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! CIIANGED. tical with those of ‘¥ashington, from which the The Widow baving heard that Elder That you may snon be movin’ again

SAINT ANDREWS, APRIL 2, 1878, |
T Aroing for Aprd will be receivid
with edthu-iasm and delight by every person |
of taste who has a grain of appreciation for
the Lenutiful or a spark of pride in the prog-
1ess of American Art.  Being the latest ; it i<,
of course, the finest of all the fiue i-sues of all|
this wonderful press, and in this constant
improvement may be notel the seeret of the
great suceess which this American Art Journal

has achieved, where, hitherto, 8o mary begin
g8 have invariably counted ju-t st hmny'
fuilures,

The pnllishers d-monstrate, not
only the amplest re-ources, but determination
1o use th- se resources to the utmost, and  this |
enlightened liberality in their business can
hive ouly the one result—a lhold upon’ the
yopular faich that will be to them a tower of

strength for all time to come.  ‘I'he second of

the child sketehes, by John S. Davis, an-
rounced as the quarterly tinted plates for this
year, appears iv th's issne. It represents a
th ft of a slice of bread and bulter, by & roving
cur, from a y ungster who was seated in (he
open doorway 1o enjoy the balmy morning
air. A :hadow hay in verity clouded bis day,
asd the fu-t falli g drops of an April shower
1 ccompany Lis tearful protest. It is a very
} leasing sketeh, and will add 1o the repu's ion
of this | romi-ing young artist. Thomas Mor-
»u pre ents five masterly delineations of the
Y lowstone R gion, one of which, “Tower
Creek ful pege cutting by Linton, is a
most superh sp cimen.  The 17 a'li Wasrapt
of Mary Stunit” js a truly royal sulj et,!
royally trented ; and for t-xture anrd detail, |
is noticeable eveh in Tk Avpive A
Ct=kill Brook,” by . Whittredge, - will earry
off the palm with very wwmy: a pool, sur
rounded by forest trecs, in which the lenutivul
w hite bireh i= con 8pic .ous; the solitde beight
ened, rot broken, by a pair of kingfi-hers, one
jerched upena loafloss branch, the oth r
shimuning the surfa and mo-t enchanting
vistas of dim forgst distances form a picture
worthy of the reputution f one of Ame:ric.'s
foremustipainters,  Such a spirit-d rketeh as
s A DBare Chanee,” by W. M. Cary, in which
one of oyr lzontiersien, on his pallant mus
ting. is brought suddenly to close quarters
with a n.oo~trous grizzly, diseives m re than
n passing notice, Lut 83 do the others, and
epace is linited,

Fhere is a perfie’ gem of landscape by
W mjeris, the great rival of Birket Foster.—
“A Des rted' Chareh,” *Spring Flowers,”
140 Piay my CLild,” an exqiisité Zeare
picture of the G-rman. school, .compleie the
list of attiactlons which are scattered with such
a gererous hand amonz the patraps of this
ant jourval, -The literary contents of the
‘Arcixg display the ueual excellence
ued variciy, There are for -istance three
pood short stories, *1 Will If You Wil," by
Clara F. Guernsey; *Tlis Ball on the lce.”
by E. B. Leonard ; and Madame Jeaunette's
Yapers, Ly James Watkins. There ix a care- |
ful ULiographical and artisiic study of
the life “works of * Ma'bone the,
Miniature Painter,” by Osmand Tiffany;
a readable paper by the cditor, descriptive of
«1he Yellowstone Region ;” another on 'l’hef
Death Warrant of Mary Staart ; avother on
An Old German Tribuoal in the ilarz Moun |
taing, nnd, best of all, a racy little essay, by
John Sydney, which would have chirmed

Charles Lawb, since its th: me is his prime fa
vorite, *Margaret, Duchess of Newcnstle,"—
‘There nre five poems,—A Guaze! of Hafiz, by
Il-nry Ricburds ; The Four S asons, by S.
W. Dufficld ; O Pray, My Child, a trausla-
tion from the German of loffimin ;: A Bave
Chsuce, a uniga - little dialect poem by S
Lang—a™new wiiter, who coutesis for the
laurels of Bret Harte and Jolin Hay ; and the
Rosemary, another tender flower fantasy by
Mary E. Bradley, who has already won «
promincut plrce nmcng American poets. Mu
sie and Art recvive thoughtful consideration,
and Literatdre m: ¥e thau usual atte tie
puge coutuining it -being devoted to the Iar
Henry ‘Timrod, the best and most unfortunate
=af all the Southern po~ts. ‘The story of his
life - re told by Mr. Stoddard, from the Me
whoir of Mr. Paul Hayne, is the saddest liter-
ary record that we have read for yours,
We could not in & Lrief notice do justice to
such an elegant pub ication : I'l @ picthres are

copied from the most eminent masters ancient |

and modern, and are produced in the | highest
style of art, and the literary department is far
b-yond the geveral average of magazijio writ
g in fuct, the ALpiNe would grace any
drawing-room where works of taste |Aud art
are appreciated. W -

Subscription [rice of the ALpiNg|is Five
Jollirs ivcluding Chromos * Villaga || Belle™
and *Crossing the Moor ™  James Shtton &
Co., publishers, 58 Maiden Lane, N, Y.

& Subscriptions received at the *8tandard
ffice.” |

‘The music of Spring’s in the grove, Will ;
The fiowers are out in the dell ;
And ihe pionerr bee exulis, lad,

O’er the gleam «f the cowslip's bell.

Far down Ly the murmuring brook, there,
The pure, slining daffodils blow ;

But the golden dreams are aw
That were mine in that Spring long ago.

lad,

There is balm in the moraing breeze, Will ;
There is song in the morning ckies;
Afd thie rosy sunbeams kit lad,
‘The dew trom the violets’ eyes.
Far downan the depths of the pine-wood,
In the twilight the blackbirds sing ; +
But never the joy can they bring, lad,
That they gave in the golden Spring !

There’s a grave far down in the vale, Will,
By the side of the churchyard wall ;
‘I here often | vit zdone, lad ;
Till the dews in the twilight fa!!;
And I gaze on the vio'ets sweet, Will,
‘I hat watch ber with tenderer eyes;
And Fmingle my tears with the dews, lad,
As they fel: from the far off skies!

Here are the flawers she gave me, Will —
“Just withered violets” you say ;

But I'll ever k("rp fresh in my heart, lad,
That tace which hss juassed away ;

Ard when in that Garden we meet, Will,

When the vi s away blow,

She'll smile as I give her thc flowers, lad,
‘1 bat I got from her loug ago
Se0 e —- -
For the Standarl.
Charies Bonaparte's Caildren.

Maiy families, previously obscure, were raised

to prominence by the revolutionsof the last cen-|
In Eng

to power of such characters as Washington orl

tury., nd, and in  America the elevation ;
Welington, was an evidence of the iunate moral
worth of the country by which true greatness,

When Washin
ma le his country free, he was conteut to retire

could be recognized. uton had +

into private life, happy in the consciouness mot
ouly of having done his duty, but of baving bees 1
“the rizht man in the right place” at an emer-:
aency, [

Wellington, stho, although bis family was noble, |
may-yet be said to have risen (rom obscurity by the |
he foumd

exercise of s natural talents, when

«insell face to face with Napoleon Boraparte at|

|

Wateiloo, bal, there is no doubt, a similar con-
e felt
within himself that sense of intellectual vigour

sciousness that he was to fulfil a mission.

which inspires trust in those who sce it, and gives
aman sclf-reliance,
oupand to contrast it with the Llind confidence

I am anxious to point this

which is often mistaken for it. |

The Napoleon who is just dead was we are told,
a fatalist,  We hear the same, or something like
it, of his uncle. It was their “fate” which rased
them up, and threw them down.

We hear noth-
ing of the kind about Washington or Wellington ;
and when we look into the history of the-e men,

we do not find that the “Napoleonic i is the
The causes ot the fall of the first Na-
polcon are not, perhaps, quite the same as the
causes of the fall of the second ; but both events
are distinctly brought about by faults which are
easily pointed out—faults which are not so much
political mistakes as actual vices. This is not the
time to enlarge on the crimes by which both Emn-

right one.

peror’s rose to power, nor to l»bi||( out the selfi:h-
néss and falseness by which they tell.  Buot in de-
voting a little space to an account of the family of
which so many of us are talking just now, it
wonld be wrong to begin by refusing to the two
most remarkable members of it, the title of true
greatness, and giving some reason lor the refusal.
‘The Bonapartes’ came into Corsica from Genoa
during tke time that great maritime city possesse(
the sland,
the South of Italy.
have it said that
origin, and it is allowed that a conuuon Greek sur-
into the lialian name

They came to Genoa probably from
The first Emperor lhked to
his ancestors were of Greek

name can be translated
Buonaparte. The christian name Napoleon, which
was te'become so {amows,
given to him in commemoration of a maternal
It means exactly the same as our woril

is sail to bave Leen

ancestor,

' Neapolitan, but there & said to bave been an

Ttalian saint of the name, spd it was much” older
thau the last century.

At the begining of 1760 the Island of Corsica
was annexed to France. A few months later, in
Avgust, the wife of an attorney at Ajaicio, Charles

| Bonaporte gave birth to ber second son, Napoleon,

| who was therefore born a Frenchman, Ilis father

was very Lostile to the PFrench domination ; he
had supported Paoli, and was thoroughly ltalian
n his ideas. 1lis wife, Letizia Ramolini, was; like
himself of an old but obscure Iralian family. A
'ruriom circomstance about the arms of the Bona-
partes’ has often been noted. They cousist of two
"Slriprs and two Stars, and are very mearly iden-

faniiug “Star-spangled- banner” is said to bave
been derived. Instead, however, of glving his
own arms to France, Napoleon, when he became
great, made the old eagles of the Roman Empire
objects of imitation, an/! discarding the ancestral
shield, tried to atopt, with very little success, the
“bird of Jove” an | the thunderbolt, to an escut.
cheon. The golden bees, with which his imperial
robes were studed, referred, it was said, to Char-
lemagne, whose badge they were.

Lucien was the third son of Charles and Letizia
Bonaparte, the tourth son was Lodis; and the fifth
Jerome. uers, the eldest
Elise, married an- Italian nobleman named Bac-!
ciochi ; the second was the wife of Murat, and ]:--r'
eldest son, the late Prince Achille Murft, marric‘ll
a grand daughter of General Wasbington, bul‘

There were three dang

died some years ago; her second soh is married
e
to an English lady.

Napoleon’s youngest sister,
Pauline, was b's favourite, and very beautiful; she !
married a Roman Prince

Napoleon's eldest brother, Joseph, différed much
from him in dispositicn. 1le was even a member
of the lo-al R:publican Government of Corsica ifi .
1792, but afierwards having married the diughter {
of a bauker at Marseilles, M. Clary, be went to,
Paris where lie took an active part in the n:n-nln{
leid to his The Em-|
pervor mace him successively king of Naples and
He retived to
all, but-returned to Europe when his nephew, the

which brother’s clevation.

o Spain

merica on his brother's |

Emp ror, just dead, first asserted Lis elaims to the |

throne.  Ie had two daughters, the survivor of |

whom mreged
died in 18

Her husb:

lier cousin, the son of Lucien, and |

+ leaving two sons and four daughters,
) died In 1857, 1le bore the title g1
Prinee of Cauino, which he had inh ritea from |

Iids father, 00 whom it was confer,ed by the Pope.
[Tis next brother, Louis, is a famous lingnist, and
he Limself, ke bis tather, was distinguished fos
his scientific’ attainments. ‘The third brother,
lisgrace upon_his tamily by
the nowicide of a journaliist with whom he had |

Pierrie, brought great

tquarrelled.  This event, which was much talked adungeruus «pidewic, il you let it run on

of shortly before the late war, had an lIlI'lO‘J'.:LCI])
inflaence on the l’ulln of Napoleon 111 Strong
efforts were made to s!nlig-lnl the eriminal ; his trial
was lony :IWI'K)HE‘I!;“&IH' eveniually took place,
not at aris, but at Jours. The eldest represen- |
tative of the Cauino branch of the Bonapartes’ is

la Cardin.l.

We have next to notive the family of Louis, the |
He

in 1802, married Hortense Beanhar-

third son of Charles ar.d Letizia was born

in1idg, s I
nais, the Leaotiful but profligate step-daugliter of
his brother Napoleon. The marriage was an un-
willing one on both sides.  Josephine used all her
influence, both with her busband and her daugh-
ter, to bring it about, and it was always under-
stood that she promised to adopt the children of
Louis and Hortense, and to look upon them as
the heirs of the empire.  ler own divoree, and
the Lirth of the hapless King of Rome, interrupt-
edfuch schemes ; the elder of Hortense died, but
the younger, who was born at the Tuileries in
1808, was regarded as the hope of the family. 1lis
strange life, the attempts he made to obtain power,
the use he made of Lis uncle's name and memory,
his revival of all the so-called glories of the first
empire. the faflete of biszovernment, his defeat,
his exile, and Lis death, are events (oo recent for
farther comment.

i The youngest of Charles Bonaparte's sons, was
Jerome, “Tle was bat a boy when his brother at-
tained *o the throne, and was sent into the navy.
While on a visit to Amer

he married the beau-
She bore Lim
a son, wow or lately living in the United St

tiful daughter of a Mr. Paterson

S as

Colonel Bonaparte, the marriage was iniquit-
ously Jissolved Ly Napoleon, and Jerome, some
years later, marrried a prineess of Wurtemberg,
cousin of our own Queon. [lis son is known as
Prin-¢ Napoleon, and is married to Princess
| Clotilde, daughter of the King of Italy. This
,' family, therefore, is the only one of those descend-
; ed from the Corsican Rxwycr, which, strictly speak-
ing, hias entered the narrow circle of the old Euro-
| pean reigning houses.
The burial place of the Bonapartes’ i at St.
Lew, a village to the north of Pari<, where a mag-
nificent mauscleua has been erected, and where

Hortense an:d her husband, and some other mem-
| bers of the family are already laid.  The nawe of
the place was recently "altered to “Napoleon St.
Lew,” but itis a question whether the Republic
recognizes such alterations.
" Charles Bonaparte, the patriarch of the family,
died in 1785, - [Ks boly has been removed to St.
Lew. Letizia lived tosee the greatness and the
fall of her second son, dari hose reign she bore
the tittle of “Madame Mere,” and surviving him
or i ars, she died at Bome in 1836,
s R
The German language, with several  times
a8 many words as our own, has not yet fownd
one corresponding to our strike,

Cats and dogs embalmed in
thou-ang years ago are, accord
Sir David Brewster, proci
|to day

Egypt four
o the late
those

Lke of

8niffles is sick writes to him,

Dear Evper,—1 dow’t know but what
you'il consider it rather forrard in me to truble
you with this epistol, bein' as 1'm a’mo-t a
stranger to you ; but I hepe youle averlook
my appearent want of judition, and attribit
this comunicashin to the common intrest I take
in your wel Sense the fir-t time I heerd {hand y o this episiol. 1 should be wonderful
you preach I've liad an an onde = riberble de [ happilied to receive a few lines fiom you when
sire to hiev some privit equyersaslin with you, !)nu it able, jost to show whether or no yon
in re_ard to the stute of my mind—your dis- | think me forraed in addressing you in this
course was 50 wonder(ul searchim’ that I felt pimanner P.¥ B
to mourn over my backsliden’ state o' s'cw- r —Now do be kerlul o) yersel, dear el-
pidity, and my consarn lus incresced every|der-—excuse me for calin’ yuu dear, it came
ime I've got under the droppiu’s o' yur sanc- |out sfore I was aware ov’t.  Don't fail to fol-
taery.  Last night when Threrd o your sick: [ l-r my dircetions, especiaily about the bonset ;
ness, [ fele wouderful overcome ; onable to |its the eovercingt cure in natur for influenzy =
corsenl my aguitation, I retired to my cham {and be sure to souk yer fiet in the liot water
ber and bust inte a fliod of tears. 1 felt t u-!:\ll'l peppis—=thicr aint nothin like it to fetch

o, Elder Snifles—1 felt for you. I was|down infermation—and bind up yer throte in
wondertul exerci-ed in view of your lone ¢on- { the iled (annil—it pr veuts swellin—and T
dition. I know all sbout it by experience, for | wouldent Ley
I've ben parduciless for vigh twelve year; its | for nothin—j

Is crmnmntiy my proyer,

“Both sick and well, you may depend
Youle never be forgnt
By your fuithful and affecticnate friend,
I'nisciLia Poor Bevorr.
S —My nefew, Jefferson Magwirs, will

P

e

it to use the hop bag,
¢p apino hot vinegar op

a tryin’ thing ; but I tought it was Letter !l)‘;lup o yer stove and dip the bag in'f about
be alonie than run any resk 3 fur, you kuow,{onee in ten minutis, il ui i’'ll give you
s runnio a grate resk to take & second coms [such a good nite's rest—he ps s A!A'rlql)in.——
patiion e~peshally if diey sint decidedly piods, [ Co the care @ creation, und hos

ad them " that's tried to persuade me
my condit

ina few dase, | sine
wn, dident none of them give me

my e i
very fal o'y evidence of piety 3 “taiut for | : P. P. Buporr.
me t0 say how menny l've refured for l?-:'ul TR SNIPFLES REPPY

waut ‘o religios Accordin to my not I Al i i S

riches ar.d grandiraint fo be compared to raii | o), ORTHY MR Likbots,—Xour eom
giua, uoi.o¥ you can fix it, and T gfway, told | PREI00 0f yest y was duly reevived at t
‘om 80, But | was a telli * gsw overcome li!“‘l_ 2l J.qur by e period of its recep-
was, when cerd of t being atacht d with Ltion 1 was fabouning under too great a degree of
i ilu,vlj. 1l .cir as I must go right over l"“’. real pro<ication ta,lictate an bwmediate re-
a dfuke carc o' yiu. I wou'd ut desire no(sponse.  But, at present, feeling my physi

better lntertainm st than 10 puss you up, avd | dition (o be, to some extent, ameoliorated, I :asten
il it was't for the epoech O prople 1'd fiy. to
yer relete instucer; Vat [ knoy twould mauke
tulk 5 and so 1 fedl ne d to Ktay awny |
Bat | elt vo consn wed-about y u that Lecad
(3113 ln-lp writen these few lines to let )uu‘
kuow how anxicus | be on your sccount and
[ beg o you 1o tuke cars o' yers If.

Ob glder,do be kertnl! Tue influenzy'd o

to respond.  Ace

oty o unqualificd acknow-

il sments for the interest which you apparently

take

the articles which
Per<

wy

youso kinil'y vour fiephew.

witl me, also [y atundant

fi :adion a

L wmy unpre

d.scourses have been t chle instrument of ex-

erting a salu'va y influcuce ujon your mind. [

feel, wost de

Iiee!, that I ami Lut a poer
of the dust ; and it serves but to
angumeit my  humiliation to rlect that my la-

ficld have Leen so signally Ulessed.
Your remedics, most exceilent madm, T have ap-

without attending (o, it in° season, Do be
k :rful—consider what a terrible thing ‘tsould
b: for you to be tovk away in the Naight of
your us :fulne=s; and, oh, elder, vobody would
eut teel your loss wi b more iutensiiude thun
what I sheuld, thongh mabby 1 had-ut cught
to say suo. Oh, EXf Smifils 1 fecl as it |
couldn’t part with you, no how. [I'm so iuter
ested in your preachin,’” and it's had s.ch un
wondertul att.ndeney to subdew my pn-ju-liccsl
against you demoniation, and has fsot me a| I can Lut indu
consi lenin’ whether or vo I wan't in the wrong. |
Oh, reverend €lder, Lintrat you to take care |9Mit to mention that I did not realise, to the fall
o yer preshus breith ! | send you berewith u‘v.\tenl, the eliicacy of the bopping ; for after hav-
paper o bo.sct.  You must m.ke 6m- | ing arisen, agreeably to vour directions, eome five
st tea cut, sud drink about a guart touig!
afore you retire, Molass 8 and vinegar's a
good tiing oo for n cold or edff; just take
about 1 pint o' wo'asses and bile it down with
cour and a hunk o butter
big ns & hen's «ga. nid stic in wbout a half a
teacupful of pepper sa<s, and eat it down Lot
Jjust atore b d im~, and iake a strip 0" flannel, !
and rab some bog s lard on't, though goose
ile s nbout us good, and pin it round yer throte
right «ff; and 1 send likewise a bag o hops ;
you mwust d p it in biie® vieegar, aod lay'itgon !
yer chi-t when you go to b d, and ke p a
dippiu’ on’t s last as it bLegins to get’ ¢o |
aud jest afore you git 1o bed soke yer feet
I:Il Liiin hot wa ur.\ulh some red pe ppes in | It was traly s
it ; now don’t forgit nothin' I've proscribed | vl
Buat | was a tellin’ bow exercised 1 fele List]
night when 1 heerd o' yer sickness 1 went
immegitly to wy ehambor and gin way 1o my
griel in a violent flood of tenrs. 1 returned’
10 wy couch of repose, but my a tion pre |
vented my slecpin. 1 felt quite a enll 10 ex
press my teclios in poitry —lm very agt to
when eony thing comes over me—so | riz and
lighted my candl-, and compo-ed these stunzy~,
whieh I hope will be agreeavle to you :—

anworthy wors

Lours in th

: with

ed in accordanc vour dircctions ; and it

aflords me no

) tisfaction to be alle
10 say that I think I can safely affim that their

effects upon my system have been salubrious ; and

bope that they will tend to

! my altimate

estoration. I must net, however,

or s’x times (it may have been seven, I will not

venture fo speak positively as to the exact rum-

ber), and immersed the lrop-bag in the boiling

vinegar, | regret to say that  unintentionally fell

a teacup ol vi us

1510 a »tate of unconsciousness, from which 1 u -
Owing

this unlortunfte occurrence, 1 probably did wos

: antil

happily did not awa morning. w

enjoy the refreshing

plicatim of the hot hop-bag would have aflorded.

repose which a constant ap-
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