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" THE 6 GUNHAKER OF HUSGOW.

A TALE OF THE EMPIRE UNDER
PETER TIIE GREAT.
CHAPITER 1.

The time at which we open our story is
mid winter, and towards the close of the
seventeenth century. lussia is the scene.

Tn the suburbs of Muscow, and very
hear the river Moskwa, stood an humble
&ot, which betrayed a neatness of arrange.
tnent and show of taste that more than
made up for its smallness of size. Dack
b the cot was artisan’s shop, and other out
buildings. This shop was devotled to the
fmanufucture of firc-arms, mostly,  Some
swords, and other edged weapons, were
made here upon speeial applieation.

The master of this tenement was the he-
fo of our tale, Ruric Novel. We find Lim
standing by his forge, watehing the white
smoke as it curled up towards the throat of
the chimney. IIe was a young man, noy
over (hrec-and-twently, and possessed a
frame of morc than ordinary symmetry and
muscular development.  IIe was not Lo
—not above a medium size—bul a single
glance at the swelling chest, the broad
shoulders, and the sinewy ridges of the
bare arms, told at once that hie was master
of great physical power. 1lis father had
been killed in the then late war with the
Tarks, and the son, leaving his mother with
a sufficiency of sustenanee, went to Spain
soon after the Lereavement. There he found
work in the most noted armories ; and now,
well versed in the trade, hie had returned to
his native city to follow his calling, and
support his mother.

Near by stood a boy—Taul Teepofl—a
bright, intelligent lad, some fifteen vears of
agg, who had Lound himself to the gunma-
ker for the purpose of learning the art.

Claudia Nevel, Ruric’s mother, was a no-
ble locking woman, and the light of her
still handsome countenance was never
Lrighter than when gazing upon her boy.
She had a thankful, loving heart,
prayerful, hopeful soul.

‘It is snowing again, faster than ever ro-
marked Paul, as e took his seal at the sup-
per-table, in company with the others,

‘Ah;’ returned Rurie, resting his knife a
few moments while Lie bent his car to listen
70 the voice of thestorm. ‘I had hoped
“twould snow no more for the present.  The
snow is deep enough now. Aud how it
Llows !’

‘Never mind, spoke the dame, in a trust-
ful, easy tone, ‘it must storm when it lis
teth, and we ean ouly thank God thal we
have shelter, and pray for those who have
none.

‘Amen !' responded Tturie, fervently.

The meal was at lenath eaten, and the
table set Lack, and shortly afterwards 1%aul
retired to his Led.

Luric drew bis chair close up to the fire-
place, and leaning against the jam, he
bowed his head in absorbing thought, This
had become a labit with Lim of late.—
Ilis mother having observed these fits of
abstraction, became uneasy and pressed
Ruric to tell her what it was over which he
was s0 coostantly and so moodily Lrooding.
Being thus urged, LRuric confessed that it
was of Rosalind Valdai (the orphan daugh-
ter of a nobleman, and now the ward of
Olga, the powerful and Laughty Duke of
Tula) he was thinking. Liurie’s father, and
the father of Ilosalind, had Leen comrades
in arms in their youth, and their children
Liad Leen playmates. Dut when the clder
Nevel was slain in battle, Ruric was yel a
Loy, and the widow and her son remained
poor and obscure ; while Valdai, more for-
tunate, had risen to a high rank, and dying,
left Rosalind a title ﬂnd a fortune,

The young people, liowever, hiad not for
gollen each other. Lluric loved Losalind
with all the fervor of his being, and le felt
assured that Rosalind returned his love.—
As he and his mother sat debating the mat-
ter on that stormy night, a loud knock upon
the outer door startled them,

‘Is there any one hero 2 the gunmaker
asked, as he opencd the door, powing his

e
head and shielding Lis eyes fro*mg
ENOW with one Imml

‘Yes,' returned a voice from the Stygian
dﬂ-rLllLSﬁ ‘In God’s name let mo in, or I
shall perish.

‘Then follow quickly,! said Rurie.  “IHere
—give mo your hand, There—now come,

The youth had found the thickly gloved
hand—gloved with the softest fur—and
having led the invisible applicant into the
hall, ke closed (he door, and then led the
way to the kilchen, Without speaking,
Ruric turncd and gazed upon the new com-
ér. The stranger, who was eqnally desi-
rous of aseertaining what marner of man
Ruric was, was a monk—and habited some-
*thing like one of the Black monks of St
Michacl. Ife was of medium hight, and
possessed a rotundity of person which was
comical to behold.

At length, after warming himself Ly the

fire, the guest asked if hie could be accom-
modated with some sloeping-place, and le-
fng answered in the aflirmative, Ruric

and a

_.showed him to a chamber, and thon re-

tired himself.
The mnext morning, alter breakfast, (he
donk went with Ruric to his shop, and ex-
amined with much interest the various
weapons thercin. Rurne quostigned him
closely as to whether he had ever met him
before, but the Mouk replicd evasively, and

after saying that in ciase the gunmaker

should ever, in any gréal emergency, need
a friend, that he might apply to bim, he
took hLis leave.

Towards the middle of the afternoon, just
as Ituric had finished tempering some parts
of a gun-lock, the back door of his shop
was opened, and two men enilered. They
were young wen, dressed in costly furs, and
Loth of them stout and good-looking. The
cumnaker recognized them as the Count
Conrad Damonoff and his friend Stephen
Urzen,

1 think T speak with Rurie Nevel, said
the Count, moving forward.

You do,’ returned Rurie, not at all sur.
prised by the visit, since people of all clasess
were in the habit of calling at his place to
order arms,

“You are acqjuainted with the Lady Rosa
lind Valdai £ he said.

‘I am,” answered liurie, now beginning
to wonder.

‘Well, sir,’ resumed Damonoft, with
much hautiness, ‘perhaps my business can
be quickly and satisfactorily settled. It ia
my desire to make the Lady Rosalind my
wife.

Luric Nevel started at these words, and
lie clasped his hands to hide their tremulous
ness.  liut e was not long debating npon
an answer,

‘And why have you come to me with this
information, sir ¥ he asked.

‘Luric Nevel, you shall not say that I did
not make myself fully understood, and
hence I will explain! The Count spoke
this as speaks a man who feels that he is
doing a very condscending thing, and in
the same tome he proceeded : “I'he Lady
Rosalind is of nobls parentage and very
wealthy. My own station and wealth are
equil with hers. T love her, and must have
her for my wife. 1 have been to see the
noble Duke, lier guardian, and he objects
not to my suit.  But he informed me that
there was an impcdiment, and that was her
love for you. e knows full well—as I
know, and as all must know—that she
could never become your wife ; but yet he
is anxious not to interfere too much against
her inclinations.  So a simple denial from
you, to the cffect that you can never claim
her Liand, is all that is necessary. I have a
paper here all drawn up, and all that I re-
«quire is simjly your signature. ITere—it
is only a plain, simple avowal on your part
that you have no hopes nor thoughts of
seeking the hand of the lady in marriage.”

As the Count spoke he drew a paper
from the bLosom of Lis marten doublet, and
Liaving opened it lie handed it towards the
cunmaker. But Rurie took it not. ITe
drew back und gazed the visitor sternly in
the face.

‘Sir Count,' he said, calmly and firmly,
‘you have plainly stated your proposition,
and T will as plainly answer. I cannot
sign the paper.

‘Ifa!” gasped Damonoff, in quick passion.
‘Do vou refuse 27

Most flatly.

‘Bul you will sign it!" hissed Damonof],
turning pale with rage. ‘Iore it is—sign !
If you would live—sign !"

‘Perhaps he eannot write,' suggested Ur-
zen contemptuously.

“Then he may make his mark,' rejoined
tne Count, in the same contemptuous tone.

Tt might not require much more urging
Lo induce me to make my mark in a man
ner not at all agreeable to you, sir,’ the
youth retorted, with his teeth now set, and
the darlk veins upon his brow stasting more
Plainly out. ‘Do you seck a quarrel with
me ? 2

“Secl 2—1 seek what I will have.
you sign ¥

‘Dnee more—No !

“I'lien, by heavens, you sliall know what
it is to thwart such as me! Ilow’s that?

As these words passed from the Count's
lips in a low, hissing whisper, he nimed a
blow with his fist at Rurick’s head. The
gunmaler had not dreamed of such a.das
tardly act, and he was not prepared for it.
Yet he dodged it, and as the Count drew
Lack Ruric dealt himn a blow upon the brow
that felled him to the floor like a dead ox.

‘Buware, Stephon Urzen " he whispered
to the Count’s companion, ns that individual
mivle a movement as though he would
come forward. ‘I am not myself now, and
you arg safest where you are.”

Tho man thus addressed viewed the gun
maker a few moments, and ho seemed to
conclude that he had better :wmd a person
al encounter,

Conrad Damonoff slowly roséto his feet,
and gazed into his antagonist’s face a few
moments in silence. His own faco deathly
pale, and his whole frame quivered.

‘Ruric Nevel,” he said, in & hissing, mad-
dened tone, ‘you will hear fromme. I can
overlook your plebian stock.’

And with this he turped ‘away.

Paul,’ sail the gunmlmr turning to his
boy, nl‘r.gr thé men liad gone, *not & word’
of tkis to my mother. Be sure,

Will

On thc following morniag, as Ruric was {*
botimes, and at the reakfast tabls ot ad

preparing for breakfast, he saw Dlga, the
Duke, pass by, and strike off fnto the Bor
odino road. Now, lhought ke, is the.time
to call on Rosalind ; and as soon ds In‘1md
eaten his breakfast he rapared {ar the-w,
Ilo dressed well, andpno man io Hdoi;g"?
had a nobler look when the dust of-toif was ]
removed from his brow and garb. T
e took a horse and sledge, and started | the
off fur the Kremlin, within whick the duke]

In one of the sumptuously furnished
apartments of tlie palace of the Duko of
Tula sat Rosalind Valdai. She was a beau-
tiful girl ; molded in perfect form, with the
full flush of health and vigor, and posses-
ing a face of peculiar sweetness and intel-
ligonce. She was only nincteen yonrs of
age, and she had been ten years an orphan.
There was nothing of the aristoerat in her
look—nothing proud, nothing haughty :
but gentlencss and love were the truo ele-
ments of her soul.

‘Ilow now, Zenoble ?* asked Rosalind, as
her wailing-maid entered.

‘There is a gentleman below who would
see you,' the girl replied.

‘Then tell himm I ecannot seo Lim,' said
Rosalind, trembliug.

‘Bat it is Ruric Nevel, my mistress.

‘Ruric P’ exclaimed the fair maiden, start-
ing up, while the rich blood mounted to
her brow and temples. ‘O, Tam glad he

has come. My prayers are surely answer-
ed. “iead him bither, Zenoble! The girl

departed, and ere long afterwards Ruric
enteredthe apartment.  ITe walked quickly
to where Rlosaland lhad arisen to her feet,
and taking one of her hands in both of his
own he pressed it to his lips. It was with
difliculty he spoke. But tho emotions of
his soul became calm at length, and then
he received Rosalind's promise that she
would never permit her hand to be disposed
of lo another by the Duke of Tula. Ruric
informed her of the visit of Count Damon-
off to his shop, its purpose and the result.
Rosalind was astonished and alarmed.—
Still, she could not believe that the Duke
meant to bestow lier hand upon Damonoff.
The Duke owed him money, shie said, and
might perhaps be playing with the Count.

Rurir started as a new suspicion flashed
upon Lim. Iad the Duke sent Damonoff
upon that mission on purpose to get him
into a quarrel. ‘Aye; thought the youth
to himself, ‘the Duke knows that I have
taught the sword play, and he knows the
Count would be no match for me. So hLe
thinks in this subtle manner to make me
an instrument for ridding him of a plague.’
But the youth was careful not to lat Rosa-
lind know of this. Ile thought she would
be unbappy if she knew that a dudl was
likely to come off between himself and :he

Count.
After some minules of comparative si-

lence, Ruric took leave of liosalind, and
was soon in the open court. Ilere he en-
tered bis sledge, and then drove to the bar-
racks in the Khitagorod, where be inquired
for a young friend named Orsa, a lieuten-
ant of the guard. The officer was quickly
found, and as he met Ruric Lis salutation
was warm and cordial. After the first
friendly greetings had passed, Ruric re-
marked, ‘I may have a meeting with Con-
rad Count Damonoff. 1le has sought a
quarrel—insulted me most grossly—aimed
‘a blow at my head—and I knocked him
down. Youcan judge as well as I what
the result must be,’

‘Most surely he will challenge you,"
cried the officer excitedly.

‘So I think,’ said Rurie, ecalmly.
now will you serve me in the event

‘With pleasure.’

And thereupon Ruric related all that had
occurred atthe time of the Count’s visit
to his shop and then took his leave,

He reaclied home just as his mother
wasspreading the board for dinner. He
often went away on business, and she
thought not of asking him any questions.

On questioning Paul, in the shop, in the
afternoon, Rurie, to his great surprise, learn-
ed that the Black Monk had been thero
during his absence, to purchase a dagger ;
that he had drawn out of the boy a mindte
account of the visit of Urzen and Damon-
off, and that ho seemed to be much pleas-

ed with Rurie’s conduct. As they were
talking, Urzen called and presented a chal
lenge from the Count. Ruric' at once

referred Lim to Lis friend, and ho took his
leave.

That cvening about eight o'clock, a
sledge drove up to Ruric's door, and young
Orsa entered the house. He called Ruric
aside, and informed him that tho arrange-
ment hed all been meade.

*Damonoff is in & hurry,) he said, ‘and
we have appointed the mecting at ten
o'clock to morrow forenoon. Tt will take
L pl t the bend of the river Juul beyond
tlre Visks ITill.”

‘And the weapons?’ ashed Ruric.

‘Bwords,’ returned “Orsa. *‘The Count
will bring his own, and he gives you the
privilege of ealectmg snch an one as you
choose, .

‘I thank yon, Qnu, for your kindness
thus fur, and<you may. reat nssured that I
shall be prampt.’

*Supposé T eall 'liéro fo thie morning for
‘youl" suggested: thevisitor. . .

‘I should be pleased to kave you do so,
ollo}mlmakumd and (s ll was ar.
nncd
uﬁ;fdiowhg morning

‘And
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and then, with all his “c:ght lle bent the
blade till the pommel touched the point,
The lithe ateel sprang back to ils place
with a sharp clang, and the texture was
not started. Then he struck the flat of the
blade upon the anvil with great force,—
The ring was sharp and clear, and the
weapon remained unharmed.

‘By St Michael, said the gunmaker to
his boy, ‘Moscow does not contain another
blade like that. Damascus cever saw a
better.”

‘I think you are right, my master,! the
boy returned, who had beheld the trial of
the Dlade with unbounded admiralion.—
‘But,’ he added, ‘could you not lemper a
blade like that ?’

‘Perhaps, if I had the steel.  Bat I have
it not. The steel of these two blades came
from India, and was originally one weapon
—a ponderous, Lwo handed affuir, belong.
g to a Bengal chicftain, The metal pos-
sesses all the harduess of the finest razor,
with the elasticity of the most subtle spring.
My old master al Toledo gave me theso as
a memento. Were I to mention the swin
of money he wasonce offered for the lar-
gest one, you would hardly ecredit it

After this Ruric gave Paul a few direc-
tions about the work, promising to be back
before night.  Just then Orsa drove up to
the door.

Ruric was all ready. Ilis mother was
in the kitchen. Ile went to her with
a smile upon his face, Ile put his arms
about her and drew her to his bosom,

‘God bless you, my mother. I shall
come back. 1lo said this and then kissed
her.

1Ie dared stop to speak no more, but
opened the door and passed out.

‘Have you a good weapon ?" asked Orsa,
as the horse etarted on.

‘I have,) Ruric said, quielly ; ‘and one
which has stood more tests than most
swords will bear.’ And after some further
remarks he related the peculiar circum-
stances altending the making of thesword,
and his possession of it.

At length they strueck upon the river,
and in half an hour more they reached the
appointed spot. The day was Dbeautiful.
They had been upon the ground buta few
minutes when the other party came in sight
around the bend of the river. The monk
was there also.

As soon as the Count and his second and
surgeon had arrived, and the horses had
been secured, the lieutenant proposed that
they should repuir to an old building
which was close at hand.

‘Aye, added Damonoff—*Let us lLave
this business done, for I would be back to
dinner. I dine with Olga fo-day, and a
fair maiden awaits my coming.’

‘Notice him not,” whispered Orsa, who
walked close by Ruric’sside. ‘That is one
of his cliief points to get you angry, and
so unhinge your nerves.”

*Never fear,’ answered the gunmaker.

‘The party halted when they reacled the
interior of the rough structure, and the
Count threw off his pelisse and drew his
sword. Rutic followed his example.

‘Sir Count,’ the latter said as he moved
a step forward, ‘ere we commence this
work I wish all present to understand dis-
tinctly how I stand. You have sought
this quarrel from the first. Without the
least provocation from me you haveinsult-
ed me most grossly, and this is the climax.
So, before God and man, be the result up-
on your own head.'

‘Out, lying knave—

‘Ilold,’ cried the surgeon, laying his hand
heavily upon the Counts arm. “You
Liave no right to speak thus, for you lower
yourself when you do it. If you have
come Lo fight do so Lonorably.”

An angry reply was upon Damonoff’s
lips, but Le did ‘not speakit. Ile turned
to his antagonist and said,—

‘Will you mensure weapons, sir? Mine
may be a mite the longest. Iseek no ad-
vantage; and I have one hero of the same
length and weight as my own if you wieh
it

‘I am well satisfied as it
ric.

'‘Then take your
ready '

‘Iam?P

Tho two swords were crossed in an in-
stant, with a clear, sharp clang.

Th is all of - this story that will be
pablishéd in our columns. “We give this
as a safple. The contivuation of it from
whero it leaves off here can only be found
in thé New York Ledger, the great family
paper, for which the most popular writers
in the courtry contribute, and which isfor
sale in all the gtores throughout the city and
country, where papers are sold. Remem-

;. replied Ru-

ground. Are you
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tinuation of the story fromt whereit Joaves
off liere. If you canuotget a copy atany
book store, the publisher of the Ledger will
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A\IDUBI]N‘I 'BIB'DS.
People of taste, and all the patrons of

natural bhistory and the fine arts, will be
gratified to learn that the great work of J.
J. Audubon is now in course of republica
tion in this city, by Mr. J. W. Audubon,
under the superintendence of the litho.
graphic engraver, Mr, J. Bien, who executes
the plates. We have examined seven of
these that have just been completed, form-
ing the first number of the serial issue.—
They are much superior as works of art to
the engravings exccuted in England under
the personal superintendence of the distin-~
guished ornithologist.

While exanmning the work, the engraver
gave us an explanation of the methods em-
ployed by him of producing the plates, tho
finest and most costly varieties of litho-
grapliic printing. The original printings of
Audubon, “om which Mr. Bien makes his
engravings, present a varicty of colorss
which it is, of course, impossible to produce
by one impression from a lithographic stone.
To evade this difficulty, three, four or even
five stones of larme size are prepared for
lio same picture; the plates are 27 by 40
inches in dimension.

Upon each of the stones an exactly sim
ilar outline is made, representing, for exam-
ple, a magnificent group—a celebrated one
of Audubon’s—of a hawk pouncing upon
a brood of chickens. The talons of the
bird are thrown forward, right and left, in
a kind of sparring attitude, as if be would
claw up the entire brood, or at least elutch
as many chickens as possible in each foot.
The wings slightly retracted, the head
with glittering eyes ready to assist the sav-
age poise of the talons ; the terr'fied prey,
struggling vainly to elude the winged
death ; it is earnivorous nature caught and
fixed in one of her most brilliant and tran-
sient attitudes.

Four outlines made upon the four etones
are each for a separate color. The yellow
comes first. Wherever there is yellow to
be represented in tho picture—not only as
a body or surface color, but as a basis for
the other colors through which it is to show
transparently—the drawing is completed up-
on the stone,

A very finely prepared yellow oil paint
is put upon the stone by a roller ; but, by
the usual art of lithography, it adlieres only
where it should, to ilie parts of the draw
ing intended to be yellow. From this
yellow impressions are taken. These are
then printed with red or brown, which goes
partly over the yellow, and covers some of
the paper itself. Then comes other colors,
concluding always with blue, to give sky,
distance, air, perspective and shading.

Very fine paints, ground with extraordi-
nary care, have to be used in this style of
art. The best are those that show no traces
of oil, or are what painters call *dead
color,” the most difficult of all to obtain.
Ordinary paints have a gloss or shine from
the oil contained in them, which is highly
injurious in lithography. The result of
Mr. Bien’s labors upon this work has been
the production of colored plates equal in
effect to fine oil puintings. In the English
eugravings of Audubon's work, tne skies
were omilted, and very lean foregrounds
and accessories introduced. All the parts
Lave been carefully restored by Mr. Biens
who not only surpasses the foreign engra-
ver in his detail, but in giving the full artis.
tic effect, covering the entire plate with
landscape, figures and folinge.

In order to save space nnd reduce the
cost of the work to subseribers, Mr. Bien
lias in some instances combined several of
the original pictures in one plate. In the
English edition, a single small bird and
nest might be seen spotting the middle of
a vast expanse of paper. This tasteless and
expensive island of bird in an ocean of
page has been properly and skillfully avoid-
ed.

The expense of the entire work will be
less than half the price of the orginal Eng.
lish edition.—New York Cenlury.

How melancholy the moon must feel
when it has enjoyed the fulln?ﬂ of pros
perity, and got reduced Lo its [ast quarter.

——ly & & P,
In ancient days the precept was, “ Krow
thyself.” In modern times, it hias: haen sup
lanted by the far moro fashionable max
im, * Know thy neighbor, and averythmg
about him,” .
————e
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HIB'I'DBY 0? THE PIAND.

The Boston Erpress has an interesting
article on the DIiann, a condensation o
which we think will be of interest to our
readers. Tifty yeas ngo the instruments,
though very inferior to those of the present
day, commanded extravagant  prices, and
were within the reach of bal fow,  Tiane
forte players, too, were (uité as rare as the
instruments ; but now, when tha prices of
the instruments Lring them within the
means of almost all classes, a knowledgo of
the piano constitute the chief part of a
lndy's accomplishments.

The writor proceeds to say that the
Piano forte of to-day was not an invention
by itself —no one pretends to find a clim-
ant for it, Tt has been perfected step Ly
step, through a succession of nzes; aml
probably the thing first conscivel, which
ultimately led to something like a Piano, no
more resembled a Liano-forte than a hoot-
jack resembles one of Grover & Daker’s
nicely working sewing machines. !

The first approach to it, or the first iden
which finally developed the I'iano, was an
instrument called the psalterion or tympu-
num, which was simply a box, across which
strings or wires were placed, an.l (urned so
as to fofn the common seale in music.—
The sounds were produced by striking the
strings or wires with two light hammers,
one held in each hand. Tt was an wstin
ment of Greek origin, though much in use
by the ITebrews, The instrument known
a4 the Dulcimer of the present day, bore
a nearer resemblance to it than any instru-
ment with which we are acquainted.

The invention of the Clavichord was the
next step towards the manufucture of the
Piano-forte.  This instrument was an im-
provement on the psalterion or tympanum:
a key-board for the first time being used, Ly
which small plates of copper were made to
act upon the strings. After the Clavichord
another instrument called the CYuvich-
therian, in which cat-gut strings were suls-
stituted for wires, and acted upon by soft
leather hammers.

Another instrument, which it is sail
Queen Elizabeth was fond of playing upon,
was called the Virginial, It was a keyed
instrument, wire metalie strings vilrated by
quills attached to the ends of levers. It
probably derived its name from the fact
that the Virgin Queen held it in high esti-
mation.

The Spinet was of similar construction
to the Virginal. It was formed, however
like the square Tiano of a much later peri-
od.

The Hurpsichord, a much laler inven-
tion, was first known about the year 1530,
Its shape was similar to that of the grand
Piano-forte, had two rows or banks of keys,
and could be used together or scparately,
the lower bank giving at the same touch the
notes of the upper. In this instrument
the jack, with a movable tongue, through
which was passed a quill, was first used,
but so different in its effects npon the string
that some writer satlirically describes the
tone as “ a scratch with asound at the end
of 1t.” However barsh and disagreeable
the tones of this instrument must have
been, compared to the poorest Pinnos now
used, we would remind the instrumnent con-
noiseur that the fine productions of the
Bacls, Becthoven, Ilandel, Mozart, Cla-
menti and others were composed upon it.

Many years Inter, A maker of musical
instruments of Paris, by the name of Ma-
rius, improved the action by the substitu.
tion of small hammers instead of quills.—
A Florentine, by the name of Christophero,
so much improved the discovery of Marius,
that it may be said to form the basis of
most of the subsequent improvements, and,
in fact, he may claim to Lave the first
Piano-forte. It could be made to play
both loud and soft—hence the name of
Piano-forte, ‘The next great improvements
were made about the year 1860, by Zampe
of London, who mel with so greal success
that he realized a handsome fortune in the
manufacture of them, the demand for his
instrurnents Leing greater on the continent
thian at home,

A rival establishment to Zumpus WAS
soon in operation in Germany, under the
auspices' of Silberman, and another at
Paris, by the brotliers Erard.  6till the
English Pianos maintained theit superiority
fur some tioie, and Clementi, Kirkmanj and

 one of wo others, divided the business, if
f ot the honors, with Zampe, of making’

the best Pianos for mavy years. The ccle
b¥ated fnstruments of Bwaulwoud are of

- “The decéndhnds of the Erards, Iuowevcr

[ now n]mm {o miake the best Dianos in the
world ‘and we understand that English ma

{kers_do_not pretend Lo disputo dicir claim ]

to's om
'me states that in- this eotin

Ly ‘Byst clwss Pianos - have not been made
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“Honor and shame from no condition rise—
Act well your purt—there nll the glory lies.*

Mrs. Siddons was formerly a lady's wait-,
ing ‘maid ; ur’l’c‘\l the American “howler,”
was an er rl‘nd bm in a Philadelphia_ gro-
cory store ; thlnf:h ia the son of a baker;
nd used o serve Lis father's cuslomers
from’ & large Dasket which he carried on
his hiead 5 Billy Burton was uum. a plm-
ter's “devil” in a Tondon prmlm"’ oflice §
Sol. Smith is also’ a practical printer; qu
ney Willinms was, for many years, a regn-
I New Yok “dock whallopery” J. 1)
Seott, when a “peevislic boy," served as a
cabin Munky on an oystor vessel in the Phil-
adelphia trade 3 Cliarlotte Gushman, betore
she tirned 'n.llu-\ made a living for ]mrself
wd mother and sister by thc needle (.|II
honor and praise to hier ;) Collins, thie Trish
comeding, served an apprenticeship under
a Dublin barber, and is even untg this day
reckoned an - exeellent “ shaver,” Chales
Matthews was a “ gontleman’ born,” but
was so unfortunate as to lose his title J.
1% Roberts is the “son of a Q:'n-smilh',"
still living in Wilmington, Delaware ; J. E.
Mcnlunnglu, wis I'nrmnrly a buteher, and use
“Kill for Keyser,” whose slaughter house
was in Spring (Farden, Philadelphin ; one’
of the California *“stars” is a native of
Newfoundland, and is the son of a mack-
erel eatcher—(we wonldu't give his 1|.uno‘
for the world, hel be the™death of us ,)
Nul ]nlwlmn was [irst a gallant soldier,
next a clever actor, and now a vender of
first rale cigars anil tobacco ; George Jor-
dan, the handsome and. talented fop” ac-
tor, served an apprenticeshipto the print-
ing tride, and is said Lo Le one of the most
rapid type-stickers ever “ turned’ oul” oF
Baltimore—{en  pussint, we hear that
George has Licome disgusted with the
stage, and inlends resuining Lis “ease” at
the stand ;) Pracide connnenced his public
career by playing second fiillile on a Missis~
sippi flat-boat ; L. E: Jolnson was onco a
pill- maker in Limdon, but ﬁmﬁng’ mirth to’
e the better kind of medicine, he cast
nside his mortar and pestle, and turned lns
attentioh and’ talents to” doiie singing, a¥
which he is “stonning 3 Garrick’s father
kept a tenpin alley ; Laurn Keene was once’
# bar maid in a London saloon, and could’
mix a “gin-sling” ahd a “brandy-smach®
with the best of them ; of Mcllean Buch-
anan's carly life we know notliing—like’
“Topsey,” we “guess he wasn’t bLorn, but
growed,” Bourcicault is the son of a Wor-
cestershire gardener, whicli pursuit I:e for-
lowed several years before going on’ the’
stage —(this will account for his “ cabbag-
" propensities;) John Brougham was
raised in a charitable soup hobse, in’ Dub-
lin, henee he is called a “ broth” of a'hoy ;'
(,h'ml'mu is a carpenter by trade ; Charles’
Whentleigh served several years at the tail-
oring business. A nuniber of Cal |fdmm'
actors rose fion obscurity. One of tli§’
wost “airy” of them sold * swill-milk” on'
the Five Points, New York, scveral years
prior to bis debul on tho stage. It willk by
saen from the above that “ poverty and low
birth, the twin jailers of the daring heart,’ ’
are not barriors to the attainmionit of famity’

and position in the dramatie profession.:
"———--*..'. i -
A Spiritualist on Spiritualism.—I most

solemunly aflirm that I do not believé thih¥
there has, during the past 500’ yeara, arisen'
any class of peaple who were guiliy of s’
great a variety of crimes and indécéncivs
as spiritualists of America. For a long’
time, [ wasswallowed up in its whirlpoal of
excitement, and, comparatively, paid Lut
little attention to its evils, believing: that
much good might result from the opt.uﬂlgf
of the avenues of spiritual intercourse ;
but, during the past eight months, T have
devo'eldl my altenlion to'n' critical investi-
gation of its moral,” soeihl, anil religious
benring, and I stand appalled bofore the
revelations of its awful ail damming real-
ties and would flée from'its’influence ns I
wouid from the miasma, which' wouil du-
stroy both soul and body. .Spiritunlism
and prostitution, with a rejection of Chrii
tinnity, are twin sisters, which everywhere
go haad-in-hand.  With but little innniry
I bave been able to count up over séventy
meditms, most of whom'liave wholly absn~
doned their conjugal relations, othérs liv-
ing with their paransours, ealled * affiyitics,”
others-in promiscuouns -aduitery, amd aith
others exchanged partnars, Old mbre gni?
women, who have passed . the méfidian. of

H ¥
1T
"-D

lifs, are not’ unfYequently thi victimk of
this hadlucination,

Many of the' mediums
lose all sense of mor sbligationk, and

yield, for the fiing, 4o whatever influence

_may be blaughl. uport them. ‘Pheir pledges,

thair integrity, of thefr ohtlis, are no -more
reliable’ thai' the shifiy Lreeze of the
whirlwind, for thoy ate’ made fo ylsld to
the potvers which for the time controf them.
a=Dr. B. K. Tlatch.

e ree—

- Acynung man prce foll- in love with an
"heitess, imd the phssion being -returned, it

wanted flie phrents’ congent . to make
y- A length,. rceting: thefather,
g, asked for tko daughtér’s band. - “Ilow
much moiiey can yon command 1" asked
e .wlﬁmmim GeyMy. “l cannot comy
Pl-winsi.the reply. “Whas ave
Slations?? “+Well, to .tell t‘ha
£xpect to Fun avwidy, with “you

d wer.ﬂd maxr; l.-ar, il jall' d’qn'i gwe
,an'rmmnt. .

o‘uré

- % You Mook m l.l:ough vou wore besile
youtself,” said & wag to a fop standing by a
duu[cy .



