddenness
which, to use his own expression, “ took him
aback,” she raised those rough black paws
to her lips, and kissed them, fervently. George

d'umszed, confounded, and
with an “ugh! " like some surprised In-
turned suddenly on his heel, and fled the

E
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“T tell you dat, presently, Now, less us go

% You may be certain that child will never | to
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of her heart. it how she wo
! herself as she mi
piety of the suspicion, a dreadful fear was ever
nt to her mind, that the Furies which
aghed hegde;ﬁher, and d;o;e him onward
thwough the realms o ir, were—
g{;x:u!msa dared not %o entertain the
yet t would not be banished,
that her kther,byuhilownerma,ur his own
guilt, had called down the avenging stings of
conscieuce.  For, whence this so terrible suf-
fering, this dread, this unrest, this icion,
this rejection of all the consolations of affection,
this Indeous ageny of watchfulness, and des-
rc.rnng recourse to the oblivion of exhaustive
abor, unless ita cause could be found in the
morbid and 80, i of re-
morse? And how else could she account for
the stunned apathy of her poor forlorn mother,
incompetent to the s offices of that de-
votion which, she intuitively felt, had heen the
rule, perhaps the ruin, of her life? Upon what
other grounds could she excuse the passionate
warning of George, to avoid the past, as if it
were a fatal serpent, coiled for the stroke ; to
shut her eyes to all inquiry ; and to flee from
every knowledge of it, for the sake itself of her
own happiness? Yes—she could not doubt
but that somthm; dreadful had ha
some awful stroke fallen—but what it was, she
dared not conjecture, wished not to ascertain.
I::a could :!llot ::_'::tﬁ hu"-l—it would make no
change in her on, her for her
rants, and woald only have tm to ms::-
her still more unhappy, It was not the thing
itself, whatever it might be, that she most dread.
ed. What terrified her was, lest it should not
be ;possible to keep it secret, in these days,
when everything is published to the 3
And should it become known, she felt intui-
tively that it would be the last and fatal stroke
to Ler father. Already she had his
deep and morbid sensitiveness, his pride, the
urgent and almost imperative absolutism of his
desire to seem, If, then, he should discover
that his failing, his lapse, his sin, his shame, or
whatever it was—and she could not but meas-
ure the degree of that error by the extent of his
suffering—had become known to his children,
would not the intensity of his feeling of the loss
of their self-respect put the eap-stone to his
miserable despair, and irresistibly drive him on
to the commission of some capital deed of hor-
ror, which should cast & veil of wretchedness
over their days forever ? And then, there was
Rupert, poor Ru with his intense pride, his
haughty sense of honor, his exquisite suscepti-
bility to shame! If the thing should be re.
vealed, would not he, in his fiery resentment of
disgrace, be driven into ruin? " She knew his
character, and she felt, with a shudder, that he
was able to recover against any shock of for-
tune, any stroke of fate, sooner than from the
most trifling, most minute strain of disgrace.
Helen -.slu I:‘rue enough little woman ; tar
soul was foll of cou ous promptings; her
heart glowed with tr':fe most ndm::t ues of
hope; but these things were almost too much
for her. If it concerned only herself, she had
not feared to meat and any stecke ;
but this matter concerned her stricken mother’s
very life, for, to deprive her of the soul-rest she
needed, was virtually to kill her. It concerned
the well-being, the sanity, the very soul's salva-
tion, of her father. And, above all, it hung,
like a sword of Damocles, over the fortanes, the
future of her brother; it had the power of de-
ciding upon the nobility, the cleanliness, the ex-
altation, and honor, of that dear brother’s life,
whom she loved and cherished nearest of any
to her heart; and as it resulted, so, she feit
tremblingly sure, was to be hia decision, either
for a life of honor and happiness, or for a life
of despair and misery. No wonder, then, that,
sitting there in the tapestry room, and ponder-
ing these dismal suggestions, she felt her heart
sink within her, in all the mi of dread and
helplessness. No wonder that she clasped her
hands, and cried out, with the wildest entreaty
of her soul, for a friend, who might help her in
this hour of her passion, her weakness, her ex-
tremity, her need |
She heard the shrill chirp of the cicada from
the dilapidated old garden; the hum of popu-
lous life came in at the windows, with the faint-
ness of distance, and blended with the sweet
air, odorous from kissing of the orange blos-
soms ; the great unconscious sun blazed with-
out there, all serene amid his calm blue heaven,
all unheeding of her, alone there in her trouble
and her helplessness ; little Pepe in the garden
sang his liquid song—
“ Caro mio tesoro
Che amo fuor di wusura"—
thinking not of her, alone, alone. Alone? What
are these forms there, that flit around her, eom-
panions of her misery, as Francesca came across
the waste, weeping, to Dante's feet? Ghosts
and shadows of the house? Yes; George was
right; this dismal palace of the gloomy shade
is haunted. See these victims of crime and woe :
murdered wives, weeping for the hand that
smote them ; guilty lovers, struck down in the
ethereal flush and very exultation of their sin;
wretches starved in those dungeons underneath
there, where her mnl-mﬁatlwr is, even
now, fettering himself triply strong in the canker-
ing chains of wretchedness; gray, old Gara-
meli, foaming with taunts and wounded pride;

compassion to her tigress eyes—all wretches,
all woe-begone ! Now they flit around her, and,
with mazy, delirious dance, seem to involve her
very soul in confusion ; away—away—would ye
drive me mad!

It was George’s voice dispelled them, and he
‘said: “Miss Helen, de gep'I'man—him what
you see in Milan—says may he come up? Mr.
Merivale "—

The revulsion was too sudden; she cl
her hands to her brow, and burst into a passion
of tears, saying, ¥ No, no ; not yet; detain him
a moment, T

But she spoke j encw:lg & moment too
late. The artist had follo George closely,
and was in the room by the time his name was
announced. 48

“ It isa great pleasure tomeét Miss Beale once
more,” said he, advaacing, and holdinﬁ;:ut his
hand. But he paused suddenly, beho

Baut she sprang to her feet inatantly, held out
onell:mdtohim,lﬂﬂrhﬁiﬂioh f”.‘ in
other, said: “Don’t go. 1 m&mah

I
i
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!
;

been, in that air mean, damp,
10 you, ma'am, ef et 'taint enongh to. any
mag, or Jeastwise to drive him crasy, for

g

As he went slong the
then took himself by the throat, and
himself till his eyes half started out of his head ;
nﬁuwhuhnugda-omh on
the grin he had ever worn in
hensiveness !
and paid to
& pigeon of the
“w :
mw‘.ﬁ Gospel.

a8

too, 'Nuff sed,”

‘her hand slightly,

his black-browed wife, lending the moisture of

After which very oracular pronouncements,
he proceeded to the n, nll:d had a boister-

restrain & fresh outburst. However,
restrain it, and, soffering him to keep her

did

through. “The shadows of this place have al-
most mastered me, and I require somebody to
give me lgomi seolding.” i )
He could not restrain himself from pressing
whereupon it was quietly

withdrawn.

“You elected me {onr Mentor once, ¥
remember, Miss Helen; so I may %o
inquive, wnde e - i el E &

“Pumlg and simply & fit of the ‘whr
Merivale,” said o, looking up at last, &nd
meeting his eyes with a pleasant smile; “and,

a8 you are not a woman, aud have never besn
a school-girl, of course you cannot arrive at
any conception of the infinity of imaginary des-
olation and woe comprised under that term.
Am I not a picture,” added she, tossing ber
head defiantly; “ does not my appearance take
your artistic eye? Would you not like to paint
me now, with my swollen eyes, and thick hesd,
in some heroic character; fur instance, as
Ariadue, gazing after the deserter's receding
ships? And could I not act young Norval to
perfection— .
‘By dabe ith Dorba), od de Gwapind Hilla?' "

and she laughed out.

“ Candidly, Miss Helen, T have mot Heen
used to fancy that a state of tears is the most
advantageous position in which to view your
sex, but you will allow me to say that I am
E:urluldai now, that tears can occusionally en-

ce one’s attractions.”

_“And enndxd‘lg;‘ﬂr Merivale, T am not go-
ing to construe speech into a complimant,
for, to say the least, it is not flattering my eves,
which, are hideous enough ordinamly. Bat
don't let us talk about crying—it's avnogng
enough to go through the periormance, without
discussing the philosophy of it afterwads.
What in the world brought you to Genga?
You know it's & babit with me to be impﬁi-
nent—but really I thought you were so wry
busy at Florence, and your commissions were
80 very urgent.”

Merivale colored slightly, in spite of hisha-
bitual composure and nouchalance.

“I came here in search of a picture,” mid
he, adding, in a tone, half earvest, half bedi-
nage, ““ and also, of course, to refresh my &es
with a sight of Miss Helen, the most pleannt
travelling companion that I ever met.” |

** Merci, mille fois, Monsieur!" gaid Hen,
with & bow, “aud I do not doubt but the it
gave you a very pleasant shock to see the Ecbe
of the journey transformed into the Niolky of
Jjust now.” |

“ Why no, Miss Beale, I never doubted jour
capacity for any kind of emotion—were tlere
an occasion. [ only regret that you shjuld
have any cause for grief ur welancholy, in sbur
dayo of sunshine and spring-time.” |

“There are very few persons in the world, I
suspect, Mr. Merivale, who do not fal the
shadow somelimes,” answered Helen, gmvely.
* But—a truce to melancholy just now. I am
determined never to drag your cheerfulpess in-
to the region of my shadow—if T kafe one,
8o, you came to Genca for a picratod’' May i
ask, what sort of a picture 77 '

* A very rare and precious one, indjed,  So
precious, that, in my fear lest I shal not be
able to purchase the original, I hawe deter-
mined to take a copy of it.”

“And where is this picture ? You mist dow
it to me,” 5 ]

“I hope to be able to show you oty the
original and the copy, some day, Miss Tglen.
Besldes that, I wish to see some of the han
fine frescoes and ecanvas sketches, of hicg
Genoa can boast. Genoese art is not frach
thought of among our profession; and yd, be-
sides the collections of the Palazzi Brignd and
Durazzo, which contain numerous choice drks,
some by Ribera and Guido, there are hany
works by the native artists, in the chy

“hes
and cathedrals, and palazzi, which 1 dunot
afford to leave unseen. There are somf old
altar-pieces here, which I am very anxigs to
study. Two, in the church of Santa Bgida,

are by the band of Jacopo Marone, of Algsun-
dria, and are as old as the fifteenth ce

.
I am told, also, that theggmre numerous ¥ rki,
yet extant, by Brea, Car®® Mautegna, I'rdces-
co Sacchi, Teramo, Corso, Moreno, and &ers
of the older epoch, more interesting as thrks

of the progressive advance of art than f§ in-
trinsic merit. I suppose you have seerfand
admired most of the paintings of Perinf del
Vaga, Rafael's pupil; of the Calvi; the pmi-
ni; Cambiaso; Casiello; Corte; SimonPar-
abbino ™

“8top ! stop! Mr. Merivale | you overselm
me! I have neither seen any of these pic§res,
nor do I even remember ever to have head the
ar.ists’ names. I have seen nothing sife 1
came to Genoa, except once, the inside dthe
Cathedral.”

* Why, how is that? A forinight in Ggoa,
and Jseen nothing!  Where is Rupert's galnt-

T i}

T I—1 hava been sick — low-spirited §in
trouble—and Rupert, out of patience withhe,
I suppose, confines his atteution to billifls,
principally. But—I am determined to get fell
now, and—unfortunate man |—I remember fur
merits as a Cicerone.”

“ Thank you,” said Merivale, laughing ;¥ I
ghall be sure to act upon that hint, for the ske
of my own advantage, as much as for the plds-
ure of your company. I find that one gets§e
enfrée everywhere, and is treated with twicds
mach civility, when he is acecompanied k
ladies, as he receives when he goes in the s§.
tary dignity of bachelorhood.”

“ What ungallant candor!™ cried Helg.
“ But, tell me, really, s there anything wo
seeing in Genoa? "

% Anything worth seeing ? Why, Mise Held
Some of the pictures of Perino and Luea Cal

the city itself—its splendid churches—its ri
its moble coup d'@il. If you wa
curiosities, there is San Matteo, the chapel

still lies in state; there are the jewelry shops
the crowded and picturesque quays ; la casa ¢
Cristafero Colombo, where they show you

mhe Indies’ was rocked ; there is also B
tolini's statue of him ; the great Palazzo Dori
with its gigantic marble personation of the o
hero; thgls:ri
Strada Nuova; the mezzaro—jyou
that 7"

“ What—the pretty head-dress of the women

have

noticed worth noticing. How neat,

effective, it is 1"
“Yes; I

have beheld all sorts of head from th

Arabian woman’s yashmalk to the of th

ueen of Naples’ coronet; but I hav
never seen anything so natural, so becomin,
as the mezzaro, the way it is worn here.
gives a sort of charm to the very ugliest.” |
. %1 shall have to don it m Mr. Merivale §

since it is s0 commended by a gemtleman ¢
1 “n ]
“Y":mﬂadull * he interrupted hi
She yly, as she int m:
“What other sights did you suy were

admiration in Genos, Mr. Merivale? I

g

ous g;m of mumble-the-peg with little

“Will you let me share your frouble, M
Helen,” said Merivale, taking a seat her
on the old-fashioned sofa ; ““ju distresses me to | picture
think that you should have caunse for and
I would esteem it a real privilege if I could do
anything to help relieve you.” k-

took heandinhisngnin,notm

tuously, but in a guiet, ministering wa ,.ﬂ£
was, withal, so tender, that Helen wnﬁ X

* | of mob violence, and recalled passages in the

tion, and noted for their thrift and close atten-

the force of early training more strongly than
when they directed the
late Union meeting at Jayne's Hall to be pub-
lished in the Phi 7
and ordered twenty thousand copies for distri-
bution among Southern merchants. If our
friends and neighbors would have credit for
honesty and good intentions, they must take
heed to let their patriotism smell
of the shop, advertise it less
lest it not quite so uproariously.
stones, Messieurs, for the hu{is of the Aboli!
tionists, and fewer and less tran
for Southern custom, and pu-‘l::r

South shall res
biaso are worth a pilgrimage! And then therd | in you less 1" |

ing delicate allusion to the Philadelphia meet-
the Dorias, where the great Admiral Andref ing:

iotism and these eloquent speeches, a doubt
£ h I:Ctlm in the minds of th?ﬂontharn -
cradle in which the great ‘ Almirante of the amount of credit that’should
snch
may be induced by other than patriotic motives,
d
goano ; the picture galleries; thi otherwise create.
in these rs of sympathy and friendship,
; ! for m:o-thm to be L-d upon inter-
?:,uyu,nnd that is about the only thing 1 havi egt,

¥

am s student of costume, and | ary to the Boston demonstration. It says:
Virginia negreas; from the bonnet d la miod{:
w e Q ) .

ed, in forming this opinion, by the coneluding
- )

bay—from the top of the Cathedral to the ben:
o e heprions day e 104
WAS
yet known in Genos. y
Had Merivale already found that so rare
he was in search of ?
THE UNION MEETINGS.
The Union meelings which have been held
in the Northern cities have been got up by a
combination of the political and mercantile
toadies of that region, whose patriotiam has its
feuition in the honors and spoils of office or the
profits of trade. Everybody knows this to be
the case; and nowhere are the hollow and
hypocritical demonstrations of loyalty to the
Union more correctly appreciated, or held in
profounder coutempt, than in the South, A
Georgia newspaper, styled the Southern Con-

"mm_ummpumxm

with no at the We would
mlu&ummuﬂ mmmmﬂo ce.
We ﬁu.l]'nionm.gl' at the North

83 an inherent ebullition of treacherous philan-
thropy—a false pretence of S8outhern lymr&hy,
actuated from mercenary motives, and con-
cocted by speculative swindlers,”

The Charleston Mercury says :

“The angry South must be appeased for the
time—protestations must be made, and some-
body mnst make them, Thmhrrt of the jobbing
falls to the lot of the so-called ¢ Conservatives.
"the ! Conservatives’ are & very useful ‘institn-
tion' at the North. They answer a good
parpoge, and are an essential part of the North-
ern policy. ﬂqmwwmr-gumdqf
Abolitionism. The Bepubliun army marches
forward to the battle of Abolitionism, and the
‘ Conservatives' cover their progress by diver-
sions, and leying, and by-play, @ are
neither apeu.ti‘r: paradoxically, nor lightly, nor
prejudicially. It is a very grave and momen-
tous fact. We will illustrate our meaning.
The Hon. Robert C. Winthrop, of Massachu-
setts, is a ‘ Conservative,' e Hon. Robert
C. #iuthrogom the first gentleman who in-
trodueed Abolition petitiona into the House of
Representatives. The Hon. Robert C. Winthrop
was ejected from his in the Senate, some
few years ago, by such a thing as Charles Sum-
ner. The Hon. Robert C. Winthrop declared
in Faneuil Hall, in 1854, that his tongue would
cleave to the roof of his mouth, and his right
hand be Iop[pod from his body, before he would
either vote for any measure, or set his hand to
any bill, by which Slavery should be allowed to
enter another foot of our Territories. The
Hon. Robert C. Winthrop is turned out of the
Senate because he is t0o ‘ Conservative’ a man,
Mr. Everett, and many other distinguished gen-
tlemen at the North, are quite as violent in
their opposition to Slavery as Mr. Winthrop.
But Mr. Everett is nowhere—he is run over—
left behind. These gentlemen are * Conserva-
tives!” * % &

“The difference between the ‘ Conservatives '
and the Republicans is just the difference be-
tween Lucifer and Satan,” * * #

“At every crisis in the history of the Gov-
ernment, when the South has cried out with in-

dighation and protest against uncoustitutional
legislation nad dutsage, thoms hes Samwdi

arisen & ‘conservative’ demonstration at the
North, but the * Conservatives ' are always one
day after the fair; and the *Conservatives’
are always in o most convenient minority.
They arernd:::':ltbmkirmiahau, and cover the
retreat of a bold ing or maraudin

with great gkill and et{;ug:” s d

The= following romarks of the Baltimore Eir.
change are too good to be lost :

“The latest Union demonstration in the city
of Philadelphia has certainly not been of a char-
acter to merit the approbation of good men and
honest citizens 1n any portion of our country.
Unless the loyalty of the Philadelphians can
be attested in some less objectionable way than
by stoning & building in which an Abolitionist
lecturer i3 advertised to speak, we think our
neighbors had better let their patriotism be
suspected, than incur the reproach which such
lawless proceedings are certain to entail. A
mob like that which gathered and raged around
National Hall on Thursday night, on the occa-
sion of Mr. Curtis’s lecture, is scarcely in me-
cordance with what should be the pacific char-
acter of the ‘City of Brotherly Love,' and
clearly in conflict with the mild and tolerant
tenets of its founder, Penn, If the action of
the ten thousand people who then and there
assembled 1o testify their disapprobation of the
sentiments of the lecturer savored somewhat

past history of Philadelphia which ‘were best
when soonest forgotten, the course of the
Mayor and Sheriff—of the former in ordering
a flag to be removed which was suspended in
front of a buildinﬁj in which an Abolitionist
‘air was being held, and of the latter in at-
tempting to break up the Fair altogether—par-
took st.rong.ly of the chacacter of official perse-
cation. * * Our Philadelphis friends,
on the other hand, have, we fear, somewhat
overshot the mark. They have carried their
rmteautiom of symp#thy with Slavery to a
ength which may almost justify suspicion of
their sincerity. They are so exceedingly friendly,
that we scarcely know how to take them at
their word, particularly when, in the very heat
and fervor of their patriotism—the very tor-
rent, tempest, and whirlwind of their passion—
they have not forgotten, it seems, to keep a
sharp eye to windward, Wise in their genera-

tion to business, the children of Penn have ever
been ; but never, we think, did they manifest

proceedings of their
elphia Commercial

€ strongly
lndoll!, and mani-
ewer pavin

sparent bids

we of the
not confide

The Savannah (Ga.) Ezpress has the follow-

“ Notwithstanding these manifestations of

ple,  to
ven to
protestations, and a suspicion Iltlhq

that confidence which they might

“ The truth is, the South have no confidence

know them to be hollow and insincere.”
The same journal is still more compliment-

"Woel:;otbnt & .
ing, at this juncture, as induced more

m:-ﬁthn'bylmufm,wfmmi
eal wish to yield to the South her reasonsble
nd constitutional demands. We are support-

entences of one the s articles: ¢ We fear
o:m%ﬂmw

"m-

e —
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their toadyism to the extent of pronouncing
Slavery = divine institution, have not escaped
contempt. They are not believed to be sctu
sted by any higher motives than a watchful
concern for their individual pecuniary profits ;
and the fact is well known that the New York
papers have been filled with the names of bus:
ness men in that city who subscribed to the
call for & Union meeting, merely to advertise
for Southern patronage.

ILLUSTRATIONS OF DEMOCRACY.

The adherents of Democracy, even in the frec
States, have at length come out holdly in ad-
vocacy of ;Slavery as just, and blasphemously
quote Seripture in its support. Mr. 0’Conor,
s distinguished and able leader of the party it
New York, gave utterance, at the great Union-
Saving Meeting in that city, to the following

sentiments :

“Is m“:ﬁ unjust. 7 If it is unjust, it
mbmlm buman eonduct.,l‘ Ren-
der to every man his due)’ If it is unjust, it
violates the Jaw of God, which says, ‘ Love thy
neighbor as thyself;’ for that requires that we

should te no injustice. And, gentle-
men, if it tould be mainiaived that Negro Sla-
very was unjust, perhaps I might be prepared,

perhaps we ought to be prepared, to go with
that dpltingnilhﬁd man, tolihgm allusion is fre-
quently made, and say there is a ‘ higher law’
which cempe{s us to trample beneath our fert
the Constitution established by our fathers, with
all the Llessings it secures to their children.
But, gentlemen, I jusist—and that is the argu-
ment to which we must come, which we must
meet, and on which we must come to a con-
clusion that shall govern our action in the fu-
ture selection of Representatives in the Con-
gress of the United States—I 1xsist tuar NE
GRO SLAVERY I8 %07 UxJust; [bravo and
cheers ;] it is not only just, [hisses, applause,
and eries of ‘ put him out,” * put him out,’  sit
down,’ ‘ order, qrder,]

“Mr, O'Conor. Order, order, if you please.

“ Mayor Tiemann. Let him stay there, erder.

“ Vaices, Put him out.

“Mr. O'Conor. Serpents have the privilege
of hissing; good men will be silent and hear.
I maintain, gentlemen, that NEGRO SLA-
VERY IS NOT UNJ UST—-{N(:, sir ; and ap-
Elause]-—llmt it is BENIGN IN ITS INFLU.

SNCES on the white man and on the black
man, Ehut'a so, and cheers ;] that it is OR-
DAINED BY NATURE; that it is & neces-
sity created by nature itself; that it carries
with it duties for the black man, and duties for
the white, which duties eannot be performed,
except by the preservation, and,if the gentle-
men please it, the PERPETUATION of the
system of Negro Slavery. [Applause.”]

Mr. O'Conor supposes, no doubt, that by the
utterance of this diabolism he has gecured the
respect and esteem of the South ; but he has
made a great mistake. John Randolph em-
bodied the sentiment of the South, when ke
said that he had no respect for the Northern
apologist for Slavery. A Southern member of
the present House of Representatives reiterated
the same contemptuons opinion of Northern
doughfaces, a day or wwu stuce.  rrunest ana
true men everywhere will despise the loathsome
sentiment and its author,

But we call attention to it as an illustration
of modern Democracy. Mr. Larrabee, of Wis-
consin, gave utterance to similar views a few
days sgo, in the House of Representatives.

Mr. Bingleton, of Mississippi, in his speech
in the House of Representatives on Mouday
week, gave utterance to the following version
of the Democratic creed :

“If you exclude Slavery from us, it will
prove the disruption of every tie. We will have
expansion of Slavery in the Uuion, or outside
of it, if we must. If you want Lo kuow my ad-
vice to Mississippi, I say, the sooner we get oul
of the Union the beller ; for the longer we stay
in, the worse for us. The South have made up
their minds to sustain Slavery. We don't in-
tend to be prescribed by present limits, and it
will not be i the power of the North to coerce
the three millions of freemen at the South with
arms in their hands, and prevent their going
into the surrounding Territories. Gentlemen
must remember that a gallant son of the South,
Jefferson Davis, led our forces into Mexico,
and, thank God, he still lives, perhaps to lead
a Southern army.

“The South will expand to Mexico, that
country being without government, and they
can administer the estate for themselves.
Whenever a man like Mr. Seward or Mr, Hule
is elected to preside over the destinies of the
South, there may be expected an undivided
front in that section, and all parties will be uni-
ted in resistance to the aggression.”

It is needless to point out the folly of this
bombast. We merely quote it to show what
Democracy is. Any schoolboy could tell Mr.
Singleton that, outside of the Unioun, the South
would be the most conservative of all countries,

common Territories, and every hope of future
acquisitions from Mexico, for the sake of being
let alone.

Toe Excrremest Sovrn.—Extract of a let-
ter dated Charleston, Dec. 13, 1859:
“1 shall have no trouble in travelling in this
section of ‘ the Union,’ a8 I shall mind my own
business ; if I did not, I would be sent home.
One of our passengers was sent from the steam-
er, on our arrival this morning, to the cars, and
started out of the Siate on the way back o
Boston ; and it served her just right, as she was
very outspoken in her condemnation of South-
ern institutions."—N, . Express.
It is just such facts as these which demon.
strate to the world the conscious weakness of
the Sounth. It is in vain that Singleton and
the rest of them in Congress brag and threaten
that they will diesolve the Union, and then con-
quer Mexico, when the Etate of South Carolina
cannot allow a woman to speak her honest con-
victions within the limits of the State. The
world will attribute these acts of brutality to
nothing but cowardice, growing out of a con-
sciousness that Slavery is unjust, and will not
bear investigation.
— e ———
Wao Aze rae Disvxtoxiers ?—Congress has
now been in session two weeks, and men of all
parties have avowed their sentiments in regard
to the Union. Who bas threatened or justified
Disunion ?
C. C. Clay, an Administration Democrat.
Alfred Iverson, an Aministration Democrat,
A. G. Brown, an Administration Democrat.
Jeff. Davis, an Administration Democrat.
W. M. Gwin,an Administration Democrat.
L. M. Keitt, an Administration Democrat.
M.J.Crw an Administration Democrat.
J. L. M. Curry, an Administration Democrat.
L. Q. C. Lamar, an Administration Demoerat.
Reuben Davis, an Administration Democrat.
John J. nhdmm Demoerat.
C.L. Vallandi ;an Administ'n genoeru.
A.Pryor,an ini emocrat.

B?. Moore, an Administration Democrat.

R. H. Garnett, an Administ'n Democrat.
William Smith, an Administration Democrat.
W. P. Miles, sn Administration Democrat.
But not a single Republican!

Borier Covnty, Pexy.
To the Editor of the National Era:

When our fathers, in their wisdom, laid the
foundations of our present Government, their
chief care was to lay them 8o deep, and to build
8 superstructure thereon so permanent, that
time with all its corroding influences would
rather stvengthen than deface. Those were the
times which called forth the energies of those
whom God had created after his own image—
men with souls so great that they could foresee
hat there were others living and to live in the
country as well as themselves, and who would
one day be called upon to take hold of and ad-
minister the affairs with whick they were then
gtrosted. In those times, demagogues were
bat little, if at all, known, snd brainless bab-
nlers were left at home to pursue those callings
tor which their intellectual inferiority most cer-
tainly best fitted them. But times and seasons
change, and 80 do men and things ; and it is
very clear o the wind of any thinking man
that the changes which have taken place smong
our statesmen have not been for the better, ina
national point of view,

When & Webster, a Clay, a Calhoun,a Hayue;
a Cass, and their compeers, occupied the Senate
Chamber, their conflicts of mind with mind
were such as to instruct mankind, and of which
any country might well be proud, Buthhow is
it now? Nought is to be heard, morning, noon,
and uight, but the “nigger” and “ disunion "—
the “nigger” and “disunion,” from one end
of the Natioual Capitol to the other.

On the first day that Congreas met, Mr, Ma-
50n, & Senator in his place from Virginia, al
most the first motion made, certainly the first
resolution offered, was one to inquire into the
security and safe keeping of the vnegro. The
sume may be said of the House. Mr. Clark, of
Missouri, at the very threshold of the proceed-
ings, introduced the “ nigger” with elper’s
book upon his back, and to this day has stopped
the wheels of the National Legislature,

Here we have it, then ; these Representatives
from the slavo Stutes, and who alone are iuter-
ested in the maintenance of Slavery, keep the
country in an eternal broil on the question of
Slavery, and then howl like whipped spaniels
about the agitation of the slave question, and
threaten to dissolve the Union it a Northern
man opens his mouth on the subject. Now,
there is one thing I can tell these gentlemen
whose mouths are always full of the negro; and
that is, that if the‘{\- would keep their own moutha
shut, they would not heaz the one-hundredth
part they do on the subject. And there is
another thing I can tell them—it is this : if they
are 50 anxious for a dissolution of the Union,
why do they not go atit? The North are not
| anxious ; we do not ask a trial of the experi-
| ment ; indeed, we should be sorry to see it ; but
we wish our Southern friends to know that if it
must be so, that they will find freemen enough
in the Nocth as ready to try the experiment as
they are. We ask no sympathy trom them.
We can live as well without them as they ean
without us. We have listened to this bypoeriti.
cal cant long enangh. and we are now deto:
minad to speak of it just as our people think
and feel,

If they can elect a Pro-Slavery President in
1860, which I think they cannot, we will sub-
mit with as good grace as we can; and should
he not pursue a‘reasonably straightforward
course, we will endeavor to find means to bring
bim to his senses. We will not “ dissolve the
Unian,” nor even talk of it; but we will teach
the President to know that he is expected to

do his duty to the Constitution with fidelity,
{and we ask no more of any man. If the Re-
{ publicans should elect the President in 1860,
and I think we will, we shall expect the sun
aud moon to rise and set, just as tt:y do under
the Administration of James Buchanan; and
cursed be the hand that would rise to sever
this glorious Union! The rights of every
State would be scrupulously Frmeczed,and that
Siate or that people who would ask more, would
find stout hearts and strong arms enough to
bring them to a knowledge of their true posi-
| tion,

This is a subject on which our Southern
friends ehould be given to understand the
exact position that we of the North are pre-
| pared to assume, whenever an emergency arises
| to call our energies into action. We do not
| desire a dissolution of the Union, as I have al-
| ready said ; we should regret it; but we waut
it distinetly understood that no right of ours
shall be trampled upon by bombastic assump-
| tions from any quarter. e Southern States
{ bave their rights. We acknowledge them,
and will aid in their maintenance ; but this is
not enough ; we mast do more. We must be-
come bloodhounds, to pursue their game; we
must perwit them to extend their objuctionable
iustitutions nt will ; the North is not to exer-
cise any choice or volition in the matter; we
are not asked, but required to stand passive, as
the whole punommn“fm before us, while
they of the South lord it over us, as they do
over their slaves. This, T say again, we will
not do; and if it should cost the disruption of

and would gladly sacrifice her share in the | 'en such Governmeats, we say, let the worst

come, if come it must; we are as well prepared
for it now as we ever can be. For the last
thirty years, or more, this ery of disunion has
been sounded in our ears, while we have yield-
ed dishonorably to appease the ery, and still
the ery is, * Give, give!” We of the North
have rights, too; and, if it must be so, we have
the manhood, as well as the numerical foree,
to sustaiu them. G. W, G.

Tue Dears or De Quincey.—The Asia brings
intelligence of the death of Thomas De Quincey,
which happened on the Eth of December, at
Edinburgh, having considerably passed the
term of three score years and ten. For many
months past he has resided in Edinburgh,
preferring the town to his house in Lasswade,
mainly for the convenience of lupeﬁntol:t‘l:‘ilzﬁ
the | e through the press of the col
edition of his works now issuing by Messrs,
Hogg, and of which the fourteenth and last
volume is nearly ready for publication. The
decessed was principally known by the hie
autographical sketches which, under the title
of “ Confessions of an English Opium Eater,”
so vividly his illusions and sufferings
while under the influence of that pernicious
drug. Wil

Hormay Excumsion or Braves, — The
Charleston (8. C.) Courier of Wedsesday an-
nounces the arrival there of a | number of
slaves, in & steamboat, on a Christmas excur-
sion, en route for Wilmington, North Carolina.
The Courier gays: ;

“ Many other servants from railroad contracts
will accompany them on their annual retarn
for Christmas. It is a stipulation insisted on
by many masters in hiring out their servants,
that they shall return to spend and e_njoiy the
Christmas holidays at home. The stipulation
is faithfully observed, and is beneficial to both
parties, for such masters generally have ser-
vants that prove acceptable to hirers and con-
tractors.”

SixouLaR Cavse or Dears.—Benjamin
Thurman, late sherifl of Hawkins county, Ten-
pessee, died m&l{hfmm the fo:luowhg sin-

lar eause : i rowing on his overcoat,
E:slmckbilhlndonﬂndootkmb,lld ight-
ly abraded the skin ; he then put on a wet glove

and rode several m lookn&ﬂ.l—-yuﬂuu,
and rhnpmd,“'ﬁﬂlawnd—mnlm‘ his
dutronlhouyuthdq.

Decrarep Frez.—Agnes Robinson, the col-
ored woman who was arrested in this city last

but we have our| These Disunionists have been rebuked b

shingp-smack bdnm, Southern | the Republican members. BnttheirDemocmi{ June, and taken to w"‘}wm'& ry-
zoation, and the wheels of our manufacto _ have not uttered & word in condem- | land, where she was claimed as a slave, has
are in danger of being stopped, by s refu- | nation of their traitorous sentiments. On the | been declared, after & jury trial in that county,
of the South to take our cottons and wool- mwndnw thew. | to be a free woman, under & deed of munumis-
8. . - Ttisa h&.“yﬁnﬂmm nion-rving o fr&u Jobn T‘lha?m-nw ’:.1:::.

L i orthern citi the rom the history case, which
We have seen several other contemptuous | meetings it m‘fgﬂld Mmm’mm;whbt“ﬁo

lusions in Southern journals to the Northern
tion meetings. The time-serving movers in

the U

although they in some instances carried

nion all their lives, do not utler a single
word of rebuke to these wonists |
of %—dﬂq
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RATES OF ADVERTISING,

Ten cents a line for the first insortion, fice
cents & line for each subsequent one. Len
words constitate & line. Payment in advance
is invariably required.

B~ Money ma ;-fnrnul-d mail at
BTy Al ey by ey
Lugummhmyhn-iﬂndindmﬂ-or

ﬂ‘ﬂuh:fuihm-ﬂiz their chsn,

’ -
ed, will give the name of mmmﬂd
as well as the post office they wish it

sent fo.

3@~ All communications to the' whether
mbuinmdtkcpwwm.inMn,
should be addressed to

M. L. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

ANNUAL REPORT OF THE POSTMAS-
TER GENERAL.

The expenditures of the Department in the
fiscal year ending June 30th, 1859, were
$11,458,083.62; the total revenue §7,968,484.07,
being an increase of 6 per cent. over the revenno
of the preceding year. To the expense ac-
count, however, must be added the ascertained
liabilities of the Department from the failure of
the appropriation, smounting to $4,296,009.26,
making a total of expenditures and liabilitas ot
$15,754,692.89,

he estimate of expenditures for 1860 is a
total of $15,038,627.62. The estimated means
$10,222,534.91, Deficiency $4,816,092.71.

TRANSPORTATION STATISTICS,

On the 30th of June lust there were in opera-
tion 8,723 wail routes. The number of con-
tractors was 7,353.

The length of these routes is estimated at
260,052 miles, divided as follows, viz: Railroad,
26,010 miles ; steamboat, 19,209 milea ; coach,
63,041 miles ; jnferior modes, 151,792 miles,

The total annual trans tion of maila was
82,308,402 miles, costing £9.468,757, and divi-
ded as follows : Reilroad, 27 miles, at
$3,243,974, about 11.9 cents per mile ; steam-
boat, 4,569.962 miles, at §1,157,343, about 264
cenl¥ a mile; coach, 23,448,398 miles, at
$2,134,094, about 13.36 cents a mile; inferior
modes, 27,021,658 miles, at $1,932,846, about
7.15 cents a mile.

Compared with the service reported Juna 30,
1858, there is a decrease of 551 miles in the
length of the mail routes; an addition of
3,542,911 miles to the annual tranaportation,
being about 4.4 per cent., and of 1,673,339 to
the cost, or ahout 21.46 per cent.

NUMBER OF POST OFFICES.
Whole number of post offices in the Uai.

ted States on the 30th June, 1858 . 27,977
Number that were established duriug

the year ending June 30, 1859 - 1,455

Number that were discontinued - 893
Net increase of offices in the year - 662
Whole number of post offices on tha 30th

of June, 1859 - - - . . . . .28539

DEAD LETTERS.
_ The whole vumber of dead letters, contain
Ing money, registered and sent out during the
year ending June 30, 1859, was 9,726, of which
8,674 were delivered, leaving 1,152 unclaimed.
The whole amount of raoney received was
$45,718.14; restored to owners, £41,143.74.

The number of letters registered and sont
out, containing valuable enclosures, other than
money, such as billa of exchasge, drafis, bonds,
Treasury warrants, &c., was B,647; of which
7,738 have been restored to the owners, leaving
unclaimed 909,

The amount of enclosures was $2,502,298.11,
the amount of the enclosures in sterling was
£6,983 15s. 8d. ; the amount of the enclosures
in francs was 104 421,

The number of dead letters returned (un-
opened) to foreign countries during the last
fiscal year was 133,982, divided as follows, viz:
England, 60,310; France, 16,757 ; Prussia,
18,409; Bremen, §819; Hamburg, 1.401;
Canada, 27,630 ; New Brunswick, 1,750 ; Noya
Scotia, 1,868,

PENNY POBT.
The report recor* wends a modification of tha

—_ '

egulating the delivery of “drop lettera,
and \l‘glru o AL

*anw done chiefly by private ex-
presses. A reason . -._.‘._,{_.,_!,3 :In. in tHis

matter ig urged upon the fact that the Dux ays
tem is rapidly eut-growu by the population of
[large cities, no memory being equal to the task
l.-ftllutribuliuf.l, without froquent blunders and
| constant confusion,

NEWSPAPER EXCHANOGES.

The report proceeds 1o discuss the priviieges
guarantied to publishers of newspapers to re-
ceive exchange papers free of postage, and de-
clares decided hostility to it. 1t is asserjed that
such exchanges are a part of the stock in trade
of the journalisy, and the Government should
not be required to transport such papers free
of ]'ﬁsluge. any more than it should transport
anything for the farmer, the merchant, or we-
chanic, free of postage. It then proceeds to the
weak and fallacious argument that the journal-
ist might as well claim that his stationery and
his type should be furnished at the public ex-
pensé.  The report also urges the repeal of the
statute of 1852, requiring that weekly newspa-
pers be delivered free of postage to all subscri-
bers residing within the limits of the county in
which they are published. The report argues
strenuoualy in favor of both these propositions.

The report says that the Department suffers
from the policy of making the mails subsidiary
to the maintenance of travelling lines, and that
enormous sums are thus paid to companies for
mails which are so light as scarcely to yield
suflicient revenue to pay for carrying them on
horseback. Four-horse coaches are thus run
on border and unfrequented routes, and steam-
boat lincs are subsidized at an outlay which
would afford postal accommodations to entire
States, merely that the owners of these lines
may be eariched, and that the public may have
easy, certain, and economical modes of convey-
ance for passeugers and Tnods. To obviate
this in some measure, the Department will in
future enforce the laws of 1843, requiring all
mail contracts to be let to the lowest reaponsi.
ble bidder.

The express mail agents from New York,
Philadelphia, and Baltimore, westward, have
been discontinued, and the baggage-masters
substituted for them, at reduced compensation,
thus saving $19,100 per anoum.

The report complains of the exorbitant
charges for railroed mails, which are from £50
to 375 per mile here, while in Canada they
are $30 for day and $40 for night service. [t
is also stated that, ou one hundred and thirty-
seven railroad routes, the mails are transported
without coutract, the companies refusing o
make contracts. They carry the mails when
and as they please, and the Department is
obliged to submit. But the report says that
this is to be stood no longer; that proposals
will be invited from all the companies for car-
rying the mails, and that no mails will be de-
livered except to contracting parties,

The amount of compensation demanded for
the great through mail between Portland and
New Orleans was so large, that, in view of the
embarrassments of the Department, the service
was not begun. Four routes weres proposed for
the contract: one through Boston, Aibany, and
the lake cities, to Cincinnati, or through Phila-
delphia and Pittsburg; and the other three by
the seaboard line, differing only in the roata
below Baltimore.

The Mississippi-river mail is denounced by
the report as & were waste of money, more than
thirteen hundred thousand dollars having been
expended on it since the passage of the act,
with a return so slight as scarcely to justify the
designation of the expenditure as postal in its
character. The service could be performed for
one-fourth the sum it now costs, were it con-
tracted for by the trip.

For the six different Californis mail routes,
the gross annual disbursements were $2,184,677,
and the receipts from them $339,747, showing
a loss of $1,844,949.66 per annum, There was
a loss on all the lines. On that through Pana-
ma, $738,250 was spent, and but $299,972.69
received ; on that by Tebuantepec, $250,000
was spent, and $5276.68 received; on the
overland mail from San Antonio to San Diego,
$196,448 was spent, and $601 received; on
that by St. Louis aed El Paso to 8an Francis-
co, $600,000 was spent, and $27,229.94 receiv-
ed; on the monthly mail from Kansas, Mis-
souri, to Stockton, California, $79,999 was
spent, and $1,255 received; on that from St
Joseph, Missouei, via Utah, o Placerville, Cal.
i $320,000 was spent, and $5,412 receiv-
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