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THE STORY OF HENRIETTA RHENSE,

From Tinsley's Magazine.

Just outsido the small town of Stauffen.
heim stands the Schloss Weissbach, a rath.
or pretentious looking place, with grounds
laid out in the French fashion, and inclos-
¢ed, on the sido next the town, by a high
wall. There are few peoplo who enter
Stauftenheim for the first time whose curi-
osity is not aroused by the appeorance of
an octagonal odd-looking building which
stands within the grouunds, and is only
separated from the rest of the town by
this wall, It is too biz to Lo a mausoleum.
It cannot be a house for the domestics of
the Schloss, for apparently it has no win.
dows. Besides, while the Schiloss jtself is
kept in petfect order, and inhabited by a
French family who bought it somo few
years ago, this peculiar-looking building
has seemiugly been allowed to fall into de-
cay. Was thero a murder committed in
that solitary circular unwindowed house,
which stands all by itsolf at the extremity
of the grounds, holding no cominunication
with the Schloss above?

Doubtless there wero murders of every
grade of atrocity committed, in this build-
ing; Lut they were histrionic murders. At
one time these octagonal walls enclosed all
the manifold lifo of a theatre; and if you
ask the peoplo of Stauffenhieim how it be-
fell that a theatre—far too big te belong to
a private house—camo to bo placed in the
grounds of the Schloss Weissbach, they
will tell you the story of Hemictta Rliense

At one time this ootagonal building was
tho Stadt Theatreof Stauffenheim. There
was no big wall round it theu, for the
grounds of the Schloss came down to a
small picce of waste land, which was used
for various purposcs by the managers of
the theatre. There was, it is true, a small
private gate leading out of the grounds, by
which the Count Ottovon Engelhardt, who
owned the Schloss, and his friends could, if
they were in a hurry, slip over to the thea-
tre without going round by the streets.
But thero were duties required of the own.
er of the Schloss, and, although this short
cut would have saved the Count much
trouble, it was expected of him that, when
he deigned to visit the theatre, he should
drive round and up to the'door in his heavy
French carriage, with all its appurtenances
and servants.

The Count Otto was a youug man, whose
parents had died when lio was a boy. He
had therefore had the mauagement of bis
life pretty much in his own hands, and he
spent it in a manuer that secmed suflicient-
1y strange in tho eyes of the simplo towns-
folk of Stauffenheim. For, instead of
figuring at the Grand Duke's court, where
his birth, position, wealth, and personal
endowments would have made him con-
spicuous, Lo chose to live the life of a
student and a recluse in this small and re-
mote town. llis visitors, too, were not of
his own class—they were pocts, and writ.
crs, and such people, who were of like
habits with himself, and scarcely fit com-
pany for a Count. Io professed, for ex-
ample, to think more of a young man call
ed Schiller, who had just written a play
called the * Robblers,” than of the greut
Wehlgemuth, who had written a Iistory of
the Chureh that was rccommend by all the
priests, aud who was a great friend of the
Grand Duke’s. Indced, Count Otto was
not nearly so popular as his father had
been—the old Count, whose youthful dare-
devil deeds in love and wine wero still
talked over and joked about. The Count
Otto was haughty and reserved. Good-
:looking as he was himsel(—for he had a
sascely bearing, and a handsowme face, with
fﬂtnty of brown curls, aud a light-blue
eye—the prettiest girl in Stauffenheim
might pass before him without receiving a
second glance from him. ‘When he sat in
his box in the theatre (and he went thither
pretty often) Lie seldom withdrew his eyes
from the stage; and, when he did, they
wandered in absolute indilference over the
faces around him. 1o was now getting on

n e ,~~'3‘. e .Ltow:m] thirty, and the people of Stauffen-
TR IS "7 Mneim said Lo would never marry—ho was

' },

1€

»

- e o) o e

S ET ATt

<t s o much given over to his books, and his

*“Vstudies, and hLis correspondenco with poor
",’puthou in various parts of the country.

This was the state of affairs when the

; (% areager of the little Stadt Theatre an-
{ einounced the forthcoming production of
X -u\:v:.jnric,whicb had aclieved a great populari-

That sert of cntertainment

; 3% Tty pn Vienna.
: fis not very common then, nor had it
acquired the marvelous resources that are

N .
. *, now drawn upon for pantomimes, extrava.
. ganzas and burlesques; while, with the new

awakening of German literature, the peo-
ple were crying fora national theatre and
native plays, and were disposed to look
with disfavor on anything of French
origin. However, this feerie had been a
great success in Vienna; and the manager
at Stauffenheim Lad not only imported the
piece, but had also engaged the services of
the principal actress in it Fraulein
Rhense. Great preparations were made for
the production of the piece, and the towns.
fulk looked forward to something particu-
larly fine.

It was not to be expected that Count
Englehardt should come to sce a piece of
Jeerie, counsisting  chicfly of gorgeous
scenery, masks, music, and magical trans-
formations. Indced, the manager Liad sent
a messenger to the Count, to ask if the box
which belonged by right to the Schloss
might be offered tothe burgermeister of
the town. The manager was surprised to
Licar, in reply, that the Count and a small
party would honor the theatre with their
presence on the first night of the new picce.

There was a little comedy to preccde the
feerie, and during its progicss, the Count
and twoother gentlemen appeared.  Count
Otto seemed to be in rather a merrier mood
than usual, and pald much more attention
to the remarks of Lis companions than to
the remainder of the comedy.

The plot of the feerie was a sort of alle
gory, apparently desigued to introduce as
many diflerent scenes as possible. It 1ep
resented the adventures of a young Prin.
cess, who, somehow or other, has forsaken
Ler first love, and wanders about in search
.of some one who will recall to herall the

- wonderful illusions of that mystical and
;lalf-forgotten period. Many lovers pay
suit to her, and, many wonderful things
sho sees, but sho cannot catch a glimpso of
the wonderful Rose-world that she vaguely
- remembers.  Now, it is with a view of
this IRose-world that the feerie opened; and
the simple people of Stauffenlieim, unac-
. customed to spectaele, beheld with delight
. and surpriso the gorgeous masses of scen-
. ery, (much of which had come from Vien.
;na,) lit up Ly the strongest lights the
. manager could procure. ‘The Rose-world
<of first love was huny with garlands of
faint-hued roses, that faded back intoan
indefluito mist of flowers; and all around
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were secret

white windings of a river that lay in the
midst of a beautiful plain. And while
they sat and gazed on this wonderful scene,
that was so silent and so lovely, thero snd-
denly appeared the Princess.  The eflect of
her ontrance was magical; for into the
vaguo Rose-world, so pale in its hue, step-
ped a beautiful young creature with jet.
black hair, with a calm, pale faco that had
wonderful dark cyes in it, and a look of
absorbed, wistful melancholy, This was
tho Fraulein Rhense, about whom they had
heard so much; and yet the peoplo wero
taken too much by surprise to applaud.
As for her, sho secmed unawaro of their
existence. She had already assumed the
dream-like air of the Princess, and was
wandering about in the Rosc-world, filled
with a strange and yet unsatistied happi-
ness. As she went out and in among the
pale pink bowers, they had time now
to sco how strikipgly handsome sho was,
Low perfect was her figure, and what
splendid masses of black hLair hung down
upon her shoulders. Her Princess’ dress,
too, was suflicient to wake the admiration
of tho spectators, who wero convinced that
the Grossherzogin herself had nothing so
splendid.

Count Otto spoke no moro to his compan-
jons. e sat and gazed upon the pantemi-
mo world before him and upou the beauti-
ful creature who wandercd through it, lit-
terally spell.bound. She was in the Rose-
world, looking for her first love—ho had
met his there.

But then she was merely an actress, and
Count Otto, although a recluse, knew the
value of his rank. So he sent for the
manager, who forthwith appeared at the
door of the box.

«Is the Fraulein Rhenso married 2" ho
asked.

¢ No, Herr Graf,” replicd the manager.

« Who accampanied Ler from Vienna 2"

¢ Her father.”

¢Is Lo in the theatre?"”

“Yes.”

“Then present my compliments to thoe
Fraulein, and say that my friends and my-
self will be glad if she and her father will
favor us with their company at supper in
the Schloss, as soou as the performance is
over. Tho young lady need not chango
her dress.”

The Count delivered the invitation pretty
much as if it were a command, and such
he probably considercd it. For an actress
in a small provincial theatro to be asked as
a guest to Schloss Weissbach was an honor
which it nover entered his hiead could be
refused; and yet refused it was. Some
half hour thereafter, the manager returned
and begged to sco the Count alone.  Count
Otto stepped out into the passage, and the
manager said, with great embarrasment:

“You will pardon me, Herr Graf, but—
but—Fraulein Rhenso—"'

4 \Well, you delivered the messago?"’

“ Yes; but—""

“But what 2 She is not too fatigued by
her journey, is she?”

«Theo fact is, Herr Graf, her answer was
precisely in these words: ¢ Pray present
my compliments to Count Engelhardt, and
say that my father and mysell never ac-
cept invitations from strangers.”

¢ Der Teufel!” exclaimed the Count in
genuine surprise.

Aud theu, with a slight gesturo of
haughty indifference, he returned to the
box.

But in spite of this repulse, the spell was
still upon him; and he followed the for-
tunes of the Princess through all the vari.
ous scenes with a persistent, wistful atten.
tion that called down upon him the satiri.
cal comment of his friends. 1o scemed to
pay no heed to them.  He was transported
Lody and soul into the wonderful regions
of the feerie, and was scarcely awaro of the
existence of those beside him. The short
and the long of it was, that the young man
had been taken captive by Henrietta
Rhiense's eyes, and that he had abandoned
Limself wholly to the passing infatuation
of the hour.

Yet he was no longer quite a yeung
man, as we uso the phrase to denote inex-.
petienco of the world. If Lis own ac.
quainfance with men and women was
limited, hie had reaped the results of other
people's kuowledge; and doubtless his
®ories about the only possible relations
which could exist between an actress in an
extravaganza and the owner of Schloss
Weissbach were pretty much similar to
those Licld Ly most men of rank at the
time. Her refusal to accept his invitation
had surprised him, bLut ho forgot his
wounded pride in lookingat hier and listen-
ing to her voice, and by the time the per-
formance was over, and lie and his friends
on their way home, he was as much in love
as a man well could be.

The Count's preoccupation had not
escaped the notice of Lis companions, and
there were sundry hints thrown out about
it as they sat down to supper. . He frankly
told them of the invitation he had sent to
the young actress, and of her refusal.

It is a ruse merely,” exclaimed the
youngest of the trio, a youthful lieutenant
from Dresden. ¢ She refused in order to
do it, T conld undertako to make lcr ac.
quaintance by two o'clock to-morrow, and
to bring her here in theevening to sup with
us.”

Why was it that Count Otto's face was
suddenly overspread with a frown? The
young man had only offered to do what Le
Limself had attempted to do.  But he said
brusquely.

« You rave. She will not come.”

«Shall 1 try *” said the lieutenant care-
lessly, stroking his pale-yellow mustache.

o Certainly.”

«But I must have the meaus. I must
have a littlo present to send her in the
morning. One cannot get jowelry in
Stauflenheim.”

o [ have a Lracelet I had intended send.
ing to an aunt of mine in Styria. You
mnay havo that,’” said Count Otto.

Ile was evidently bent on making his
friend fultlll his promise. If hesucceeded,
he would then be able to estimate Fraulein
Rheuse at her true value; if ho failed, he
would ba proud of her victory, for it was
not to be concealed that his impression of
her had gradually altered since her refusal
had been announced to him,

Lieut. Arno framed a careful little epis.
tlo in the morning, and sent it with the
nacelet to the Fraulein Henrietta. No
one knew what lie had said to her, or what
request he had made; but after the mes-
genger had been despatched, hio lit a cigar,
and observed to his friends, that before he
had finished smoking the young lady's
answer would arrive.

So it did. He took the cigar from his
mouth as the messenzer returned, and pre-
pared to open Fraulein Rhicnse’s note; but
great was his sarpiise to observe that

along with the noto came the same little
box he had sent to her. 1lis companions
| saw it also, and Count Otto, with a pro-
l digious laugh, cxclaimed:

and silent bowers, and m'er-‘
head the calm blue, and in the distance the ' back thy bracelet, du

« Du licber Himmel ! Sho has sent theo | &ee him; he gavg prese
ungliicklicher | Grand Duke's court; he drank, and gam- '

Junge !

Ly the ill-success of the lieutenant.
the contrary, Lo could scarcely conceal his

istered to him Ly Henrietta RRhense.

Left to himself, Count Otto withdrew for
a day or twoto tho solitude of his own
rooms in the Schloss. Perhaps he was
endeavoring to check his passion at the
outset, and had resolved not to brave
further tho temptation of going to the
theatre. However that may be, on the
third evening he again appeared in his
box, and sat thero alone and entranced.
Night after night he went, until it was
clear that ho had wholly abandoned him.
self to the delight of gazing at the beau-
tiful young actress, wherever that might
lead him. 1o sought for no society; he
imparted his raptures to mno one; he
even made no further effort to become ac-
quainted personally with Henrictta Rhense;
but every morning a boquet, brought by
a man who was not in the Count’s livery,
was left for hier at the theatre; and every
evening tho young man sat in the shadow
of his box, and looked down into the
wonderful Rosc-world, in which the Prin.
cess wandered.

At length the Count mado the acquaint.
ance of the Fraulein Rhense, and that in
the most commonplace way. He did not
rescue her from tho burning theatre, or
save her from being run overin the streets,
or, in fact, do anything heroic and dra.
matic; but ono evening, as ho was leaving
the theatre, he observed an old man, gray
and worn, speaking to the manager; and
as he passed, the old man was talking of
the wonderful musical powers of a boy
whom he had heard play in Vienna.—
Count Otto caught the name of Mendels-
sohn Bartholdy, and, without any form of
introduction, stopped at once and inquired
of the old man what he know of the won.
derful 1ad. The old man, it secemed, was
professionally a musician—Count Otto had
achieved a tolerable reputation as an ama-
teur composer—and insensibly they glided
into a long and carnest conversation about
the various masters of the day, their quali.
ties, their fellowers, and their prospects.
At the end of their talk the Countabruptly
asked his newly-found friend to call upon
Lim next morning at the Schloss, that Le
might show him some MSS., which had
been sent him by a great composer of tho
time.”

¢ have the lonor, then, of addressing
the Count Engelliardt 2’ said tho old man,
rather taken aback.

The Count now remembered that he did
not cven know the name of the person
whom ho had asked to visit him, and at
this juncture the manager stepped in with
a formal introduction, and the Count dis.
cover that he had Leen talking to Herr
Ludwig Rhense, the father of Henrietta.

Old Rhense kept his appointment next
day at the Schloss, and from that mowent
a warm friendship sprang up between the
two men, who had been placed on terms of
cquality by thsir love of a great art. It
need hardly bo said that Ienrictta Rhenso
could not longer remain a stranger to the
Count, and so, after all, the youny actress,
tho company of her father, did actually
make lLer appearance at the Schloss, and
was conducted over the pnlace by the
Count.

Notling could oxcced the courtesy of
his manner toward lier. Indeed, it is pro.
bablo that Le strove by every outward
mark of daference and respect to obliter-
ate from her wind the remembrance of the
message e hiad sent her.  And tho more
tle Count saw of tho young actress’ nature,
the more he learned to admire her. He
found in her all the graces of character
which hie hiad imagined she might possess.
The more he saw of her, the more hekuew
she was worthy of his love, until one morn.
ing, when he found her alone in her fath.
er's room, he asked lier to becomo his wife.

Her faco was pale and her eyes were sad
as she looked at him and met Lis anxious
gaze.

“I am very gratoful,” she said ina low
voice, *“ Aud yet I ought not to have let
you say this to me—for I knew that you
would say it. I ought to have gone away;
and yet to remain was very pleasant.

There was something in her voice that
told him shio loved him, although she spoke
s0 sadly.

“] cannot be your wifo—at lcast, not
now,"” sho said, *¢ It is too hurried. You
do not know me. You do not know how
long your love might last.  And then you
might comoe to regret having pledged your
lifs to a tleeting fancy. 1 will go away
from bere, and some time hence I may
come back; and then, if your love has
stood the test of absence, I shall know
I need not fear. That is all I can pro-
mise.”’

Nuthing would shake her resolution;
and, her engagement with the manager of
the Stauflfenlicim Theatre being over, she
left the place, bidding Count Otto good.
bye. Hor father knew of her resolation,
and approved it.

She was scarcely out of the town when
Count Otto went down to tho manager of
the theatre.

“ \What have you done with the scenery
and appointmentsof tho feerie '’ he asked.

¢ Nothing as yet, Herr Graf, for the
theatre remains closed for a foitnight.—
But I must sce about getting the scenery |
had from Vieuna sent back there.”

“1lerr Director,” said the Count, ““let
the scenery remain, and 1 will buy from
you, at your ewn price, the theatre and
overything it contains. The ground it
stands on, as you know, is mine, and 1
want to have a theatie attached to the
Schless. I will pay you for the building
and what is inside it, and I will present
you with a new site for a theatro down
close Ly the river, and not far from the
Stadthaus. Is it a bargain 2"

‘The manager was too overwhelmed to
reply just at once. It struck him first that
the Count must bo mad, and then that he
must be joking, However, m the cend he
saw there was no joke intho matter, and
lie set about making his calculations.

When tho towns.peoplo heard that
Count Engelhardt had bought tho Stadt
Theatre, they, too, thought lio was mad;
for it was clear that he did not mean to
have any performances in it. o allowed
all the actors and actresses to mako fresh

engagements with the manager for the new
| theatre that was to bo built, and he gave
compensations to cach and all for loss of
i time.
| “To think,”’ they said, *‘ that the young
) Count should bLave lived quietly and
! becomo rich only to throw away his money
liko this !
how to spend money and get valuo for it.
| Ho had rare sparkling wines from France

|

mts to ladies at the

[ bled, and went to the devil merrily, But

The Count scemed in nowise chagrined | this young Count, albeit a handsomer man
On | and a more pleasant-spoken gentleman,

l must needs sit at home with his books, and

delight; and when the licutenant and his | save up mougy, aud then all at once throw
friend departed for Leipsic next day, the | It away on a project, the like of which was
Count, in bidding him farewell, bade him | never Licard of.”’

remember tho rebufl which hiad been min. |

Count Otto speedily set about taking
possession of lus new property. Ile ran

from the town and enclosing it in his own
ground. The bLit of meadow was also en.
closed and planted with shrubs. e did
not wait to see these works finished; for so
soon as they were begun, ho set out from
the place, and Stanflenhoim saw him no
more for nearly a year.

Meanwhile it becamo known that the

the theatre, exactly as it had been during
the performance of the piece. The Count
had engaged tho servico of one or two of
the assistantsof the theatre, ind their duty
it was to see that this scenery was kept
clean and bright. During his absence it
was kept carefully covered over while the
interior of the theatre was being newly
decorated

As for himself, e followed Hentietta
Rhense from place to place, as the various
exigeucies of her profession compelled her
to travel. Yet neither she nor her father
knew that he did so—a slight disguise and
alittlo precaution kept him easily concealed
from both. IHo thus constituted himself
an invisiblo guard over her safety, while
enjoying the pleasure of looking at her
whom he had chosen as his wife, Ile had
prevailed on ler to write to him; and her
fow letters wero forwarded to him, while
his 1eplies were sent back to Stauflenhieim,
to be again posted from there, Ier letters
were frank and simple in the extreme; but
they made no allusion whatever to the
understoed compact that had been made
between them. Although he would fain
have learned that she too looked forward
to the happy closo of his period of proba.
tion, hie could not but admire the delicacy
which prompted tlus reserve. For lLer
silenco intimated to him that lic was free
from any promise—that she could not ac.
cept his offer, cven in the light of a possi-
bility, until this trial had been nade, 8o
hio followed her about, and secretly listened
to hier sweet voice, and sceretly saw from
a distance the sweet face that he lLoped
might lighten up in the futuie the solitary
rooms of the Schloss Weissbach.

He knew very well that ho was breaking
his part of the compact in thus sceing her.
It was understood that ler absenco was to
be a test of his constancy and of theeality
of his aflection, whereas she was never
really absent from him for twenty-four
hours together. However, he reconciled
his congcience to the deception by saying
to himself that, as he knew the depth and
stability of his affection, it was only neces-
sary to persuadoe lier, and that his present
enjoyment could not interfere with the
final result.

At last the Wanderjahr was over: and
Henrietta Rhense and her father were in
Prague. Nothing had been said as to how
sho and Ler lover were tomeet; and, doubt.
iess, sho expected a letter from him, con.
taining somo intelligence of his coming.
But instead of a letter, he presented him.
self on this wise. He knew well that every
forenoon she and her father were accustom.
ed to cross the Moldau, and go for a walk
past the Hradschin toward the park of the
Belvedere-gardens. 1o knew perfectly tho
road they took; heknew the clumpof trees
under which they sat in front of the Res.
tautation, while the waiter brought them
some coffee, and old Herr Rhense read the
newspapers, and Henrietta took out her
knitting. They wero sitting there ou this
moruing, when the young Count went up
to them. Henrietta raised her eyes, and
there was a strange glamor of joy fell over
her face, although she looked pale and a
little frightened.

] have come to claim your promise,”
Le said, and he held out his hand,

She gave him her small hand in his; and
there, not heeding whether the people in
the distance of the park could see them or
not, hs Lent down and kissed her trembling
lips. This was how Count Engelhardt won
his wife; and ho carricd her omo to Schloss
Weissbach, and the small dark-haired giil
became the mistress of the place.

Perhaps the young Count was mad, after
all; or perhaps his correspandence with all
theso poets and playwrights had partly
turned his brain; for the most curious part
of tho story is to bo told. e tovk her
down to this theatre at tho end of the
grounds; and very much surprised was she
to find that the Rose-world in which he
had scen has first love was there unaltered,
in all its glory of pink coler aud light.
And she was as mad aa he; for to please
him, and to recall the time when he had
first seen hier, sho used to drews up as the
Princess, and appear wandering about in
the arbors of flowers. How beautiful she
looked, with ler black hair and her pretty
figure deflucd clearly agalnst the pale pink
background, And when, after wandering
there, she camo to sec hier husband in the
frout part of the theatre, she sometimes
found that his eyes wero filled with tears.
It wasa great pieco of folly, perbaps Lut
they were only two big children, these two,
who had been nursed on poctry and
romance; and these reminiscense of the
old time served only to keep their thist love
warm, and so they wero very happy.

It was another sphiere of existenco to
them into which they were never tired of
escaping. On all special days, such as
anniversaries of their wedding.day, or of
the day on which they flist met, and so
forth, the Count had the Rose-world lit
up; and his young wife, beautiful as ever,
became again the Princess, and charmed
the eyes of lier lover. These two people
lived a dream life in the Schloss Weiss-
bach; they were so fond of each other,
that they cared for little company; and
when there were strangers living in the
Schlusy, the theatre was never opaned.

« But this is not so very long ago,”’ you
say to your informant, *‘Men arealive
who knew Mendelssolin,  Are tho Count
and his wife both dead 2"

Then they tell you that, about three
years after their marriage, a great fever
broke out in the district. Tlicre was no
room in the houses of the poor people for
the proper tending of the sick. The
Count and his lady, among other tich peo-
plo bestirred themselves in the matter, and
tried to sccure better accommodation for
tho sick. The theatre, was changed into
a small hospital; and both the Count and
his wife were assiduous in tending the

The old Count his father, knew |

unfortunates committed to theircare. The
epidemic was gradually disappearing, when
both of thesa geod jeople were attacked at
once. They died within eight hours of
cach other; anl Count Engelharit and
Henrietta liheise are buried in tho samo

| and 1ungary; be Lad plenty of fiiends to ' grave.
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Rosc-woild of the feerie still remained in |

| Historical Plhiotographs of old Rome.

There are now to be seen in London and

in Oxford a scries of photographs which out of the quarry by some simple process |

| establish tho substantial truth of the tra.
" ditional history which was current among
the cducated classes of Rome during the
| Augustan age, and which the criticism of

| the later schools of modern historians has

'labored to demolish, The Roman corres- width of the vertical joints, which aro |
| pondents of the London newpapers havo | often so large as to allow a man to thrust |
la wall round the theatre, cutting it off | occasionally spoken of the excavations Lis fist into them, No mortar was used to |

[ which liave Leen made in Rome during the |
[ twenty years, at the expense of the late
3 French Emperor and the Prussian Govern- |
| ment, and of an English Archiclogical |
| Society, of which the most energetic meme- |
| ber, if not the founder and chief supporter, |
was Mr. J. H. Parker, whose Glossary of |
Arelatecture and other kindred books have
g0 materially aided in the revivalof the
[ study of Gothic architectwie in Rome. |
But few persons are aware that while per- |
sonally prosecuting hiis researches into the
buried history of the Rome of the past, |
Mr. Parker has expended a very considera.
blo sum in the execution of moro tlmn‘
3,000 photographs of every important frag- |
| ment of Roman remains which can eluci. |
date the actual history of Rome, from its |
very carliest foundation down to the med-
faeval period, adding to this strictly his-
torical collection photographs of all the |
best Grace-IRoman sculpture in the collec.
tions of the Vatican and the Capitol. {

The value of these photographs, from
their literal truth, cannot be over-estimat-
ed; and they furnish the most important
contribution to histotical knowledge which
the art of photography has yet supplicd.
No drawings made by hand can be depend.
ed upon for perfect accuracy in such min.
ute details of measurement as are csscutial
to the arguments which are to be founded
upon them; and morcover, many of the
pliotogtaphs were made by the aid of the
magnesian light, as they are transcripts of
work which lies in the deepest darkness.
It has for some time beon held by the dom-
inant schiools of listorical teaching that
we have no means of forming any satisfac.
tory estimate of the actual condition of
the Ioman people during those carly ages
which are popularly known as the period
of the Kings. The traditional stories
which were put into historical shapo by
Livy are not, it is said, worth serious cone
sideration, There may, and there may
not, have been, though doubtless there
were some leaders of the chicftain kind,
by some means or other, the obscure and
lowly increasing shephend population,
which ultimately was developed into the
Roman Republie, and who carried on a
series of quarrels, which legend has de-
signated by the rounding title of wars.
But we cannot trace any clear succession
in theso chicfs, or learn what they actual
achieved, and can only assume that if ever
there was such a person as tho leader
whom tradition called Romulus, ho must
have been the mere head of rome band of
discontented or half-outcast followers, who
scttlo down somewhere on the site of the
vast city which ultimately included the
seven hills and the land immediately ad.
joining them.

Let us see what Mr. Parker and his pho-
tographs tell us, in contradiction to this
now generally reccived theory. Inaword,
the cxcavatious of the last twenty years
Lave unburied the actual foundations, and
more than tho foundations, of enormous
works, which show that the period of the
Kings, Rome was a fortified city of very
considerablo impoitance, governed by de-
spotic monarchs. The fact of the con.
struction of an arr, or citadel of great
strength in war, together with the com-
mencement of special fortifications, dis-
continued after some important ovent, is
established beyond a donbt. The wells
which wero constructed by the chief—
whom we may as welleall Romulusas any-
thing elso—for the use of his garrison
when driven to their last resources, are
still in existence.  Mr. Parker had himself
let down into these wells, and found, with
what astonishment and delight may be
imagined, that in their construction they
are totally unlike any other wells in Italy,
ancient and medern, with ono eolitary
exception. That exception is to be found
in the remains of the old Etrurian city of
Alba Longa, which was nnquestionably a
flomishing place about the time which tra-
dition assigns as the datcof the foundation
of Rome. There was a report among the
poor people who lived near the walls of
Romulus that some sort of old and dried
up well did there exist, but of the perfoct
condition and structure of the existing
wells no one had the slightest knowledge.

The peculiarity of construction of these
wells lies in their termination at their
lower extremity, where they reach the
body of water stored up fn the reservoir
with which they communicate; each well
there expanding intoa conical shape, so
that it preciscly resembles an inverted fun.
nel. Such a construction is peifectly use.
less if denigned to inerease the quantity of
water to be diawn up through tho well,
and consequently it is everywhero un.
known, except, as we havo said, in a well
which commuuicates with a reservoir of
water, at the ancient Etrurian city of Alba
Conga, now Palazzuolo. Tho wells of
Romulus, and the sides and bottom of the
reservoir into which they open, still ex.
hibit remains of theclay * puddling ' with
which they were mado water tight, the
tufa in which they are cut being porous
and unfit for the storing of water. The
identity of the engincering ideas which
prevailed both at Alba Longa and at Reme
when its foundations were laid is thus
clearly made out; and, so far, the tradition
is made out which asserts that Romulus
came of the family ruling at Alba Longa.

The Arx, or citadel, which these wells
were meant to supply with water, when its
fuliabitants were shut up by a beleaguer.
ing force, is the original fortified place
where Romulus ruled, aud which goes by
the name of Roma Quuadrata. So far the
moro moderato of the skeptical schcol will
admit, though cven this will bo cot tested
by those who beliove that the old traditions
are not worth the slightest consideration,
But what is now made evident fram the
recent excavations as interpreted by one
who possesses the trained archaelogical eye,
and understands the true test of age in
buildings. is the great size and impcitance
of the very carliest buildings of Rome. It
is clear that Rome at once assumed the
nature of a fortifled city, and that its rul. i
ets wero rapidly In a poxition to command |

a vast amount of enforced labor. The
' additions to the original buildings exhibit,
moreover, marked changes in construc-
tion, and are of extent and character
which piccisely correspond to the tradi-
tionary stories of the succession of Kings |
" which ended with the second Tarquin, In
actual sizo the Iloma Quadrata was about

300 yards long and nearly 200 wide.

Its foundations are now at last open to
the eye, and in their masonry they corre-
| spund with that of some of the chicl cities
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‘ed his clearness of sight.

long blocks of tufa, four feet long and two
feet high, roughly chipped, were not got

of xplitting,  The horizontal surfaces of
the blucks were thus less rough, as they
followed the natural stratitication of the
stone, than those at the ends. The walls
of this date are thus disticguished by the

Jold them together.

Tho first woitk of Romulus was sur.
rounded Ly walls of this kind, twelve feet
thick, built up against the scarped cliff
which was cut away to make all entry
impossible except by the gates. Thiswork
crowned the Palatine Hill, and its con.
struction may now bo seen in Mr. Parker's
photographs. It is found nowhere else in
Rome. llere, in the Roma Quadrata, its
remains are still to be seen on three sides
of the original parallelogram, in the foun.
dations of the temple of Jupiter Feretrius,
which tradition says was begun shortly
after the founding of the city, and insome
steps close at hand, Itis notalittle re.
markable, also, that the size of each of the
stones corresponds to the statement of
Dionysius of Halicarnassus, who says that
cach of them was sufficient to constitute a
cart load, Each stone as now existing in
this carliest work, Is of just that size
which, in the tufa of which they cousist,
is to this day called by the Roman masons
a caut load.  Until the recent excavations,
the space covered by this arx could only
bave been guessed at even by those who
believed in its reality; but now the whole
of tho decp loss which was cut on the
southwest side of the fort, when it was
first Luilt, has Leen laid open. It separ-
ated the fortified part of the Palatine from
the unfortified pait, where the population
congraated in ordinary times.—Tke Corn.
Aill Magazine. i
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CHINESE DOCTORS.

Some time ago a Chincso doctor, profes
sing to cure all manner of discascs, cstab
lishied himself on Fourtcenth street, in this
City, and for a considerable time enjoyed a
very large patronage, many of the ricliest
ladies of the city Leing among his credu.
lous patients. After a while, however, on
account of the refusal of thie Custom house
anthorities to admit the serpents, poison.
ous drugs, and revolting salves, which he
attempted to import, and from other caus.
es, e discontinued business.

A few days since a Chinese doctor ar.
rived in New Yoik from New Orleans, and
is now living at No. GG Cherry street. A
visit was paid to him yesterday. o was
found on the third floor of the house men
tioned, and i the guest of a number of
Clinamen who live there. They hold him
in great cstcem, and say ho has effected
somo very wonderful cures. The room in
which Le was seen is of small proportions,
and is situated at the back of the house;
it is occupied Ly seven or eight Chinese,
and every evening is visited by numerous
young white girls of the neighborhood.
Threo of them were found there last even.
ing; none of the three could have been
more than cighteen years of age, two of
them were quite well looking, but all of
them sat side Ly sido with greasy, loath.
some, wrinkled old Chinamen, and braz.
cenly looked the visitor in the face. The
¢ doctor " is a little man, about forty years
of age. Ho was dressed in the proverbial
Chinese costume, and, unlike most of his
countrymen in the city, wore his cuebound
in braids round his head. He stated that
Lo had lived for some years in New Or.
leans, aud had been very successful there,
many whito persons being among his pa.
tients. 1o claims to Le able to curo yel.
low fever of any stage of the discase, 1le
comes to this city in the hope of establish.
ing a practice here, and will furnish and
open an oflice in a respectable locality as
woon as his drugs arrive from San Fran.
ciseo, to which place he has written for
them,

Chinese doctors think that thero is a
close connection between the human frame
and the heavenly bodies; they believe in
the existenco of two principles of life,
which they call vital heat and radical mois-
ture. According to their anatomy, the
body is divided into threo parts. Vital
heat is said to be contained in the stomach,
the gall, and the bladder, and they say
that tho principal nccessity of eating is to
keep warm; the moisture is confined in
and is diffused through the body by the
lieart, liver, lungs, spleen, and kidneys.
The drugs and medicines used by Chinese
doctors are almost innumerable. Somo of
them aro given in all cases of sickness, no
matter of what character, and are claimed
to bo of remarkable eflicacy. Stag's
horns, made into powder, is always given
in large quantities to persons suflering
from pulmonary complaints. Oxides of
copper, and other metallic medicines, are
extensively used. Ginseng, with rhubard,
is given in neatly every case, and plasters
and poultices of the most disgusting and
offensive character nre often placed all over
the bodies of patients. It isalso a prac.
tice to placo a piece of raw meat, portions
of Lull's liver and half a chicken, on in.
jured parts. Should any one, who usually
enjoys good health, Lo suddenly taken
sick with dizziness, pains in tho eyes, or
numbness of the cxtremities, the illuess is
ascribed to tho evil influcnce of some of
tho seventy.two malignant gods, and im.
mediate measures are taken to cxpel the
wicked spirits.

Another belief prevaleut in China isthat
sickness proceeds from bad gases which
generate in the body. Dr. Balr, the ccle-
brated German physician, relates a case in
which a Chinaman stuck along needle into
his abdomen, and then pressed tho aper-
ture to expel the foul gases, after the oper-
ation saying that he felt much better.
Such cases often occurred.  Another super-
stition in relation to the sick, is that the
pods send illuess to persons who are una.
ULle to pay for their excmption from dis.
case, and it very frequently occurs that
vich friends of a poor sick man make sol-
emn promises to the gods of largo xacri.
fices if the manrecovers. A pleasing Eng.
glish writer on China relates that upon one
occasion, when traveling in the interior, ho
was thrown from his horse and received a
severe contusion on the head. When the
Chincse doctor who was summoned are
rived, the patient was ordered to sit up in
bed. After he had done o the doctor
placed alarge Dasin of water, filled with
blocks of ice, on the chair by the bedside,
and ordering him to strip to the waist,
suddenly pulled his head over the basin
and commenced to pour the ice-cold water
over his neck. Tho pain at first was very
great, but at length the gentleman was
restored to full consciousness and recover-
After the use
of the fco water his head was bound with
loug cotton cloths, drawn tight by two

"men holding the ends.  His head was then

te dore”s ded

s 205 Lepelfag

STRLVE S AR T

- : fuy

of Etruria. They are constructed of ob.

beaten with slathes of shingle-wood, to
restore the brain to its proper place. e
! was next taken out of bed, almost without
[ clothes, and, supported by two men, was
made to walk in the open air. Suddenly,
whilo in this condition, a basin of freezing
water was thrown over his chest, which
caused him to take a long, quick breath,
and gave great suflering, as the breast was
injured. The doctor informed his patient
that he had thrown the water upen him to
testoro the ribs in case they had bLeen
harmed.  The patient was then taken into
the house, and his wound stufled with
burnt cotton. Ile was not allowed to lie
down or sleep until 10 o'clock at night,
and was kept in motion most of the time
in order that the blood might not settle on
his chest or his lungs. Before going
to bed he was given a thin rice soup.
This was all ho was allowed to eat during
the day, and, in his own words, ¢ notwith.

standing this I recovered.”
- — & A

THE AGLO-RUSSIAN WEDDING.

The English papers give voluminous
accounts of the wedding at St. Petersburg
of the Duke of Edinburgh and the Grand
Duchess Maria, The marriage is said to
be extremely popular throughout Russia,
and is regarded as a happy omen for both
countries. Every print-shop coutains por-
traits of the Duko of Edinburgh aud the
Grand Duchess Maria; and the Duke's
likeness has become as familiar to the Rus-
sians as that of their own Princess. The
most popular portrait is one which was
taken at Darmstadt by Backoven, and
which represents the Grand Duchess lean.
ing on tho Duke's arm. Of this photo-
graph alone a London House ordered 10,.
000 copies, thus preventing the St. Peters.
burg picture.vendors from obtaining any-
thing like the supply which they demand.
ed. The Grand Duchess is said to speak
English better than most English gitls,
and to have “a most pleasant and eary
manuer, and a presence singulatly lady-
like and distinguished.”

During the visit ot the Duke a skating
festival took placo on a lake, which is thus
described:

It was a largo lake, dotted with small
artificial islands, connected by rustic
ULridges, aud covered with trees. Chinese
lanterns and variegated glass lamps were
suspended from every branch, and from
posts and devices, most aitistically ar-
rauged; gigantic shells, as they scemed to
be from a distance, were illuminated from
behind by colored fires, each shell formed
from solid blocks of ice. These placed so
as to terminate a vista. The skater, skime
ming across a space in shadow, suddenly
found himself with a powerful lime-light
streaming upon him, and far in his wake;
or couspicuous in the midst of a Llue, red,
or green halo, These soft, every-varying
flluminations gave a charming color and
effectiveness. Twoor three hundred ladics
and gentlemen were on the ice, all ¢ select
citizens.” 1 should say the majority of the
skaters, especially lady skaters, were Eng-
lish; a good lonest Glasga’ dialect I un-
doubtedly bheard in one of the fairy grot-
toes. A Welsh family was there to my
knowledge, for I hiad tho pleasure of using
the skates of one of the younger members.
French dialoge and Russian compliments
mingled everywhere. The Amcrican Min.
ister, and Mr. Schinyler, Secretary of Lega-
tion, I also noticed, and Miss Jewell, the
American Miuister’s eldest daughter, by
universal consent, was the prettiest skater
in tho rink. A gorgeously decorated arbor
half hidden amongst trees, was occupicd
by a band, which played choice operatic
and dance music. It was a sight to be
gazed upon, and £n exerciso to be taken
part in, for hours without fatigue. Grace-
ful as sawans, the ycung girls, arm in arm,
or hand in hand, in twos, threes, or, fours,
flit through the str:ams of light to the
strains of Verdi; or, with partuers of the
other sex, whitl and wheel to the music of
Strauss. All is motion, and the poetry of
motion. A thaw had set in in the morn.
ing, but the ico was in perfect order, swept
as it was perpetually by an army of liveried
attendants.”

Dean Stanley preached in the English
church on the Sunday afternoon, * the
Marriage in Cana of Galilee.”” Tho next
day ho read his sermon to the Grand Duch.
ess, who had not been able to attend.

At the ceremony of blessing tho waters
of the Neva on Sunday, the Czarawitz, the
Grand Dukes, and the English DPrinces
witnessed the spectacle from a pavilion at
the river's edge, and tho ladies from the
windows of the Winter I’alace.

The first feature in the proceedings con.
sists in the Emperor drinking some of the
water from a golden Lowl. He then pre.
gents the bowl filled with gold coius to the
Metropolitan.  Anunder priest then sprin.
kles the people. It was formerly the cus-
tom for people to descend to the river, and
dip their heads into the wator, but so
many were drowned that the practice was
discontinued by Imperial arder.

Previous to the actual ceremony of the
benediction, there was a service in the
Imperial Chapel of the Winter Palace, at
which the Metropolitans of Novgorod, 8t.
Petersburg, and Moscow ofliciated. The
Czar, the Imperial familv, and the foreign
Princes were present; and tho diplomatic
circle, the Ministers of State, and the
nobles and ofticers of the Russian army
and navy, to the number of about 2,000
filled the chapel and the saloon and corri.
dors of the Winter Palace. A despatch to
the Times, says:

« The xervice indoors lasted an hour,
and was solemn and splendid. The fine
singing and recitative of the Russian Rit.
ual, the rich robes of the dignitaries, the
pomp of silken embroidered banners, of
golden crosses and jeweled cufly, the long
curling hair and dignitied countenances of
tho Metropolitans and Bishops, of the
priests and choristers, made the ceclesias.
tical part of the ceremony very gorgeous
and jmpressive. To this was added the
magnificenco of a thousand uniforms. .

. The mass and color of the great proces
sfon as it descended the great staircaseand
traversed the corridors between lines of
soldiery presenting arms was magnificent.”

The clergy walked first, with the choir
of the Imperial Chapel, carrying candles
and censers, and singing verses:

ssAfter the Metropolitans and their cross.
bearers and attendants thers was a break
in tho line, and then followed tho Czar, the
Cezarevitch, tho Grand Duke, and all the
Court, every one walking bareheaded.—
Lastly came the flags of the regiments,
carried by soldiers, ‘The procession passed
out of the river entrance of the Palace,
across the quay to a pavilion built at the
edge of the frozen Neva, Theie the cioss
was dipped into the water whero the ice
bad boen broken, and the river received
the benediction of the Mectropolitan to the
thunder of the gunsof the fortresses of

St. Peter and 8t. Paul, Then followed a
service of siuging and chanting, and next

"the colors of the rogiments weie Llessed.
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The Czar, the Grand Duke, and others
kissed the hand of the Metropolitan, and
the procession returned to the Palace as it
came, the Prince of Wales and the Cesare-
vitch walking near the Czar. A space was
kept clear on the quay, but the crowd
pressed close, the women holding their
children up to the Emperor. His Majesty
paused before entering the Palace, bowing
and looking towards the surging, bare.

hieaded masses of hix people.”’
—— — & © G

THE TAME ELEPIIANT OF CEYLON.

From Baker's Eight Years' Wandaing in Ceylon,

The ¢ Cultivator," which was sufficiently
large to anchor any twenty of the small
native bullocks, looked a mere nothing
behind the gplendid elephant who worked
it, and it cut through the wiry roots of the
rank turf as a knifo peels an apple. It
was amusing to sec this same elephant
doing the work of three separate tcams
when the sced was in the ground. She
first drew a pair of heavy harrows; attach.
ed to these and following bLehind were a
pair light harrows, and behind these came
a roller. Thus the land had its first and
sccond horrowing at the same time with
the rolling.

This clephant was particularly sagacious;
and her farming work being completed,
she was employed in making a dam across
a stream. She wasa very large animal,
and it was beautiful to witness her won.
derful sagacity in carrying and arranging
the heavy timber required. The rough
tinnks of trees from the lately felled forest
were lying within fifty yards of the spot,
and the trunks required for the dam wero
about fifteen feet loug aund fourtcen to
eighteen inches in diameter. These sho
carried ¢n ker mouth, shifting her hold
along the log Lefore she raised it until she
had oltained the exact balance; then,
steadying it with her truuk, she carried
every log to the spot, aund laid them across
tho stream in parallel rows. These sho
herself arranged, under the direction of
her driver, with the reason apparently of a
human being.

The most extraordinary part of her per-
formance was the arranging of two im.
mense logs of red keenar (oneof the heav-
fest woods.) These were about ecighteen
feet long and two feet in diameter, and
they were intended to lie on cither bank of
tho stream, parallel to the Lrook and close
to the edge. Theso she placed with the
greatest care in their exact positions, unas.
sisted by any one.* She rolled them gent.
ly over with her head, then with one foot,
and keeping her trunk on the opposite side
of the log, she checked its way whenever
its own momentum would have carried it
iuto the stream. Although I thought the
work admirably done, she did not seem
quite satisfied, and shie presently got iuto
the stream, and gave one end of the log an
cxtra push with her head, which com.
pleted lier task, the two trecs lying exactly
parallcl to cach other, close to the edge of
either Lauk. i

*Directed of course Ly Lier driver,
——P & > G—

GENERAL GraxT's Tunxout.—The fuss
the papers make over the carriages and
outfits of the President {ll prepares one
for the quite ordinary fund Gen. Grant
keeps for his own use and that of his fam.
ily. The old stable of Buchannau's time
is now partly a counservatory and partly a
woodshed. Ncaily a quarter of a mile
away, on the new and yct uncultivated
part of the public grounds—outside tho
P’residential Garden—stands a low brick
cdifice, somewhat castellated, and this is
the presidential stable. A coach of mod-
ern style, trimmed wholly in black, except
the handles, with no ornament of any
kind but ¢ U. S. G.” on the pancls, is the
stato and family carriage of the Chief
Magistrate. It wounld not be a fashionable
coach for a New York sunob. It would
need bLut little change to turn it intoa
first class mourning carriage. A small
light driving wagon is the favoiite for the
President when he drives himself, To
this is hitched a small black mare of mar-
velous speed that came from tho State of
Maine. The carriage horscs aro beauties.
One of these is over sixteen hands bhigh.
Ile was picked up ina hack in this city,
where he attracted no attention. e cost
%400, e could not now bLe purchased at
any price. A fine sum would be paid for a
mate. A pair of bLlack ponies of great
gpecd and grit, driven to a low basket
wagon, with a rumble behind, is the favor-
ito team of Miss Nellioc Grant. The horse
of mark in the stalle is Cincinnatus, the
old war horse of the President. This ani.
mnalis a deep mahogany bay, slender and
of wonderful symmetry. His life work is
done. He is cighteen, a, cripple, and will
live in clover to tho end of his days. A
four year old colt of great sizo and speed
completes the horse outfit of Gen. Grant.

From Washington Correspondence Doston
Journal.
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—For years there have been reports of a
network of ruins on the coast of Istria
and at Kherso Island, locally known as
Castillieri. ‘These wero supposed to be
IRoman, bLut are now found to bo built on
quasi **Cyclopean foundations,” and to
be full of pre-historic weapons, stono
axes, etc., all polished. The lato Profes-
sor Kandler, of 'Trieste, a great local au-
thority, belicves theso remains to be Cel-
tic. Mr. Tomaso Luciani, of Albona, an
ardent student of antiquities, exhibited
fine specimens at the Congress at Bologna,
and first proved them to be pre-historic.
The fact is peculiarly interesting with ref-
erence to the speculations of Mr. Fergus-
son. Captain Burton is at present inves-
tigating the remains and working up the
pre-historic traditions of Istria. He has,
we understand, obtained interesting results,
which will shortly be communicated to the
Anthropological Socicty of London. An
cxamination of cleven days has cnabled
Captain Burton to make plans of tho sin-
gular edifices ho has found, which he de-
scribes as *‘the most ancient that ho has
yet seen.”” The foundations appear to be
more ancient than the ¢ cyclopean ’” struct-
ures of Mycenw.

e — > © C—— —

—A correspondent of tho Jackson (Miss.)
Netes tells how Gen. Jackson got his title
of Old Hickory. He says he got the story
from Capt. William Allen, a near neighbor
of the General, and who messed with him
during the Creck war. During the cam.
paign the scldiers were moving rapidly to
surpriso the Indians, and were without
tents. A cold March rin camo on,
mingled with sleet, which lasted for several
days. Gen. Jackson got a scvere cold, but
did not complain as he tried to sleep in a
muddy bLottom among his half-ivozen
soldiers. Capt. Allen and his brother John

cut down a stout hickory tree, peeled off
the bark, and made a covering for tho
General, who was with difticulty persuaded
to crawl into it. The mnext morning a
drunken citizen entered the camp, and
sceing tho tent kicked it over.  AsJackson
crawled from the ruins, the toper cried:—
« Hello, 014 Hickory! como eut of your
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bark, and jine us in a difuk.”
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