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MOUNTEBANK MINISTERS /

THE cry for war first raised in this paper has at last found
an echo in the hearts of the English people.

When the Press of London were shrieking out in the trem-
bling accents of fear for “ peace at any price,” we and we only
called for a policy that would preserve the national honour and
would save Britannia from disgrace. It has been inexpressibly
gratifying to us to find that we only anticipated the public
opinion of Great Britain. The recent debates in Parliament,
the talk of the town, the leaders of the converted “ dailies ” have
demonstrated clearly that England will go to war if her honour
demands the sacrifice. This is most satisfactory. One can
hold up one’s head again and feel no shame in bearing the name
of Briton. The old blood, the blood of Agincourt, Blenheim,
and Waterloo still flows in our veins, cheese has not quite en-
tered into our souls, as a nation we are gentlemen in spite of
those among us who sell hats and candles, and pork and calico,
and all is well—very well indeed. Heaven be praised that we
can say so!

As a people, we have returned to the paths of honour.
Patriotism is a word that has not yet lost its meaning, glory is
a sound that can still cause the quicker pulsation of our heart’s
blood. So much for the people, but what can we say for the
Ministers of the Crown, the trusted advisers of Her Majesty ?

Why, this.

If ever a body of men deserved impeachment, the body of
men now in office have merited the punishment. If ever a body
of men betrayed England, the body of men now in power are
traitors. The Gladstone Ministry is a disgrace to the country.
We write this sincerely and deliberately. We repeat, the
Gladstone Ministry is a disgrace to the country, and these are
our reasons for making such a sweeping announcement.

First, from the admissions of Lord Granville, there now re-
mains no doubt about Lord Clarendon’s knowledge of the
Franco-Prussian Secret Treaty. That knowledge had been
shared for years by Mr. Gladstone, and yet in the face of it
the amaments of England were reduced week by week and
month by month, until our strength had left us—in the position
of a fourth-rate power. Mr. Gladstone knew that at any
moment we might find ourselves called to take partin a war
against the most powerful nations on the earth, and he stole
from us our swords and robbed us of our fleet! He left us
unarmed, either to face ruin or accept disgrace! This he did

that he might gain praise for an economy which was as false in.

theory as it has proved itself disastrous in practice! This
he did that he might offer pleasant sinecures to his friends,
well-paid posts to his relations, and that he might keep a seat
on the Treasury Bench to himself !

Secondly, when the Secret Treaty was made known, we have
to accuse Mr. Gladstone of pursuing a course of conduct which
would have been more becoming in a degraded, grasping usurer
than in the First Minister of the Crown. Until pressed to the
point by a threatened vote of want of confidence (a calamity
too great for such a lover of office as Mr. Gladstone to bear),
the Premier refused to pledge England to keep her word, to
preserve her honour. This great and noble statesman, this
hero of expensive economy and unlimited jobs, actually wished
to place England in such a position that disgraceful humiliating
submission would be the only course left open to her! This
Adviser of the Crown would have allowed the country to be
insulted and wronged that he might enjoy office, and men with
souls like his, might sell their cheese and eggs and lard in
peace ! Mr. Gladstone had weakened our resources so greatly
that war was out of the question, and we cown/d only have
accepted dishonour. If France and Prussia had pressed their
claims we should have been too unprepared to fight, too weak
to remonstrate, too utterly contemptible to utter a threat or to
make a demand !

Thirdly, Mr. Gladstone has done his best to keep us in the
dark about our danger. He has shirked taking up the position

which he, as the representative of Great Britain, should have’

assumed ; he has actually (evidently fearful of losing his post
at the Treasury) descended to making statements treacherous
and false. Although at the present raoment our Forces were
never in greater disorder, he has declared from his place in the
House that they are all that could be desired. This he has
done, although every military man in England knows that his
facts are as false as his policy, that his words are as truthful
as his patriotism is great ! '

We trust that the English people will show their appreciation
of the blunder (we had almost written crime) of these unworthy
Ministers by driving them from power. They came into office
for an idea. Pandering to that love of destruction which is one
of the characteristics of the Briton, they promised the over-
throw of the Established Church in Ireland. That object has
been accomplished, and Ireland is not a whit more peacefu
than of old. Their policy has been to yield to the most de-
praved tastes of the least respectable of their supporters. The
more radical the idea the easier has been found the con-
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. version of Mr. Gladstone to its cause. It has been said of the

" right honourable gentleman, that * had he been a worse man he
would have been a better Minister ”— quite so, his forgiveness
to his cneniies has been 700 great, his desire to agrec with the
majority /o0 marked, his love of his ncighbour and his neigh-
bour’s goods /oo strong. He has proved himself a statesman
without a policy, a leader without a conscicnce, a patriot without
an atom of pride. He has changed his opinions as frequently
as his coat, and his last consideration has ever been the honour
of England, as his first thought has always fixed itself upon his
own tenantcy of the Treasury Bench.

The conduct of our Minister has its comic side. Lord Gran-
ville was guilty of a really diverting joke only the other evening.
Ilis Lordship actually complained that thc country did not
scem to repose any confidence in him and his colleagues ! Con-
fidence in men who had deceived the Nation into false security,
who, under the prctence that the political sky was clear, had
left us without the means of protccting ourselves from the fast
approaching tempest ! Confidence in men who, knowing of the
Sccret Treaty, had actually destroyed our Army and ruined our
Fleet! His Lordship actually grieved that we had lost our
confidence in men who had shown themselves to be helpless
fools or reckless knaves !

It would be as well that the mighty sneers of Disraeli, and
the contemptuous tone of the Liberal and Conservative Anti-
Gladstone Party should be translated into plain English. The
fact of the matter is this, England has lost all respect for the
present Cabinet. Go where you will (it matters not what is the
party of the speakers), and you will hear but one opinion—that
Gladstone and his crew are the very mountebanks of the Senate.
it is generally felt that in entrusting the fortunes of England
to his hands we have made the government of the country a job
worthy of Barnum, but worthy of no one else.

It is time that the Nation should speak out, and plainly too.
We can pardon a job here and a job there, we can pass over a
mistake ip this matter, or a fault in that, but the policy of an
English Ministry must be straightforward, gentlemanly, above
rcproach. Ina word, to rule this great Nation we require the
services of patriots, not of office seekers, We want the noble
daring of the lion, not the sly cunning of the fox. Mr. Gladstone
has deceived the Nation. For our own sakes, we trust that the
price of his tenancy of office may not be found to lie in England’s
disgrace, and her children’s dishonour !

THE LITTLE FRENCH PRINCE AND HIS
CRITICS.

PERHAPS nothing in the sad history of the last few weeks
has pained and shamed all Englishmen who can lay any claim
to a possession of the feelings of Christians and gentlemen,
than the dastardly abuse certain organs of the English press
have not scrupled to heap upon the French Emperor, and all
that in any way has concerned him since the commencement
of the present war, Not satisfied with recklessly flinging at him
that sort of insult which appears to be the common property of
anonymous press writers, where political or international ques-
tions are involved, some of the English newspapers have not
hesitated to descend to the very lowest depths of malignant
scurrility. 'We write strongly because we feel strongly. Indeed,
we can with difficulty find words to convey the disgust with
which we read certain comments on the little episode in the
capture of Saarbriicken, that must have touched the hearts of
every generous spirit through the length and breadth of this
country. We are referring to the conduct of the Young Im-
perial Prince. Itis not our purpose to recapitulate here the
circumstances. They are known over the world, and will form
part of the history of youthful heroism. Let us, however, quote
the Standard, for it spoke on this occasion, as it has latterly in
the course of this struggle, honestly, and to the purpose.

m—

“ One can undcrstand the fecling of half intcrest, half anxiety,
with which a parent watches his son backing a colt, or taking
a fence for the first time, and the keen dclight with which he
recognises that the little fellow has plenty of pluck; but it was
a far braver and sterner ordeal with which the Prince Imperial
was confronted last Tuesday, and it was a State ncccssity, far
more than a father’s speculation upon the courage of his child,
which imposcd so severe a test. A Napolcon must be a soldier,
and the baptism of war is a sacrament which the French nation
regards with pcculiar devotion. Henccforth he is born into
the army, in a scnse far beyond what is signified in the induing
of coat and epaulettes, sword and shako, and the formal parades
of the Tuilerics. When we are told that ¢ many soldicrs wept
at seeing him so calm,” we perceive that the incident may have
its theatrical side to English eyes; but to Frenchmen it is an
episode not casily forgotten, and it may be that in after ycars
the memory of the baptism of fire at Saarbriick will scrve the
Prince better than all the traditions of his house.”

It would surely be thought that no one could dwecll on this
Saarbriick picture unmoved. Onc would surcly, for a moment,
cven thougg he were filled with hatred for Napoleonism, forget
the ruler and think only of the man while dwelling on the
agony it must have becn for the poor father to sce his one
dearly-beloved child undergoing this deadly ordeal. Whatever
may be the faults of Napoleon the Third, no one has cver yet
questioned his intense affection for his little son. However
legitimists may have sneered at the future of the Prince Impe-
rial, not one of them has ever yet cast a reproach on the known
sweetness of his disposition, and the wonderful intclligence
with which it is so happily allied. When any man with proper
feelings refleccts on the incident of Saarbriick, displaying as it
does so boldly and so painfully the hidden anxiety of the father,
and the perfect answering courage of the child, he can but look
on and admire. It would seem scarcely possible for a generous
Englishman to do anything else. Unfortunately, there are
Englishmen whose hearts’ hatred of Imperialism seems to have
turned to the very ugliest and hardest stone. To give an in-
stance. We will venture to affirm that this paragraph which,
we regret to say, we have cut from the pages of the Pal/ Alall
Gaczetfe, sickened and disgusted nine out of every ten people
who chanced to read it :—

“ One might have supposed, however, that the boy prince,
who had never seen fighting before, would have felt some emo-
tion ; but we are told by his father that he was not in the least
moved (rullcinent iinpressionné). 1f France were practically,
as well as theoretically, an hereditary monarchy, there would
be something alarming in this precocious insensibility to war
and bloodshed. As it is it may not much matter, We may
hope, moreover, that the paternal account is somewhat exagge-
rated, and that the poor child felt more than he showed.”

Let us compare the above for a moment with what we should
have said could we have boasted of the presence of a young
Royal Prince—say at the Alma, and of a young Prince behaving
with equal bravery. Why, we should have shouted pzeans over
the event ; and well we might have done so !

The extract from the Pall Mall Gazctte is lamentably only a
specimen of much the same sort of thing we have noted Jse-
where. We may, ?erhaps, be excused for expressing surprise at
the appearance of such a paragraph in the pages of the J’a//
Mall Gazelte at all, seeing that that journal is admirably con-
ducted as a rule, and, on several occasions latterly, has done
good service to the cause of justice and truth. We can only
conjecture that even the most careful of Editors, in times of
pressure and excitement, is apt to overlook grave blots in the
copy of his correspondents.

Our readers may perhaps think we have dwelt too forcibly on
this little matter. We think not. It is one of these significant
straws indicating very significantly the direction of a particular
wind. The Emperor of the French has been shamefully abused
by many influential organs of the British press, from the Zimes
downwards, and this sort of anziuus is the traitorous stuff that
will, sooner or later, bring us into a bloody conflict with him.
He has been our best ally ; and only the other day has given
the most cordial proof of his sincerity and friendship. It is the
fashion, we know, to cry up the Prussians, and howl down the
French ; but for what reason beyond that German infidelity and
stolidity are more agreeable to British blundering than are
French catholicism and wit, we do not know.

At all events, whatever be our sympathies, or on whatever
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basis they rest, we are Lingliscmen, and we boast to be, if we
are not, just and gencrous. The attack on the brave little |
French Prince is a scandal.  Let us bury and forget it. |

“PEACE AND PFPLENTY!”

‘Too long in soft and wanton slumber lapped

Upon thy purple cushion’s billowy swell,

Lulled by the choral sounds of sweetest music,

Il ast thou, my country, drcamed. Most soothing songs
I'hy slaves do sing thec—most alluring tones

Of flattery—great swelling words of praise,

Writ by the servile pocts to pleasc the ear,

That would be lulled by sweet forgetfulness.

First, to a lofty strain they tunc their harps,

And sing of the great days, when in this land
Heroes and warriors dwelt, holding their lives

As less than honour. ¢ But, these times are flown.”
‘They sing—*' With murderous wcapons now no more
Do men compete in bloody barbarous strife ;

Thcir swords are beat to pruning hooks—their shields
To ploughshares— and the nations, hand in hand,
United by one universal tie—

Self interest—with tuneful measure sweep,
Harmonious with the circling of all Time,

In the millennial dawn of Peace and Love.”

Thus, thus they sing—O God ! and England listens
As though well-pleased—her mighty limbs outspread
Upon her couch of plenty—her great eycs,

Half closed in drowsiness, see not the truth ;

See not the vine whose rankly spreading boughs
Have need of pruning ; sec not all the land
Which, rioting in wasteful gaudy wealth,

Yet bears unseen the greatest mortal sorc

Of all the nations, poverty and crime

Incredible, beneath her purple robe ;

See not the stagnant waters, sad and dark,

Where never stirs a breeze ; but where foul slime
Accumulates, until, to rescue it

From sheer abominaticn, it must needs

An angel should come down to trouble it,

Even were it a war-angel. But those eyes

Which erst so clearly looked on earth and sun,
Now seem o’ershadowed—-do not read aright

These portents, and not even in the masks

Which hide their faces who do minister.

Yet, yet she may arise ; her clarion voice

May raise the battle cry, until the hills

Re-echo with the sound. The jackalls now,

And wolves and tigers fight around our lion,

Who lieth calm and careless. But, at last,

She may awake, and teach that snarling herd

That England, though she sleepeth, is not dead.

A MUSICAL MISSIONARY.

THE war fever has even seized upon the popular composer of
the ever-charming ballad, “ Clochette.” Mr. James Molloy’s
latest work is a military song, the refrain of which runs thus :—

“ Marching along, fifty score strong,
Great-hearted gentlemen singing this song.”

While we praise the music, which is clever and inspiriting to
a degree, we must take a slight exception to the words. After
all, “ fifty score strong” only implies an army of a thousand
men ; and this, even supposing the “brave-hearted gentlemen
singing the song” keep in tune and time, is scarcely sufficient
to secure England’s position as a great military Power. Per-
haps, however, we have not taken Mr. Molloy’s meaning, and
the allusion to “fifty score strong ” is a neat hint to Mr. Card-
well to increasc the establishment of regiments of the line
stationed at home from the recently-fixed number of soo to the
1,000, so neatly alluded to in the verse. If this is Mr. Molloy’s
intention, not only will “brave-hearted gentlemen” sing the
song, but the whole nation will join in the chorus.

TOMAIIAWK.

| had to go to the mountain.

A GoobD MEDIUM FOR ADVERTISING.—Your wife, when
you have previously cautioned her to hold her tongue.
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WHEN the mountain would not come to Mahomed, Mahomed
They manage, however, these
mattcers differently in the ninetecenth century than they did of
yorc. Aftcr a recent visit by the Princess Louise to the Dordé
(sallery, the Qucen sent her commands that the collection
should be scnt to Windsor Castle for Her Majesty’s inspection.
The order was immediately obeyed, and it is stated that onc of
the pictures has been since purchased for the Royal collection.
But surcly the transportation of a whole exhibition of works of
art from Bond strect into Berkshire was putting to a somewhat
scvere test the loyalty and obedience of the proprictors of the
collection. We believe that the Doré Gallery is not quite so
cxtensive as the Royal Academy, but picturcs, especially, M.
Doré’s pictures, possess a value, and it is scarcely on them that
their precious lives should be committed to the care of railway
porters and luggage.  Of course, the Queen’s patronage of high
art should be appreciated, but at the samc timg, it would add
tenfold to its value were it a little more considerately bestowed.
However, we trust M. Doré’s valuable picturcs are as well as
they can be expected to be under the circumstances.

TIHE PERILS OF PATRONA

HE WOULD BE AN AUTHOR.

IT is announced that the Earl of Crawford is about to publish
a volume, entitled ¢‘ (Ecumenicity in Relation to the Church of
England.” This, no doubt, his Lordship intends to make its
mark as a valuable addition to current literature, and perhaps
it may ; but before the work is published, and solely with the
charitable object of, perhaps, preventing it being even printed,
we would offer a couple of remarks concerning the promised
work. The first of them is, that we have never heard of the
Earl of Crawford as an author, ner, indeed, as anything else,
and we would, with all deference to his Lordship, express a
doubt whether the public at large will care for his opinions -on
the subject he threatens to write upon. The second is, that
‘“ Ecumenicity in Relation to the Church of England ” is, on the
face of it, a snare and delusion, for who ever for a moment
suggests that (Ecumenicity has either directly or indirectly any-
thing to do with the Established Church. If the Earl of Craw-
ford must be an author, we suppose he must, but let him choose
some other line than “ A Dissertation on Potatoe Growing in
the Eighteenth Centuries,” or, ‘“ An Address to the Landed
Proprietors of England on the Advisability of Reducing Ser-
vants’ Wages by so per Cent.,” is more the sort of work that
would just now command a sale. While there is yet time we
hope Lord Crawford will take the hint and leave (Ecumenicity
alone.

A GRUMBLE FOR GRUMBLING SAKE.

WERE it not for the war news, there would be just now
literally “ nothing in the papers.” In fact, town in a few days
will be at its dullest. The operas are closed, and the great stars
have, with apower of foresight which the members of the Stock
Exchange must have envied them, flown away across the
Atlantic to fulfil their American engagements. The theatres,
too, are blinking with benefits, and are gradually going out,
Even Mr. Woodin has had his farewell benefit, and the hearings
of causes celebres are indefinitely postponed till the Winter term.
The very war news, too, on which Londcners depend for their
daily food, is meagre and unsatisfactory in a degree. News in
its proper sense there has been little enough, to begin with, but
this has been so shorn and distorted in its passage to this coun-
try, that any person of moderate intelligence and imagination
could act as Special Correspondent at the Seat of War toa Lon-
don paper, without teaving his second-floor back at Peckham,
except to post his MS. in time for the morning issue. In fact,
we are beginning to question whether such a thing as the ex-
citement of war exists. Perhaps it is that the weather has been
hot, and we are disgusted at being obliged to stop in town; but
we are inclined to see nothing in anything just at present, not
even in the fifteenth edition of the £c/o. Why will not the
French and Prussian fleets come up the river and fight it out at
Gravesend ? Surely the Directors of the Tilbury Railway pos-
sess influence enough to organise some such arrangement, and
how wecll would it not pay:.

.
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. of State and his subordinates. Indeed, it is time that the
VOL. V1., prics 8s, of quarrellings and bickerings at the War Office became a proverb.
Tr H E r oM A HAWK ’ MR. LOWE, in returning thanks for the ladies at the Mansion
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THE WEZELK.

A WAR-OFFICE advertisement announces that “tenders” are
wanted both for carts with springs, and carts wi:tkosut springs,
We would advise ‘“tenders” to offer themselves for the former
conveyances only.

IT is doubtful, says a contemporary, whether the Cologne
Musical Festival will be held this month. Without knowing
much about the matter, we are inclined to agree in thinking it
very doubtful.

IT is untrue that the Earl of Ducie has joined the commiittee
of management of the Royal Agricultural College in order that,
in case a difficulty should arise, his lordship’s brother members
of the Board may be able to say, “ Ducie take it.”

IT would seem probable that the “ Marseillaise ” will once
more be proscribed in France. This time not by the authorities
alone, but collectively, by the national will. And it cannot be
wondered at. The most patriotic nation in the world must tire
of an air when they have heard it shricked incessantly out of
time and tune by thirty-six millions of people in three weeks.

IT is stated that a discovery has been made in the vaults of
the Bank of Bengal of a million of money, deposited there
thirteen years ago by the Nawab Nazim, and overlooked. The
oversight is magnificently eastern, of course, but a little un-
businesslike. What a capital Limited Liability Company His
Highness might be made of. We wonder the idea has not
occurred to directors out of work.

As it seems to be decided that the establishment of the army
of this country is to be in no way affected by the political posi-
tion, we can only conclude that the Council of War, stated to
have been recently held in Pall Mall, meant nothing ; in fact,
that the term was only applicable to the ordinary conduct of a
discussion held on any subject whatever between the Secretary

House dinner, did his best to clear away the gloomy effect
which Mr. Gladstone’s excellent speech had created. He com-
menced by a jocose allusion to Lord Hartington as the only
unmarried member, and ended by quoting French and German
poetry @ loccasion. It would not appear, however, that the
right honourable gentleman was successful in his well-inten-
tioned design, for the report states that the company separated
directly he sat down. We fear Mr. Lowe is but a feeble satirist,
and from an after-dinner point of view, not much of a poet ; but
his speech sufficed to clear the hall.

A LIT7LE DISCOURAGING.

IT is a tradition that all theatrical undertakings must, sooner
or later, ruin somebody ; but Colonial speculations seem to be
promising, even below the common average. The following
paragraph, which appeared in Pudlic Opinion of last week is a
gloomy confirmation of the fact :—

‘ There are some theatrical disappointments in India. Miss
Wiseman, who went with a theatrical company by Kurachee to
the Punjaub, has met with little support ; and Mr. Carson, who
went round i)y Madras on his way to California, was shut out
from every public building in the City.”

We do not remember to have heard either of Miss Wiseman
or Mr. Carson before, but we offer them both, nevertheless, our
warmest sympathy. Of course Miss Wiseman knew what she
was about when she proposed to introduce Haymarket comedies
and Adelphi dramas amongst the natives of the North Western
Provinces ; and Mr. Carson must have had some knowledge of
Madras, as a centre of civilisation in urgent need of a dramatic
establishment, when, seeing that Madras and California are on
the opposite sides of the globe, he took the former in his wa
on his road to the latter. If such undertakings as these fail,
who can hope to succeed? But Miss Wiseman and Mr. Carson
must be clever managers to have undertaken so vast a specula-
tion. We would advise them not to waste their talents ; but
failing its having already been secured by Mr. Falconer,—as
report states it to be—to engage Her Majesty’s Theatre, and
thus inaugurate an enterprise to which starting an Italian Opera
in the mountains of the moon would, from a financial point of
view, be mere child’s play.

PITY 4 POOR PUBLISHER,

MR. JOHN MURRAY, the publisher of Albermarle street, is
a bold man indeed. Were it not that all other feelings seem
in him to be subservient to a devoted loyalty to the Crown, we
should stigmatise him as the embodiment of all that is rash,
It is announced that he is preparing, by the command of the
%ueen, an illustrated volume on the subject of the Albert
emorial. Of what the leading features of the work will
consist, we have not yet learnt. It would seem at first sight
that the various stages of the progress of the Memorial would
be anything but likely subjects for a picture book. We suppose,
perhaps, that “ The ground before the Memorial was thought
of,” * Hoisting the first scaffolding pole,” ¢ Horrible accident
to 2 man with a wheelbarrow,” *Putting up the palings,”
¢ Payinfl the workmen on Saturday afternoon,” will suffice for
pegs to hang sketches on. The grave point at issue, however,
18, at whose risk the mew volume is to be issued. With the
fate of previous royal books in our mind, we tremble for the
ket of the bold man who has entered into_the speculation.
ven now, booksellers present to our view beautifully illus-
trated volumes of past Royal Marriages originally published
at we know not how many guineas, but now to be bought for
about 3s. 6d. “uncut.” If we dared offer a hint to Royalty, it
would be to suggest that the Albert Memorial is sufficiently big,
and occupies a sufficiently tiromment position in the metropolis
to tell its own tale; and that neither in its own interests or
any one else’s is the publication of the volume just now an-

nounced either necessary or desirable.
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A

HISTORY FOR ASTLEY'S!

IT is with great pleasure that we publish the following drama,
written by the Emperor Napoleon in anticipation of the re-
opening of Astley’s Amphitheatre. His Majesty has been en-
couraged to attempt the task by finding that he has acquired a
“flow of words” similar to that possessed by the late Mr,
Gomershall. Our readers will have noticed that His Majesty’s
proclamations to the Army, &c., have been redolent of Fitz ball
and blue fire :—

The BVattle of Jaarbruck!
OR,
TI/IE BABY-WARRIOR OF TIIE IMPERIAL NUKRSERY.
A HISTORICAL HIPPODRAMA,
BY
LOUIS NAPOLEON,
AUTHOR OF ‘‘ THE LIFE OF C.¥£3AR,” ‘* THE COUP D'RTAT,” ETC.
IN THREE ACTS.

Lroduced under the immediale superintendence of the Author
and his Infant Son.

ACT I.

SCENE.—The Courdyard of the Tuilerics, with Balcony of the
P’alace. SOLDIERS carousing., Several TROOPERS (on
piedald Aorses) cross and recross the stage.

CHORUS OF SOLDIERS (raiséng lo their Lips tin goblels foam-
ing over with cotton-wool).
All the Rhine,
With its wine,
Shall be mine !

OFFICER IN VAGUE UNIFORM (Zenor).—

The silv’ry Rhine ! the silv’ry Rhine !
How dearly loved its banks !

I cry and sigh, and moan and whine,
And offer up my thanks ;

For the battle cry is raised, my boys,

And soon you'll all be praised, my boys.

The silv’ry Rhine ! the silv'’ry Rhine |

1 cry and sigh, and moan and whine !

CHORUS OF MAIDENS OF FORTY.—

He cries and sighs and moans—a whine !

OFFICER IN VAGUE UNIFORM.—

I cry and sigh and moan and whine !

ALL.—The silv'ry Rhine ! the silv'ry Rhine !

(At the end of the song MARSHAL LEB(EUF and JOHN
SMITH~—Special Correspondent of the ‘‘ Pedlington
Merciery "—enter R.)

LEBEUF.—No, Mounseer, if you come to the fronf¢ with us
you must not mind a hasty meal, a draughty tent, and an occa-
sional bullet in your abdomen.

SMITH.— No, old boy, I shall not be afrontea /

(74e SOLDIERS /laugh, and SMITH and LEBEUF re-
tire up.)

OFFICER IN VAGUE UNIFORM.—Come, my lads, it's a sad
heart that never rejoices—what say ye to a dance?

ALL.—A dance, a dance!

(Ballet of VIVANDIERES with magic bouguets. At the
end of the dance LEBEUF and SMITH come down.)

LEBEUF.—Well, Mounseer, are you still decided upon
accompanying our bayonets to the Frontiers? Mind the
Prussian is no greenhorn—he is not to be trifled with.

SMITH.—G7reerr horn—I hope to see the Prussian-6/ue /

(Al laugh.)

OFFICERS IN VAGUE UNIFORM, — See, here comes the
Emperor!

ALL.~ Veeve Lomperaw !

(7he EMPEROR appears at the window, L. All cheer.
SMITH “ hurrays grotesquely. Al laugh.)

Tue EMPEROR (when the laugh is over.)—Soldiers of France!
(Cheers.) This war will be a long and serious one. The
Prussians (groans) are fine soldiers, but we are finer. (Cheers.)
We take our Eagles to the Rhine. (Ckeers.) The Rhine!
the resting place of our grandfathers’ bones. (Cheers.) As for
you, Mounseer Smith, you are the representative of a great
nation. With British sympathy French glory will never lack

the aid of English steel. (Great cheering.) Soldiers of France
I greet ye. Oh Rhine /
(Immense cheering. The EMPEROR bows and retires.
;‘ke )Vlwmmzm-:s execule a dance, waving French
ags.

CHORUS OF SOLDIERS :—
Yes the Rhine
With its wine
Shall be mine.

OFFICER IN VAGUE UNIFORM.— [eeve Lomperaw /

ALL (entAusiastically).— 'eeve I.o»z”aw /

(7he EMPEROR appears on the balcony, L., leaning on
the PRINCE IMPERIAL. Jmmense cheersmg. SMITH
puls up a comic umbrella, the TROOPS form a group
with the VIVANDIERES, and LEBEUF waves Aés sword.
Blue fire and Tableau.

ACT 1L

SCENE.—7#he Private Cabinet of COUNT BISMARCK. Maps
han ;:g to the walls. Doors R. and L. C. a table covered
wiffx reaties. BiSMARCK and KING WILLIAM discovered
seated, The KING speaks with a strong German accent.

KiN¢ WIiILLIAM.—~That frog-eating Frenchman—he would
not accept Belgium ?

BisMARCK.—He would not, your Majesty. He declared that
England was his firm friend—that he would not betray his old
allies of Alma, Inkermann, and Sebastopol.

KING WILLIAM.—Bah! What old John Bull! What ab-

He would not fight to save his own mother-in-law.

BISMARCK.—Quite so, Sire! (Aside)—Fight for his own
mother-in-law ! Of course not. He’s not such a fool !

KING WILLIAM.—Push on the war, Bismarck. I insulted
Beneditti, the representative of France, at Ems, and now my
soldiers must beat France herself at Saarbriick. Exst L.

BISMARCK (looking after the King).—Insulted France at
Ems! Ah, you'd better mind your P’s and Q’s! (rimgs a bell
on the table.) Yes, your Majesty—you bully me as if you were
a St. Pancras Guardian !

(Enter a GORGEOUS FLUNKEY, R.)

GORGEOUS FLUNKEY.—'Is H'excellensy rung, I think ?

BISMARCK.—I did. Send up the prisoner waiting downstairs
in the hall. I mean the English journalist.

GORGEOUS FLUNKEY.—'Is H’excellency’s h'’orders shall be
attended to. Exit R,

BiSMARCK.—How will this war end? Ah, how different am
I now, as Premier of Prussia—the favourite of the King—the
all-powerful inscrutable Bismarck. I how different am
I now to what I used to be when I was a child—an infant lisp-
ing at my mother’s knee !

BALLAD,
First Verse.

The moon is shining brightly, dear,
The water trickles down the lea,
The stars I'm watching nightly, dear,
I'm lisping at my mother’s knee !
I'm lisping, lisping, lisping at my mother’s knee,
I"m lisping, lisping, lisping at my mother’s kne-e-e-¢ !

surdity !

Second Verse.

The sun is shining gaily, dear,
The maiden dances o'er the lea ;
The rain I'm feeling daily, dear—- 4
I'm lisping at my mother’s knee !
I'm lisping, lisping, lisping at my mother’s knee,
I’'m lisping, lisping, lisping at my mother’s kne-¢-¢-¢ !
Ah, well-a-day, I must not allow these sad thouﬁhts to oppress
me. Prussia is in my hands, and I must do my duty.

(Enter SMITH—Ae carries an umbrella.)

BISMARCK.—So0, sirrah !

SMITH.—I can’t sow ; I haven’t a seedZe-gun !

BISMARCK.—Ah, you laugh at me !
. Shi(ll‘rn.i—Do I? You know best whether there is anything to

augh at

lgxsuAch.-You were found taking a sketch of the fortress at
Coblenz. Do you know that your doom is death ?

SMITH.—You be doomed /

BISMARCK.—Your levity will not save you from instant death.
Your execution will take place here—in my house.
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SMITH.—Well, if you can’t help having an execution in your
house, | may as well be the man in possession !

KING WILLIAM (withount).—Bismarck, Bismarck, come here ;
I want you !

BISMARCK (aside)—The King’s voice! I mustgo. Idon’t
like leaving this Englishman with the project of the Secret
Treaty between DIrussia and France, but what can I do
(Aloud)—Stir a step, sirrah, and you're a dead man ! Coming,
your Majesty. Iixit,

SMITH (looking at the Treatics on the table)—Well, ¢4isis an
exccllent o;}'portunity of pickin up a little information for the
Pedlington Mercury. Hullo, what’s this—a project for a treaty
between Prussia and France! Belgium to be ceded to France !
By jingo, this is a discovery (puis it in his pocket). 1 will send
it to the Zzmes.  Re-cnter BISMARCK and E XECUTIONERS, L.

BisMARCK.—There is your prisoner—do your duty.

(EXECUTIONERS approach SMITH, ke Faocks them dozvon
with his umbrella. BISMARCK draavs lis sword and
SMITH Anocks him down. SMUTH strikes an atlitude.
The BAND plays “ Rule Britannia.” Blue-fire and

tableas).
ACT III1.

SCENE.—The Fortress of Saarbriick, with open country beyond.
As the curtain rises cheers are heard. Tie FRENCH storm
the Fortress and retire. Grand cavalry eugagement belween
six PRUSSIANS, on Jorseback, with wooden spears, and three
FRENCHMEN, on Ahorseback with swords and shields. The
PRUSSIANS are defeated. Advance of the whole F RENCH
ARMY (eighteen strong), and laking of Saarbriick. Grand
discharge of musketry, and arrival of the EMPEROR on
Aorseback, and the PRINCE IMPERIAL on a pony.

THE EMPEROR.—Frenchmen, you have gained a great battle !
(His MAJESTY’S Aorse sniffs about the stage as sf in search of
the CIRCUS CLOWN, with whom he may possibly wish to take a
Jriendly glass of wine). Frenchmen, you have won a great
victory | (Cheers). My son helped you to win it ! (Cheers).
Yes, my son, over whom you wept when he did mot get shot.
(The horse careers). Wo-hoe! Yes, soldiers, France is proud
of you! (Cheers). ]

(Enter SMITH leading in BISMARCK #s¢e chatns, R.)
SMITH (3 /a GRIMALDI1).—See what I’'ve got ! (AU laugh.)
THE EMPEROR.—Your services deserve a reward, Mounseer

Smith. Allow me! (Hi1S MAJESTY snvests SMITH with the

Lepion A Honneur. Great cheering.) And now, if our friends

in front will only applaud, no happier party will sit down to

supper than the—
HE PRINCE IMPERIAL—Baby-Warrior of the Imperial

Nursery !

THE EMPEROR.—Or the Battle of Saarbriick!

(THE EMPEROR and his SON Zake off their cocked hats, the
TROOPS chkeer, the OFFICER IN A VAGUE UNIFORM waves &
large French flag over the fortress, the BAND plays “ The Mar-
seillaise,” blue and red five. Tableaw and CURTAIN.)

THE END.

THE ROUNDABOUT RAMBLES.

[CONTINUED BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.]
SOMEWHERE ON THE COAST, Augwst 7, 1870,

You must have been anxious to hear what occurred after the
shell, ready to burst, fell throuih the skylight, and was discovered
by me, to my horror, in the Chief’s soup plate ! 1 will tell you.
'I?<'> begin with-—at first, no entreaty would induce him to relin-
quish it, and all I could get from him was, that he wanted to try
it with pickles. Spagmore appeared, however, and then by a
joint promise on our part to let him have a quart pot full of gun-
powder, morning and evening, for a month, he relinquished it—
still hissing awfully, and evidently on the eve of explosion. To
get rid of it was our only thought. At first we tried the cabin
window ; but I daresay you are aware that for some reason or
other cabin windows are the size of oranges, and open with a
corkscrew. We could not get the shell through it, or anytling
like. Our next idea was to knock at the door of my Aunt’s
cabin, and say (in fun) that we had got a little surprise for her,
then thrust the shell in, and beg her to pour a jug of water over
it. She, however, said she knew we were up to something un-
gentiemanly, and we were obliged to hit on another plan. One
suggestion of S ore’s was to put it up for a raffle, and force
the crew to throw for it at once. This fell through because we

[ERS R g —

had no dice. Another was to get the scientific gentleman to
lecture on combustion, and to introduce the shell into his ox-
[;_eriments, and then hold him responsible for consequences.

his did not seem half a bad way of gctting out of it ; but he
refusced to get out of bed and lecture at once on the cuddy table
as he was, so this fell through as well. Finally, cxpecting the
shell could not go on much longer without bursting, we hurricd
upstairs with it, and were about to throw it over, when Spagmorc

said it would be capital fun to run to the cook’s quarters and put

it into the soup. We did this, but it failed to put the shell out,
though as a practical joke on the cook it was capital, for we had
hardly dropped it into the kettle with a sally about “full flavour-
ing,” when it exploded, and blew the yacht to atoms. The shock
was terrific. 1 was shot some hundreds of yards into the air, and
on my way down met Spagmore, who said it was a pity we had
not brought the chessmen with us, as we might have had some-
thing to amusc ourselves with till we came down. 1 saw all the
crew at various altitudes, the Chief, who had gone to bed in
the powder magazine, being very much the highest. We, how-
ever, all came down at last, a little shaken, into the water, and
were quickly picked up by the French gunboat. As we were
being handed on board, black and dripping. l.ord Bolchester
remarked that we knew nothing of yachting, and my Aunt
assured us if she had only known half the incomveniences to
which she was destined to be subjected before she started, she
would either have stayed at home, or at least come in a fur
cloak. The scientific gentleman scemed very much annoyed at
the yacht having blown up without his having sufficient warning,
as he was conducting a very delicate experiment at the moment,
and his hand was so shaken that he was compelled to abandon
it. The Chief alone seemed satisfied with the finale, and has
bothered me ever since to let him go to Woolwich. As to the
Mate, he merely observed that ‘it was like his luck,” and that
‘“ he ought to have knowed our larking would lead to a bit of
a scrimmage,” and stayed on shore. Thus were we all hauled
on board the French gunboat. Spagmore had to apologise for
us. Here I resume my notes on the spot.

ON BoARD H. I. M.’s GUNROAT * BOUCHON,” Auxg. 6, 1870.
Captain very angry, and says we are Germans. The Chief
has sung him a Pokyar ballad to convince him we are English.
He is satisfied and wants to know what the refrain—
“ Gollorwishy tibbity chicciluriky baganay ioorroopippitly ho”
means. We have said it is short for * Three Chcers for
Napoleon the Third.” He seems very pleased, and wants to
learn the’language a.t once.
We have offered to leave my aunt on board to teach him for
the rest of his life. She is to have £5 a week, payable three
years in advance, in a round sum to »s. The captain has

courteously delined this arrangement.
* * L *

® *

We have had a long talk with him about our future plans, At
length we have decided upon forming a Foreign Legion to assist
the French. We are to be landed, if possible, at Boulogne,and he
has already supplied us with several revolvers, rifles, and old
uniforms. Lord Bolchester has again protested against being
dragged, as he exﬁresses it, into some new catastrophe, but we
have assured him he shall have the management of the band,
and not be obliged to fight, unless we call out the reserves.
The Chief will, of course, take the command, and I must own
I think this will be his proper place. Descended from a long
line of warlike kings, whose first and last breath hasusually been
drawn upon the field of battle, he will at least feel at home at
the head of troops. I look forward to our arrival on French
soil with the keenest interest. Ha, here we are !

BOULOGNE, Angust 7, 1870.

Landed at last, after considerable trouble. The Chief was
extremely excited in the custom house, and, when asked for his
passport, forced himself with a wild whoop through the little
pigeon hole behind which the French official, who was making
the ordinary inquiries, was situated. A deadly scuffle ensued
inside, and lasted for some minutes, at the close of which the Chief
was brought round by a back door, struggling violently in the
hands of fifty soldiers of the Line. We, of course, interfered ;
but, as he had torn the moustache from the face of the Ciéf &
bureanu, hammered an inkstand into the head of an assistant
clerk, swallowed somebody else’s Foreign Office passport, and
broken every Fane of glass in nine windows, our explanations
were but coldly received. More in my next.
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ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE CAPS, Etc.,
CRUTGCHRS ARTAIBFP{%‘IHXAI}‘ fglém' AND RMS
AND BEVERY DBSORIPTION OF 8 no'x‘oﬁ. &mﬁh)ﬁm. ’

MANUFRACTURRD

ARNOLD & SONS, 35 & 36 WEST

———

MACASSARINE,

KALYDOR, ODONTG,
TOILET VINEGAR inp EAU DE COLOONE,
ONE SNILLING EACH,

PERFUMAR TO THE QUREN
98, Lombard-street, & 1575, New Bond-street, London,

EREIDENBACH S

wWO00D VIOLET 2/

GLENFIELD STAROH,

1S THE ONLY KIND USED IN HER

MAJESTY'S LAUNDRY,
— P o
Those ladies who have not yet used the Glenfield
Starch, are zespectfully solicited to give it a trial,
and carefully tollow out the directions printed on
every package. It is rather more d to make
than other Starches, but when thisis overcome, they
will say like the Queen’s Laundress, that & Is
ncat Starch they ever used.

PURB AERATED
5§ WATERS. §
538 ' s 3
s &2 3

11} iil
55 2 3
223 144
K- E-K
FOR GOUT—The last-named is a splendid remedy.

:VIEFRY CORK is BRANDED *“R, ELLIS and
SON. RUTHIN ;" and evcry Label bears their Trade
Mark, without which none is genuine. Sold by Che-
mists, Hotcl-tee‘)ers, Confectioncrs, and Wholesale
only from R, ELLIS and SONS, Ruthin, Nth,Wales.
—T1.ondon Agents—\. BEST and SONS, Heuzletta
street, Cavendish square.

TO DYSPEPTIOS.
Y reason of the great benefit

detived from the use of TWINBERROW'S
DANDELION, CAMOMILY, and RHUBARB
PILLLS, the MOST DIFFIDENT have testificd to their
great value, and Mezdical Mcn of the higthest standing
recosnmend their use in cases of Indigestion and
I iver Complaints. Sold by all Chemists, in boxes at
Is. Id., 2s. od., 4s. 6d., Ils., and 21s. Prcpared
only by TWINBERROW and SON, Chemists to the

. fuod wall dressed away from home,

Qucen, 80 Wigmore street, London, W,

SMITHFIELD, LONDON.

——— s —

PREPARED by

P et gy

DIGESTION PROMOTED BY PEPSINE.

MORSON, and Recommended by the

MEDICAL PROFESSION.
Sold in Bottles and Bozes from 23, by all Phasmaceutical Chemists, snd the Manufacturers,—

THOMAS MORSON ON,
134 SBouthampton Row, R & SoN

usesell square, London.

HE ENGLISH RESTAU-

I RANT, PANTON STRRRT, HAYMARKRT.—
MOST THINGS ARB FROCURABLRE FOR MONHRY -
cven a good dinner; but strange to say, no matter
what onie pays it is most diflicult to get really goed
UImEIOous as Are
our restaurants at the West end how many of thele
opeictors understand the art of catering well for the
wingry public. Very few. The discovery then of a
place where even connolseurs and ‘roummmls may
satiate themsclves is worth noting. hat discovery
we have made by finding the linglish Restaurant, Pan-
t n street, Haymarket, conducted by Messrs. Welich,
Rroth=rs, whose catering for the on Scottish
Voiunteers lust year at Wimbledon, gained them so
much credit. es! The kngish Restaurant is the

lace tadine  Without attempting to excel Bucklmi-
gnm Palace In size Messrs. elch have equalled, if
not surpassed in coinpleteness the Queen’s kitchen.

The stove is capable of snything the culnary art

may require, and the appointments of the kitchen
neat and t|(?ln|( in thecxtreme, Indeed, everything
is so excclient ( arranged, that upon the shortest
notice, Mcssrs. Welch can put upon the table in a
private or public room, a perfect danner of any number
of courses, while they also su feom a dcliciously
con! cellar, wines of the finest quality. Ilven the
celebrated Count Rumford cotud haedly have fitted up
akitchen more completely, But not onlyis excellence
studied, economy is secured, and while Messrs,
\'\:elch can vi:u w‘:‘th ‘:ny rival h&uu‘ “f:c exlcdellenc..
they sur C| ess. v would repa
myypempm“ would mnlso an inspection of the culz
nary regions.—VIDR PRESS,

SAUOE.—LEA & PERRINS.—SAUCE.

THE WORCESTERSHIRE
Proanouaced by Coanolseeurs,
THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE
Its use ‘mproves appetite and digestion
Unrivalled sor Piguancy end
Flavour.
Beware of Imitations,
To avoid which, see the Names,
LEA & PERRINS, oa all botties aud {.

Ask for “LEA & PRRRINS"]
u_l_l_oo.

FIINE CIGARS.

1. A. HART,

CIGAR MERCHANT,

24 8t. Swithin's Lane, London, E.C.;

and at 66 HIGH STREET, GRAVESEND,

THREE PHIZE MEDALS,
PARIS EXHIBITION, 2007,

PURE PIOKLIES,
SAUCES, JANS & TABLE DELICACIS,

0O THE HIGHEST QUALITY,
MANUFACTURED BY

CROSSE & BLACKWELL,
PURVEYORS TO THE QUEEN,

pROPRIRTORS OF CAPTAIN WHITR'S ORIRNTAL
PICKLE, CURRY PASTE,

AND OTHLER CONDIMENTS,

Are sold Retall in all parts of the Woeld, and Whole-
sale at the Manufactory,

SOHO SQUARE LONDON.

COOL AND REBFRBSHING
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OLDRIDGR'S

BALM OF COLUMNMBIA
WARRANTED not to injure

health or skin. It preveats bakiness and
the hair from turni , cleanses from dan
nnl'iy . MC.I -y

festores when falling o o

cau! 'brows, whiskers,
h«is:s?nﬁ not':nl' find it
in grewth of chilgsen's bals.

bwt efficacious

In bottles at 3s. 64., 3., and 318
WELLINGTON STRERT, STRAND, LONDON, W,

SLACK'S SILVER

8 A NTRONG COATING OF PURE SILVER OVER NICKEL, EQUAL FOR WEAR T0O STERLING BILVER,

Manufastured selely by RICHARD amd JOHN BLAOK.
Every Article for the Tsble as n Silver.—Old Goods Replated ogual de New.
SLACX'S OATALOGUR, with 350 Drawings and Prices, gratls,

or post free.
CEPRRS SARRIAGE FRES PAR RAIL

NO ICE.

THE INDIAN REFRIGE-

_ ______RATOR. __
COLD WITHOUT 1ICE,
ALWAYS COLD DURING

- SUHM!R-I!_EAT.
BUTTER, WINE, VIANDS,
B"U'r'r ER COOLERS.
s o 10d., 3% 6d., 4s. 64, 5:._0_6.____
W INE COOLERS
51 94, 7% 64, 108 6d.

PROVISI‘O’N COOLERS

6s9d, 79 94, 8 od. zos 64, 123 6d.

* A provok ingly simple, but reallyvaluable adapta-
gon ’:';T.n hnﬁ'n{um'o aatural law."—SCI8NTIFIC
BPORT.

No Freesing Mixture. Never falls! _Self-actCing 1 !

oKX FCED T WXREE T,

The Oxford.

BROUGHAMS LET ON
HIRR FOR THRER YEARS, Fosty

g e ot v deige Lt

HORLEYS HORSE
and CATTLE SPICE. m Penny ots
sig el B e B T

]

ELECTRO-FLATE

c

“Biroag Piated | Thread
Tiddle Pattern | Fiddle Pattern | Pattemn: with
12 Table Foris o § a1 0 Al 0 A 4 ¢ 4310 O
Messrs. BLicx have besn ocelsbrated 80 toe [ 13 Dostert Forknor: .39 -+ 123 31452
WO%.'IP Ormvnmh‘ro of thelr Onn . Bpooms....veeevees
T e Toa 61 Pua Dosas. E" SLAOK'S TABLE OUTLERY.

RICHARD & JOHN SLACK, 83 Atrand. opyosite Bomerset House.
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IN THE JULY NUMBER WAS OOMMENOED

A NEW NOVEL,

By LADY DIANA BRAUCLEARK

ALSO,

BY F A, MARSHALL.
MANTY OTHER AMUSING TALEBS,

BY
THE EARL OF DESART.

£ 8. D

IN THE FEBRUARY NO. APPEARED THE FIRST PART OF
A N EW N OV EL

OF GREAT INTEREST, ENTITLED

*"THROUGH THE FIRE!”

By ARTHUR A'BECKETT and SYDNEY DARYL.

PRACTICAL VALUE.

ZRETES8 TR ATIE D.

AND

ARTICLES OF GREAT

REAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.

1

B R ATITCYTFFULILY™
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BOYS DEPARTMENT—PRICE LIST. (B O V'S s < h& .'r H I N G—| BOYS DEPARTMENT~PRICE LIST.
re Zovave Zousve N "

ﬂiﬁsﬁ- nn'wu- Nc:.i"l- m ' EVERY succeeding Year the advantages' (JLASS. o P ug:- n&:- 3?5:'&
A “_fo-. 17e. | 18a. T AR e e Y 90s. | 9ts | 96s. 6. | 19s. 64
B | %0s | o | 20s | sse ‘lﬁ-ﬂt“ 2ts. | 20s. |90s 6a.|10s 62
0 | 9te [98e 6a| a7 '?a 0 80s. | 83a.0d.|88s. 04.| 90s.
D | ses |90 04| s |3 * D 84s. |90 0. | 40s. 04 |
E ™~ [ sia | 5% | 2a | 37 | ZOUAVE SU J‘ira‘\ Knickerbockers| 1§ 20s. | 4% | 40a | sme
F | s4e | 87 | 40 | 4sa m;:gi;ghz;% 3 -a,__ﬂ-g b ) | 46s. | 60s |64s 0d. | 38e
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SAMUEL BROTHERS 50 LUDGATE HILL, EO., LONDON

PROFESSOR BROWNE'S 770 WEWSPAPERS RECOMMEND TEEM.

For their names, 008 EINBURCH REVIRW, July e

OCRELEBRATED HAIRCUTTING ESTABLISHXENT,
47 FENOHUROE STREBT, RO

" .
Halr-Outting 6d, | Annual Subsoription ..... £1 18,
Shampooing .. 6d. | And without any restriction
Halr Singeing od. a8 to Number of Times...£8 2s.
Gentiemen’s Real Head of Halr, or Invisidble Peruke from 80e.
L T

PROFESSOR BROWNE
Has the Largest Siook of Ormamental Hair in the World always on view
at his Establishment,
47 YENCHURCH STREET, LONDON.

THOMAS ELLIOTT'S
CITY HAIRCUTTING CHANMBERS,

61 FENOCHURCH STREHET, B.O.
o

‘¢ They come as & boon and’a blessing to men,
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.”
o OI0UI ]} JJLIM MOU 0L SLTALY OYM 0M PuY
22050q 0LA 343U OYM MOU LA 00} P ,,

Hair-Cutting 6d. | Annual Subscription ....... £1 18
Shampooing 6d. | And without any restriction
Halr Singeing od. as {0 Number of Times..£3 28, .
e STANDARD says :—* The WAVERLEY will m-mummanw writess.”
ELLIOTT'S Golden Melans has restored the Hair upn Bald Heads. ExAuiNan “”“"“"°"“"“"°°‘"M""‘“'°"““°‘*“M"

ENGINKER says:—" The PICKWICK embodies an improvement of grest value.”
ELLIOTT'S Tonic Lotion has produced Whiskers, Moustache, and Eye- SUN says:—The PHAETON PEN must be termed & marvel. They crests both wender and delight.”

brows. 8s 6d., Oe. 6d., 10s. 6d. and 21s. Sold Everywhere, 6d.and 5. per Box; by Post, 18.1d.
ELLIOTT'S Pilo Chromatic has restored the Hair to its Watural Oolour.
Forwarded on receipt of stamps, Bs., 78, 6., 155, MAONIVEN AND CAMBRON,

PATENTEES AND MANUFACTURERS,

61 FENCHURCH STREET LONDON. 23 BLAIR STREET EDINBURGH.

JOEN BINELXL MAZERT'S GRIMAULT & CO., CHEMISTS,
Atgcoo's owmon' ANTIPELLICULAIRE |7 RUE DE LA FEUILLADE, PARIS

OBERRY TOOTH PASTEH X -

SISy o o oy e THEVO;SJ% ;;IH;WI( (OF all the causes which deter MATICO
. v Gentracive s ha schi  THARE apphoniens & | BETTER THAN BALSAM,

[y ""‘"’&‘;‘;‘&’."""" Rirest, (Price 3s. each), NAZET'S ANTIPELLICULAIRE Za

May still be obtained from all Booksellers, or from | ¢ MW‘-.“:‘.'- most serloms GRINTAL:;LT
AU B I REEVES & TURNER, 196 sTRAND. MAZET, “m’ .:mw a'&: Within. MATICO INJECTION offf CAPSULES.
) RUPTURZES. thons are Gwegs ieaive T Tner e el e
ONDY 'S FLUID —— O e e N | &5 “’&“,,,,M,’f”,m:_._ﬁ prcad, o oo
W I-SAIT'&E’S M ‘gu? "3".‘.53 V'S SILVERSMITHS' g“"’m" %’.""‘? s 7&5
e e e b | (e e iy | S B o P e
a lever is attached (instead of the usual asoll &c. &ec. Tablets, o had
w‘?‘”?""”'mpm,"ouﬁ Scientiic Pamphiats te geatla,
WHITE, 8 Ficcadily, Leadon, OAKEY'S WELLINGTON OLLOWANTY'S
ﬂmo mmm*&nﬂa‘ﬂl: postage 18, KNIFR roma. Buchets, pd. each ; thes, H PIL
_m""“, g28 &, 423, anc s o0 il e, w00, 000 a Tom CHIRFEST WONDER OF MODERI TIMES.
P.0.0, to JOMN fm&o‘mmﬂ&v ~This incomparable Medicine inczensts the appe-
OAKEYS INDIA RUBBER | 5573 “‘mﬁmﬁ:'.."""-'&“‘ riby ‘the
ELASTIO STOCKINGS, TR RARM e By, Tt ormur e T thee Tie
KNERCAPS, ste. Pricw, @ 6 1064, en, 10d o8 § GOODS SOLD gt cafieels Be e
JORN WHITE, Mansictenes, a8 Pocadllly, by Oimen, ""”"“""Lm“"‘"“‘“ﬁ'
" * | a Lsemongen, They are a blaseing to the aslicted, aad & booa te

. e
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Amusements.

ey

CREMORNE.

LESSIE asd MANAGER, Mr. JOMN BAUM.

OCREMORNE.
Ten Hours' Amusement for ls.

REMORNE THEATRE.—
Splendid Ballet of GISELLE.

REMORNE—Madlle.

C LAVIL!.!. Premiere

Deaascuse de Cart

Corn de Ballet, in m
tho Grln

GIS'LL oed by

W. HOLTZSI

a fallet of
CREMORNE THEATRE —

D-nus of 3l:,"‘=nou of thc \\ orld, their m
C?2®

ces.
Indian Bm

High Vibeating
EM OR N E—The

CR
INDIAN WONDERS.

REMORNE.—~RAJUB

and SUMJOO. First Appunm

RE M O R N E—Mone.

AnnAn S SPLENDID ORCHESTRA,
xceisior "Brass Band, con-
ducted by Mr. H. Sisorm:

CREMORNE HOTEL.—

CHOICEST DINNERS fom
SUPPERS, s & RS 3. &d.

—— e e

CREMORNE GARDENS —

M ']
and Irlihu ILLUMI-

EMO RNE—-—Most

onderful .nd Daringy Perfarmance by the
RAJUB aml SUMJOO, oa the
ope, at 8.35 and 50.48.

KS
%n'zg.n xrouxumi

CREMORNE—Admxssxon, 18.

AMUSBMENTS FREE.

OREMORNE

SPECIAL NOTICE.

~—MR, FOHN DBAUM
begs 1o state that 'the Wonderful Indian
Brothers, RAYURB and SUMFO0O0, are
ENGAGED for a limsted period only.
They witl appear twice cvery cvening—
at 8.35 and 10.45—in two distinct and
exciling pevformances.

N ATIONAL ASSEMBLY
sad favourite Ball Room s OPEN

ROOHS HIGH HOLBORN.
BVERY 'm‘m
jﬁ - ‘w

ll-dal Dizgctor, W. M. PACKER, R.A.M,

g
SHREWSBURY '[OURNAL
the best agd chuput

ang:g.dudmm y bare justice to
1s. per box; by post, 1s. 24,
MAONIVEN & CAMHRON,

53, BLAIR STRERT, EDINBURGH.

| Gas Chandeliers and Fittings.

Price One Shllmg (Bound in Board:),

WOODIN’'S WHIMSIES:

SATIRIC, COMIO, AND PATHETIO. .
W: 8, WOODIN

(NOW PERPORMING AT THE BEGYPTIAN HALL)

PROFUSELY
ILLUSTRATED WITH ORIGINAL OOLOURED DRAWINGS

By Matt Morgan,
George Cruickshank, jun., Skinner Prout, and W. S. Woodin.

B Y

A TINTED LITHOGRAPH ronnur OF TXE AUTHOR,

By R. CHILD,
Post Free for Fourteen Stamps.

Walter Shaw Dyer and Co.,, Publishers, go Regent Street, W,
W
Sixth Thousand, price 35, Illustrated, bevelled cloth boardas,

HISTORY OF THE PIANOFORTE.

BY EDGAR  BRINSMEAD.

“Clear, brief, and pithy. It contains the creme de 14 ereme of the subject. — Examiner.

“ A servi lbl..nd Jeasant hist of he .mfmwithuummumcu-dclﬁ manic &
tnsruments 0 PRl well executed and judicious lilsstrations.”- Datly Telegraph.

* Interesting.’ -lcho

“ Bverybody interested in music will read it."~Musical World.

* Pleasant work of much litesary snd practical importance."—Era.

* The subject is well handled in a populars form.”—Graphic.

¢ Mags of information . . . admirably arranged.”—Public Opinioa.

% The best account of the plano we have yet met with."—Morning Advertiser.

Cassell, Petter, and Galpin, London and New York.

Now Ready,
PUBLIC-SCHOOL: REFORMS:

A FEW REMARKS AND SUGGESTIONS

N
Zhe Mcontal, Moral, and Phosical Training of Nouth.
By M. A. B.

EVERY PARENT AND TEACHER OUGHT TO READ THIS PAMPHLET.
S W

Price 1s.; [free by post 13 stamps.
m— e

LONDON : L. IBOO'I‘HI 307 REGENT STREET, W.

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1700.

FURNISH YOUR HOUSE

THE BESTM_ARTCILES

DEANE’S,

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. with Priced Furnishing List, GRATIS and POST FREE.

Table Cutlery.
Electro-Silver Plate.
Tea-Trays and Urns.

' Fenders and Fireirons.

Bedsteads and Bedding.

Stoves and Ranges.

Copper, Iron, and Tin Ware.

Lamps—Table, Hall, &o. Turnery, Brushes,”and Mats.

paths—Hot and Cold Water. | Horticultural Tools.

A Discount of Five per Cent. for Cash Payments over Two Pounds.
DEANE & 0CO., 46 Xing William stroet,

LONDON BRIDGE.

RO EBUCK
GARDENS

“This Favourits Resort
for
DINNERS, TEAS, MASONIC, BANQUETS,

SCHOOL TREATS, &c.,

covers

OVER 22 AOGRES OF LAND,

with unequalled views; is only ten minutes walk from
Buckhurst Hill Station from

or Bishopsgate Street

FOR FORTY YEARS has

eo—-dnla- and favour
hxns'rou GRBY FADED HAIR d:
or to
youthful and beauty.

uxuriant
F. Mhhwm
mmu
thickened.

— o - -

gy

M.uu. &s.

Now ready, NEW SERIRS, Price 3.,

BRITANNIA,

Ne. VIL

For August, 1870,
_’—
EDITED
By ARTHUR A’'BROKNKTT.
ILLUSTRATED IN COLOURS BY
MATT MORGAN
AND THE BEST ARTISTS,
——
CONTAINS:

—— S p— - -

£. 8. D.
or, How the World Wags.

By FIANK A. MARSHALL.
a Coloured 1llustration.

CRARLES DICKEN,
AND ENGLISH LITERATURE.

APPEARANCES.

woasm THAN DEATH
J. PALGRAVE SIMPSON.

A SONG. Fiom the Norwegian. With a Coloured
1 ustration.

LITEBATI AND LITI!RA‘I’UL! ;
EPRESENTAT
oF THE LITERATURE OF THE DAY.

WHY ARE THEY FIGHTING?
THE PRICE OF SEA-AIR.

Chrough the Five

By ARTHUR A’'BECKETT and SYDNEY DARYL
With a Coloured Illustration.

On the Bond.

A COLOURED ILLUSIRATION.
——h

199 STRAND, W.C.

Now ready,
ITHR THIRg VOLUME

BRITANNIA,

Price 7s. 6d.

o emem—
SUBSCRIBERS TO
The Writannia Magayine

WISHING TO COMPLETE THEIR SETS

before Binding are respectfully informed that the
BACK NUMBERS HAVE BEEN REPRINTED,

and may now be had of all Newsagents, Raiway
Bookstalls, &c. Price s each,

oot () ———
OFFICH-—199 STIAND. LONDON. \V C.

OFFICE:

New Series. Price 6d each, Monthly

Nos. 1., I1., I11., and IV., now ready.

THRE
NATURALIST'S
l"!—l“l- |

Be&uﬁhﬂly mn-mtod. *
OOLOUBID PLATES

BY
THE BEST ARTISTS.
Coutains Original Articles in all do
partments of
SOIBNOB,
together with & vast quanmtity of b
te:utiumgn-

N.B.—The New Hall will "
Q0e of the fncst la the 1n large botties, price eix shillings.
unday at 3. ). om mwcwnmm Depat, s8¢ High

xMROSE & SON, 21 Paternoster Row.

MIMQMMMWMﬁW.

3 and Published Ly HENRY COOK, 399 Btrand, W.C.=Augwst 33. 30,





