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LET US BE OABEFUL.

Thus far there hare been no serious blun
ders made in our General Assembly by Demo
cratic members by which damage or embar
rassment has resulted to our side of the great 
suit which is on trial before the people of the 
Republic. It is in the power of the Demo
crats in the Législature, by pursuing a calm 
and thoughtful course, and by preserving 
moderation and circumspection in all they do 
and say, they will contribute more towards 
the overthrow of the Badical dynasty from 
which our relief is to result than by any other 
means.

Our Democratic friends in Congress, and 
in all the States of the North, knowing the 
efforts made by the Badieals, under the inspi
ration of Morton and Blaine, to goad Louisi 
anians into rash aotion, are observing the 
Legislature and the press of this State with 
uneasy vigilance, in the constant dread of our 
being driven to violent utterances and des
perate aotion. They believe that, under the 
influence of passion, our Legislature or our 
citizens may do that whioh will very much 
embarrass and compromise the Democratic 
party at large, throughout the campaign. As 
the case of Louisiana now stands before the 
bar of public opinion, it is a heavy load and a 
serious damage to the Badical party, who are 
wholly on the defensive ; our friends are anxious 
that our case should continue in its present atti
tude, so that they may have no aotion here or 
•ny  public declaration from men in authority 
whioh will demand explanations or lead to 
new complications. They intend to hold the 
Badical party responsible for what has taken 
place in'Louisiana under the instigation of 
Badical malioe, avarice and general rascality, 
nnder the protection of Federal military 
power and in pursuance of a grand soheme 
for changing the character of the General 
Government As the case now presents it
self, the advantage is greatly on the 1) mo- 
cratio side of the argument, and their desire 
is to keep it so. They prefer that we should 
do nothing rather than aot rashly.

We need not reiterate here the reasons 
which we have often presented for the be
lief that the disenthrallmenteof Louisiana can

PEBTÏÏBBED LOUIBIAJA.
And now the spirit of diaonrd again stalks 

abroad within the limits of Louisiana, and ws 
are threatened with a renewal of the scenea 
which resulted in the temporary overturning of 
Kellogg’s government and the aad spectacle of 
United States troops interfering in the affairs of 
s  State. This is the result of the efforts of cer
tain scurvy politicians to keep themselves in 
power, and can be easily avoided by a little con
servative action at the National Capital, which 
shall look to the good of the State and country 
rather than the advancement of any man or 
party.— New York Herald.

Tnus speaks the New York Herald in regard 
to this outraged and suffering State of ours— 
thus bas it spoken often before. Tested by 
past actions, however, what does it mean? 
Words, idle words. What said the Herald 
when the people, with one sudden, swift and 
mighty effort, flung down the rotten fabric of 
a government erected by the President, and 
installed *yir chosen representatives? “ Re
bellion ! rebellion ! ” it shrieked as fiercely as 
Grant’s organ in Washington, and called 
npon the government to use the troops to re
store the usurpation.

Sympathy—the sympathy that ends with 
words is cheap—the world is full of it, and we 
are sick of it. We are sick too of that party 
sympathy which says to Louisiana, “ Lie 
still, it may be bard, but it will help us.” We 
are nauseated with the sentiments of sym
pathy and pity ottered by Northern Democrats 
upon the floor of Congress and elsewhere, for 
Louisiana. Zounds ! if Louisiana is wronged 
by the General Government, then are all her 
friends everywhere wronged.

If the Northern Democracy have nothing 
for the wrongs of this State but words, if they 
propose to permit us to be ridden over rough
shod by the troops of the Federal Govern
ment when we make the slightest effort to re
gain oar rights, and not only permit it, but 
actually sanotion it by their votes—we say if 
this is what our friends in Congress mean, 
then it behooves oar people to act for them
selves regardless of everything but their own 
salvation.

cojqc only from a change in parties holding 
executive poOer. Under a Radical President, 
even though he should not hate Louisiana as 
Orant hates it, (6ere would always be the 
some disposition to sustain the usurpation 
h- re. Such President would refLot the will 
and obey the spirit cf the Badical party 
at large, whioh is a spirit of •malignant hos
tility towards the white people of the Southern 
Sattes. The hat red of 1862, ’3 and '4 still rages 
in the hearts of %ie masses of the party, and 
if their candidates are ■ elected, <hey will 
infallibly aot out the malicious spirit 
of the party, In such event we need ex
pect nothing short of relentless and 
remorseless persecution for another period of 
four years. We need not flatter Surselves 
that a change of Presidents without a change 
of parties will benefit Louisiana in any man 
ner to the slightest extent Our tyrant is the 
Badical party itself, whose President will be 
quick in giving voice and aotion to its enmi
ties and prejudices. We must wait for relief 
nntil the Badical overthrow. If, on the 4th 
of March, 1877, the Chief Justice, in front of 
the Captôol, admitysters the oath of the great 
office to a D- mooratio President, the sun that 
shines upon the assembled thousands there 
present will equally shine here upon 
redeemod and rejoioing State and people. 
Then our citizens will again feel that they are 
freemen in a free commonwealth.

Our duty ü  very clear in the light of these 
-anticipations. We most help in the great 
work whiches to be our salvation if it sue 
ceeds. Wo must give the electoral vote of 
this State to the Democratic candidate. We. 
need not fear that Congreas will fail to have 
the vote of Louisiana recorded os it shall be 
given. We must especially refrain frhm* 
deeds and words which may annoy our 
friends, or in any manner impede or enonmber 
their aotion. Let us remember that every 
hostile or impassioned aot or speech is in 
stantly forwarded by telegraph and published 
with mendacious embellishments and exag
gerations in many hundreds of Northern 
journals.

"DEAD FOB A DUPAT, DEAD,'"

Iu the reoently published list of patients 
who died at the Charity Hospital during last 
year, we find the name of Gov. Warmoth.

Whether this be good news’or bad, let pos
thumous fame decide. For a ghost, however, 
ex-Gov. Warmoth was exceedingly live and 
spry, yesterday, as he sauntered down Canai 
street with that animated skeleton, CoL Jack 
Wharton. Those skeptioal people who may 
be inclined to trust the strong, but frequently 
delusive, evidence of the senses, and believe 
that Warmoth is alive beoause they see him 
on the streets, need only turn to the Charity 
Hospital Beport of 1876, mortuary table, 
under date of September 21, 1875, folio 75, 
to be convinced of their error and of the fact 
that those who have shuffled off their mortal 
«oil may « revisit thus the glimpses of the 
moon.”

B  U. B eavis.—L. U. Beavis, Esq., author 
o f “ Saint Louis, the Futdre Great City of the 
World,” a gentleman credited with having 
done mach towards the progress of S t Louis, 
has been appointed a delegate by the Gover
nor of Missouri to the Convention to assem
ble in New Orleans on the lBt proximo. Mr. 
Beavis has adopted the motto “ Southward 
is destiny on this*oontinent and on the West
ern Hemisphere.” He has written to his cor- 

1 respondent to arrange for the delivery of a 
lecture, the subject of jrhioh will be, “ The 
Commercial Destiny of the Mississippi Val
ley-” __________j ________

Any of the Northern, Eastern or Western 
dailies can be found on Stanb's counters, at 
Goidthwaite’s bookstore, 69 Canal street. He 
sells them at 5 cents a copy. Remember he is 
tho imr oducer of cheap news.

Tue attention of all ladies and gentlemen in 
the city are invited to examine the new stock of 
elegant perfumed valentines from the celebrated 
house ot K.mmel, as well as the splendid stock 
of stationery to be found on the counters of Ey- 
rich's famous bonanza stationery establishment 
At 139 Canal str eet. • gap

Social Life in Berlin.
The Berlin Opera House is not so large as 

that in Manioh, bnt it is an exceedingly 
cheerful «and agreeable one. The Emperor’s 
box, which is opposite the stage, occupies a 
considerable part of the house, and the house 
is usually well filled with an audience exceed

ingly respectable, if not brilliant The no
ticeable thing in the audience was the promi
nence of m litary uniforms. You would 
think the town was in a state of siege. Go 
ing in undress seems not to be allowed, and 
swords clatter and brass and tinsel dazzle you 
in all assemblies. For the rest, there is not 
much dress.

The Germans do not dress for the opera. 
They go there out of love for the music, at an 
early hour, und in costume which is meat 
c omfortable. A few ladies iu the dress circle 
appear in full toilet, but no one need be sur
prised to see every lady pull her knitting out 
of her pocket There is a homely simplicity 
in the audience whioh is thoroughly German. 
It is apparently no more sin to go to the opera 
in Berlin than it is to go to a Thursday even
ing meeting in America. The Germans are 
frugal people. Yon see no sign of dissipation 
or ot the rapid life of a city. The German 
society may be as dissolute as any in the 
world, Berlin may be as immoral as Paris, 
but it finds it very difficult to appear so. -r- 
Chas. Hadley Warner in the Hartford Courant

Keep Straight Ahead.
Pay no attention to slanderers or gossip- 

mongers. Keep straight on in your course 
and let their back-bitings die the death of 
negleot. What is the ose lying awake nights, 
brooding over the remark of some false 
friend, that runs through your brain like 
forked lightning ? What’s the u?e of getting 
into a worry and fret over gossip that has 
been set afloat to your disadvantage, by some 
meddlesome busybody, who has more time 
than character ? These things cannot possi
bly injure you, unless, indeed, you take notice 
ot them, aud in combatting them give them 
oharacterand standing.

If what is said about you is true, set your
self right at once; if it is false, let it go for 
what it will fetch. If a bee stings you, would 
you go into the hiV6 and destroy it? Would 
not a thousand come upon you ? It is wis
dom to say little respecting the injuries you 
have received. We are generally losers in the 
eud, if we stop to refute all the backbitings 
and gossipings we may hear by the way. 
They are annoying, it is true, but not dan
gerous, so long as we do not stop to expostu
late and scold. Our characters are formed 
and sustained by ourselves, and by our 
acùous.and purposes, aud not by others. Let 
us bear iu mind that “culminators may 
usually be trusted to time and the slow but 
steady justice of public opinion.”

Why Two Girls Cried.
There is a difference in girls, if the follow

ing stories signify anything. One, the Stan
ford (Ky ) Journal tells thus: “ T don’t intend 
to cry a bit at mother’s funeral if I don’t have 
a new dress and blaok veil,’ said a little girl 
here on tho de*ath of her mother, aud she 
got the desired articles, and then a flood ot 
grie'f burst forth that lasted unrestrained until 
the last solemn rites were performed. ”

The other story appears in the Petersburg, 
(Vs., )Index,of Jan 21, and reads: “Last Friday 
the residence of Mr. E. Heifnch, in Chester
field county, took fire from the burning soot 
of the chimney, which fell upon the rcof and 
ignited the shingles. Mr. Helfrich’s li tie 
daughter, aged about ten years, and her 
mother, together with some smaller children, 
were the only occupants of the house at the 
time. The little girl bravely mounted to the 
roof, and the mother passed up to her a 
bucket of water, by which means, after fre
quent replenishing, she succeeded in extin- 
guibiug the flames. Some negroes working 
in a field, in sight of the house discovered 
the flames and came to the rescue us quickly 
as possible, but the little heroine had en
tirely subdued the fire before their arrival, 
and was sitting on the roof of the bouse 
weeping—the effect, donbties-, of the reaction 
of feeling after the excitement.”

R eliable H ome Made Goods —The idea 
that shoes can not be made as cheaply here 
as in the North is exploded, and Mr. Thomas 
Dowling, No. 12 Camp street, nnder the City 
Hotel, invites attention to the fact that he 
will make to order French calf and morocoo 
gaiters, with all the extras, at $4 per pair, 
and the same goods plain at $3 75 per pair. 
Mr. Dowling has been known in the shoe 
business in our c.ty for twenty years, and 
his well-ta ned reputation is ample guarantee 
that he will do all that he promises. He uses 
the best of leather and employs only skilled 
workmen, enabling him to give entire satis
faction to*all who call. His facilities are 6uch 
that he can fill all orders, whether for a pair, 
dozen or case, at one day’s notice.

Conkling to Grant: “ If you want it, I 
don’t; if you don’t, Ido .” Grant keeps on 
s mo king. —Boston Post.________

Berthold Auerbach, the younger, a book
seller at Stuttgart, has published hi? “ Invol
untary Travels” (in German Reise wider 
Wdlen), with illustratious by Gustave Dore. 
The German critics say it is charming.

Buy your buggy and carriage of L. T. Maddox 
35 Caroudelet sireet, New Oileaae.

PROBABLE MUBDEB.

A Young Mulatto Woman Stabs a 

Negro Performer for Play

ing a Joke on Her at 

the “ Nigger St. 

Charles.”

81RATF0RD-0N-A VON.

THE HOWS OF WILL SHAEESFXABE 
AND ANN HATHAWAY.

Saturday morning about 9 o’clock a diffi
culty took plaoe between a colored man, 
named Charles Boyal, one of the performers 
in the “ Nigger S t Charles,” and a yonng 
mulatto woman named Mollie Robinson, at 
the ooroer of Union and Dryades streets, 
whioh terminated in the woman drawing 
a pocket-knife and stabbing Royal in the left 
shoulder, inflicting a dangerous wound.

The wounded man was conveyed to the 
Charity Hospital, where his wound was ex
amined by Dr. Miles, who pronounced it to 
be of a dangerous nature. Mollie was arrest
ed and looked up in the Central Station. She 
states that she had a falling out with Royal a 
few nights ago about a monte dealer named 
Bob, and went to Carrollton on some business 
Friday morning, and did not return home 
until Saturday morning, when she was in 
formed that Royal, during the performance at 
the Nigger S t Charles, got off several jokes 
abont her, and accordingly started out to hunt 
him up with the intent of killing him.

She met him on Dryades street and invited 
him into the grocery store at the corner to 
take a drink. When she got him into the 
store she asked him whether he had said any
thing about her on the stage Friday night, 
and immediately palled the knife ont of her 
pocket and stabbed him in the shoulder. She 
walked out of the place and got another drink 
and returned to the store where he was with 
the intention, she. states, of murdering him, 
but was arrested just as she entered the store.

The Doty of Congress.
[New York Freeman’s Journal.]

As retaining a regard for what is left of the 
old Democratic party, we hoped that the new 
House of Representatives would organize on a 
working basis, ander the lead of such ot 
its Democratic members as were of proved 
cleverness and to the manner bred. It is not 
too Ihte yet for this House—so largely com
posed of raw members—to assume the form 
of beings of the highest order of organism, 
and to advance with the head on top, and 
with the other members each in their true 
economic place. There has been, however, a 
great deal of lustian up to this date.

We heartliy applaud the proposition made 
by Fernando Wood, that time ought not to be 
wasted in merely “buucoinoe” resolutions, but 
that the House ought to get to work. Among 
the “ buncombe” was that early résolution oi 
Mr. Holman, of Indiana, not to make any 
appropriations or subsidies to railroads, etc 
Had we been a member of this House, aud 
had we, ever so fixedly, been inimical to any 
railroad grants, we would, most emphatically, 
have voted against this resolution, »s, on tbe 
face of it, improper. It is next akin to a Con
gressman pledging himself, before bis elec
tion, for or against a measure that was likely 
to be brought for discussion before the legisla
ture of which he swears to be au impartial 
member. It is a very cheap show ot virtue.

It was particularly in bad taste in members 
coming from the wide Northern regions, for 
whose benefit such lavish appropriations 
were made by former Congresses for snow
bound railroad lines to the Pacific. This 
resolution of Mr. Holman had tbe look ot be
ing aimed at the probable demands of the 
Texas Pacific Railroad for aid from the 
Federal Government. Its friends say, and 
we think with justice,- Congress with lavish 
hand bas aided Northern routes to the Paci
fic, for which the whole country has been 
taxed. Swindles accompanied those Northern 
grants. Well, prevent swindles, but as tbe 
South was made to vote for those Northern 
routes, be equal and just in granting subsi
dies for our Southern route, running where 
no snow ever blocks the track to the Pacific.

Besides this, if, as they say, we are going to 
have another small war with wretched Mexi
co—which gives provocation all the time—
• his Texas Pacific road will be a*handy thing 
to hold. But we have a reason that influences 
us more than those we have named. Emi
gration is the lifeblood of this country. The 
stupid Know Nothings and Orders of Ameri
can Mechanics, etc., have not appreciated 
that the stream of emigration for the past 
thirty years has fed all our American indus
tries, aud made this country rich to reple
tion -till our civil war, and the return of 
bigoted, high-tariff, sumptuary laws, med
dling with neighbors and general misery, set 
the tide the other way, aud the bone and 
sinew of honest labor for two years past is 
steadily setting out of the United States, and, 
of course, reducing us to comparative poverty 
as a people.

The only excep’ion to this general loss of 
immigraiion of able aud willing laborers, is 
Texas. A steady stream of immigration, es
pecially of Germans, is setting in there. These 
are generally agriculturists. Those that have 
come are continually writing to frieuds at 
home how (hey find things. To encourage 
and promote this immigration should be the 
effort of all wise Americans. These immi
grants go out to take up land, to raise cottoD, 
sugar cane, etc. They are first factors iu the 
prospective wealth of the country. Now, we 
know from our friends aud subscribers in that 
rich region of Texas, that every fifty miles of 
railroad, every twenty miles of railroad, open 
up new farms aud plantations and iuvite new 
immigrants.

For these reasons, though we do not know 
Col. Thos. A. Scott even by sight, were we a 
member of the present Congres«, we would 
not only vote for aid to the Texas Pacific R ill- 
road as a matter of equal justice—other re
gions having bad aid—even if badly used, but 
we would vote for it as vastly promoting the 
taking up ot wiid lands in Texas by a thrifty 
class of immigrants, and thus developing the 
veoources of the country. If anyone says ibis 
is not according to the strict construe ion 
principles of Jtfferaouiau Democrats, we will 
answer that, in the politics of this country, 
Àbe idea of adhering to principles, when there 
is a reason for departing from them, is only a 
joke, and a poor joke at that.

Wants and To Bait inserted in the Bulletin for 
fifty centifc

The Dramatic Centennial.
This year is not only a great political cen

tennial, but it is the drama ic centennial. Iu 
1576, three hundred years ago, the theater 
for those who speak and read the English 
language was erected in Lenden by James 
Burledge, E-q. So popular was it that in a 
few years twelve theaters were built, one ot 
which was the celebrated Blackfriars, that 
bad for an actor a man known by the name of 
William Shakespeare.* When the first English 
theater was put up, Shakespeare was twelve 
years old. The real author of the drama was 
at the same time the contemporary of those 
who first utilized it in public knowledge.

Oar Centennial year is, therefore, marked 
in the progress of the world by three events. 
It is one hundred years ago since it was de
clared that this country should be governed 
by those who lived in it, and not by those who 
did not. One hundred years before that, in 
1676, it had been solved that the coming man 
of the United States should be a white rather 
than a red man. In 1576, drama, in the per
sonation of a theater, asserted its existence in 
the English tongue. It is oider than our 
country ; it is older than English or American 
liberty. It may live, and probably will, after 
the latter ia eo»e —CSn Ena-

Wants and To Bent inserted in  the Bulletin for 
fifty cents.

[Foreign Cor. of the Boston Transcript.] ter'
Leaving London about 5 o’clock oneafeet 

noon, we took a train at the Easton str ui 
station, and in about three boors were u 
Leamington. Stepping from the cars to au 
omnibus, we were whirled through the tow 
to Begent House.

After a good substantial sapper and a short 
walk about this “English Saratoga,” we went 
to bed, that we might be prepared for the 
next day’s trip.

We took an early breakfast and started in 
a hard-looking landan drawn by bony bors9s. 
It was a glorious morning and we were ail in 
good spirits. One of our party, a short, fat, 
jolly old gentleman was on the box with the 
driver.

The drive was delightful. Soon we arrived 
at Warwick, and stopping at the Warwick 
Arms, ordered dinner to be prepared for 
o’clock.

As we crossed the Avon on a little stone 
bridge we had a very pretty view of Warwick 
Castle. On our way we passed Banbury Cross 
spoken of in Mother Goose Melodies— 
“ Ride a cock bore to Banbury Cross,” etc.

Riding about eight miles farther, we 
oame to Startford-on-Avon; first we visited the 
cottage of Ann Hathaway, to whom Shake
speare was married. The cottage is about 
mile and a half from the town. It is very old 
and interesting, with its low door, heavy 
beams, large fireplace, old floors and small 
rooms.

The place is kept by an old lady, one of the 
descendants of theHatbaway family; she con 
ducts visitors about the piace, into the old 
kitchen where the courtship took place, to the 
chamber occupied by Ann herself. Over the 
fireplace in the kitchen is an engraving of tbe 
courtship.

We purchased a photograph of the place, 
received nosegays from the garden, and de 
parted for Shake -pearo’a house.

Leaving our fine turnout at the Red Horse 
Inn, we went on foot to the home of the great 
poet. It is a low, brown house, now kept by 
government authorities, and for a small fee 
you are shown about the premises by the 
matron.

We wandered through the rooms in a silent 
and thoughtful mood. The floors were of 
large, irregular slabs of stone; large fire-place; 
were plenty. We were shown a painting of 
Shakespeare, said to be a correct likeness; it 
was a very full face, with rosy cheeks, and not 
thin and colorless, as we see him represented 
here at homo. In one of the rooms up stairs 
is a museum, containing a fine collec ion of 
curiosities of the time of the dramatist. Among 
them is the desk of Shakespeare used at 
school; it is all hacked and cut in regular 
schoolboy fashion; there is the sign of the 
Bedford Tavern, where “ Will drank too 
deeply.”

On our way back We passed the gate of Sir 
Thomas Lucy’s grounds, on which Shake 
speare placed his cutting poem.

Before taking our dinner at Warwick, we 
made a visit to the famous castle. It is sur
rounded by a high wall, provided with moats, 
drawbridges and portcullis. The castle, stand 
ing in the green yard, is half covered with 
ivy, a picturesque sight. The family was not 
at home, and we were shown over the house 
by a female attendant. The rooms are rich 
with silk, tapestry, fine ca vin^, pictures by 
Michael Angelo, Rubens, Murillo, Reynolds, 
Titien, Raphael and otheis, fine tables, cabi 
nets of glass and fine crockery ware.

Iu the great hall the floor is of stone tiles 
the walls of oak, covered with pieces of armor 
and weapons of war of ancient date.

One corner of the outer wall has a tower 
containing several dungeons, on whose 6ides 
were scratched emblems, names and prayers 
by tbe uufor unate prisoners.

At the entrance to the grounds is a porter’s 
lodge; in one room are pieces of armor, some 
of them worn by Cromwell’s soldiers when 
there. There is an, immense porridge pot of 
bell metal; it is now used as a puuch bowl, 
aud holds over a hundred gallons.

From the castle we went to our dinner. 
After visiting the Church of St. Mary, we 
rode back to Leamington and took the train 
for London. f . s. a.

Death of a Man of Note.
[Columbus Independent.]

Last Mouday the mortal remains of Com. 
Victor Monroe Randolph were interred in 
Odd Fellows’ Cemetery, attended by many 
old citizens of Columbus, who knew the de
ceased before the present generation came 
upon life’s stage.

From Major Beverly, who attended the 
corpse from Blount Spring«, Ala., where Com. 
Randolph died on the 28th ult., we gather the 
following scaut particulars of the venerable 
gentleman’s services:

He was born in Prince Edward county, 
Virginia, about the year 1797; was con->e- 
queutlv nearly eighty years old at the time ot 
his death. At sixteen he entered the United 
Slates navy as midshipman (there was no 
Annapolis Naval School in those days), in 
which service he remained the best years of 
his life, and attained to the rank of captain 
He held that honorable position up to tbe 
breaking out of the civil war, when like 
Lee, the Johnstons, Cooper and other regu
lar officers from the Sou:h, he preferred 
duty to his native land to prejudice and 
mercenary preferment at the sacrifice of what 
he thought to be principle, and promptly re
signed his commission, and offered his. 
services to the Confederacy. They were as 
promptly accepted, and ex-Captaiu Randolph 
was made a commodore of the navy, to 
optrate in Southern waters. He was doing 
faithful service at Mobile or Fort Morgan, 
when a misunderstanding occurred between 
President Davis and himself, he resigned his 
position and retired into private life, having 
then nearly attained (his .threescore and ten 
years. He died of old age.

Calcutta Traders.
The Hindoo merchants of Calcutta are de

scribed as the most wary, wily, aud unprin
cipled people iu the world. The persisteuce 
of these fellows iu the face of reprimand and 
discouragement when a person comes to make 
a trade with them is really remarkable. They 
will leave you as you sternly refuse to buy, 
only the next moment to assail you again with 
lower offers aud a fresh batch ot reasons why 
you should purchase, even following your 
carriage and attempting by every artifice they 
can command to strike u bargain on a run.

You can not shake them off. They make 
application for admission to your hotel room. 
If their requests are granted, they will have 
stacks ot goods of all sorts laid out before 
you, with a dozen dealers or their clerks per
suading aud clamoring for yonr patronage. 
Even the India shawl trade’is thus carried on 
at private houses and hotels. One must be 
sharp at bargaining and know something of 
the value of the articles he would purchase if 
he is not well taken in and done for by these 
Indian tradesmen. They are smart and 
sharp, and in the diplomacy of trade it would 
be difficult to find superiors of the heathen 
Hindoo. One of them, a leading shawl mer
chant, reputed to be wealthy, called upon 
God to witness that his statement was true as 
to the cost of a shawl.

“ Very well,” was the reply, “ but yon don’t 
believe in God; you area Hindoo.” “ Yes,” 
he quickly responded, “ Hindoo God aud 
your God all same; make me offei." Tbe per
sistent heathen, after all his solemn invoca
tions to the Deity, confessed he had lied by 
dropping $100 trom the price he had named. 
He then wanted to leave the article for far
ther negotiation, since his last offer was not 
acceded to, and he could only be got rid of 
by the sharpest intimations that he must 
leave the room. With a bland smile mingled 
with an expression of sorrow and disappoint* 
m en', hn bowed low. exeentod a gracefully
polite Balsam, and slowly withdrew.

VOS BOOS NO!ICES.

Saxon Studies. By Julian H awthorne. Bos
ton: James B. Osgood & Co. New Orleans* 
R  G. Eyrioh.
The reader of the present volume wui 

promptly discover that tùere is nothing es
sentially Saxon about these so-called “  Saxon 
Studies;” indeed, the author himself candidly 
admits that his interest in Saxony and the 
Saxons is of the most moderate kind; that 
they are as dull and featureless a race as 
exists in this century, and that the less one 
has to do with them, the better; but then he 
required some nuclens rouna which to group 
such thoughts and fancies as he wished to 
ventilate, and Saxony, or rather, Dresden, 
furnishes as broad a field over which to trot 
his hobbies, as any other spot he might, have 
chosen, and so the book is called “ Saxon 
Studies,” the unfortunate Saxon being merely 
“ a scapegoat for his savagery. ” But though 
Mr. Hawthorne evidently holds his sabject in 
the most profound contempt, and makes both 
himself and his book exceedingly disagree
able, at times, by his sour cynicism and 
harsh criliciems, some of the chapters are to 
the full as cherming and entertaining as 
others are the reverse. We would especially 
mention the two on “ Dresden Diversions’ 
and “ Sidewalks and Roadways, ” which are 
really delightful reading.

Thbough and T hbough the T ropics ; Thirty 
Thousand Miles of Travel in Oceanioa, 
Australasia and India. By Frank Vincent, 
Jr., author of “ The Laud of the While 
Elephant.” New York: Harper & Bros. 
New Orleans : R. G. Eyrich.
That Mr. Vincent is a good traveler, pos

sessed of those indispensible qualities, energy 
endnrance and quickness of observation, both 
of men and nature, and that he is a good 
writer, capable of conveying tq others a dear 
idea of what he saw aud what he means, in 
spiring his reader with almost the same en 
thusiasm and interest in merely hearing of 
things that he himself telt in actually seeing 
them, is abundantly proved in sthe won 
derful success of bis first venture 
the field of literature, “ The Lind of 
the White K ephant," one of the most fas 
cinating works of travel ever issued. Tne 
present volume gives 'he history of a trip of 
111 days, from New York to San Francisco, 
via Cape Horn, theuoe to the Sandwich 
Islands, New Zealand. Calcutta, the Hima- 
liyas, throngh High Asia, down the Indus, 
through Hiudoostan. The volume will be 
found worthy of its predecessor end of its 
author, enhancing his reputation for vigorous 
description aud intelligent observation.

A P aying Investment. By Annie E. Dicken' 
son. Bostoo: James R. Osgood & Co. New 
Orleans: R. G. Eyrioh.
Miss Dickenson’s “ paying investment ” is 

Reform—reforms “ sanitary, educational, bo- 
cial and humanitarian,” aud the stupendous 
task of accomplishing these, God knows, 
badly enough needed reforms, is set before 
w o m an  as her rightful work, or rather as tbe 
work which she alone can effect. Her words 
are calm, earnest aud amiable, and her hook 
may perhaps do great good. Her arguments 
are cliucued by solid facts, and her views ou 
most of I he topics she approaches are very 
sound. The duties implied iu citizenship 
ihe necessity of an educational qualification 
our system of over-legisiatiou, are all diS' 
cussed iu language good, strong and true. 
Her views on the suoject of co-operation are 
rather in advance of public opinion, though, 
as she ttuly says, “ the whole march of civili 
zation is towards it.” We commend tbe little 
volume, believing, however much its readers 
may disagree with her more advanced ideas, 
its perusal can not but awaken serious 
thought on the grand problems involved iu 
our present political and social status.

The L ife  and Letxeks of J ames H enley 
'Thobnwell, D D , L u  D. By B M, 
Palmer. D. D., LL. D., Pastor of the First 
Presbyterian Church, New Orleans, La. 
Richmond: Whittet & Shepperson. New 
Orleans: (Sold by subscription) A. J  
Witherspoon, 187 i’erpsiohore street, and 
38 Camp street (office South-Western Presby
terian. )
The general reader will find in tbe present 

volume a most valuable and interesting speci
men of biographical literature, the literary 
merits of the work being as far above the 
average as are the talent« and learning of its 
gifted author. It is, however, to the Presby
terian clergy in particular that it will be more 
especially welcome, the name of Dr. Thorn- 
well being a household word with the ma
jority of tue pastors i f that denomination to
day, and especiallt of the younger generation 
of pr< achérs, Dr. Tuornwell having been for 
several years President of the South Carolina 
College, and for nearly ten years more pro
fessor of theology in tne Theological Semi
nary at Columbia, S. C. Dr. Palmer’s sum
ming up iu general review of the character 
of Dr. Thomwell in his various public rela
tions—as an educator, as a philosopher, as a 
heologian, as a preacher, as a presbyter, as a 

Christian and as a man—is a masterly speci
men of elegant writing.

Thkostlethwaite. By Sisan Morley, author 
of “ Aileen Ferrers.” Philadelphia: J. B. 
Lippincott & Co. New Orleans: R. G. 
Eyrich.
The readers of “ Aileen Ferrers ” will re

call wi h pleasure the time spent in the pe
rusal of that story, one of the most charm
ingly pure, natural and high-toned novels of 
last season. “ Throstiethwaite,” from the same 
graceful pen, will not disappoint the pleas- 
ureaole anticipations created by those pleas
ant memories. To those to whom the name 
of the author is new, we would say form her 
acquaintance promptly through the medium 
of “ Thros.lethwaite” and *‘Aileen Ferrers,” 
both; though the characters introduced in her 
new story are lot as numerous as in the 
lormer, they are such as to deeply interest the 
reader, who parts from them with regret, as 
from living lrieuds, so natural and lite-like 
are they, while the merits of the story, with 
all the little incidental circumstances and sur
roundings, are presented in so admirable a 
manner that one Beems to live and move 
among them, and awake almost as from a 
dream as we turn the last leaf and stumble 
upon “ The Eud.”

Halves. A. Novel. By James Payn. New 
York: Harper & Bros. New Orleans: R. 
G Eyrioh.
Rarely has an author risen so rapidly 

public estimation, or with such good 
grounds for a new verdict, as Jos. Payn. On 
the appearance of his earlier novels he was 
promptly and universally ranked as “ a popu
lar writer of third-rate stories of oommon- 
place life,” and there the maj irity of novel- 
writers would have remained, content with a 
decent mediocrity. Not so with Mr. Paya, 
however; each succeeding novel has been bet
ter than its predecessor, until, with the one 
before us, he stands acknowledged by the 
critics a* the author of one of the best new 
novels of tbe season.

Heb Dearest F oe. By Mrs. Alexander, 
Author of “ The Wooing 0 ” t,” “ Whioh 
Shall It Be?” and “ Ralph Wilton’s Weird.” 
Leisure Hour Series; 1 voL, pp. 399. New: 
York: Holt A Co., publishers. New Or
leans: R. G. Eyrich.
A story abounding in dramatic incidents, 

nvolving a variety of natural characters, 
peaking and acting according to their several 

and distinct roles. A wealthy merchant, an 
orphan, that is his protege, and beoomes his 
wife to be left his widow, an eminent barris
ter, and a scheming friend who becomes the 
“ Dearest Foe ’’ of the story, form the leading 
characters, supported by sundry relatives, 
friends and enemies. The working out of the 
plot displays the skill of the veritable roman
cer, and the tale is told with muoh elegance 
and finish of style. m -----*

rieh vocabulary,an absence of strained expres
sion and a smoothness of diotion whioh indi
cates'culture and care.

Athenagobas. Edited for Schools and Col
leges by F. A. March, L.L. D. With Ex
planatory Notes by W. B. O wen, A. M. New 
York: Harper & Bros. New Orleans: B. 
G. Eyrich.
This is the fourth volume of what is known 

as the “ Douglass Series of Christian Greek 
and Latin Writers,” a very valuable series of 
classics, originating in an endowment by Mr, 
Benj. Douglass for the study of the early 
Green and Latin Christian writers, in Lafay
ette College. The present volume will be 
followed by “ Justin Martyr” and “ Augus
tine.”

Wooed and Marbied. A Novel. By Bom 
Noucbette Carey, author of “ Nellie’s Mem
ories,” “ Wee Wifie,” etc. Philadelphia: 
J. B. Lippincott & Co. New Orleans : R. 
G. Eyrich.
The name of the present author is a now 

one to us, although the titles of several pre
vious publications figure upon the title-page; 
but though this is the first of her novels that 
we have bad the pleasure of reading, we sin
cerely hope that it may not be the last, for i t  
is a finely conceived tale and admirably writ
ten; the characters are all finely drawn and 
the interest close and continuous to the very 
last page. The style is fresh, natural and sin
gularly attractive.

A FATAL FASCINATION.

Jumping from points of elevation, says 
Albert Rhodes, in the February Galaxy, is » 
fashion of suicide. To s and on an elevated 
site exercises a singular fasoination over some 
people, leading them to jump into the air. I t  
causes others to sweat and tremble with fear. 
Last summer I talked with the guardian of 
the steeple of the Cathedral at Strasburg on 
this subject, and he informed me that few 
visitors were free from the feeling of fright 
on reaching the first terrace, which is of great 
altitude, and that it was so pronounced as to 
generally prevent them from -going higher. 
Sometimes the women fainted. I  confess that 
1 was not free from a vague dread in looking 
out over the immense reach of landscape 
which this view takes in, although there was 
absolutely no danger, the terrace being 
securely guarded by strong iron rails.

This man of the upper air -  the guardian or 
guide—informed me that the summer before 
an Englishman bad fainted, but determined to 
overcome bis fright, and continued to asoend 
every day for a week, un'il he could look out 
in the direction of the Black Forest, from the 
lantern, with equanimity. Daring the sum
mer, a man had jumped into the air through 
altitude fasoination. He was probably dead 
before reaching the gronnd, on account of the 
immense height from which he hurled him
self.

Formerly the Yendome Column was the 
scene of so many deaths of this kind that a de
cree wa3 issued to prevent visitors from as
cending it unless accompanied by a guardian. 
Ic was the Tarpeian Rock of Paris. Such e  
number have killed themselves from fascina
tion of altitude, or tbe fright produced there
by, that elevated places must be recognized 
as dangerous far certain people. Those whoso 
self-kilting is permeditated, of course, are not 
comprised therein.

Painting the Human Face.
A well known portrait painter, says the 

New York correspondent of the Chicago Tri
bune, has, contrary to his wishes, found him
self occupied quite extensively, the past year, 
in covering up with flesh-colored paint the 
black and blue spots on the human face di
vine. He recently informed me that the first 
case be had came from a volunteer offer on 
his part to paint over a braised place on the 
eye of a friend. He succeeded so well that 
another case offered, and still later it became 
noised around an oDg actors and actresses 
that he was an adept in covering blotches. 
The business grew, until my artist friend as
sured me that not hardly a day passes that 
he is not called upon to work in that particu
lar line.

One day, quite early in the morning, his 
door-bell rang, and the servant announced a 
veiled lady. She was ushered into the studio, 
revealed herself as a prominent aotress, and 
her eye was a (rightful case of black and 
bine. My friend never inquired any particu
lars, but the woman began to talk about her- 
self, aud said the night before she had been 
most shamefully abased by a person for whom 
sh^ had a great respect, and now she was 
anxious to hide the marks of the fray, as sho 
had to appear at rehearsal at 11 o’clodk. Tho 
task was accomplished, aud the woman left 
tbe studio delighted with the artist’s success.

Betöre she had been gone half an hour 
another visitor came—this time a man. He 
was recognized by the artist, and began te 
tell a tale of his woes in an encounter of the 
night before with an infuriated, jealous wo
man. There was Buch a coincidence in the 
particulars already stated by two visitors 
the artist casually asked if the assailant was a 
certain actress. The man replied that it was, 
but wondered how the the inquirer knew 
her. Nothing more was said upon the sub
ject, but in less than a week afterwards the 
artist saw both parties roll up Fifth Avenue in 
a carriage together, and «re another month 
had passed they were married.

The White House a Paradise.
[From Proctor Knotts’ Speech on the One Term 

Constitutional Amendment.]
A salary of $50,000, a mansion sustained in 
style ot luxury that few persons dreamed of, 

furnished, repaired, and heated at an annual 
expense of $25,000, with the ve.y air breath
ed there perfumed by rare exoties, propaga
ted iu a $55,000 garden-house, maintained at 
an annual expense of $5,000; a private sec
retary at $3,000 a year to do the' President's 
writing; two assistant secretaries, at $2,500 a 
year, to do the work of the private secretary; 
two clerks at $2250 to do the work of the as
sistant secretaries [laughter]; a steward at 
$2000 a year to supply the President’s table 
with the choicest wines and richest viands 
that could tempt or satiate his appetite; with 
$6000 a year for books, periodicals, stationery, 
telegrams, and [a comioal pause] other con
tingencies. What that meant he did not know, 
but he thanked God for the “  contingencies. ” 
[Laughter ] If the children of Israel 
tor the fleshpots of Egypt, what must be the 
anguish of a sensitive soul when taking a last 
long farewell of such salary and luxuries.

The enormous speed at whioh we are travel
ing on the toad of governmental expenditure 
may be seen by a comparison of a few figures. 
Washington’s administration spent the high , 
es t year $4,350,658; the administration of John 
Adams, $6,480,166;of Jeffarson, $7,414,672*ot 
Madison, with a foreign war on its hands. $30 - 
127.686; of Monroe, $16,300,273; of John 
Quincy Adams, $13,296,041; of Jackson, with 
Indian wars and other disturbances $30 86ft 
1-64; of Vau Buren, $37,243.214; of HatrisS» 
and Tyler, $26 418,459; of Polk, with the 
Mexican war, $53.801.569; of Tayfor and FÜL 
more, $44,078,156; of Pierce, »6o“ r a £ £ £ a f
9lUl°27oan,f*T7^ 291’119 ’ of Linooln> $1,212,- 911,270 , of Johnson, $387,683,198; of Grant’s
Ust year, $294,029,329. These flgnrestett 
their own story. To be sore we have grown
hMWeh i ä  aDd p?P?Ut1‘on' our territory has been expanded, but the development 
bears no proportion to the ratio of increase in 
our expenses. The Government can never 
a«ain be administered as cheaply as it has 
been, but the nearer the Democrats can oome 
to the restoration of the old figures the better 
will it deserve at the hands of the people. 
Let the work of eoonomy, reform a n d re 
trenchment jjoahead.—Baltimore Gazette.

Treasurer New has announced that be will 
w. »oi» .rttoS'rf-; ! a . “ .y  «*“ » u i « . ,


