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FIRST APPEARANCE AT THE ODEON.

« § am Nicholas Tacobisardi—hunchbacked, look you:
and & fright; ) .

Caliban himself might never interpase so fo\!l s sight.

Grapted : but I come not, masters, to axhibit form or
size.

Gaze vot on my limbs, guod peuple: lend your ears, and
DOt FOUT eyes, .

I'm A singet, not A dapcer—spare me for a while your
din: . R

Let me try my voice 10-night bere—Keep your jesis 1l
T begin, .

Have the kioduess bat 1o listen—this is ail | dare to ask.

See. 1 stand beside the foot-lights, waiting to begio my
tRek.

hear, 5
Thrust me not from the Odéon. Harkea, and I've naught
1o fear.”

Then the crowd in pit and boxes jeered the dwarf and
mocked his shape: .

Caliad him * monster,” * thing abhorrent,” erying, ** Off.
presumptaous ape! . .

Of, unsightly. balaful creature’ off, and yuit the iosult
ed stage ! N

Move asids, repulsive figare, or deplore our zatheriog
raget”

Rowing low. pale Tacchivandi, loag accustomedd to such
threats. .

Burst into a grapd dravura, shbowariop ouoles like
dinmond jets— .

Sang uotil the ringing plandits through the wide Odéon

tang— ., R
Sang A« never soaring tenor ere bebiand those foot lights
sang ; ) i
And the haochbsck, ever wfler, likea god was hailed

wito cries:

* King of minstrels, liva foraver! Sham» on fools who
have bot eyes!™

JamEs T. FIELDS, o Harper's.

SOMMER AMUSEMENTS,

‘The first warm breath of spring—or rather of
sumuier, for it has been aptly observed that we
have no such season as spring—brings out in us
that nomad spirit which ]ea%is all the children
of a forced civilization back to the woods. The
Indian is coming out of the grouund; we are
the r=d man for the moment, and take to the
river, the mountain, and the prairie.

The garden party is the tirst hybrid which
anites nature and fashion. Some laily who has
a villa near the city, and who ritherlives tiere
all the year round, or who goes out early, in-
vites her {riends 10 a ganlen party, specifving
train, boat, and carriage 1or the route by the
latter), and receives Ler guests from four to
seven or eight, as the case may be. lLadias drive
ont in pretty costumes designed for the ocea.
sion, generally in short .dresses, with zay
bonnets, or the rotnd hat and feathers now ~n
fashionsble, and with the most dressy of para-
sols, a fan hung on the arm, and a generlly
Amazonian or Watteauish appearance. If Ama-
zonjan, one may be sure that the fair athlet= in.
tends to play lawn tennis or croquet, to row on
the adjacent river, or to try the bow and arrow
on the archery ground. If Watteauish, her
game is still decper ; she iutends to sit under
a tree, or to pose gracefully on a bank, the
cynosure of neighbouring eyes, or eise to retreat
to the grove with one attendant cavalier for a
téte-a-tete.  Lawn tennis is the favourite out-
of-door amusement at the modern garden party.
Every lawn should boast a lawn-tennis net, and
a well-sodded turt to play on. It is a much
more healthful game than croquet, and exercises
the whole figure more beneficially.

But a garden party is for the elderly as well
a8 for the young The papas and wammas,
elder sisters, quiet girls, and the lazy of all
apes, like to sit on the broad piazza ated survey
the animmated scene.  For some who are ultra-
lazy hammocks are hung under the trees.

Refreshments are spread either in the house
or in tents under the trees, They are generaliy
eaten, however, out-of-doors, whether they hail
from a sideboard or not. Lobster and chicken
salal, croquets, potato-salad, ceold chicken,
sandwiches, ice-cream, and strawberries are the
favourite refections.  Champagne, iced tea,
punch, and sherry are offered, and oceasioually
frozen coffce—a very agreeable refreshri-nt.
Lemonmle is on tap somewhere in the grounds.
The ludy of the house generally receives in a
dressy honuet or round hat, as she is expruted
tu be on the lawn nearly all the time, ¢ is
better, in our changeful climate, to have the
buffet spread in the house, as a shower of rain
1s sure to drive people in-doors and to rmiy the
tables spread outside. It is an ancher to wind.
ward.

_Asparagus parties are fashionable about New
York, as Long Island is famous for that delicate
vegetable, and as soon as it is grown, young
people are apt to form parties, driving down to
some well-known inns on the South Side 10 eat
asparagus and early shad, and home by monn-
light,

This leads naturally to the *“coaching mania,”
which fits in well with the asparagus party.
The coaches now abont New York are manifold,
and the establishment of the ** Tantivy” recalls
that ficak of the noble lords who drive in Lou-
don from Whitechapel to Brighton. These
heirs of “a long pedigree” assume the dress and
Btyle of an English coachman—AMr. Weller,
perhaps—wear a huge bouquet, and accept a tip
with all the nonchalance imaginable. The New
York coachimen imitate them, and pocket a
twenty-five cent fee without scowling. They
might have a nobler model, but then, again,
thgy might have a worse amusement, for it re-

uires nerve to drive well. Ladies wem tight.
fitting dresses or pelisses on the top of a coach,
and are careful as to their floating veils and
parasals, so that the whole turn.out shall have
n jaunty appearance, The annual torp-ont of
the Coaching Club is a gay and pretty sight.

Yachting is another very favourite amiuiag.

ment, and the luxury of the modern fitting up
leaves almost nothing to be desired. There are
very few more beautiful salons in New York
than those on the modern yachts. A gentleman
asks a lady to matronize, and then selects the
young ladies and gentlemen who are to form
his party. A ssil of twelve hours ix not con-
sidered too long. Lunch is served on board.
Those who are liable to sea-sickness should
never acce(pt these invitatious, as they spoil the
pleasure ot others.

Pic-nics, from the basket of bread and cheese

X : taken up on the hill-side, to the three weeks
1f 1 tail to please yon, curse me— ot befon my voice you |

sojourn in the Adirondack’s, are of course
among the best of all summer amusements, and
in a country so wild as ours they are especially
enchanting, as the botanist, the fern-lover, the
ornithologist, and the entomologist can each
pursue his favourite pleasure as he wanders
through the woods. Few people but are benefited
by a day in the open air. Nature never fails
in her programme : she always gives us more
sights and sounds than she promises. It is a
cheery spectacle st a watering-place to see a
group of young girls in stout shoes and strong
plain dresses, with tin boxes in their hands,
and good serviceable hats on their heads, coing
off for a ramble in the woods. Of the monster
sic-nic we have notsoagreeable a remembrance,
ut to those who like them they are certainly to
he commended.

Archery, that graceful remnaunt of the fable
of Diana, is so far on the high.road toward being
fashionable that & meeting of the Grand National
Archery Association of the United States was
held lately in Brooklyn, and a national tourna.
ment arranged for the 14th of Tuly next. There
are clubs in twenty-one States, including Cali-
fornia. The Archery C'lub meet at the Prospect
Park Grounds. Gentlemen shoot at double ends,
iadies at single ends, thirty-six arrows at sixty
vanis. The club has s foundation of $1000, to
be raised t0 23000, and five hundred members.
The bows and arrows can be bought at the places
where lawn tennis are purchased, so we may de-
finitely hope that the game of Robin Hood and
Maid Marian, the prettiest of all outdoor sports,
may be one of our familiar belongings.

The going to the races has bren since the days
of Horace a very familiar and favorite pastime.
© Some love o gather the Olvmpian dust,”
says the elegant Koman in one of his odes. The
New York races at our beautiful Jerome Park
are in every sense fashionable, gay, and delight-
ful. The equipages, the well-dressed women,
the fresh green and the perfume of lilacs, the
orderly crowd, and the splendid horses, all make
this a summer pastime of the best. The sreat
admirers of horses should follow the races abont
from one watering place to auother, and are sure
to find a crowd and a very agreeable excitement
wherever the races are. About New York the
lovers of racing have the privilege also of driving
through the beautiful Brookiyn park to the race-
course at Coney ldland, breathing that fine sea
air, dining afterward at the Bnghton or the
Manhattan, and then returning to the city by
moonlight—a day of perfect enjoyment.  As the
racesare now conducted, betting being forbidden
by law at Jerome Park, and the horses having
no great work to do, but allowed short heats, it
is thought by the humane to ba shorn of almost
all the hurtful practices which onee made racing
so0 ohuoxious to the thoeughtful, It is merely
an excuse for a picniv to wost of those who at.
terd the ladies” meetings.

Rustic dinners at way.side inns have become
very fashionable at Sarataza and Richfield, Sha-
ron, Long Branch, and New london. Propie
get tired of the sterentyped bill of fare, and kke
to go to the farm-hiuses about for the familiar
country-kitchen diet.  In the expeditions thus
made on the south side of Long Istand many bits
of old china, furniture, aud bric-a-brac have
been picked up which had vacaped the collector.

Batking and awimming of cotirse come in at
the sea-side places as amongst the summer privi.
leges. Every womau should learn to swim, It
is a very easy thing to gave one's life after hav-
ing learned to swiin—an almost impossible feat
in the water before having learned that simple
accomplishment. At Newport, last summer a
young married pair wentout into the deep water
in their own yacht every day took **a header”
into the Atlantic amongst the porpoises, and
came up after a half-hour’s swim, much refreshed
with the tumble into old Ocean. It is sugges-
tive of all the beautiful mythy with which the
water-loving (ireeka surrounded the wave and
‘ Aphrodite rising from the sea’ —this familiar.
ity with which our modern Venuses lay their
delicate hauds on the mane of the sea-monster,
and tame him to their will,

With croquet, lawn tennis, yuchting, horse.
back riding, driving, fishing, garden parties,
races, rutic dinners, picnics and moonlight
walks, Adirondack rambles, private musicales
in the parlor, and archery on the lawn, it does
seem ay il 8 person of ¢ ntented mind could get
through one summer.-— Buzar.

A BILL POl ADVICE,

The following story is related of a very
penurious physician, in a certain town in the
region of *‘ down Euint,” which shall for the pro-
sent be nameless. The story is entirely anthen.
tic, and is told in the dialect of those parta by a
simple-minded narrator :

“1'xpect yon've hearn tell of Dr. A
hain't you 1" : :

“No, I never have "

CWell, then, Ul tell you,  You sew, one day
mel the doctor at Simpkin's store, a buying
momie groceries, It was awful cold, [ felt &

little hoarsv, and my tongue was dreadfully
turred up.  So says 1 to the doctor, says 1 :

¢ My head feels alittle achish like : what do
you think 1 had better do ¢

¢ *Why, friend 3 ,' says the doctor,
says he, * the best thing you can do isto go
straight home and sosk your feet, and take a
sweat, ‘cause if you don't, says he, ¢ like as not
you may have a fever.’ .

“Saya I, ¢ Doctor, 1 was just a thinkin® that
a little sweat would do me good, and I guess U1l
go home and try it right away.’

“Well, I did; 1 went home aud took a
bowlful of tansy-tea, bitter as gall, and if ]
didu't sweat like » beaver, 'taint no matter.
The next morning my head was as clear as a
bell, and 1 was as good asever [ was. |

* Well, a day or two afterward 1 met the
docter, and after a little talking, says the doc-
tor, savs he: -

¢ Neighbour J
ag'in you.' N

“ 'looked at him clus, and says i, * A bill,
doctor ¥

““¢Yes, says he, ‘a bill for advice, you
know, at Simpkin's store the other day.’

* What do you think he had jone and done!
He'd act’ally charged me tew dtﬁlam for telling
me to go home and take a sweat, which [ was
just going to do myself.

¢ Well, doctor,” saya [ ifor | didn’t want to
appear small, you knowd, ‘it's all right; I'll
bear it in mind.’

“ Well, a few days after, the docter was
passing my door in his chaise, and sumehow or
‘nother ane of the wheels got a little loose; so
says I, ‘Doctor, if you don't drive that lyunch-
pin inan inch or so, that wheel will come off’

¢ 8&ays he, ¢ Thank you,” and he took a stun
and drivio the pin.

“ Well, 1 went into the hous and jest made
a charge of it; and when he came along the
next time | ;’vrescmml him with the bill :

s < Hellot xays the doctor, says he; ¢ what
on airth is this for ¥ says he.

“**Why, it's for adviee,” says 1.

¢ Advice ! says hey “what advice t ] hiain't
had none o' your advice.’

¢ Why, for driving in your wheel-pin ; and
I've nuly charged you two dollars and twenty-
five cents 3 and of [ hadu’t given you the ad-
viee, it might have cost you twenty times as
wmuch.’

¢ Well, ' says the doctor, “the difterence be-
tweey your bill and miune is just tweuty-five
cents.”

‘¢« That's all you owe me,” says 1,

o Well, P'H bear it in mind,” savs he,

Aml 1 'xpeer he will ; he's as tight ax a
candle-mould, the doctor is, and 1 guess he 14
able ta bear it in mind,”

, I've got a little bill

STORM AT THE SIGNAL HOUKE, Mui"N'T
WASHINGTON.

Noticing that the sides of the summit wers
strewerd with boands, beams, and driris of all
sorts, my guide explained that what | saw was
the result of the great January gale, which had
demolished the Large shed used as snu engine.
house, scattering the loose fragments far and
wide, [ begged him o give me his recollection
of it

“Dhuriug the forenoon preceding the gide wa
olmerved nothing unusual: but the clouds kepe
sicking and sinking until the sunmit was squite
above them.  Late in the afternoon iy com-
rade, Sergeant M— - came to whers | wax
lying abed sick, and said, * There is going to be
the de'evil 1o pay, 5o | guess Ullmake everything
snug.

By nine in the evening the wind hal in-
ereased to ane hundred miles an hour, with
heavy slect. At widnight the velocity of the
storm wus one huudred and twenty mules, and
the exposed thermometer reconded twenty-four
below zera. Witk the stove red, we eould hardly
get it above freezing inside the house.  Watdr
froze within three feet of the fire--in fact,
where you are now sitting.

“ At this time the noise sutside was deafon.
ing. About one o'clock the wind s to one
hundrd and fifty miles. It was now blowing a
hurricane. The wind, gathering up all the loose
ice of the mountain, dashed it against “he house
with one continued rear. | lay wondering how
long the building would stand this, when all at
once came a crash. M- ghanted to me to
get up; but | had tnmbled out in 4 hurry vn
hearing the glass go.  You see, T was dreased to
keep myself warm in bed.

* Our united efforts were hardly equal to
closing the storm shutters from the inside, but
wa finally succeeded, though the lights went out
when the wind came in, and we worked in the
dark.”

He rose to show me how the shusters, of thick
osk, were firat secured by an iron bar, and se.
condly by strong wooeden buttons firmly ncrewed
in the window.frame, -

“ We had scarcely done this,” resumed Doyle,
‘“and were shivering over the fire, when a heavy
grist of wind again’ burst open the shutters, as
easily as if they had never bean fastened at all,
We sprang to our feet.  After a hard tussle we
again securod the windows, by nailing a cleat to
the floor, againat which one end of n board was
fixed, using the other ond aa a lever. You un-
derstand ' 1 nodded. ' Well, aven then it
was all we conld do to force the shutters back
into place. But we did it. Wae had to do it.

** The rest of tha night was passed iu momen-
tary expectation that the building would be
blown inte Tuckerman's, and we with {t. At

four o'clock in the morning the wind registorad
one hundred and eighty-six miles. Tt hay
shifted then from east to northeeast. From this
time it steadily fell to ten miles, at nine o'clock
This was the biggest blow ever experienced on
the monntain.” '

** Suppose the house had gone, and the hoto)
stood fust, could you have effected an entrance
into the hotel 1" | asked. )

““ We could not have faced the gale.”

*“Not for a hundred feet? not in a matter of
life und death 1** )

* lmipossible. The wind would have lifed
us from our feet like bags of weol. We would
have been dashed against the rocks and
smashed like egg-shells," wus the quiet N‘])lv.

**And so for some hours you expected to bhe
swept into eternity

“We did what we could. Each wrapped
himself in blankets and quilts, binding these
tightly round him with ropes, to which were at.
tached bars of iron, so that if the houst went hy
the board we might stand a chance--a sliw one
-—0f anchoring somewhere, somehow,"

Somewhere, indeed !

When, on the following worning, 1 bused
miself getting ready to go down the mountain
T heard a profound sigh, followed by some haif.
audible words, proceeding from the sjninmg
300“1. These words rangin my cars all that

ay

“ Ah, this horrible solitude -8, A, Duaxe
in Harper's. !

DEDICATIONS OF MIS[0,

As old copies of favourite pieces of nyuaic arow
tattered and tumble to pieces with muck piav.
ing, and are replaced by new oues, I am ;.
prised and sorry o sec that the dedications have
disappeared from the new editions. 1 find po
exception ; it is the same whether puklished by
obl or new houses.  There may be g reasan for
this, and I hope that there is, and a goad ona
as otherwiss it I8 a wpecies of rohbery,  After 4
composer’s death, the fame of his works helongs
te him, the profit to his publishers, the wony.
mental association to those to whan thev were
originally insrribed. The dedications are jata
for the men's memoirs. There are, no douhe,
unwritten ones, not always understood rven b
those to whom they are addressed. The voung
daughter of Count Esterhazy, one of Sehulerss
generous friends, herself tha ideal Jove of hi
sho t, sad life, asked him once why he never
dedicated anything to her. “Evarything |
write is dedicated to yon,”" he replied, X,
doubtleas, said Chopin to George Sand, whae
name, wtitten so indelibly on his lifs, appears
on ne composition of his. These dedicatinny
belong to the ianar, seeret hintory, which i tald
only in the music. But one the titleuge of
the first copy ia generally the name of 4 splen.
did patron, Lke Beethoven's Prinee Lictinax.
sky; of » woman of fashion, whose smtirs have
cacouraged the artist, and perhaps braught bim
into notice ; a brother or sister musician, wom-
poser or pesformar : sometimes of an hambis,
obseare friend.  With mauy of thear, nodls nr
obacure, the dedicatinn ix their best tith to ¢
membrance, and the honour which was pad
them by a genius should conaect their memary
with his. All dedications have historieal valne :
Thackeray’s ta the tailor who gave him oredu
11 a touching bit of bingraphy. Tn taking »
number of books from the shelf at hazaed, §and
the original dedication in the lateat chinans,
1f this right of property ba pespectod in fiter
atare, why not in music —July Atianre,

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mis. Liena bowerer bas been engageld by

Colanael  Mapinson for five years, beginmng zext
Octoter,
Epwin Bootn sailed recently for home. He

hns rancellsd al! his angagements, aod w:il ool raturs
to Loadan bafore May next.

MoLr BERNUARDT saya her own net prohit
from her Amstioan visit was nearly » miliion fransea
{ FAN00Y, her tnanager making rather more.

** Nava " is now being playmd at Brissede to
tha highest piteh uf realism. and is said 1o have isn
that city by storm.

Tur Shakespeare Cottage at Stratfordon.
Avon was visited by 12,000 persont in the enarse of the
yoar ending on the J0th of Iaat April.

SanLvint has bhonght a theatre at Floreacs
which, hereafter, will ba scalied by his name -tha
Theat e Saivinl~—and coodantad under his managament.

Tir. French journals state that Mile. Bero
hanit is o excellant hanlth, aad one of themn says that

abn has * abmoat grown fatiar,” during her Awmerican
tonr.

CONSTITETIONS OF [RON ARE UNDRRMINED
and destroyed by lung nnd bronchial disranse
consequent upon neglect of a cough. A'l’uoi-
hardy disregard of that warning symptom is un-
fortunately very commou, and that is the main
reason why consumption figures so conspicuously
among the canses of premature doath. A u'mo_ly
use, inwardly and outwandly, of Thomas' Fe-
lectric Oil, a benign, pure and undeteriorating
anti-spasmodic, soothing and healing agent in-
dorsed and recommended by the faculty, asa
sure, prompt ynd inexpensivo way of arresting s
cough or cold, Besides being a pulwonic nf ac.
knowledge:d excellance, it a matchleas anodyne
for theumatic snd neuralgic pain ; cures bleed:
ing or blind piles, sores and hurts of all kinds,
and remedios kiduey troubles and lsmeness of
weakness of the back. Some of the most ex-
perienced and beat known stock-raisers amd
owners of ¢ crack” trotting horses, recommend

it for disvases and injuries of horses and cattle.




