





Project Gutenberg's Punchinello, Vol. 1, No. 18, July 30, 1870, by Various



This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere at no cost and with

almost no restrictions whatsoever.  You may copy it, give it away or

re-use it under the terms of the Project Gutenberg License included

with this eBook or online at www.gutenberg.net





Title: Punchinello, Vol. 1, No. 18, July 30, 1870



Author: Various



Release Date: November 7, 2003 [EBook #10014]

[Date last updated: October 14, 2005]



Language: English





*** START OF THIS PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK PUNCHINELLO, VOL. 1, NO. 18 ***









Produced by Joshua Hutchinson, Steve Schulze and PG Distributed Proofreaders
















	

CONANT'S

PATENT BINDERS FOR

"PUNCHINELLO",

to preserve the paper for binding, will be sent post-paid, on receipt of One Dollar,

by

PUNCHINELLO PUBLISHING CO.,


83 Nassau Street, New York City.




	

J.M. SPRAGUE

Is the Authorized Agent of

"PUNCHINELLO"

For the

New England States,

To Procure Subscriptions,

and to Employ Canvassers.




	

HARRISON BRADFORD & CO.'S

STEEL PENS.

These pens are of a finer quality, more durable, and cheaper than any other Pen in the market. Special attention is called to the following grades, as being better suited for business purposes than any Pen manufactured. The

"505," "22," and the "Anti-Corrosive."

We recommend for bank and office use.

D. APPLETON & CO., 

Sole Agents for United States.












	





[image: ]

PUNCHINELLO

Vol. I. No. 18.

SATURDAY, JULY 30, 1870.



PUBLISHED BY THE



PUNCHINELLO PUBLISHING COMPANY,





83 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK.











	
See 15th page for Extra Premiums.













	
APPLICATIONS FOR ADVERTISING IN

"PUNCHINELLO"

SHOULD BE ADDRESSED TO

J. NICKINSON,

Room No. 4,

83 NASSAU STREET.


	
TO NEWS-DEALER.

Punchinello's Monthly.

The Weekly Numbers for June,

Bound in a Handsome Cover,

Is now ready. Price Fifty Cents.

THE TRADE

Supplied by the

AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY,

Who are now prepared to receive Orders.


	
FORST & AVERELL

Steam, Lithograph, and Letter Pres

PRINTERS,

EMBOSSERS, ENGRAVERS, AND LABEL MANUFACTURERS.



Sketches and Estimates furnished upon application.



23 Platt Street, and

20-22 Gold Street,

[P.O. Box 2845.]

NEW YORK.





	
A NEW AND MUCH-NEEDED BOOK.

MATERNITY.

A POPULAR TREATISE

For Young Wives and Mothers.

BY T.S. VERDI, A.M., M.D.,

OF WASHINGTON, D.C.



DR. VERDI is a well-known and successful Homoeopathic Practitioner, of thorough scientific training and large experience. His book has arisen from a want felt in his own practice, as a Monitor to Young Wives, a Guide to Young Mothers, and an assistant to the family physician. It deals skilfully, sensibly, and delicately with the perplexities of early married life, as connected with the holy duties of Maternity, giving information which women must have, either in conversation with physicians, or from such a source as this—evidently the preferable mode of learning, for a delicate and sensitive woman. Plain and intelligible, but without offense to the most fastidious taste, the style of this book must commend it to careful perusal. It treats of the needs, dangers, and alleviations of the time of travail; and gives extended detailed instructions for the care and medical treatment of infants and children throughout all the perils of early life.

As a Mother's Manual, it will have a large sale, and as a book of special and reliable information on very important topics, it will be heartily welcomed.

Handsomely printed on laid paper: bevelled boards, extra English cloth, 12mo., 450 pages. Price $2.25.

For sale by all Booksellers, or will be sent post-paid on receipt of the price by

J.B. FORD & CO., Publishers,

39 Park Row, New York.


	
J. NICKINSON

Begs to announce to the friends of

"PUNCHINELLO,"

residing in the country, that, for their convenience, he has made arrangements by which, on receipt of the price of

ANY STANDARD BOOK PUBLISHED,

the same will be forwarded, postage paid.

Parties desiring Catalogues of any of our Publishing Houses, can have the same forwarded by inclosing two Stamps.

OFFICE OF

PUNCHINELLO PUBLISHING CO.,

83 Nassau Street.

P.O. Box 2783.


	
DIBBLEEANIA

AND

Japonica Juice,

FOR THE HAIR.

The most effective Soothing and Stimulating Compounds ever offered to the public for the

Removal of Scurf, Dandruff, &c.

For consultation, apply at

WILLIAM DIBBLEE'S,

Ladies' Hair Dresser and Wig Maker.

854 BROADWAY, N.Y. City.





	
FOLEY'S

GOLD PENS.

THE BEST AND CHEAPEST.

256 BROADWAY.





	
What it is Not!



The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT

The College Courant is NOT






	
Merely a small student's sheet,

Merely of interest to college men,

Merely a COLLEGE paper,

Merely a local paper,

Merely scientific and educational,

An experiment,

Conducted by students,

Stale and dry,


	
But is the largest in N.E.

But to every one,

But is a scientific paper,

But is cosmopolitan,

But is literary,

But an established weekly

But by graduates,

But fresh and interesting









It circulates in every College.

It circulates in every Professional School.

It circulates in every Preparatory School.

It circulates in every State in the United States.

It circulates in every civilized country.

It circulates among all College men.

It circulates among all Scientific men.

It circulates among the educated everywhere.





July 1st a new volume commences.

July 1st 10,000 new subscribers wanted.

July 1st excellent illustrations will appear.

July 1st 10,000 specimen copies to be issued.

July 1st is a good time to subscribe.

July 1st or any time send stamp for a copy.

TERMS:

One year, in advance, - - - - - - - - - - - - - $4.00

Single copies (for sale by all newsdealers), - - .10





Address



THE COLLEGE COURANT,


 New Haven, Conn.


	
NEWS DEALERS.

ON

RAILROADS,

STEAMBOATS,

And at 

WATERING PLACES,

Will find the Monthly Numbers of

"PUNCHINELLO"

For April, May, June, and July, an attractive and Saleable Work.

Single Copies

Price 50 cts.

For trade price address American News Co., or

PUNCHINELLO PUBLISHING & CO.,

83 Nassau Street.


	
$2

to ALBANY and TROY.

The Day Line Steamboats C. Vibbard and Daniel Drew, commencing May 31, will leave vestry st. Pier at 8.45, and Thirty-fourth st. at 9 a.m., landing at Yonkers, (Nyack, and Tarrytown by ferry-boat), Cozzens, West Point, Cornwall, Newburgh, Poughkeepsie, Rhinebeck, Bristol, Catskill, Hudson, and New-Baltimore. A special train of broad-gauge cars in connection with the day boats will leave on arrival at Albany (commencing June 20) for Sharon Springs. Fare $4.25 from New York and for Cherry Valley. The Steamboat Seneca will transfer passengers from Albany to Troy.





	
WEVILL & HAMMAR,

Wood Engravers,

208 Broadway,

NEW YORK.


	
ESTABLISHED 1866. JAS R. NICHOLS, M.D. WM. J. ROLFE. A.M.

Editors

Boston Journal of Chemistry.

Devoted to the Science of HOME LIFE, The Arts, Agriculture, and Medicine. $1.00 Per Year. Journal and Punchinello (without Premium). $4.00

SEND FOR SPECIMEN-COPY Address—JOURNAL OF CHEMISTRY, 150 CONGRESS STREET, BOSTON.





	
Bowling Green Savings-Bank

33 BROADWAY,

NEW YORK.

Open Every Day from 10 A.M. to 3 P.M.

Deposits of any sum, from Ten Cents to Ten Thousand Dollars will be received.

Six per Cent interest, Free of Government Tax

Commences on the First of every Month.

HENRY SMITH, President

REEVES E. SELMES, Secretary.

WALTER ROCHE, EDWARD HOGAN, Vice-Presidents.


	
HENRY L. STEPHENS,

ARTIST,

No. 160 FULTON STREET,

NEW YORK.





	
GEO. B. BOWLEND,

Draughtsman & Designer

No. 160 Fulton Street,

Room No. 11,

NEW YORK.










	






Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 1870, by the PUNCHINELLO PUBLISHING COMPANY,

in the Clerk's Office of the District court of the United States, for the Southern District of New York.







THE MYSTERY OF MR. E. DROOD.

AN ADAPTATION,

BY ORPHEUS C. KERR.

CHAPTER XII.

A NIGHT OF IT WITH MCLAUGHLIN.

Judge SWEENEY, with a certain supercilious consciousness that he is figuring in a novel, and that it will not do for him to thwart the eccentricities of mysterious fiction by any commonplace deference to the mere meteorological weaknesses of ordinary human nature, does not allow the fact that late December is a rather bleak and cold time of year to deter him from taking daily airings in the neighborhood of the Ritualistic churchyard. Since the inscription of his epitaph on his late wife upon her monument therein, the churchyard is to him a kind of ponderous work of imagination with marble leaves, to which he has contributed the most brilliant chapter; and when he sees any stranger hovering about a part of the outer railings from whence the inscription may be read, it is with all the swelling pride of an author who, having procured the publication of some dreary article in a magazine, is thrown into an ecstacy of vanity if he sees but one person glance at that number of the periodical on a news-stand.

Since his first meeting with Mr. BUMSTEAD, on the evening of the epitaph-reading, Judge SWEENEY has cultivated that gentleman's acquaintance, and been received at his lodgings several times with considerable cordiality and lemon-tea. On such occasions, Mr. BUMSTEAD, in his musical capacity, has sung so closely in Judge SWEENEY'S ear as to tickle him, a wild and slightly incoherent Ritualistic stave, to the effect that Saint PETER'S of Rome, with pontifical dome, would by ballot Infallible be; but for making Call sure, and Election secure, Saint Repeater's of Rum beats the See. With finger in ear to allay the tickling sensation, JUDGE SWEENEY declares that this young man smelling of cloves is a person of great intellectual attainments, and understands the political genius of his country well enough to make an excellent Judge of Election.

Walking slowly near the churchyard on this particular freezing December evening, with his hands behind his bank, and his eyes intent for any envious husband who may be "with a rush retiring," monumentally counselled, after reading the Epitaph, Judge SWEENEY suddenly comes upon Father DEAN conversing with SMYTHE, the sexton, and Mr. BUMSTEAD. Bowing to these three, who, like himself, seem to find real luxury in open-air strolling on a bitter night in midwinter, he notices that his model, the Ritual Rector, is wearing a new hat, like Cardinal's, only black, and is immediately lost in wondering where he can obtain one like it short of Rome.

"You look so much like an author, Mr. BUMSTEAD, in having no overcoat, wearing your paper collar upside down, and carrying a pen behind your ear," Father DEAN is saying, "that I can almost fancy you are about to write a book about us. Well, Bumsteadville is just the place to furnish a nice, dry, inoffensive domestic novel in the sedative vein."

After two or three ineffectual efforts to seize the end of it, which he seems to think is an inch or two higher than its actual position, Mr. BUMSTEAD finally withdraws from between his right ear and head a long and neatly cut hollow straw.

"This is not a pen, Holy Father," he answers, after a momentary glance of majestic severity at Mr. SMYTHE, who has laughed. "It is only a simple instrument which I use, as a species of syphon, in certain chemical experiments with sliced tropical fruit and glass-ware. In the precipitation of lemon-slices into cut crystal, it is necessary for the liquid medium to be exhausted gradually; and, after using this cylinder of straw for the purpose about an hour ago, I must have placed it behind my ear in a moment of absent-mindedness."

"Ah, I see," said Father DEAN, although he didn't. "But what is this, Judge SWEENEY, respecting your introduction of MCLAUGHLIN to Mr. BUMSTEAD, which I have heard about?"

"Why, your Reverence, I consider JOHN MCLAUGHLIN a Character," responds the Judge, "and thought our young friend of the organ-loft might like to study him."

"The truth is," explains Mr. BUMSTEAD, "that Judge SWEENEY put into my head to do a few pauper graves with JOHN MCLAUGHLIN, some moonlight night, for the mere oddity and dampness of the thing.—And I should regret to believe," added Mr. BUMSTEAD, raising his voice as saw that the judiciary was about to interrupt—"And I should really be loathe to believe that Judge SWEENEY was not perfectly sober when he did so."
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