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GEN. LANE AND HIS ARMY.

Qun artist with the army in Missouri, Mr. Al-
exander Simplot, lately visited the Camp of Gen-
eral Jim Lane, the famous Kansas General, the
terror of Missouri, and has sent us the sketches
which we reproduce on the preceding page. The
correspondent of the New York 7imes, who accom-
panied him, thus describes the General, the Indian
Scouts, and the Camp :

Lane is & man of some fifty years of age, of medinm
height, and at first sight rather unprepossessing. ITia
figuto i1 +light, his head wide at the top and nurrowing
down to the jaw, like an inverted pyramid; his brow wide
and high; his éyes small, black, and overhung by chiff-
like eysblowu 4+ his mouth sensual, and, combined With 1
gleam of fun in his cycs, has an expression of great good-
humor and enjoyment that wins one irresistibly to the con-
clusion that he is the best fellow in the world.  1Jis hair iy
thin, slightly tinged with gray, and shoved away from his
head in every dircetion, a8 if he had just come in from
running bureheaded sgainst a strong wind. In conversas
tion he is ready, Tall o o rallicking sort of umor; and, in
short, in his whole style of convorsation, his looks, efe.,
reminded me of some Joe Bagstock Nero fiddling and laugh-
ing aver the burning of come Missourian Rome,

eding a few hundred yards below Lane's encamp-
ment, I came upon another of  different character. Huge
fires blazed up, throwing great flashes of light upon the
hrown autumn woods, and making a play-ground for fan.
tastic shadows acrosa the prairie and the woodland, aronnd
ich lay in supreme indolencs, or sat comfortably inhal-
ing the fragrant weed, & motley crowd of aborig
soon had the honor of taking by the hand a coppe
gentleman, who, stretched upon his right side before the
genial fire, was {nhaling tobaceo-suioke thraugh the handle
of his tomahawk, and who rejoiced in the expressive title
of Wa-ne-pagh-kugh. He replicd to my  Goud-morning,
Sir; glad and bappy to meke your negraiptanes,” wi
guttural «Ugh? and the Indian salutation *1low
After addressing o few remurks to him, to which he list-
ened with profound attention, T found that he did not
know a word of English, and tureed my attention to other
braves. Inexthad the honor of an introduction to & gen-
f,lzmn in minjsteriut black, with a tall ¢ plug hat,” fmm
which d upward a dozen paacock und gooso Font
who, 1 wis informed, was John Gonners, head Chief of tha
Delawares. Mr., Conners indulged in a slight knowledge
of Englich, and, after the nsual commonplaces, 1 Ieft him,
and was presented to 2 little, good-looking young fellow i
citizen’s dross, who, 1 was informed, was John Johnuy-
eake, interpreter of the Delaware braves. dohu Johnny-
cake, B, 1 found to be & young gontleman of great in-
telligence and modesty, and who spoke most excelle
both English und French, and I suppose also the Dekw
vernacular.

He informed me thot Wa-no-pagh-kugh was war-chief
of the Delawares; that there were 54 of his tribe in the
field; that they were armed with tomahuwks, scalping-
kmveﬁ, and rifies ; that their principal business was scont-
ing: and that alniost all of the crowd had good hovses, and
had accompanied General Trémont once before in soma of
his expeditions across the plains and over the mounluins,
Mr. Johnnycake (whose fndizn name I did not learn) stated
that a much larger foree from his tribe would soon take
the field, and uI s0 that delegations from various other In-
dian tribes in sus would soon unite their arms and
lives with the bmon cause.

z

GENERAL HUNTER,
COMMANDING OUR ARMY IN MISSOURL

‘We publish on page 741 a portrait of GENERAL
Huxsrer, who has succeeded General Irémont in
the command of our army in Missouri. General
‘Hunter is about sixty years of age. He graduated
at West Point in 1822, the twenty-fifth in rank in
aclass numbering forty, and was appointed Second
Lieutenant in infantry. Having risen to a First
Lieutenancy, he was in 1836 made Captain of cav-
alry, but shortly after resigned. In 1842 he re-
joired the army as Paymaster, 1 which position,
with the rank of Major, the present Administration
found him. He accompanied Mr. Lincoln from
Springfield, on his tour to Washington, as far as
Buffalo, where, owing to the pressure of the crowd,
he suffered a dislocation of the eollar-bone. Shorts
1y after Le was made Colonel of the Third Cavalry,
and then Brigadier-General. He commanded a
leading division at the battle of Bull Run, but was
wounded early in the day.
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THE STARS AND STRIPES IN
SOUTH CAROLINA.

T length we have the pleasure to report
that the Stars and Stripes float onee more
over the disloyal soil of South Carolina. Though
we are withont direct or authentic intelligence
from the fleet, the reports whick reach us through
hostile channels agrec too well to be the work
of fraud or mere bascless rumor. There is no
reason to doubt that at this time General Sher-
man is in posscssion of the town of Beaufort,
South Carolina, and of the forts which guarded
the entrance to Port Royal Inlet.

It will be time enough to discuss the import-
ant considerations suggested by this event when
the full report of the affair reaches us,  Meau-
while threec thoughts force themselves on the
mind :

It was known at New Orleans as long ago as
17th October, long before the Northern public
knew any thing about the expedi‘ion, that it
was destined for Port Royal, and that it would
consist of the vessels which actually sailod, The
first authentic statement of the destiation of
the fleet was contained in a Richmond paper
published about the end of October. The rebels
were therefore thoroughly warned and prepared.
If our expedition was nevertheless successful,
what can the rebels expect hereafror?

The occupation of Port Royal will test the
amount of Union feeling which lingers at the
South ; will yerify the statement that the plant.
ers w111 not ship cotton ; and, finaliy, will teach
the rebels the practical dangcr which they court
by making war upon the North whi e holding
4,000,000 slaves.

Lustly, the occupation of Beaufort is the

first step toward a geographical redistribution
of population, trade, and industry in the South-
ern country. The Government will never re-
linquish Beaufort. It will be an open port and
a place of trade and activity long before the
seals are loosed from the harbors of Savannah
and Charleston. People will fly to Beaufort
from the two latter citics, which will decay and
die out just as the cities of ancient Chaldea have
perished—a memorable monument of the cost
and folly of trcason.

ABOLITIONISTS AT THE SOUTIL

Mr. MemMMiNgER, Secretary of the Treasury
under Mr. Jefferson Davis, advises the Southern
planters to abandon the culture of cotton, and
to devote their land to the production of food.
Similar advice is urged upon them by the lead-
ing journals of Richmond, New Orleans, and
Memphis, It is very justly argued that, pend-
ing the blockade, cotton will be useless, while
corn, wheat, and pork will be inestimable.

Such sensible zounsel the planters can not
well disregard. They have on hand at present
nearly three million bales of cotton, much of
which can not bo sent forward to market for
want of bagging, and none of which can be sold
at a price which would pay the planter for
growing it. Tt would argue great folly on theiv
part to itcrease their stock under such cireum-
stanees.

This diversion of land and labor, however,
from the culture of cotton to that of cerea
must produce a remarkable change in the “uuth-
ern mind on the questicns which have led to the
pending rebellion,

Negro Slavery in our Sonthern States depends
directly on the production of cotton. It does
not pay to raise any thing but cotton with slave
labor.,  Wherever cotton is not raised slavery
can 1ot he maintaincd-—except for the prrpose
of supplying the cotton-fields with fresh hands,
’icnm‘ las shown that this is a mere ques
res. i s at the South
dop onds upon the price of cotron. It 1s usnal
to say that male field-hands are worth one lun-
dred dollays for every cent the pound of mid-
dling uplands commands.  'When middling up-
Iands is worth twelve cents—as was the average
Tast year—good field-hands could not be Lought
for Tess than 51200, IF middling wplands fell to
six cents, good ficld-hands could be bought for
£600. If middling uplands could not be sold
at all, there would be no market for slav
This is precisely the condition of affairs at the
Sonth at present.

Its political significance arises from the fact
that, when the price of slaves falls below a cer-
tain point it ceases to be a gain, and becomes a
loss, to be a slave-owner.  When, thirty years
ago, male adult slaves fell to $400 in Virginia,
the leading men of that State became emanci-
pationists, and slavery would have been abol-
ished if the development of cotton culture at the
far South had not snddenly ereated a demand
for negro labor, and cansed the price of slaves
to advance one hundred per cent. ina few years.

The blockade is now going to reproduce, over
the whole revolted section, the state of things
which existed in Virginia in 1830. There is no
market for cotton, and consequently none for
slaves. It is beeoming a burden to be a slave-
owner, Instead of rating men’s wealth by the
number of their slaves, as usual hitherto, South-
orn society will estimate those planters the rich-
est who have the fewest slaves to support in
these trying times. And the estimate will be
sound. If the North only persevere in its pur-
pose for a year or two, o Southern man will be
found at the end of that time rich enough to own
slaves. The system will break down of its own
weight. The planters will pray for the abolition
of slavery as the only means of uing them-
selves and their families from starvation.

Growing corn and wheat with slave labor is
like manuring the earth with patés de foic gras.
The harvest will be fine, no doubt; but every
car of corn will cost its weight in gold. Mr.
Memminger is the most radical abolitionist of
the day.

Thls LUGIBES,

GENERAL FREMONT.

Tur right of the President and Commander-in-
Chief to remove any subordinate officer is unques-
tionable. The duty of removal, when he is per-
suaded of the dishonesty or incompetency of any
such officer, is equally ¢lear. Obedience is the in-
dispensable point of discipline, and discipline is
essential to military success.

While, therefore, every loyal citizen will acqui-
csce in the removal of General Frémont from the
‘Western Departient, every thoughtful man in the
country can not but consider the mement chesen
for his removal wost unfortunate, Had the order
followed the fall of Lexington, it would have been
received in silence : with regret, indeed, for a neble
man who was thought inadequate to a peculiar po-
s tion, but without any general impression of un-
due harshness.

But two months have cssentially changed the
aspect of affairs in Missourl. From the moment
the General left St. Louis his course has been on-
ward. Lexington has been retaken; Springfield
is ours once more. Operations which military men
pronounced impossible have been quietly accomn-

plished by Frémont. Ife has crossed rivers safely.
Ile has moved a large army without apparent
means.  His Body-Guard, which is simply the
name for a picked body of men, like Stott’s Body-
Guard in Mexico, has achieved a brilliant victory,
due alike to military skill and to per&mu] conrage.
With his army fiushed with conseious power, und
devoted to Lim with that enthusiasm which insurcs
henorable success; with the enemy before bim,
and an attack momently expected, the General in
whom so many hopes centred-—whose opcrations
during the lasl few wecks had silenced even slan-
der—who, for some rcason, had been selected as
the scap t of our laiuts and di:
is summarily removed,

He does what every faithful soldier and patriot
should do. He bows with serene dignity to the
command ; addresses a few earnest words of nat-
ural regret, of sympathy, of encouragement, and
of patriotic appeal to his soldiers, who, dismayed
and indignant, threaten insubordination ; remains,
at the request of the oflicers, to lead the army
should the battle be offered that n ght; then re-
tires with the same manly slmphuty vv]uch has
marked every act of his life.

Yor the honor of his country and for his own
honor, General Fréwmont will, of course, at the
proper time, demand a Court of Inquiry. And the
honer of all good citizens is involved, Are charges
and statements like those in General Thomas's re-
port, of which the nlv\'ious tendem if not inten-

a want of public onhti ence, to come to the news-
papers “in regular cou ﬁum the \\“r l)n;um‘-
meut \,\lth authu‘ll\ 10 [ ”

({euc has 1.(- en nmdc? ’U\e au.hm zation by
the War Department of the pr ation of the v
memoranda of General Thomas against Gen-

than any thing these memoranda ch
General.  And if such statement: \
have Leen already sihown fo be erroncous, have Leen
the grounds of the removal of the Commander of the
Western Department, how many such breaclies of
good faith with our soldiers are necessury to fur-
nish adequate grounds for the removul of the Sec-
retary of War?

The nation, which confides implicitly in the lion-
esty and singleness of purposc of the President, will
acquiesce in bis action in this case, DBut it has u
vital interest in knowing why a leader of its armies
so0 dear to the populur heart, from whose path the
mists of doubt were rolling away, and who stood
with all the prestige of triumph before a dispirited
and retreating enemy, was disgraced upon the
very eve of battle, It is a just curlesity which no-
thing but the revelations of a Court of Inquiry can
subisty.

————
REUTER'S TELEGRAMS ANDMASGN'S COMMISSION.

Tug telegraph for American news in Eugland is
in the Lands of a persou nawed Reutcr, and Mr.
TReuter serves up precisely such news from America
as Englaud desires.  His bulleting are the unfail-
ing records of disaster to the Government of the
United States. Rebellion flashes rosy along lis
wires. The inevitable consequence is that the
worst possible impression of our condition is con-
stantly convered.

QOne of his latest performances was the announee-
ment that *‘ the veteran General Wool had been
surprised by General Mansfeld at Fort Mouroe.
This is the all-important fort which commands the
entrance of the Bay of Chesapeuke, and which the
Federalists have held so long.”

This is the kind of news which is read by those
who live by the river of Thames, And yet the
favorable change of sentiment, even in the news-
papers, is very marked. 'There is, however, onc
thing to be borne in mind in all Eoglish discussion
of our aftairs ; and that is, that they are made mat-
ters of party argument. OF course, the present
condition of this country is held by Tories to be
¢¢a settler” of what Major Beresford ealls * the hor-
rible reform mania,” Let us do the Major the jus
ice to say that he insists upon strict neutrality.

In fact, those who are clamorous for epen intet
ference Ly England are too few to be noticed. The
Jast great hope of the rebellion—that of foreign aid
s withering aw: ‘When Mr. Mason, the au-
thor of the Fugitive Slave bill, distinguished in the
Seuate of the United States for his insolent planta-
tion manners, arrives in London, he will find Limn-
self in exactly the position that a commissioner
from Nena Sahib would have found himself in
Washington,

Upon this subject it is delightful to agrec wi‘h
the Richmond Ezaminer—that “ he is the very best
man we could send abroad to show foreign nations
that the Southerner is a different type altogether
from the Yankee.” Of course the reasons for our
agreement are not the assertions of the Examiner,
that Yankees lic, fawn, bully, brag ; and arc mean,
canting, and vulgar. And when the paper says,
“We are giad to be able to contrast such a gentle-
man with Charles Irancis Adams, the Puritan rep-
resentative of freedom at the Court of St. James,”
what American, who loves Milton and Hawpden,
and honors Oliver Cromwell, who fought Charles
Stuart for the same great cause in which we are
fighting Jefferson Davis, will not cry with all his
heart, Amen!

—
AND LAW.

Tue readers of this column will remember that

there has been the warmest cos m\xeu(htmn here of

with admirable temper, Achclarshup. and delicacy

the question of the chances and protection whic h
women have in modern society, The rosults of
lier investigation are precisely those which cvery
body who knows any ‘thing at all of the subject i
eure to reach, ard which every reader of M
ton’s pamphlet, and the discussion in the British
House of Lords upon the Diverce Bill, and the
texrible stories of Duchatelet and Sanger, and

the sad stories of Henry Mayhew, has already sus-
pected.

In her new work, “ Woman’s Rights under the
Law,” Mrs. Dall discusses the question so earnest-
Iy and candidly, with such good sense and good
taste, in so humane and religious a spirit, that her
little book is sure to awaken interest as well as to
help the reader to a just conclusion. ‘There is cer-
tainly no harm in asking the question whether the
social ang egal position of women is as fair as that
of men. If it be so, a candid statement will show
it. Ifit be not so, every honest man will wish to
remedy a wrong. Why, for instance, the most in-
telligent and capable women in the land should be
allowed by law to hold property, and to e taxed
for that property, and yet forbidden to have a voice
in the disposition of the taxes—in other words, a
vote—while the dullest clodhopper who comes from
a foreign country and works in her fields, but who
has and can bave no intelligent idea of the neces-
sitics of our Government or of any Government,
should be permitted to dispose of those tuxes and
his mistress’s share of them, is one of the praetical
absurdities which is defended only by a prejudice.
Let any intelligent man ask himself why his mo-
ther should not vote, and the man drunk at the
corner grocery should, and the answer would be
nmnsing‘ to hear.

he sphere of woman, we all know, is the nurs.
cry; at least, if we do not know it, it is not for
lack of tellis and to no holier theu could any
Innnan leing be called.  The sphiere of man is the
office and ‘l‘np, and to 1o more useful sphere could
any persou be summioned,  Since, then, both men
and women have a divinely-or d'mled spliere, who
is to make laws for oclu(y?

It is manifestly a on that will be discuss-
ed, and the law of the different States is eonstant-
1y yielding more and more to the pressure of the

priveiple that taxatiou and representation must go
together. 'We men make the laws, Like all law-

givers, we please ourselves.
who are displeased
the strong aim. [t
tient and charitable cons
Jject that can secure an
most faithlul and attract
Im and wise consid
Dall are s0 valuabls

Iu this case those
2 ot right themselves Ly
refore, only the most pu-
cration of the whele sub-
change; and it is as the
e contrit:utions to 1hat
ation that the beoks of Mrs,
'llm\' abeund in the n:ost
curious and inleresting i mation, gathered from
many source: Their tone is the reverse of trucu-
lent, They most womanly books about women,
.
A WORD WITH CORRESPONDENTS,

Trr Lonnger, with many thanks, declines the fol-
Jowing: “*Immolatus:™ * Violets;” and the proposi-
tion of ““Marye.” To the correspondent who writes
from Maine the Lounger can only say, with all the
foree at Lis command, that considerations of the per-
sonal necessities of an anthor ought never to be
urged upon an editor or publisher,  That a man is
starving is the best reason in the world for giving
him food ; but it is no more reason for buying his
manuseript than for buying his 01d shoes.  Writers
arc asked to contribute to magazines and other
publications, not Lecause they state that they need
the price of their articles, but because their articles
are considered to be worth paying for, and would
e so if they were written by Croesus or Rothschild,

Nor let any poor 3 vouth or shrinking woman in
the least misnnderstand this statement, A gener-
ous man buys matches of « mateh-girl, not because
he wants them or is going to use them, but that Le
may give alms under cover of a bargain. That is
what you ask a publisher to do when you say to
him: “8ir, here is my essay, or poem, or story,
and T have nothing in the honse for dinner.” £
he likes your story for his purpose, he buys it, not
because you lack a dinner, but because it is a good
bargain for him. If he does not like it, but takes
it and pays you, it i3 alms for you to buy food.

Suppose you went to a shoemaker and said, “‘I
am starving, I wish you would give me work,”
He asks if you are a skilled hand,  You answer,
¢Oh no! I never worked at the business, but I
should like to try my band.”  Aud suppose that a
thousand starving people said the same thing to
him. The shoemuker would naturally reply: “1
am very serry, aud here is as miuch as T can afford
togive tobny soup for you. But as forshoes, they
sgn only e made by sheemakers.,”

30 with literary publications, If you can do
the wark, you are welcome, limited only by the
demang.  But you have less reason to expect suce
cess as ma author than as a shoemuker,  I'robably
any handy person can learn to muke shoes. But
someihing nwes than writing a story is essential to
literary success.

1t is an old story:” Jor you, friend who ask, it
isa sad story. Buy % all of us it is a true story.

FLORENCE NIGUTINGAT. ND VOLUNTEERS,

A rECENT letter of Florence Nightingale’s to her
Lrother-in-law, Sir H. Verney, who had invited a
large body of volunteers to a banquet at his house,
has been already mentioned in most of the papers,
but only a single extract has been published.

There are thousands of our soldiers now in camp
who will like to see the whole letter:

“Oct. 0.
«T should have thon«h\‘. it presumption to write to the
volunteers if not desired by you. By point, if there was
one, was o teil bhem that obe who has scen morve than
any man what o horrible thing war is, yet feels more than
it in @ good cause, ¢ thak
leaven wiiicl exists for the
intimately the Sardinian
fcr. T Sur-

i was much bettcr appo
I‘nm-h were both more L\.luemm and mure 1cc||4tomed
jtation in saying

militury umu the ki volunteer
spirit to endunre hardship for our count I remem-
ber a sergeant, who. on picket, the rest of m picket killed
and himself battered abeut the head, stumbled back to
camp, and on bis wa ked up a wounded man and
bronght ]nm on his shiouiders to the lines, when he fell
When, sfter many Lours, he recovered

is senscs, I believe, afeer trepanping, his first words were
to ik afier Lis comrade, Iy be afive?  ¢Comrade, in-
deed, yes, he's alive—it 15 the general’ At that moment
though badly wounded, appeared at the bed-
h, general, it's you, is ity 1 Lrought in? I'm so




HARPER'S WEEKLY.

Noveumser 23, 1861.]

glad; I didn't know your honor. But, — if P'd known
it was you I'd have saved yon all the same.’  This i the
trae soldier's epirit, Lastly, I would impress on tl

ateers e notgssity of diit, practice, exercize brigado

guerrilla movements; they falled before o fourth-rate rq,u
ular army.  We truet that onr volunteers wilt never know
what real war is; but they must make themseives a repus
tation to be feared by the enemy, in ozder not o ges that
enemy ever af their own hearth-ston
“ I\LGRINLE NIGUTINGALE"
SO
WAR SONGS AND HYMNS.

Tue debate upon National Hysmns being in or-
der, the Lounger has received this suggestive word
from Barbarossa :

W Why is it that these songs (the * Marseillais,”  Mourir
pour la Patrie,” or  Rule Britannis”) have the power to
fire a man's heart, brace his nerves, and make the timid
conrageous? Why can not * The Star-Spangled Banner,”
or “Ifail Columbin," or ¢ Partant pourln Syrie,” or *God
save the King," do it as well? Simply because the lutter
are only asserlions of known facts and pious wishes, while
the former, in words and music, contain a determination
to act, to go shead. And this is in my epinion the song
‘we need moat at présent. Hymns will do after ihe battle
is over, but not while it lasts.

¢ After the battle of Leuthen, a few of the victorions
Prussian soldiers started a solemn hymn, in which soon the
whole army joined, and the deep, full notes bronght tears
to the eyes of Frederick the Great; bat had it been sung
before the battle, it is questionable whether it would have
brought tears to Frederick’s eyes or vietory to hls army.”

ONE VICTORY.

THERE is one unexpected but most beneficent
result of the war. It is gradually leading us all
to discuss the question with good feeling and in
good temper. Of course we all know, and say in
perfectly good faith, that the war is solely for the
supremacy of the Government. But we all know
equally well that it must affect slavery somehow.
1t must help it or hurt it.

In truth, the question is now passing from its
first stage into the second ; from the eloquent ap-
peal necessary to arouse the people to the ealin
consideration necessary to secure them. We all
want peace—permanent peace—peace with honor,
Wao shall therefore gravely consider this question,
Whuever tries to shirk it is justly open to suspi-
cion. He may have an unappeasable prejudice
against the name Aholitionist. But this is a time,
and the immediate future is a time, in which we
must “congner our prejudices,” as Mr. Webster
gaid, upon quite another occasion. We can not
stop to gratify our prejudices. We must secure
the national tranquillity.

We shall all readily admit that it is a delicate
question—a difficult question in some respects, and
if not justly scttled, a very dangerous question.
For these reasons it will be most frankly discussed.
‘Whatever in a time of peace can not be discussed
in this country can not be honorably tolerated.
The Tariff is a grave question; the Bank was a
grave question; the old points of Federal and Re-
publican difference were grave questions; and if
discussion of them had been suppressed, as of late
vears the discussion of slavery has been, they too
would have brought us to war, Free talk is our
only talisman of national safety. And until the
mind and conscience of the people can be stopped,
of what use 18 it to try to stop their mouths?

Or again, is the most vital of all our public ques-
tions the one that we may most safely elude? Is
it not clear that if we had not hitherto so strenu-
ously tried to avoid it, if there had not been an
smusingly abortive effort made te appropriate the
word ““national” to the interests of a single class
in one section of the country, we should have talked
by the war and into a permanent peace? For the
Government of this nation ig public opinion. The
only way by which the policy of the Government
can be affected is by discussion, When debate has
fairly persuaded that opinion, it will lawfully in-
dicate the change. That is all that any voter,
howaver ardent, desires.  And the voters are the
great mass of the people. Those who are technic-
ally known as Abolitionists arc, upon principle,
non-voters, believing with unquestionable sincerity
that the Constitution is fatal to human rights.

It you read the debates in the Constitutional
Convention, in the first Cunqr ess, and later at the
admission of Missouri, and in 1833 at the come
mencement of the moral anti-slavery appeal, and
indeed the whole history of the conutry for seventy
years, does it not seem incredible that a subject
whese mere mention was so frantically exciting
was not felt to be the very one whose consideration
could not be safely omitted for a day? If there is
& spot in your body so morbidly sensitive that the
least touch makes you writhe, is that the spot that
must not be looked at, or is that the very one which
the wise surgeon will thoroughly examine, even
though he may have to bind you that he may doit?

Taught by experience and comuon sense we
shall no longer insist upon making the ostrich our
symbolic bird, running and hidiug his head in the
sand. Henceforth it shall be the eagle, in fact as
well as in name, soaring heavenward and gazing
at the sun.

——
OQUR SOLDIERS,

# ABRAHAM HEAvUP” writes to the Lounger a
very clever and very sarcastic lctter from Wash-
ington upon the late heroic but hapless battle at
Ball's Bluff. At the close he says:

“X wish, dear Lounger, you would set me right, for
brother Ben is a Brigadier, and wow't listen to my argu.
ments; saying that civilians (civil people, I suppose, is what
he means) onght to have no opinion whatever akout mili-
tary affairs, unless they either belong to the militia or are
senators,”

Let us spare our sarcasm, Abraham, in the pres-
ence of heroism, unhappy thongh the result was.
Perhaps those who were to blame expiated the
error by dying on the field. The hitterness of frel-
ing which bursts out in sarcasm is natvral. But
let us rather ponder with sceret pride this extruct
from General Stone’s report of the hattle. Upon
the retreat “ the smaller boats had disappeared, no
one knew whither. The largest boat, rapidly and
t0o heavily laden, swamped some #ifteen fect from
the shore, and nothing was left to the gallant sol-

diers but to swim, surrender, or die. With a de-
votion worthy of the cause they are serving, offi-
cers and men, while quarter was being offered to
such as would Jay down their arms, stripped them-
selves of their swords and maskets and hurled them
out into the river to prevent their falling into the
hands of the foe, and saved themselves as they could
by swimming, floating on logs, and concealing them-
sebves In bushes and forests to make their way up
and down the river, back to a place of crossing.
The instances of perannal gallantry of the highest
order were so many that it would be unjust now to
detail particular cases.  Officers displayed for their
men, and men for their officers, that beautiful devo-
tion which is only to be found among true sol-
diers.”
OUR BATTLE-CRY.

TrEre is some justice in the complaint that we
have no inspiring war-cry. The rebels shout for
independence. They cry out against invasion.
They declare their bomes and shrines and property
in danger. How, it is asked, can you oppose the
ary of ** Constitution” to that of “Home?” Ilow
can you kindle enthusiasm by demanding the en-
forcement of the laws? What, even, is the cry
of “ Union,” when mistaken men thrill their own
licarts and their neighbors’ by appeals for wife and
child, although it is they only who endanger them ?

If we are a nation—and, if not, what are we
fighting for ?—if we are a great people, with a col-
lective national life and national significance, let
the word of"all victorious patriotic enthusiasm
flame wpon our lips as it Lurns in our hearts.
When the cry of national honor rings along our
charging line, it is a burst of music in which each
soldier’s heart hears separate strains. Wife, par-
ent, child; dear graves of the dead, and sacred
shrines of prayer; the glory of the Past, the prom-
ise of the Future ; the hopes of Ilumanity given to
our keeping; the divine treasures of peace and
prosperity, of justice and liberty ;—for these they
fight, for these they fall, whose bubbling cry of
Death or Vietory is the honor of their countr: ¥

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

A Rusi or Rovarty. — Amidst the mob of monarchs
that have Litely been favoring Louis Napolcon with their
society, we think there is one king whom of nll others the
Emperor would be the mozt delighted to zee in France
this year, and certainly his presence would be the most
weleoned by the manufacturing classes in England—and
thut is Kixa CoTTON, from Amcrica.

. —————

DirrreNcE: OF Tasres.—In taking 2 new house the
first thought of the woman iv, where shali the piano be
put™ Of the man, which shall be the smoking-room?

[

SPECIMEN OF A SCHOOL EXAMINATION.

8eHOOLMASTER. * What do yon call the Cotton-Trec?”
Parmoric Porie. A branch of 'I'reason.”
BonooLyaster, 4 Has it any root 7
Parrioric PrrL. *¢
SCUOOTMASTER, ¢ Whut is lts sced like "
PaTrioTio 'Trin. © Sedition.

[ Zhe Puriv, is patted on thz head, and presented with

& hundrod.bladed borete oo by way of prize.
e

We sce there is advertised a ** Rotary Umbrella.™ This
may be useful in the event of losing one's parapluic, for
there muy be & cirenmbendibus chance then of its coming
round nggain to its original owner.

—_— -

BowE PERSONS ARE NEVER SATISFTED.—A poor simplo-
ton was eomplaining of a large sum of money that lic had
lost through a friend, when the companion, i hove
sympathetic ears e was pouring his griefs, inguired if he
still retained his friend?  Upon being anewcved in the af-
firmative, the phil c advice wag, *Then be content,
my dear fellow; you can't expect 0 have both your money
and your friend

O
HUMORS OF THE WAR.

One evening Izt week Seerctary Cameron was ab tho

—— Club in New York, and was conversing

bankers on the Ball's BInff disaster.

pointiment was urged on the Government by cvery lmnkm
in New York.”
I never recommended if," instantly replied Mr, M—-
T—\ of the C— Ban
G Nor 1, echoed My, V—, of the G—.
«KorLy suid anoth
“Oh! excuse me, gentlemen,” l)lanrllyletc\rts-d the Sec-
retary, “I remember the names perfect] tey werc
the same as I noticed on the remonstrance agamst MY ap-
puintment.”
‘The sensation in the —— Club can be imagined.
Why can not the rehels ever dress well ?—Because
they'vo proved, by deserting their flng, that they huve no
eye for the selection of their colors.

One of the Massachuetis prisoners taken at Ball's Blaff
o Delng *chnffed” by Tt caplors at Rictmond. & Sayy
Yankee,” eaid one coarse hrie,  how many regiments
B M acnserts n the Bt

“*Bout thirty or forty,” was the rcply.

« Reckon she wom't send any more,” said tho Southerner.

tMassachusetts,” said the Yanker hoy, his cye lighting
ap, *will send » reciment o day as long as the war lasts,
und if that won't do she'll go hersel(:”

—Tho New England

Tuy BEST JOK) OF THE SEASOXN,
woclen manufacturers protesting that our troops had bet-
ter go half clad rather than that any woolen eloths should
be bought outside of their shop.

Why do we know th.)'. the Union must be preserved ?—
Because it's in a

The Into Mr, John Jones heing asked by a friond “bow
he kopt himsclf from being involved in quarsels P replied,
. I;y letting the angry peszon have all tlo quarrel to him-
self?

A man with o Jarge family was complaining of the diffl.
culty of supporting all of them. *But) suid a friend,
“you bave sons hig enouch to earn something for yor
now."  “The diffieulty it said the map,  they arc too
Dig to work.”

- -
* Mamme," said little Nell, ' ought governess to flog me
for what I've not denc#” No, my dear; why do you
ek " Canso she flogged me to-day when I didr do
my sum,”
-
At the Newcastle bazar a_gentleman lingered for some
time at one of the stal vhich waz a'trn]ml by & very
Ve elioge of v

was admiting yonr beanty, ma'am, and not
replied the gallant. *That's five shillings,” respendod
the lndy with great readiniss: and no demand, perhape,
was ever more cheerfully corplicd with,

Tum Barrin or Lt Gou
siege s the proposal is the as

ur g,

ip i the engazement o
5 and metimeny the

DO YOU GIVE IT GE?
Ever eating, ever cloying,
All-devouring, all-Gesiroying,
Never finding full repasiy
Till it cats llle world at last,

Fire.
\V'hy it cold cream like a good chaperon?
Secituse it keeps off the chaps.

What fish could be called in church without shocking
the congregation?

Johi Duree and Ann Chovie (Jokn Tary and Anchovy.

When was B the first letter of the alphabet?

In the days of Noah (No 4).

Why are doctors® proseriptions good things to feed pigs

on

Because there are grains in them,
No rose can boast a livelier hue
Than I can when my birth is new.
Of shorter life than that sweeb flower,
1 bloom and fude within the hour,
Like Marplot, enger to reveal
The secret I would fain couceal,

A Dlush.

‘Why is a flea like a railway-cogine?

Becruse it moves over sieepers.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.,

THE GREAT EXPRDITIO:

A7 the hour we go to press we are still \vnhoul, news
yect from the Great Lxpedition, thougl driblet
reach us through indircet chunnels—enongh to ind
stucoess of the cnterprise, Intelligence has been received by
way of Hatteras Inlet, brought to Monroe by th
steamer Spaulding, and by way of Caire, throngh e
papers received there.

A pereon has arrived at the Tulot from the main Iand in
a small beat, and communicated the information that two
forts at Port Royal entrance had been captared ;

Targe National force had been landed; that B

been oecupied after a portion of the town had been barned,
and that our troops had advanced and mkm poebe i
the railroad connecting Charlesion and Savennab—proba-
bly at gao«umoclue—mpcmmg w luy ¢ of Storcs,
No dates are given, and nothing wh d of the
churacter of the fighting which must have taken place be-
fors s0 much could. Le accomplished.

Deserters from the rebels, who have reached
News from up the Jumes River, stelo that the nimos
sternation ex]a : yebel army, and tlat o number nt
regiments ha 2t South {0 mezt ¢
to the bogus Confoder
at Cairo contain dispateh
ing n.e Landing of our forees and the captare of Hier ﬂn!s
s {he number known to huve Lewn erceted by the
x‘ehfle‘az Port Royul, 1ilton Head, and Bay Doint. lne
statement that the Nutionul forces had po s
town of Beaufort is also confirmied, and tlu losses e
Tobels are admitted to be hieavy.

WRECKS OF OUR VESSKLS.

The report of the wreck of the stenmor Tndon is con-
firmed by the gan-boat A flatrans, which has arrived at
Fortress Monrov from the blockade ou the Nor 1
const.~ She went ashore on the Gth {ast., about ¢
o the eastward of Bogue Inlet. The
Seott is said to have bren in compaty w
conjectured that she also may have Leen lost, but the
1o certainty ubout it. The rumor of the loss of the steam-
er Ocean Express is not confirmed.

GREAT VICTORY IN KRXTUCKY.

1t appears that a body of Tnion troops, under General
Nelson, who was formerly a lieuteziant in the United Stutes
Navy, fell in with the rebels at Pikevilie, Pike County, on
Friday lust, under the command of General Williams,
Whl¢ he was approaching them, Colonel Luke Moore,
with 3800 men, attacked them in the rear, und Coloncl
Maryis, with 600 men of the Second Obio Regiment, met
them in front, and by a fine picee of strategy got then
dircetly In the midst of Nelson's brigade: then pre:
in on Al sides, he Coion troops Tad the enemy at their
merey. The fight ve lasted two days, and re-
Tulted 1n the tofol domo e rebels. lo.n hundred
of them were kiiled and two thousand taken ers.
Among the latter were the two r

L sencrals ¥ iliams
and Hawes, both of them formerly United States officers,
UNTON anmuvv’r IN TENNESSE

The Union men of Tennz
evidence of their lnyully By &
Monroe we learn that they have brrned and destroyed sev-
eral railroad bridges and telograph lines on the Last Ter
nesses Railrond, to prevent the transportation of
troops.  Four bridges on the line north of Knoxville have
been demolighed, and another at Charleston, Tennegsee.

REPORTED CAPTURE OF THI * SUMTER.”

It iv reported by  letter received on 1%th, in Wash-
ington, aud dated on board the frigute Sanfee, oft Galves-
toll, the 25th nltinzo, thut the privateer Swm/er had been
captured by a gun-boat which she mistook for a w "
vesgel, and had approsched too close when she discovered
her error. The gun-boat, however, furned upon the pri-
vatcer, ran her ashore, and took her officers and crew
prisoners Thf‘y were subsequently transferred to the
frigate Ningura.

FIGHT AT GUYANDOTTE.

On Sundzy night, G |y:v,nd(v1,le‘ i
nated on the Ohio ver,
cl, and out of one h
tioned there, all but or taken rizoners
The rebel force afterward bmt:v hosty retrest, and nothing
has sinee heen heard « iy of Natienal
troops has been sent in pm'mxin Onviraops ofterward fived
the town of Guyandotte, and it was entirely destroyed.

AFFAIRS ON THI POTOMAC,

reconnoissance wag, on Sunday, made to Peacock's
Hit five miles beyond Lov sville_und thoug! .
the Tebe ¢ found, not one was seen, The )
out 1oft wing now cxtend feom tho meuth of the Ase
up the Accetiuk Ridge, ten miles in front of Fort Lyou,
and fonr in front of Mount Vernon, which estate is now
within the National lines. Affirs appenr to be nnclianged
both on the Upper and the Lower Potomuc.

are giving vigorous

patch from Fortress

RECONNOISSANCE UP THE RAPPAIANNOCK

The United States gun-boat fescue, on i
left Fortress Monroe and procesdod up the Re
River as far ag Urbana Creek, off the mouth
captured a Jarge schooner, from which all storcs
Dlo property were removed, and the vessel then burned.
The Rescue was fired wpon by & masked battery
bus the battery was completely silenced, and anbsoquently
every place along the river, which was supposed o harbor
Tebels, was shelled.

AFFATRS AT NEW ORLEANS.

Aletter in the New York I’zmcx from the United Sta
steamer Cauyler, on blockade dut; the mouth of the M
wisaippi, furnishes interesting perticulars of the eondition
of affairs in the City of New Orleans. "The ruin of th
place, in a businces point of view,
Tmost complete. The lmre, fo"n.\cr]y §0 busy wi
fic of the Mississippi, extended cee

ery Tonehs of trede.
is the only meat for sale, and tha
butter ix rold at from ighty to o
white potatoes fourtesn uuuam
oo »

Aizhed gome time agn, the s
voluntary oomtrdbmtions: fon tho 1
srorpeet that it would soon he

OvVAL OF F
On 23 Noviwher Gonerel Feemos D wcos-
ditionai order from Washingeon, xclieving him a1 onco
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vou Most
idence you hav
t that 1 b

Jouns O,
On 5{1)Gmwa1 Trunter

6.
w1y Major-Gleneral.
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veport o i at once.
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n
10 took place
tion 'of Governor Andrew,
n chisluh\rc. The vete throughs

bly emall—probably not moe

cinf i nt ai last ¥
Fho Maryland State Election took pluce on 6th, and re-
sulted in tlie overwlchming victory of the Union party.

tan on

THE NEW STATE OF KANAWIIA,

The ordnance for dividing the old Commenwealth of
Virginia, and erecting a new State of the counties weet of
the Alleghsny mountaing, has been adopted by the voters
by & majority of nearly, f not quite, cte hundred to one,

new Convention, the members of yhich heve Just
becn chosen, will ns lle at Wheeling on the 26th inst,
to ratify the action of the peogle. Tho new Sinte wilk br
culled Kunawha, and u populstion of iwo ln-
dred und cighty-tvo thousand, including about sight thes-
saud slaves.

THE STORM AT HATTERAS.

The storm of Ist Nevimber at Hatteras Inlet was very
severe, and the reeent high tides have eompletely over-
flowed the space outside the fort; and, asa new ehannel is
forming betavern the forts, it is epprehended that they may
become untenable, Abokt & quarter of the clothing for
the Twentieth Tndiana regiment had been Janded from the
i «y night, when the gale enme on
ity, and it was waehed away, to-
gether with some other lores

Colonel Huwking, who commends at Hatteras, arvived
in Washington on 4th, and ripresented the necessity of
cither proteetiug Usir position rom such heavy gules as
that of Friday snd Saturday, or removing the omops to
Tertress Moproe. It app hat, in addftion to the de-

truction of Govermment xtotcs ahove-mentioned, four sen-
tries of the uvmueﬂl Fndiana regiment were drowied in
the breake
1t B decid

in the bmm of a_comm
now In the ek

me Court of this sme
ho was cuptured by

nd i in tb'\me ai
oz on the Virgt

s transferred te Ci
v of an attempt to captu

ab present muki
from wxmu-;

ic
’l'w\\n o
bt Lie veged
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CAPTURE OF A REBEL PICKFRT NEAR SHREVE'S FARM, VIRCINIA.—SKEICHED BY OUR SFECIAL Axrisr—[Spr Pacu 747.]

DEPARTURE OF TROOPS FOR | in General M:Clellan's arnyy

¥ iz, the d the Penmsylvania Forty-fifth.  They had ps | tomae, aud have heavy batteries erected in posi-
) « of reinforcements for General Sickles's Br ously been encarmped at Camp Union, near Blads tions which command th y
PORT TOBACCO. Port Tobacco on Sund: morning, Noveniber 3.

rebel batteries.

burg. They arca fine body of men, and will doubi- uoop« are sent rlm\n to <1.p])m t thc guun

less do good service on the Lower Potomac when
the right time comes.

We are assuming the offensive on the Lower Po-

Our special artist with the army of the Potomac | ITe sketched the scene,
happened the other day to be present at one of the | this page.

d we ;'op\"okluce it on
mysterious movenents which are taking place daily

The troops represented are the New
Hampshire Fifth, the Rkode Island Fourth, and

is now ‘hmou"hl\' commanded b\ our bnttene:

ARTURE OF TROOPS FROM CAMP UNION, AT BLADENSBURG, MARYLAND, TO JOIN SICKLES'S BRIGADE AT PORT TOBACCO, KOV,

8,~[SEETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST.)
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COLONEL DOUGHIERTY, OF THE TWENTY-SECOND REGIMEXYT ILLINOIS VOLUNTLERS. GENERAL HUNTER, COMMANDING OUR ARMY IN MISSOURL

TrROM A S8EI0H BY MR BILL TRAVIS.—[SEE PagE 751.] PuoroursraEn ny Draby.—[Sme Pacs 788.]

g
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OUR MAP OF SOUTH CAROLINA,

‘We publish berewith a CHART MaP oF Sotri
CaroLiva, which will be interesting at the present
time. The tint, by its depth of shade, represents
the compurative percentage of colored people—free
and slave—to the aggregate population. The fig-
ures placed in the middle of each district show the
relative number of colored population to the 100
of the whole inhabitants. ‘Thus in Barnwell Dis-
trict will be found 53, which signifies that in ev-
ery 100 inhabitants in that district 53 are colored
people, nearly all of whom are slaves.

In Georgetown, Charleston, Colleton, and Beau-
{ort Districts are several parishes, in which more
than 90 per cent. of the inhabitants are slaves. In
Lower All-Saints parish, Georgetown District, the
population is reported to be 222 whites, no free
negrocs, and 6468 slaves. In the parish of St.
Luke, lying west of Broad River, in Beaufort Dis-
trict, the population is 83 slaves to 12 whites. In
the city of Charleston the colored population was
53 per cent., six-sevenths of which were free col-
ored people.  Ouly 53 per cent. in the city reduees
the percentage of the whole District to 65 per cent.,
although in the parishes of St. James, Santee, St.
Thomas, St. Andrews, and St. Johng, which lie
toward the coast, more than 90 per cent. of the in-
habitants are slaves.

The white-dotted lines are railroads in South
Carolina. The white ronnd dots represent the lo-
cation of the Court-houses, which in general are
named the same as the District. The Districts of
South Carolina are similar to the Counties in other .
States. MAP OF SOUTH CAROLINA, SHOWING THE PROPORTION CF SLAVES IN ACH COUNTY

SCALE OF MILES
i
10 20 30 40 50
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SRS

PHOW APPLLARS WITI TiE FOR'T ERECTED BY THE GARIBALDI REGIMENT, PHOTOGRAPHIC SALOON IN CAMP, NEAR BALL'S CROSS ROADS, VIRGINIA,

IRONED Y OTR SPROTAL ARTisn] [SKETOHED BY OUR SPECTAL AXTIST.]

Stuwp Neck, Mouth of Chickamoxen Creek, Mrs, Budd’s house.

TIE BATTERIES ON THE POTOMAC—BUDD’S FERRY.—SKETCHED BY AN OFFICER IN THE PoroMAC FLOTILLA.~[StE Pack 751.]

Evauspost Whorfe  Bediery.

Luttery. Lattery.  Sbip  Lebel Stemner  Captared Schoon- Battery. Baftery, Coclpit Point.
Point, ¢ Geo, Page  er % Fairfax.”

TLE BATTLRIES ON THE POTOMAC—EVANSPORT.—SRKETCHED BY AN OFFICER IN THE FLOTILLA.~[SEE PicE 761.]
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HEAD-QUARTLRS AT
CHED BY Mi.

THE WAR IN KENTUCKY.

Wi publish on this page two illustrations of the
W v Kevreoxy, from sketches sent us by Mr.
Alfred E. Matthews. 1Te writes as follows:

Ganr Diox Rozrxson, Kevreery, Now. 1, 1861,

A from the Imliqns, who were pursuing him down
in canocs, by paddling up & small creels near the
knob on the left. 1o scerated himsolf fn this knob five
duys, Trom this cireumstance i od * Tioono's Kooh, ™
1t stands isolated from the other blufts, and at thot time,
the river being very high, was entirely swrrounded by wa-

he ese

17 UK ROBINSON, NEAR BRYANTSVILLE, KENTUCKY.
Azvren E. MATTHEWS.]

ter, so that be paddled round it in hiz canoe, The other
sketeh is Dick Robinson's Flouse, which is head-quarters
at Camp Dick Robinson.

BURNING OF A MILITARY
HOSPITAL.
Ox this page we illustrate the DESTRUCTION BY

2 oF THE Minrrary Yoserran in B Street,
Washington, which took place on +th inst. ‘The

skelch was taken Ly oav special artist correspond-
The

ent, who happened to be there at the time.
Washington Star thus relates the atfaiv:

This morning, at a very early hour, the T Stre
pital, better known as the Wasiingtlon Tufirmary, was dis-

BURNING OF J11E GOVwilaMuN{D icwg

THE SICK AND WOUNDE)

HHKY

covered to e on five. Tt contained at the time from ninety
to one hnndred sick and wounded soldicrs, and s consider-
able mumber of other Government patients. The fire is
I to have originated Ja o defective flue from the
i cated in the cellar under the addition
jected from the contre of the main building in
The roouss of the Sisters of Charity were in this
ou—over the furnace---and the three medical codets
Dad a room on the floor ubove. The rooms of the isters
ere fled with smuke sbout half an hour ,fm mxumgh(
ctor wpmox firs liey had

e clothivg nm lmﬂ on in the buvning
he guard, and goon the

p..: o1 to Toave the bumi ng.
o poiice were s000 1pon the gronnd. and san thrangh

[V O Y

WASHINGTON, N¢

[SKRTCHED 1Y OUR Sreeial. CORRESPONDENT.]

the hoase avousing a1l the inmates; and about this time
the seenc was awful in the extreme,

All of the siek and wonnded able to rise wrapped the
Ted-clothing aroand them and cseaped from the building,
and the shuieks of those unable to do so were terribly

<, and thrilled the hearts of all who heard them.

of the institution, and the
police weve all active in roscuing the wenker
patients, who had to be tuken o Dodily «and brought
throngh the smoke and flames to & place of safety. Some
ed to the Uity ITall, somme {0 tho solicouse an
Judiciary Square (a ho for some time past), rome to
the former quarters of Griffin's hattery, s 0 Ol Trin-
1 Street, and ma 0] ate residences

Tt 35 believed by the ofticer of the'
the patients wero mmmd,
woman, named Mrs, TTussey, who v
some time sinee by the Commwissioncr ot Public Build
has been missing, bnt has since heen fourd,

oy
i
i

i ‘““W&

THE THIRTY-FIRST REGIMENT QHIO VOLUNTEERS (COLONEL WALKER) CROSSING THE KENTUCKY KiVIR AT BOONKES KNOB, OCLOBER 2, 156l
{SkEronED BY MR. ALFRED E. MATTHEWS.]
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[Entered according to Aet of Congress, in the Year 1861,
by ITarper & !!rukhui, in the Cler Office of the Dis.
trict Cours for thie Southern Dlstncb of New York.]

A STRANGE STORY,
Br Sz E. BULWER LYTTOX.

— o —
= Printed from the Manuscript and
early Froof-sheets purchased by the
Froprictors of “Ilarper’s Weekly.”

CUAPTER XXXTX.

Tur manuscript was written in a small and

peculiav handwriting, which, though evidently
by the same person whose letter to Strahan I
had read, was, whether from haste or some im-
povfection in the ink, much more hard to deei-
pher. Those pares of the memoir which relased
to experiments, or alleged seerets in nature, that
the writer in 1ma&ed a desire to submit cxclu-
sively to scholars or man of science, were in Lat-
in-—and me which, though gmmmancnlly
correct, was frequently obsenre.  Bug all that
detained the eye and attention on the page nec-
arily served to impress the contents more
deeply on remembrance.
i rrative commenced with the writer’s
¢koteh of his childhood.  Both his parents had
died hefore be attained his seventh year. The
mpm.n had been sent by his guardians to a pri-
@ school, and his holidays had been passed at
cal Cours, TIers his earlicss reminiscences
ose of the guaint old roem in which I
, ant of his childish wonder at the in-
seripiion on the chimmey-piece—who and what
was the Simon Forman who had there found a
refuge from persecution ?  Of what nature were
the studies he had cnltivated, and the discover-
jes he boasted to have made?

When he was about sixteen Philip Dervalhad
bagun to read the mauy mystic books which the
library coniained, but without other yesult on
his mind than the sentiment of disappointment
and disgust. The impressions prodiiced on the
credulous imagination of childhood vanished.
He went to the Unive ersity—was sent abroad to
travel; and on his return took that place in the
cireles of London which is so readily conceded
to & young idler of birth and fortune. Ie pass-
ed quickly over that period of his life as one of
ravagance and dissipation, from which he was
drawn by the atiachment for his ecousin to
which his Ietter to Strahan referred. Disap-
pointed in the hopes which that affection had
coneeived, and his fortune impaired, partly by
some years of reckless profusion, and partly by
the pecuniary sacrifices at which he had effect-
od his consin’s marriage with another, he retired
to Derval Coart, to live there in solitade and se-
clusion,  On seavching for some old title-deeds
reqaired for 2 mortgage, he chanced upon a col-
iection of manuseripts much discolored, and in
part caten away by moth or damp. These, on
examination, proved to be the writings of For-
man. Some of them were astrological observa-
tions and predictions; some were upon the na-
ture of the Cabala; some upon the invocation
of spirits and the magic of the Dark Ages. All
had a certain intevest, for they were interspersed
with personal remarks, anzedotes of eminent act-
ors in a very stirring time, and were composed
as Colloquies, in imitation of Erasmus; the sec~
ond person in the dialogne being Sir Miles Der-
val, the patron and pupil; the first person being
Forman, the philosopbier and expounder.

But along with these shadowy lucubrations
were treatises of & more uncommon and a more
startling character ; discnssions on various oc-
enlt laws of nature, and detailed accounts of an
alytieal experiments. These opened a new, and
what seemed to Siv Philip a practical field of
inquiry—a teue border land betwucn natural sei-
ence and imaginative speculation. Sir Philip
had culiivated philesophical seicnce at the Uni-
versity ; he resumed the st\\dv, and tested him-
self the truth of vasious experiments suggested
by Forman. Some, to his surprise, proved suc-
cessful—some wholly failed. These lucubrations

first (me\‘,ed the writer of the memoir toward
the studies in which the remainder of his life
had been consumed.  But he spoke of the lucu-
brations themselves as valuable only where suge
gestive of some trnths which Forman had acei-
dentally approached without being aware of their
true natare and importance. They were debased
by absurd puerilities, and vitiated by the vain
and presumptucus ignorance which characteriag

the astrology of the Middle Ages. For these
reagons the writer intimated his intention (it he
lived to return to Lngland) to destroy Forman's
manuseripts, together with sundry other books,
and a few commentaries of his own upon stud-
ies which had for a while misled him—all now
deposited in the safes of the room in which I sat.

After some y ed in the retirement of
Derval Court, iilip was scized with the
desire to travel, and the taste he bad jmbibed
for oceult studies led him toward those Lastern
lands in which they took their origin, and still
retain their professors,

Several pages of the manuseript were now oc-
cupied with minute statements of the writer's
carlier disappeintment in the objects of his sin-
gular research. The so-called magicians, acces-
sible to the curiosity of European travele
cither but ingeniouns jugglers, or produced cf
that pelplexed him by practices they had me-
chanically learned, but of the rationale of which
they were as ignorant as himself. Ii was not till
he had resided some considerable time in the
Hast, and acquired a familiar knowledge of 1ts
current languages and the social habits of its va~
rious populations, that he became acquainted
with men in whom he recognized earnest culti-
vators of the lore which tradition ascribes to the
colleges and pricsthoods of the ancient world;
men generally living remote from others, and
seldom to e bribed by money to exhibit their
marvels or divulge their seerets.  In his inter-
course with these sages Sir Philip arvived at the
conviction that there docs exist an art of magic,
distinet from the guile of the conjuror, and ap-
plying to certain latent powers and affinitics in
nature a philosopky akin to that which we re-
ceive in our acknowledged schools, inasmuch as
it is equally based upon exper 1mont, and pro-
duces from definite causes definite results,  In
support of this startling proposition, Sir Philip
now devoted more than half his volume to the
detail of various experiments, to the process and
resnl: of which he pledged hig guavantee as the
actual operator.  As most of these alleged ex-
periments appeared to me wholly ineredible, and
as all of them were unfamiliar to my practical
experience, and could only be verified of falsi-
fied by tests that would require no inconsidera-
ble amount of time and care, X passed, with little
heed, the pages in which they were set forth, I
was impatient to arrive at that part of the man-
useript which might throw light on the mystery
in which my interest was the keenest, 'What
were the links which connected the existence of
Margrave with the history of Sir Philip Derval?
Thus hurrying on, page afier page, I suddenly,
toward the end of the volume, came upon a name
that arrested all my attention—Haroun of Alep-
po. He who has read the words addressed to me
in my trance may well conceive the thrill that
shot throngh my heart when I came upon that
name, and will readily understand how much
more vividly my memory retaing that part of
the manuscript to which I now proceed than ail
which had gone before.

Tt was,” wrote Sir Philip, “in an obscure
suburb of Aleppo that I ac length met with the
wonderful man {rom whom I have acquired a
knowledge immeasurably more profound -and
ocenlt than that which may be tested in the ex-
periments to which I have devoted so large a
shave of this memoir. Havcun of Aleppo had,
indeed, mastered every secret in nature which
the nobler, or theurgic, magic seeks to fathom.

““He had discovered the great Principle of
Life, which had hitherto baffled the subtlost
anatomist :—provided only that the great organs
were not irreparably destroyed, there was no
disease that he counld not cure ; no decrepitude
to which he could not restore vigor ; yet his sci-
ence was based on the same theory as that es-
poused by the best professional practitioners of
medicine—viz., that the true art of healing is to
agsist Nature to throw oft the disease—to sum-
mon, as it were, the whole system to ¢ject the
enemy that has fastened on o part. And thus
Liis processes, though oceasionally v
means employed, all combined in th
reinvigorating and reeruiting of the p\mmple of
Life.”

No cne I\ncw the birth or origin of Haroun;
no one kr age. In outward appearunce
he was in the strength and prime of mature
manhood. But aceording to testimonies in which
the writer of the memoir expressed a belief that,
I need searcely say, appeared to me cgregionsly
eredulons, Haroun’s existence under the same
naroe, and known by the same repute, could be
traced back to more than a hundred years. He
told Philip that he had thrice renewed his
own life, and had resolved to do so no more-—
he had grown weary of living on.  With all his
gitrs, ‘Haroun owned himself to be eonsumed by
a profound melancholy, He complained that
there was nothing new to him undef the sun; he
said that, while he had at his command wulim-
ited wealth, wealth had ceased to bestow enjoy-
ment; and he preferved living as simply as a
yeasant: he had tired out all the affzctions and
all the passions of the human heavt; he was in
the universe as in a solitude. In a wi md Haronn
wonld often repeat, with monrnful \rlemnirv
“The soul iy not meant to inhabit this e,x'rh,
a aly tabernacle, (or more than the p
riod usnally assioned to mortals; and when hy
art in repairing the walls of the body we so
tain it, the sonl repines, becomes inert or (le—
jected.  He only,” said Haroun, “would fecl
continued joy in continued existence who could

e

preserve in perfection the sensual part of man,
with such mind or reason as may be independent
of the spiritual essenee, bug whom sonl itself has
quitted ! Man, in short, as the grandest of the
anjmals, but without the sublime discontent of
earth, which is the peculiar attribute of soul.”

One cvening Sir Philip was surprised to find
at Harenr zan. Hemnscd
in his narrative to deseribe this man,  Ile gaid
that for thvee or four years previously he had
heard frequent mention awong the cultivators
of magic of an Orientalized Englishman engaged
in researches similar to his own, and to whem
was aseribed a terrible Ll]ow]edge in those
branches of the art which, even in the Rast, arc
condemmed as mstmmeuml to evil.  Sir ]’hﬂwp
here distinguished at length, as he had so briefly
distinguished jn his conversation with me, be-
tween the two kinds of meagic—that which he
alleged to be as pure from sin as any other spe-
cies of expeumv.ntal knowledge, and that hy
which the agencies of witcheraft are invoked for
the purposes of guilt.

The Englishman, to whom the culture of this
latter and darker kind of magie was ascribed,
Sir PLilip Derval had never hitherto come dcross.
1le now met him at the house of Havoun; de-
crepit, emaciated, bowed down with mﬁlmmc~
and racked with p(um Though little more llwm
sixty, Lis aspect was that of extreme old age,
Dut still on his face there werc seen the rnins of
a once singular beauty, and siill in his mind
there was a force that contrasted the decay of
the body.  Siv Philip had never met with an iu-
tellect more powerful and more corvnpt.  Tlee
son of a notorious usurer, heir to imrecnse
wealth, and endowed with the falents which jus-
tify antbition, hie had eatered upon life burdened
with the odiom of Lis father’s name, A duel,
to which he had been provoked by an un;_;cncr—
ous taunt on his origin, but in which a temper-
ament fiercely vindictive had led him to violate
the usages prescribed Dy the social laws that reg-
alate sucl cncounters, had subjected him to &
trial in which he escaped convietion either by a
flaw in the technicalities of Jegal procedure or
by the compassion of the jury ;* but the moral
sumptions against him were &ntﬁuent ong
to set an mdelible brand on his honor, and
msurmonntable barrier to the hopes which lus
early ambition bad conceived. After this trial
he had quitted his country to return fo it no
more.  Thenceforth much of his life had heen
passed out of sight or conjecture of civilized
men, in remote vegions and among barbavous
tribes. At intervals, however, he had reappeared
in Enropean ('ﬂ]ntﬂls shunned by and shunning
Lis equals, surrounded by parasiies, among whom
were abvays to be (mmd men of considerable
Jeaming, whom avarice or poverty sul)]m*tctl to
the influcnces of his wealth. Tor the last nine
or ten years he had settled in Persia, purchased
extensive Jands, maintained the retinue, and ex-
crcised more than the power of an Oriental
prince.  Such was the man who, prematurely
worn out, and assured by physicians that he had
not six weeks of life, had come to Aleppo with
the gaudy cscort of an Lastern saivap, had
e«u»ed himself to be borne in his Ltter to the
mud-hut of Haroun the Sage, and now called
on the magician, in whose art was his last hope,
to reprieve him from the—grave.

Ife turned round to Sir Philip when the lat-
ter entered the room, and exclaimed in Boglish,
“J am here hecanse you are. Your intimacy
with this man was known to me. I took your
character as the guarantce of his own.  Tell me
that X am no credulous dupe.  Tell him that I,
Louis Grayle, am no needy petitioner. Tell me
of his wisdom; assure him of my wealth.”

Sir Philip looked inquiringly at IIarorm, who
vemained seated on his carpet in profound si-
lence.

“What is it you ask of Haroun?”
“To Jive on—to live on. For every year of

* The reader will here obscrye a discrepancy between
Mra, Poyntz's account and Sir Philip Derval's narrative,
According to the former, Lotis Grayle was tried in hi
senee from England, and sentenced to three years® impris-
onment, which his flight enabled Lim to cvade. According
to the latter, Touis (vmylc atood his trial, and obtained an
acquittal. Sir Philip's account must, at least, be nearer
the truth than the lady's, because Louis Grayle could not,
aceording to English law, have been tried on a capital
charge without being present in court. Mrs. Poyntz tells
her story a8 a woman gonerally docs tell a story—sure to
muke o mistake where she touches on a question of iaw;

ously perhaps to herselfthe Woman of the
ps the facts in her narrative s0 as to save the
personal diguity of the herg, who has captivated her in-
terest, not from the moral odium of & great crime, but the
debasing posi ner nt the bar,  Allen Fenick,
o donbt, purposely omils to notice the diserepancy between
these two statoments, or to animadvert on (he mistake
\\hmh ux the eyes of a lawyer, would discredit Mz,
z It & sistent with zome of the objeets for
b Allen Temwick makes public bis Strange Story, to
invite the reader to draw his own infevences from the con-
tradictions by which, even in the most commonplacs mat-
ters (and ho\v mmh more in apy tale of wonder?), a fact
stated by on s made to differ from the same fuct
stated Ly “nother. The rapidity with whicly o trath be-
comes transformed into fable, when it is once sent on jts
travels from h]\ to lip, is illustrated by sn omusement ab
this moment in fashion. The smuscment is this: In a
party of eight or ten persons, Jet one whisper to another an
account of some supposed transaction, ox a piece of invent-
el gossip relating o ahsent persone, dead or alive; let the
person who thus first hcars the story proceed to whisper it,
23 cxaetly a5 he can emember what he has just heard, 1o
the next: the next does the srme to his neighbor, and so
on, till the tale has run the round of the part; ch nar-
i i ion of the tale,
down what he has whispered. And thouon, in this
zame, no one has had any interest to misrepresent, but, on
The contrary, cach, for bis own credit's rake, strives to e~
pant what lie has heard as faithfilly as ho can, it will he
almost_invariably found that the story told by the first
person has received the most matevial sltcrations before it
a: reached the cighth or the tenth.  Sometimes the most
smpovtint feature of the whole narrative it altoether
somefimes, a feature sltogether new, and pre-
posterausly absued, hag Been added. At the close of the

P s tempted to im, «Tlow, after this,
pottions of Jristory which the chronicler
vy be believed v Bat, above all, does not
necdote of scandal which has passed, not. through

, but perhaps throngh ten thousand. before it has
reacius? 15, hicome quite as perplexing to him who would
getat the truth, n< the marvels he recounts are to the be-
wildered Teason of Fenwick the Skeptic?
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hfe he can give me I will load these floors with

“Gold will not tempt Haroun,”

¢ What will

¢¢ Ask him yourself; yon speak his language,”

“I hme asked him; he vouchsafes me no an-
swer.”

Ilaroun here suddenly roused himself as from
areverie.  He drew from under his vobe a small
vial, from which he let {31l a single drop into a
cup of water, and said, “Drink tlis. Send to
me to-morrow for such medicaments as I may
prescribe.  Return hither yoursclf in three day:
not before 1”

When Grayle was gone, Sir Philip, meved
ity, asked Haroun if indeed it were within
the compass of his art to preserve life in & frame
that appeared so thoroughly exhausted, ou
answered, ** A fever may o waste the Jamp of
life that onc ruder gust of air could extingnish
the flame, vet the sick man recovers. This sick
man’s existence has heen one long fever; this
sick man can recover.”

““You will aid bim to do s0?”

““Three days hence I will tell you,”

On the third day Grayle revisited Ilaroun,
and, at Haroun's request, Sir Ihxlip came zlso.
G 1\'1(' declared that he had already derived un-

speakable relief from the remedies administered ;

he was lavish in ¢ ons of gratitude; pmn-
ed large gifts on H“\Ol‘ll". and seemed pained
when they were refused.  This time Ilaroun
conversed freely, drawing forth Grayle's ewn ir-
regnlar, perverted, stormy, but powerful intel-
lect.

I can best convey the general nature of Grayle’s
share in the dialogue hetween himscll, Haroun,
and Derval—rccorded in the narrative in words
which I can not trust my memory to repeat in
detail-—hy stating the effect it produced on my
own mind, It scemed, while I read, as if there
passed before me some convalsion of Nature—
a storm, an earthquake. Outeries of rage, of
scorn, of despair; a despot’s vehemence of will;
a rebel’s scoff at authority.  Yet, ever aud anon,
some swell of lofty thought, some burst of pas-
sionate genius—abrupt variations from the vaunt
of superb defiance to the wail of intense remorse.

"The whole had in it, T know not what, of un-
couth but colossal—like the chant, in the old
Iyrieal tragedy, of one of these mythical giants,
who, proud of descent from Night and Chaos,
had held sway over the clements, while still
ernde and conflicting, to be crnshed under the
vocks, upheaved in their struggle, as Order and
Harmony subjected a brightening Creation to
the milder Infinences personified and throned in
Olympus.  But it was not till the later passages
of the dialogue in which my interest was now
absorbed that the langnage ascribed to this sin-
ister personage lost a gloomy pathos, not the
less impressive for the awe with which it. was
mingled. For till then it seemed to me as if
in that tcmpestuons nature there were still bre-
Len glimpses of starry light; that a character
originally lofty, if irregular and fierce, had been
imbittered by carly and continuous war with
the social world, and had in that war heeeme
maimed and distorted ; that, mnder Lappicr cir-

ances, its fiery strength might lave been
lined to good; that ¢ven now, where re-

was o eudemlv poignant, evi 1 could not
be irredeemably confirmed.

At length all the dreary compassion previons-
Jy inspired vanished in one unqualified abhor-
rence.

The subjeets discussed changed from those
which, relating to the common world of men,
were within the scope of my reason. Ilaroun
led bis wild guest to boast of his own jwoficien-
¢y in magie, and, despite my incredulity, I could
not overcome the shudder with which fictions,
however extravagant, that dea) with that dark
Unknown abandoned to the chimeras of poets,
will, at night and in solitude, send through the
veins of men the least accessible to imaginary
terrors.

Grayle spoke of the power he had exercised
through the agency of cvil spirits—a power to
fascinate and to destroy. He spoke of the aid
revealed to him, now too late, which such direful
allies could afford, not only to a private revenge,
but to a kingly ambition. Had he acquired the
knowledge he declared himself to possess hefore
the feebleness of the decaying body made it val-
ueless, how he could have triumphed over that
world which had expelled his youth from its
pale! He spoke of means by which his influ-
ence could work undetected on the minds of
others, control agencies that conld never betray,
defy laws that could never discover, Ie spoke
vaguely of a power by which a spectral reflection
of the material body could be cast, like a shad-
ow, to a distance ; ‘glide through the walls of a
prison, elide the Sentinels of a camp—a power
that he assertcd to be—when enforced hy con-
centred will, and acting on the mind, where, in
each individuﬂ], temrptation found mind the
weakest—almost infallible in its effect to seduce
or to appall.  And he closed these and similar
boasts of demoniacal arts, which I remember too
obscurely to repeat, with-a tumultuous impreca-
tion on their nothinguess to avail against the
gripe of death, All this lore he would eom-
municate to Haroun in return for what? A
boon shared by the meanest peasant—life, com-
mon life; to breathe yet a while the air, feel yet
a while the sun.

Then Haroun replied. He said, with a quict
disdain, that the dark art to whichl Gr ayle made
such boastful pretense was the meanest of all
abuses of knowledge, rightly abandoned, in all
ages, tothe vilest natures. And then, suddcn]\
changing bis tone, he spoke, so far as I can re-
member the words assigned to him in the manu-
seript, to this cfiect:

“Fallen and unhappy wretch, and you ask
me for prolonged life !—a prolonged curse to the
_World and to yourself. Shall I employ spells to
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lengthen the term of the Pestilence, or profane
the secrets of Nature to restore vigor and youth
to the failing energies of Crime ?”

Grayle, as if stunned by the rebulke, fell on his
knees with despairing entreatics that strangely
contrasted his previous arrogance. ‘“ And it
was,” he said, “because his life had been cvil
that he dreaded death. If life could be renewed
he would repent, he wonld change; he retract-
ed his vaunts, he would forsake the arts he had
boasted, he would re-enter the world as its bene-
factor.”

« 8o ever the wicked man lies to himself when
appailed by the shadow of death,” answered ITa-
roun. ¢ But know, by the remorse which preys
on thy soul, that it is not thy soul that addresses
this prayer to me. Couldst thou hear, through
the storms of the Mind, the Soul’s melancholy
whisper, it would dissuade thee from a wish to
live on,  While I speak I behold it, that sour!
Sad for the stains on its cssence, awed by the
account it must render, but dreading, as the
direst calamity, 2 renewal of years below—dark-
er stains and yet heavier accounts! Whatever
the sentence it may now undergo, it has a hope
for merey in the remorse which the mind yainly
struggles to quell.  Bnt darker its doom if longer
retained to earth, yoked to the mind that cor-
rupts it, and enslaved to the senses which thou
bidst me restore to their tyrannous forees.”

And Grayle bowed his head and covered his
face with his hands in silence and in trembling,

Then Sir Philip, seized with eompassion,
pleaded for him. “ At least could not the soul
have longer time on carth for vepentance?”
And while Sir Philip was so pleading Grayle fell
prostrate in a swoon like that of death, When
lie récovered his head was leaning on Haroun’s
knee, and his opening eyes fixed on the glitter-
ing vial which Haroun hLeld, and from which
his lips had been moistened.

“Wondrous!” he mwmured; “how I feel
life flowing back to me. And that, then, is the
elixir! it is no fable!”

His hands stretched greedily as to seize the
vial, and he cried, imploringly, ¢ More, more!”
Haroun replaced the vessel in the folds of his
robe, and answered :

“I will not renew thy youth, but T will re-
lease thee from bodily suffering; T will leave
the mind and the soul free from the pangs of the
flesh, to recoucile, if yet possible, their long war.
My skill may afford thee months yet for repent-
ance; seek in that interval to atone for the evil
of sixty years; apply thy wealth where it may
most compensate for injury done, most relicve
the indigent, aud most aid the virtuous. Listen
to thy remorse. Humble thyself in prayer.”

rayle departed, sighing heavily, and mutter-
ing to himself,

The next day Haroun summoned Sir Philip
Derval, and said to him:

¢ Dopart to Damascus.  In that city the Pest-
ilence has appeared. Go thither thou, to heal
and to save. In this casket are stored the surest
antidotes to the poison of the plague. Of that
essence, undiluted and puve, which tempts to the
undue prolongation of soul in the prison of flesh,
this casket contains not a drop. [ curse not my
friend with so mournful a boon. Thou hast
Tearned enough of my art to know by what sim-
ples the health of the temperate is easily restored
to its balance, and their path to the grave
smoothed from pain. Not more should Man
covet from Nature for the solace and weal of the
body, Nobler gifts far than aught for the body
this casket contains, ,(Hercin are the essences
which quicken the life of those duplicate senses
that lie dormant and coiled in their chrysalis
web, awaiting the wings of a future devclopment
—the senses by which we can see, though not
with the eye, and hear, but not by the car.
Hercin are the links betwcen Man’s mind and
Natare’s ; herein are secrets more precious even
than these—those extracts of light which enable

the Soul to distinguish itself from the Mind, and
discriminate the spiritual life, not more from life
carnal than life intelleetnal.  Where thou seest
some noble intellect, studious of Nature, intent
upon Truth, yet ignoring the fact that all animal
life has a mind, and Man alone on the carth ever
asked, and has asked, from the hour his step
trod the Earth and his eye sought the ITeaven,
“Have I not a soul—can it perigh 2 —there, such
aids to the soul, in the innermost vision vomch-
safed to the mind, thou mayst lawfully use. But
the treasures contained in this casket are like all
which a mortal can win from the mines lie ex-
plores—good or iil in their uses as they pass to
the hands of the good or the evil. Thoun wilt
never confide them but to those who will not
abuse; and even then, thou art an adept too
versed in the mysterics of Nature not to discrim-
inate between the powers that may serve the
good to good ends, and the powers that may
tempt the good—where less wise than expericnee
has made thee and me—to the ends that arc e
and not even to thy fiiend, the most virtuous—
if less proof against passion than thou and I
have become—wilt thon confide such contents
of the casket as may work on the fancy, to deaf-
en the conscience and imperil the soul.”

Sir Philip took the easket, and with it direc-
tions for nse, which he did not detail.  He then
spoke to Haroun about Louis Grayle, who had
inspired him with a wmingled sentiment of ad-
miration and abhorrence, of pity and terror.
And Haroun answered.  Repeating thus the
words aseribed to him, so far as I can trust, in
regard to them—as to all clse in this marvelous
narrative—to a memory habitually tenaciouseven
in ordinary matters, and strained to the utmost
extent of its power by the strangencss of the
ideas prescated to it, and the intensity of wmy
personal interest in whatever admitted a ray into
that cloud which, gathering fast over my reason,
now threatencd storm to my affections :

““When the mortal deliberately allies himself
to the spirits of evil, he surrenders the citadel of
his being to the guard of 1ts enemies ; and those
who look from without can only dimly guess
what passes within the precincts abandoned to
Powers whose very nature we shrink to contem-
plate, lest our mere gaze should invite them.
‘This man, whom thou pitiest, is not yet everlast-
ingly consigned to the fiends, because his soul
still struggles against them. His life has been
one long war between his intellect, which is
mighty, and his spirit, which is fecble.  The in-
telleet, armed and winged by the passions, has
besieged and oppressed the soul: but the soul
has never ceased to yepine and to vepent, And
at moments it has gained its inherent ascondency,
persuaded revenge to drop the prey it had seized,
turned the mind astray from hatred and wrath
into unwonted paths of charity and love. In
the long desert of guilt there have been green
spots and fountains of good. The fiends have
occupied the intellect which invoked them, but
they have never yet thoroughly mastered the
soul which their presence appalls. In the strug-
gle that now passes within that breast, amidst
the flickers of waning mortality, only Allah,
whose eye never slumbers, ean aid.”

Haroun then continued, in words yet more
strange and yot more deeply graved in my
memory :

“There have been men (thou mayst have
known such) who, after an illness in which life
itself seemed suspended, have arisen, as out of a
sleep, with chavacters wholly changed ~ Before,
perhaps- gentle, and good, and truthful, they
now become bitter, malignant, and false, To
the persons and the things they had before loved
they evince repugnance and loathing. Some-
times this change is so marked and irrational
that their kindred aseribe it to madness. Not
the madness which affects them in the ordinary
business of life, but that which turns into harsh-
ness and discord the moxal harmony that results

“WHEN HE RECOVERED HIS HEAD WAS LEANING ON HAROUN'S KNELE," ETC.

from natures whole and complete. But there
are dervishes who hold that in that illness, which
had for its time the likeness of death, the soul
itsclf has passed away, and an evil genius has
fixed itself into the body and the brain, thus left
void of their former tenant, and animates them
in the unaccountable change from the past to
the present existence. Such mysteries have
formed no part of my study, and I tell you the
conjecture received in the Bast without hazavd-
ing a comment whether of incredulity or belief,
But if, in this war between the mind which the
fiends have seized and the soul which implores
refuge of Allah; if, while the mind of yon tray-
eler now covets life lengthened on earth for the
enjoyments it had perverted its faculties to scek
and to find in sin, and covets so ea v that it
would shrink from no cvime, and revolt from no
fiend, that counld promise the gift—the soul
sbudderingly implores to be saved from new
guiit, and wonld rather abide by the judgment
of Allah on the sips that have darkened it than
pass forever irredeemably away to the demor
if this be so, what if the soul’s petition be heard ?
—whatif it rise from the ruins avound it >—what
if the ruins be left to the witcheraft that seeks to
rebuild them? There, it demons might enter,
that whicl they sought as their prize has czeaped
them; that which they find wounld mock them
Dby its own incompleteness even in evil.  In vain
might animal life the most perfect be given to
the machine of the flesh; in vain might the
mind, freed from the cheek of the soul, be left
to roam at will through a brain stored with
memories of knowledge and skilled in the com-
mand of its faculties; in vain, in addition to all
that body and brain bestow on the normal con~
dition of man, might unhallowed reminiscences
gather all the arts and the charms of the sorcery
by which the fiends tempted the soul, beforce it
fled, through the passions of flesh and the erav-
ings of mind : the Thing, thus devoid of a soul,
would be an instrument of evil, doubtless, but
an instrument that of itself conld not design,
invent, and complete. The demons themselves
could have no permanent hold on the perishuble
materials, They might enter it for some gloomy
end which Allah permits in his inserutable wis-
dom; but they could leave it no trace when they
pass from it, because there is no conscience where
soul is wantin, The human animal withont
soul, but otherwise made felicitously perfect in
its mere vital organization, might ravage and
destroy, as the tiger and the serpent may destroy
and ravage, and, the moment after, would sport
in the sunlight harmless and rejoicing, because,
like the serpent and the tiger, it is incapable of
remorse.”

““Why startle my wonder,” said Derval, ¢ with
so fantastic an image ?”

+sBecause, possibly, the image may come into
palpable form! I know, while I speak to thee,
that this miscrable man is calling to his aid the
evil sorcery over which he boasts his control.
To gain the end he desires he must pass through
a crime. Sorcery whispers to him how to pass
through it, secure from the detection of man.
The soul resists, but, in resisting, iz weak against
the tyranuy of the mind to which it has submit-
ted so long. Question me no more. But if I
vanish from thine eyes, if thon hear that the
death which, to my sorrow and in my foolish-
ness I have failed to recognize as the mereiful
minister of Heaven, has removed me at last
from the earth, believe that the Pale Visitant
was welcome, and that I humbly accept as a
blessed release the lot of our common humanity.”

Sir Philip went to Damascus. There he found
the pestilence raging—there he devoted himself
to the cure of the afflicted ; inno single instance
—s0, at least, he declared—did the antidotes
stored in the casket fail in their effect.- The
pestilence had passed, his medicaments were
exhansted, when the mews reached him that
Haroun wasno more. The sage had been found,
one morning, lifcless in his solitary home, and,
according to popular rumor, marks on his throat
betrayed the murderous hand of the strangler,
Simultancously Louis Grayle had disappeared
from the city, and was sapposed to have shared
the fate of Haroun, and been sceretly buried by
the assassins who had deprived him of life. Sir
Philip hastened to Aleppo. There he ascertain-
ed that on the night in which Haronn died
Grayle did not disappear alone; with him were
also missing two of his numerous snite—the one,
an Arab woman, named Ayesha, who had for
some years been his comstant companion, his
pupit and associate in the mystic praciites to
which his intellect had been debased, and who
was said to have acquired a singular influence
over him, partly by her beauty, and partly by
the tenderness with which she had nursed him
through his Jong decline; the other, an Indian,
speelally assigned to her service, of whom all the
wild retainers of Grayle spoke with detestation
and terror. Ile was belicved by them to belong
to that murderous sect of fanatics whose exis!
enee as a community has only recently been
made known to Europe, and who strangle their
unsuspecting vietim in the firm belief that they
therehy propitiate the favor of the goddess they
serve.  The current opinion at Aleppo was that
it these two persons had conspired to murder
Haroun, perhaps for the sake of the treasures he
was said to possess, it was still more certain that
they had wade away with their own Inglisl
lovd, whether for the sake of the jewels he wore
about him, or for the sake of treasures less doubt-
ful than those imputed to Haronn—and of which
the hiding-place would to them be much better
known. ¢I did not share that opinion,” wrote
the narrator; *for Tassured myself that Ayesha
sincerely loved her awful master; and that love
need excite no wonder, for Louis Grayle was one
whom if a woman, and especially a woman of
the East, had once loved, before old age and in-
firmity fell on him, she would love and cherish
still more devotedly when it became her task to

protect the being who, in his day of power and
command, had exalted his slave into the rank
of his pupil and compsnion. And the Indian
whom Grayle had assigned to her service was
allowed to have that Lrnte kind of fidelity which,
though it recoils from no erime for a master, re-
fuses all erime against him.

X cam onelasion that Iaroun had
been murdered by or
the sake of the elixir of i
the Strangler; and that Cy
aided in his flight
through the effects ¢
murderously chiaine
the Arab w
(since 1 could «
the wildest of d
elixir) I failed
cials, or even : 1an cof my own whom
anced to find at Aleppo, They only arrived
at what scomed the common-senze verdiet—viz.,
Haroun might have been strangled, or might
have died in a fit (the body, little cxamined, was
buried long before I came to Aleppo) ; Louis
Grayle was murdered by his own treacherous
dependents. Bus all trace of the fugitives was
lost.

¢ And now,” wyote Sir Philip, “I will state
by what means I discovered that Louis Grayle
still lived-—changed froin age into youth ; a new
form, a new heing: realizing, I verily believe,
the image which Haroun’s words had raised up,
in what then seemed to me the metaphysics of
phaniasy 5 eriminal, without conseiousuess of
crime; the dreadest of the mere animal race;
an incarnation of the blind powers of Nature—

atiful and joyous, wanton, and terrible, and

oving! Such as ancient myths have per-
sonified in the idols of Oricntal creeds; such as
Nature, of herself, might form man in Ler mo-
ments of favor, if man were wholly the animal,
and spirit were no longer the essential distinction
between himself and the races to which by supe-
vior formation and subtler perceptions he would
still be the king,

““But this being is yet more dire and portent-
ous than the mere animal man; for in him arve
not only the fragmentary memories of a pristine
intelligence which no mind, unaided by the pres-
ence of soul, could have originally compassed,
but amidst that intelligence are the secrets of
the magic which is learned through the agencies
of spirits to our race the most hostile. And who
shall say whether the fiends do not enter at their
will this void and deserted temple whence the
soul has depavted, and use as their tools, passive
and uneonscious, all the faculiies whick, skillful
in sorcery, still place a Mind at the control of
their malice?

Y6 was in the interest exeited in me by the
strange and terrible fate that befell an Aymenian
family with which I was slightly acquainted, that
I first traced, in the creature I am now about to
deseribe, and whose course I devote myself to
watch and trust to bring to a close—the murder-
er of Haroun for the sake of the elixir of youtl,

“In this Armenian family there were three
daughters ; one of them—"

I had just read thus far when a dim Shadow
fell over the page, and a cold air scemed to
breathe on me. Cold—so cold, that my blood
halted in my veins as if suddenly frozen! In-
voluntarily I started and locked up, surc that
some ghastly presence was in the room. And
then, on the opposite side of the wall, T beheld
an unsubstantial - likencss of a human form.
Shadow I call it; bat the word is not strietly
correet, for it was luminous, though with z pale
shine. In some exhibition in London there is
shown 2 curiouns instance of optical illusion : at
the end of a corridor you sec, apparently in
strong light, 2 human skull. You are convineed
it is there as you approach; it is, however, only
a reflection from ‘a skull at a distance. Lhe
image before me was less vivid, less secmingly
prominent, than is the illusion I speak of. I
was not deceived. I felt it was a spectrum, a
phantasm, but I felt no less surely that it was a
reflection from an animate form—the form and
the face of Margrave: it was there, distinet,
unmistakable. Conceiving that he himsclf must
be behind me, I sought to rise, to turn round, to
examine. I could not move: limb and musele
were overmastered by some incomprehensible
spell.  Gradually my senses forsook me—I be-
came w ious as well as ! ‘When
I rccovered I heard the clock strike Three, T
must have been nearly two hours insensible; the
candles before me were burning low; my cyes
vested on the table; the dead man's manuscript
was gone !

of Louis Grayle, for
t—murdered by Jumza
vle himself had heen
Aleppo, and tended,
the life-giving drug thus
Ly the womanly love of
. These convictions
ridiculed as
t the vital
Gastern offi-
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CAPIURE OF A REBEL PICKET.

Ox page 70 we publish an illustration of the
Caprere or A RuserL Prckur Ly our troops near
Fall’s Church. The Washington Star thus described
the affuir:

General

Norton with ten ws:
Forty-fourth to Shreve

i i Brigade Q 3
ms and an escort of the New York

farm, four wiles northwest of
Pall's Church and w shuty Pike, to obiain
forage. A short distance north of Fall’s Unarch they cp-
tured a xebel picket, who lind luft his post to
whisky. Captain Norton at once sent him to head-gr
though he learned from the prisoucr that the rehel
were stationed not far back of Shreve’s place,  Cupt
Norton judiciously posted Lix men to repel an attack, but
wecessfully aceomplished the prrposc of his expedition
without encountering rebel pickets,

The prisonet’s name is C. R. Bell, a private of Company
13, Captain Rovers, Sixth Regiment Loui v d
commanded by Celonel Scymour, editor o
Cormercial Fadletin, 'Uhe regiment
Walker's Louisitua Brigade. 1l stutes that avound Cen-
treville is one continuous camp of Confederate troops, in-
duding sixty thousend Vivginians, nader Gustavus W.
Smith, and an equal number of North ¢Carolinians, Soath

ge for

wna Volunteers,
he New Orleans
o part of General

and
from fifteen to tweaty thousand of whrm are at Manaseas.
Boanregard was at Centreville, his hea. -quarters being but
half a mile from the village. A pew rc_iment of cavalry
from Nozth Carolina had just arrived,
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THE NORTHERN LIGHTS.

Tiny shone like lightning overhead,
ashed along from shore to shore,
t vefiection of their ved
ets of Baltimore;
nen who saw, serenc and clear,

Their progress through the heavenly heights,
Made the world ring with cheer on cheer,

Crying, “Behold the Northern Lights!”

They shope on Ellsworth’s murdered form;
They gilded Lyon’s far-off grave;
Where Baker’s army mot the storm,

They smiled a blessing on the brave.
White Treason turned ler head in shame
To feel hor secret thonghts Iaid bare,

The patriot hailed the sacred flame
That nerved his heart against despair.

Men of the North! fresh courage take;
Fear not to mect a little loss;
Ere Jong onr Novthern Tights shall break
The clonds avound the Southern Cross.
Our banner floats aliove us yet,
And treason e'cr in darkness fights;
Not yet cur star of hope is s
Not yet are quenched our Northern Lights.

We will not step to recken all

The vacant chuirs-—twere needless pain—
Of those who at Columbia’s eall

Joined the brave host of freedom’s slain.
From cvery grave wherein they lie

Shall cue day burst a victor song;
The Northern Lighis arc ia the sky,

And all the land shall smile erc long!

S.J0 A

LOVE AND DUTY.

“Ts that your fixed defermination #”

«T am s Virginian, Helen, and can adopt no
other!”

“Then listen to me, Randolph Wyvil! T, too,
a daughter of the deur 0ld Bay State—God bless
it l—ywhich has shed its first blood in this dreadful
quarrel, have my sense of right and duty, and,
Teaven helping me, will act up to it! And lov-
ing you as 1 have, and as I do, I tell you I will
nover, never be your wife!”

“1lelen!”

“1 mean it! I am no heroine—nothing but a
giel who might be infiuitely wiser and letter; but
this T am sure of, that you are wrong—desperately,
wickedly wrong in this matter. You, u soldier,
an officer in your country’s service, to desert her
in hier time of need, and, not content with that, to
strike at hor life by joining this causcless and de-
testable rebellion! I want words to express my
Lorror of it!”

% You use words which T can hardly listen to
with patience, and which T would never brook from
2 man’s mouth! I repudiate the idea of allegiance
to a miserable erew of abolitionists and fanatics
who have behaved with the blackest dissimulation
and treachery——who are not fit to rule over a peo-
ple every way superior to those they hope to subju-
gate!”

“'The discussion is worse than unprofitable, and
I despair of changing your opinion. But it must
separate ns, and forever.”

“Why 2

1 have told you already.”

The listener ground his teeth.

#When we lay this accursed city in ashes,” he
gaid, “you may think differently! Be wise in
ime and accompany me to a Southern home.”

“If your vain boust were to e accomplished—
and so sure as [ live I believe the sun will never
shine on its fuliliment—I wonlid rather lie dead in
my coflin than be the wife of any man who had
aided in it.”

“They have provoked it! They have invaded
ue! tow can you deny it, orjustify them? Would
you have me a traitor to the soil T was born on?”

“ I ould have vou loyal to your oath and coun-
try, not to a miserable misguided. section of it,
We difter jrreconcilably and had letter part.”

“You have said you love me, Ilelen, yet you
k our engagoment thus "

Your act, not mine, cancels it! May God for-
give you! for, like those who crucified Him, you
know not wlat you do.”

“You may never see me again, Ielen!”

T will pray for your safoty and pardon night
and day, but—but—I can not do what is wrong
before Heaven and my own soul!” And Ilelen
Grant burst into a paroxysm of sobs, weeping and
Liding ber face with her hands, like the woman
she was,

Randolph Wyvil threw his arms about her, and
would have improved his opportunity and her sup-
posed weakness. But out of that kind of weak-
ness comes a woman’s strength.  She put him off
almost with violence, dashed the tears from her
ves, and confronted him with a look more pas-
sionutely resolute than he had ever beheld in her
rood, earnest face.

“7 am a fool,” she said, ““ T know, to let you sce
this, but don’t suppose I shall change my resolu-
tion. My heart shall be broken hefore my word.”

Wyvil both loved and hated her at that mo-
ment. DPerhaps one passion is only the other turn-
ed insids out.

‘e ilelen!™ be cried, * there isno woman on carth
who shall be more dearly worshiped in the inmost
core of man’s heart than you by me if you become
my wife. I ean respect your convictions, mistuken
as you are about our Southern institutions and
an bave but one onding,

interrupted him vehemently, her face
“Spare your iusults,” she said, *‘and

#ushing, h
recollect that £ am a Yankee !

IIc took his rebuke with an ill grace, but apolo-
gized. **Forgive me, Helen,” he replied; “and
for Heaven’s sake do not morsist in casting away
the happincss of both our iives for a miserable
fanatical idea.”

¢That idea is Drry, Randolph. By no means
so romantic o word as love, but one which T have
been taught to regard as the only sure foundation
of happiness, if not in this world, in the next. May
we meet there if divided here!”

¢ Amen to that, But must we part in this?”

¢ If you persist in your determination.”

Te took her hand, and lovked long, carnestly,
besecchingly into her countenance.  She loved him
very dearly despite his faults, and innumcrable
tender recollections of past happiness crowded into
her mind, all pleading in his behalf, and endeavor-
ing to sap the strength of her resolution. In vain!
o might read sorrow there and affection, but,
above all, an intense, high-souled conviction of
Right, and a determination to abide by it at what-
ever cost or suffering,

Then an unworthy thought took possession of
him. ¢ You have ceased to Iove me. You wiil
wed another,” he said.

She released her hand, and an expression of
sweet, sad reproach came into her face. With
lier upper lip slightly, very slightly curved, she
answered, simply: “I think you had better go,
Randolph.”

It was a thousand times more effective than any
stronger or more elaborate condemnation. (Goad-
ed, however, to further injustice by the sense of
having already committed if, he continued :

11 you promise to be mo other man’s wife
than mine, Helen?”

ight to exact any such promise,
and T shall not give it.”

Captain Wyvil burst out info something like an
execration. ‘* Farewell, then,” he said; “like all
of your stock, you have but one Juggernaut idea,
before which every thing must be crushed, which
is incapable of reason or consideration. I will not
Low to it—so be it, and good-day! (o and make
Havelocks and serape lint for your d——-d Yan-
kees, for by Heaven they will need the latter!”
And without further word of leave-taking he flung
himself out of the apartment.

And what did Helen? She has avowed herself
no heroine ; hence she may be excused acting like
one. TInstead of being stung into high-spirited re-
sentment ut his taunts, and indignantly dismissing
him forever from her memory, she turncd deathly
pale, pressed her hands to her heart as if to quiet
its beatings, bowed down ler head, and present-
Iy wept long and bitterly as if that heart would
break. You see that Juggernaut idea of Duty, ob-
Jjurgated by Captain Wyvil, is not an easily-wor-
shiped deity.

W hat timethat officer rode across the Long Bridge
over the Polomac into that Virginia, the claims of
which he considered superior to those of honor,
Helen Grant knelt in prayer for him to Our Father
which art in Heaven, beseeching Him to forgive,
preserve him, and to turn his heart. Two days
afterward she read of his having joined the South-
crn army.

Three months have passed and a memorable
Sunday in July bas come—a day which will be re-
membered in history less in connection with its
equally tragic and ludicrous associations than as
the one event necessary to arouse a great people to
the full extent of the grave and tremendous re-
sponsibility they had undertaken. We are at Cen-
treville, eight miles from Bull Run, within an hour
of midvight.

1t is a close, rainy night, succeeding a swelter-
ing day. There is a heavy, thunderous boom of
‘caunon in the air, almost continuous, insomuch
that the rain-drops on the thick-leaved trees fall,
shuken by the concussion, to the ground, which
has been trodden into a miry quagmire by hosts of
flying feet, and is strewn with arms, articles of
clothing, knapsacks, and other appur of a
soldier. The murky blackness brooding over the
woods is here and there reddened by the reflection
of u distant conflagration, and portentously light-
encd at intervals by the glare of rockets, The oc-
casional rattle of musketry, the faint bray of trum-
pets, the roll of drums, the crics of men calling to
one another, the shrill neighing of horses, mingled
with more appalling sounds, all confusedly blending
into one, are heard ominously in the direction of
the recent battle. The main body of the defeated
—if that word be applicable to the victims of a
mere panic—have swept by, onward to Fairfax
Court House, foltowed by its pursuers. We stand
in the little old-fashioned church of Centreville,
occupied by the Confederates, as a scanty guard at
the door, posted by a rebel officer, intimates. It
has been hastily converted into a hospital, whero
lie friend and foe, tended by a handful of heroic
surgeons, who prefer certain capture, possible death,
to a sclfish abandonment of the dictates of human-
ity. With them is one solitary woman, a self-ap-
pointed hospital nurse.

She moves to and fro in that house of pain,
amidst shricks and groans and sickening sights
such as might appall the heart of woman or man,
with a blanched cheel but a purpose,
quietly performing the duties assigned to her. "The
good surgeons know her, and have almost ceased
to wonder at her nerve and heroism,

One of them demands her assistance. 1f is in
Dehalf of an officer sorely wounded by & bayonct-
thrust in his side, from which ghastly orifice the
blood is welling in dark-red jets. Ite wears the
uniform of a Southern regiment, and the straps on
his shoulders indicate the rank of Coloncl. Ean-
feebled by pain and loss of blood he yct preserves
his consciousness, and his eyes meet those of the
hospital nurse. And with a scream that rings lond
above all other sounds of human agony around,
and penetrates the brain like a knile, Helen Grant
Terognize ndolplt Wyvil.  In another moment
she has sprung to his side, and her white fuce bends
over and touches his.

“Helen!”

“ Randolph !

They said o more, but a silence as intense as
full of meaning supplied the place of words. It
was broken by Wyvil:

«Thank God we have met!” he gaid, *though
thus. T shall die with Jess regret now.”

“Yie! TIs there no hope?”

7 think not; I am bleeding too mouch.”

He smiled faintly, and turning on his unwound-
ed side with difficulty, so as to look her in the face,
took both of her hands in his. In accordance with
the agonized entreaty expressed in Helen’s counte-
nance, the surgeon carefully examined his wound.
Wyvil eyed him closely, and read sentence of death
in his grave aspect.

“ Dearest, it is better so!” he said, as Helen
sunk stricken, but tearless, beside him whose fast-
chbing life she would willingly have ransomed
with her own.  *T have been foolish—headstrong
—mad—wrong throughout., I know it now; and
death may expiate treason, You were right—you
always are right—but I did not think so then;
only of late T have discovered the truth. If Ihad
had the courage to act on my convictions, I should
have Leen in the opposite ranks to-day. I could
not fight for that cause any more, nor live shamed
and dishonored. Tell me you forgive me for my
brutality at our last parting, and let us pray we
may mect in heaven!”

£ Oh, may Tle grant it! My forgiveness you
reed not ask; I have loved you and prayed for
you always "

Randolph’s face lighted up with a smile of inex-
preseible gratitude and affection, almost triumph-
ant in its brightness, and he raised his arm and
feebly emiraced her.

“Put your face closer; I shall not see it long.
Do you rvemewber my taunting you about your
adherence to one idea—the idea of Duty—and call-
ing it a Juggernaut 2 Well, it is I who have been
a worshiper of Juggernaut, and a blind one; but
my eyes were opened before it rolled over me, and
I want you (o know it, and to tell others. With a
knowledge of these men came an insight into their
mad, cruel ends; their emptiness, ambition, and
selfishness; the horrible folly and erime in which
the whole thing originated. I thought I fought
for freedom and for Old Virginia: T bave raised
an iwpious hand against both. T know my error
now; Lut it is too late—too late!”

Helen's passionate, bumning words of sympathy
and eonsolation need not be recorded.  What pen
conld do justice to them ?

“This will be a erucl war—a cruel war!” Ran-
dolph said; “but I see the end of it, Ha! what
noise is that #” and a flash of temporary animation
enabling him, he rose on his pillow, still holding
her, and listening.

A confused clamor without; a rush of horses
and men; the thud and splash of the hoofs of the
former on the miry ground ; the jangle of accoutre-
ments ; oaths, shouts, outeries, and musket-shots ;
the rush of the rain; and through and above ail
the thunderous boom of the cannon.” The little
church is invested by a straggling party of Confed-
erates—drunls, reckless, and blood-thirsty. They
are squabbling with the guard—half & dozen men
—who vainly represent to them that the wounded
within are of both sides, preventing their entrance,

“Goto " ¢ ____Yankees shamming sick [”

““Give 'em boys!”  “Set the — church
N JRNCO . .

on fire!”  These and similar ejuculations, accom-

panicd by a pistol-shot and the crash of a musket-
butt against the door, indicate the murderous in-
tentions of the intruders, The surgeons gather
hastily together, and one of their number quits the
building, waving the green sash which he wears as
an officer of the staff, in the hope that its recogni-
tion will secure the safety of the inmates,

 Take mine, dearest!” cries Randolph to Ielen,
a glance of wild horror and apprehension brighten-
ing his filmy eyes, which the hand of death is fast
glazing. “Bind it around youj; it may protect
you; Iknow what they are, and—"

A crash of musketry and pistol-shots pouring
into the shattered windows interrupts further
speech.  Another and another, amidst shrieks of
pain, outeries, and expostulations, answered by
wild yells, savage oaths, and more savage laugh-
ter. When the eddying whirls of smoke that filled
the building had passed away Hclen Grant lay
dead on the lifeless breast which would fain have
shiclded her, a score of bullets having toru through
the faithful heart that had sacrificed Love on the
altar of Duty, to bury themselves in the already
mangled body of Randolph Wyvil.

And, exulting in their devilish work, the rebels
rode off into the rain and darkness.

THE TALE HE TOLD THE
MARINES.

“ SoME time ago,” said Jenkyns to three officers
of marines with whom he was sitting smoking
cheroots, ‘I was staying with Sir George P—,
P—— Touse, P——shire. Great number of peo-
ple there—all kinds of amusements going o
Driving, riding, fishing, shooting, every thing in
fact. Sir George’s daughter, Fanny, was often my
companion in these expeditions, and I was consid-
erably strack with her. For she was a girl to
whom the epithet ‘stunning” applies better than
any other that I am acquainted with. She could
ride like Nimvod, she could drive like Jehu, she
could row like Charon, she could dance like Terp-
sichore, she could run like Diana, she walked like
Juno, and she looked like Venus, I've even seen
her smalke,

““Ah! shewasa stunner: youshould haveheard
that girl whistle, and Jaugh—yon should have
heard her Jangh.  She was truly a delightfal com-
panion.  We rode together, drove together, fished
together, walked together, danced together, sang
tagether; 1 called her Fanuy, and she called me
Tom. All this conld have but one termination,
you know. I fell in love with her, and determ-
ined to take the first opportunity of proposing. Se

one day, when we were out together fishing on the
lake, I went down on my knees among the gud-
geons, seized her hand, pressed it to my waistcoat,
and in burning accents entrcated her to become my
wife,

“¢Don't he a fool !’ she said,
do! and put me a fresh worm on.’

¢¢Oh! Tanny,” I exclaimed; ‘don't talk about
worms when marriage isin question. Only say—’

L4 tell you what it is, now,’ she replied, an-
grily, “if you don’t drop it I'll pitch you out of the
boat.”

¢ Gentlemen,” said Jenkyns, with strong emo-
tion, ““I did not drop it; and I give you my word
of honor, with a sudden shove she sent me flying
into the water; then seizing the sculls, with a
stroke or two she put several yards between us,
and burst into a fit of laughter that fortunately pre-
vented her from going any further. T swam up
and climbed into the boat. *Jenkyns,’ said J to
myself, ‘revenge! revenge! I disguised my feel-
ings. I langhed—hideous mockery of mirth—~I
laughed. Pulled to the bank, went to the house,
and changed my clothes. When I appeared at the
dinner-table I perceived that every one had been
informed of my ducking-~universal laughter greet-
ed me. During dinner Fanny repeatedly whis-
pered to her neighbor, and glanced at me.  Smoth-
ered laughter invariably followed. ‘Jenkyns,’
said I, ‘revenge!” The opportunity soon offered.
There was to be a balloon ascent from the lawn,
and Fanny had tormented her father into letting
her ascend with the aeronavt. I instantly took
my plans; bribed the aeronaut to plead iflness at
the moment when the machine should have risen;
learned from him the management of the balloon,
though I understood that pretty well before, and
calmly awaited the result. The day came, The
weather was fine. The balloon wasinflated. Fan-
ny was in the car. Every thing was ready, when
the seronaut suddenly fainted. He was carried
into the house, and Sir George accompanied him
to see that he was properly attended.to. Fanay
was in despair.

“¢tAm I to lose my air expedition?’ she ex-
claimed, looking over the side of the car; ‘some
one understands the management of this thing,
surely? Nobody! Tom,” she calied out to me,
¢ you understand it, don’t you ?’

‘¢ ¢ Perfectly,’ I answered.

t¢Come along then!” she cried, ‘ be quick; be-
fore papa comes back.’

“The company in general endeavored to dis-
suade her from her project, but of course in vain,
After a decent show of hesitation I climbed into
the car. The balloon was cast off, and rapidly
sailed heavenward. There was scarcely a breath
of wind, and we rose alinost straight up. We rose
above the house, and she laughed, and said,

¢ ¢How jolly I’

“We were higher than the highest trees and she
smiled, and said it was very kind of me to come
with her. 'We were so high that the people below

.Jooked mere specks, and she hoped that I thorough-
ly understood the management of the balloon,
Now was my time.

4T understand the going up part,” I answered ;
‘to come down is not so easy,” and I whistled.

“What do you mean ?’ she cried.

““Why, when you want to go up faster you
throw some sand overboard,’ I replied, suiting the
action to the word.

“+¢Don't be foolish, Tom,’” she said, trying to ap-
pear quite calm and indifferent, but trembling un-
commonly.

¢ Foolish I’ I'said. ¢Oh, dearno! but whether
T go along the ground or up in the air I like to go
the pace, and so do you, Fanny, T know. Go it,
you eripples I’ and over went another sand-bag.

#¢Why, you're mad, surely,’ she whispered in
utter torror, and tried to reach the bags, but I kept
her back.

“¢Qnly with love, my dear, T answercd, smil-
ing pleasantly; ‘only with love for you. Oh,
Y¥anny, I adore you! Say you will be my wife!”

4] gave you an answer the other day,’ she re-
plicd; ¢ one which Ishonld have thought you would
have remembered,” she added, laughing a little,
notwithstanding her terror,

41 remember it perfectly,” T answered, ‘but I
intend to have a different reply to that. You see
those five sand-bags; I shall ask you five times to
become my wife. Every time you refuse I shall
throw over a sand-bag—so, lady fair, as the cal
men would say, reconsider your decision, and con-
sent to become Mrs. Jenkyns.

“¢T won't!” she said; ‘I never will! and, let
me tell you, that you are acting in a very ungen-
tlemanly way to press me thus.”

¢ You acted in a very ladylike way the other
day, did you not,’ I rejoined, ‘ when you knocked
me out of the hoat?> She laughed again, for she
was a plucky girl, and no mistake—a very plucky
girl, ¢ However,’ I went on, ‘it’s no good argu-
ing about it—will you promise to give me your
hand ?’

¢ Never I she answered ; ¢ I'l! go to Ursa Major
first, though I've got a big enough bear here in all
conscience. Stay! you'd prefer Aquarius, wouldu’t
you

“8he looked so pretty that I was almost in-
clined to Jet her off (I was only trying to frighten
her, of course—I knew how high we could go safe-~
Iy well enough, and how valuable the life of Jen-
kyns was to his country); but resolution is one of
the strong points of my character, and when I've
begun a thing I like to carry it throngh, so I threw
over another sand-bag, and whistled the Dead
March in Saul.

«¢Come, Mr. Jenkyns,’ she said, suddenly,
¢ come, Tom, let us descend now, and I'll promise
to say nothing whatever about all this.’

1 continued the execution of the Dead March.

t ¢ Byt if you do not begin the descent at once
11 tell papa the moment I sct foot on the ground,”

[ laughed, seized another Lag, and, looking
steadily at her, said:

«¢Will you promise to give me your hand?’

¢ Pye answercd you already,” was the reply.

¢Now drop it,
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“Qver went the sand, and the solemn notes of
the Dead Marcl: resounded through the car.

4] thought you were a gentleman,’ said Fanny,
rising up i a terrible rage from the hottom of the
car, whove she had l!een sitting, and looking per-
feetly beautiful in her wrath 3 ¢ I thought you were
a geutlemun but I find I was ni xhen, why a
sweeper would not treat a lady in such a
y. Do you know that you are risking your
ow life as well as mine by your madness ¥’

“] explained that T adored hier so much that to
die in her company would be perfect bliss, so that
1 begged she wouldd not consider my feelings at ail.
3he xleuhc(\ ler beautiful hair from her face, and
stauding perfectly ercet, looking like the Goddess
of Anger or Boadicea—if you can fancy that per-
sonage in a balloon—she said:

#¢F command you to begin the descent this in-
stant!’

“The Dead March, whistled in a manner essen-
tially gay and lively, was the only response.  Aff-
er a few minutes’ silence, I took up another bag,
and said:

% ¢Weare getting rather high; if you donot de-
cido soon we shall have Mercury coming to tell us
that we are trespassing—will you promise me your
hand ?*

“She sat in sulky silence in the bottom of the
car. I threw over the sand. Then sho tried an-

other plan.  Throwing berself upon her knees, and
i into tears, ahe
£Oh, forgive e for what T did the other day!
Tt was very wrong, and I am very sorry. Take
me home, and [ will be a sister to you.”

4 Not a wife?” said [.

Ol ean't! Tean’t! she answered.

“Over went the fonrth bag, and I began to
think she would beat me after ally for I did not
like the idea of going much high I would not
give in just yet, however, T \\lnstled for a fow
moments, to give her mm. for reflection, and then
said s

¢ Panny, they say that marriages are made in
Heaven—if you do not take care, ours will be
u‘.emuued thiere.”

# T took up the fifth bag.

“tCome,’ I said, ‘my wife in life, or my com-
panion in death!  Which is it to be?’ and I patled
the sand-bag in a cheerful wanner.  She held her
face in hier hands, but did not answer. I nursed
the bag in my arms, as if it had been a baby.

“Come, Famy, give me your promise I’

“I could hear her sobs. I'm the most soft-
hearted creature breathing, and would not pain
any living thing, and, I cunfess, she had beaten
me. I forgave her nhh ducking; I forgave her for
rejecting me. I was on the pomt. of flinging the
bag back into the car, and saving: ¢ Deavest Fan
ny, forgive me for frightening you.  Marry whom-
soever you will, Give your lovely hand to the
lowest groom in your stables—endow with your
priceloss beauty the Chief of the Pauki-wunki'In-
dians. Whatever happens, Jenkyns is your slave
—rxour dog—your footstool. s duty, henceforth,
is to go whithersoever you shall order——to do what-
ever you shall command.” T was just on the point
of saying this, T repeat, when Fauny suddenl;
looked up, and said, with a queerish cxpression
upon her face :

“+Youn need not throw that last bag over, I
promise to give you my hand.’

“¢With all your heart?' T asked, quickly.

“With all my heart,’ she answered, with the
same strange look.

“I tossed the bag into the Lottom of the car
and opened the valve. The balloon descended.

“ Gontlemen,” said Jenkyns, rising from his
seat in the wost solemn manner, and stretching
out his hand, as if be were going to take an oath;
*gentlemen, will you believe it?  When we had
reached the ground, and the balloon had been given
over to its recovered master—when I had helped
Fanny tenderly to the carth, and turned toward
her to receive anew the promise of her affection
and her hand—will you believe it ?—she gave me
a box on the car that upset me against the car,
and running to her father, who at that moment
caume up, she related to him and the asscmbled
company she ealled my disgraceful conduct
in the balloon, and ended by informing me that all
of her hand that T was likely to get had been al-
ready bestowed upon my ear, which she assured
me had been given with all her heart,

©¢You villain ! said Sir George, advancing to-
ward me with a horse-whip in his hand. *You
yillain!  T’ve a good mind to break this over your
back !

¢ Sir George,' said T, ¢ villain and Jenkyns must
never be coupled in the same sentence; and as for
the breaking of this whip, Il relicve you of the
trouble,” and, snatching it from Lis hand, I broke
it in two, and threw the pieces on the ground.
* And now I shall have the honor of wishing you a
good-morning,  Miss , I forgive you.” And
1 retived.

¢ Now I ask you whother any specimen of female
treachery equal to that has ever come within your
experience, and whether any cxcuse can be made
for such conduct 2”7

J=+1

THURLOW WIED, ESQ.

Oy p rge 749 we publish a portrait of TuvrLOW
Wr from a photograph by Brady—the
fiest ever taken of him.  Very fow public fmen of
the day 5o well known, or so justly entitled to
aud houor, ws Thurlow Veed,

u 1797, at Catskill, New York, Le com-
menced life as a cubin-boy on Loard a North River
sloop; then became “devil” and 'prentice in a
printing-oftice ; then, at sixteen, drummer in the
army during the war of 13 Uis vocation, how-
the press, not the army; and at the close
of the war we find him printing and editing a paper
in Onondaga Coanty, and afferward in Clicnango,
His journals do not seem to have succeeded ; for at
intervals he reappears as a printer, first in New
York and then in Albany, We may mention here

that, in 1817, he worked at the same press with the
senior member of the firm of Ilarper and Brothers,
in the employ of Jonathan Seymour, of this city.
His first active connection with polities is said to
have been during the canvass which preccded the
election of John Quincy Adams; he became still
more prominent in the anti-masonic war, in 1626-
27, and during part of this timo conducted a jour-
nal in Rochester in the interest of the anti-masons,

I the year 1830 the Albany Lvening Journal was
established, and Mr. Weed beeame its editor. With
a brief interval three or four years since, Mr. Weed
has ever since edited that influentinl sheet, and its
consequence and power have been mamlv derived
from his personal influence and sagacity. It is not
too much to say that ever since 1835, fov a period of
twenty-five years, Mr. Weed’s strength in this State
has been greater than that of any other man. This
power he has owed partly to his intuitive knowl-
edge of character and sagacity, and partly to the
general public conviction—which, however assail-
ed, has never been shaken—-that he is a pure man,
and has no other ruling motive than a desire to
promote the good of the country. Iie has invari-
ably refused to share the spoils of political victory.
For a short term, a quarter of a century sinee, Le
was State printer, but refused a reappomtmsnb
and in early youth he served three terms in the
State Legislature. With these excepiions he has
never accepted office, though there are few places
in the gift of either the Government ct the people
which fie might not have held. 1t is no! uuder-
stood that he is rich, thongh he has had ample op-
portunities of making money. He las loft that, as
well as the rewards of office, to ungrie
and has contented himself with the wmore snlyscan-
tial prize of political power.

The services rendeved by Mr, Weed to the Cov-
ernment since the election of Mr. Lincoln have
Leen great. Ilis industry in aiding the movement
of troops and the purchase of supplies has been
untiring.  Ie has really been “ the State” in this
part of the country, though he has held no office
and drawn no pay. It was he who, with the aid
of detcctives, discovered the plet which was to
have brought Mr. Lincoln’s career to an abrupt
close in Baltimore in February last, and who fr
trated the plot by the famous nig! E
Daltimore.  What Mr. Weed did, in conjunction
with General Scott, during the terrible days of
March and April last, will never he known until
the sceret history of that cventful time comes to be
wriiten,

Mr. Weed left this port on Saturday last for Ku-
rope. ke stafes himself that he goes on private
busiuess; the publie, however, will be apt to sus-
pect that is private business concerns the publie
interest, If the suspicion 1 el
assured that our affairs will snffer no mischanee
in bis hands. Few men in the country are such
truc patriots as Thurlow Weed.

REBEL BATTERIES ON THE
POTOMAC.

Ox page 742 we publish two pictures of the Res-
L BATTRRIES oN tur Porodac, from sketches
from an oecasional correspendent with the Poto-
mac flotilla.  One represents the Latteries at Ev-
ansport; the sketeh was taken from the wouth of
Chickamoxen Creek, directly opposite: the other
is Budd's Ferry, ou the Maryland shore, directly
opposite the batteries, where our troops now are
The Herald correspondent thus speaks of the rebel
batteries on the Potomac :

‘T'he batteries, as far as they are known to exist, and
withont counting such as may rewain m
at Opossum’s Nose, tint Line extending ‘four mikes, 1o (b
puwmisie creck. Dulow this there is 4 gap of eight miles
to Aquin creek, where, as is well known, unother line of
Dbarteries heging, extending to Potomac creck, & d
of wix and threc-quaricr miles. From Potomac eree
athias Point is a distance of fifteen miles in a straight
se, o, following the curve of the sliore, seventeen miles,
Trom the former place, uear] lu Lhe latter, is u chain of
enrthoworks, but mo guns are belicved to be mounted.
These distances were pricked bﬂ" with the dividers ou
Thelps's chart this morning, and have not been gnersed
at. With regard to the batterie I repest, 1 have seen
then, and mare tian ence came near feeling tiem 0 some
parpose.  Taking thie hatlerics as extending from Opos.
sun's Mo le gap hoa

for which: 1inade ailowanee in pi commani-

5 of pearly twenty miles is clenrly

thont Lakisg into account the works

< and Mathias Point, or ealenlak

on the strong probability of masked baiteries hebween

Opossiny’s Nose and Freestonc Point, in the opposite di-
rection,

COLONEIL DOUGHERTY,
OF TIIE FWENTY- OND ILLINOIS REGIMENT.

W publish on page 741, from a sketch by Mr. Bill
Travis, a portrait of the gallant CoLoNtL Doucr-
i1y, who was taken prisoner at the battle at Bel-
wmont, Missouri, on 7th inst. Coloncl eary Dough-
erty was born in Wilmington, North Carolinz, Aug.
5,1827. In 1833 Lis father cmigrated to Carlyle,
Clinton County, Lilinois, where, shortly after their
arrival, both of his parents died; so, when only
cight years of age, he was lefi an orphan, to pro-
vide for and protect himself. He worked on a farm
until sixteen years of age, when, having a passion
for adventure, he joined a Rocky Mountain Fur
Company, and remained with them one year. On
his return to St. Louis he enlisted as a privato in
the First United States Dragoons, Captain Bergain
went to Oregon, and joined Colonel Kearney’s come
mand.  In the spring of 1846 he went to New Mex-
ico with the same company, and served thronch
the wiole Mesizan war, at various times under
Generals Scott, Taylor, and Harney. He was in
nine different Bt s Kenyardo, Lambotha,
Taos, Brasito (on the T‘w Grande), Sacramento,
Tuena Vista, awd at the taking of the City of
Mexiceo.

A little incident which oecurred at the battle of
Taos will illustrate his character. lie was severe
Iy wounded in the leg from a rifle-ball, fell from
bis horse, and tried to get to the hospital tent,
about four hundred yards off, but he became faint

and blind. Surgeon Simpson came to his support
and carried him to the hospital, dressed his wound,
and laid him upon a cot. At this time another of
his company was brought in wounded, and while
the doctar was looking aftex him, Colonel D. (then
a private), reviving romewhat, slipped out at the
rear end of the tent, mounted his horse, and gal-
luped to the hottest of the battle, Smarting from
his wound, he fought like a madman till the fight
was over. When he retured (o the hospital, en-
tirely exhausted, he reccived a severe reprimand
from the doctor, who kuew nothing of bis absence.
When asked why he did so, he only replied, ** The
fight was not over yet, and I thought it my duty
to go and do my part.,” 1t was three weeks before
he left his cot again. At this time he was only
nineteen years of age.

At the close of the war he safled from Vera Cruz
for New Orleans, aud was wrecked at Brazos Santi-
ago. He then returned again to New Mexico, and
Jjoined Colonel Sumner’s command against the
Navijo and Apache Indians. On receiving his
discharge he returned to Carlyle, in 1852, In
1855 he married, and since then has resided on his
farm at Carlyle. At the call of President Lincoln
he raised a company, but failed to get accepted.
Fe then joined Captain Jobhuson’s company as a
private, was elected to a command, and at the
election of regimental officers was unauimously
elected Colonel.

Colonel Dougherty stands full six feet high, is
finely proportioned, an agreeal ble companion, per-
fectly unassuming, strietly temperate and religious,
hcmg amember of the Methodist Episcopal Church,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

Ladies — Try it.

ANDREWS' LX¢PLSIOR YEAast PowDER,
st hlished in public favor,

s able article for the Tn-
¢ Hous:kecper | This compound is

ctly hoalthin] ad dietotio, sid recdy
fur use @ ome minute ! There can be no

feloy mishap in the raising of Bread,
W “ancakes, or Tea Blbr‘ulls' It is the neat.
ation cxtant, r. Chilton’s cer.

3 minigsomonzss on cadh label.
PowDEE. On using

o

ity you will tell him, 118 Tuek Brsr!

Bold at Wholesale
THO

S ANDREWS & (0.,
180 and 158 Cedar Street, New York,

A sureenre for Rlicumatiem, Neuralgia, and Salt Kheum.
“‘Wholesale Agents F. €, WEELLS & CO., 115 Franklin 8t.,
New York. old by Apothecaries everywhere.

Cloaks! Cloaks!
BRODIE

has made his

Grand Opening
T of
Fall and Winter Cloaks,
at his

OLD STAND,
300 Canal Street,

and

His Palace of Fashion,
Under the Sth Avenuc Hotel,
Cor, of 234 Strect,
New York,

Currying Six Balls (50 to the pound).  Any ene wanting

. superior Pocket or Belt Arm will find this to be the hest

in the market. Prico i1 Send for cireala.
MERWIN & DR2Y, Agents, 245 Broadway, N. Y.

Friends of Scldiers!

A]l Articles tul‘ suldwra at Baltimore, Washington, ;Lml
. . "

1L othier la 4 be sent, ot half ratos, by LAY
])1 S X DRI ‘5, I\u T4 Broadway., Snilers charged
low rates.

T Information sent to weak and debili-
Address Dr. C. M. BROWN, X. Y.

IMPORTA
tated I Lmal

PATTEN’S
APPROVED
MILITARY WORKS,
PUBLISHED IN THED
English and German Languages.
Price Twenty-ﬁvc Cents each,

CAVALRY DRILL,

Containing the

femooLs oF Tie TROOTER, PLATCON, AND SQUADRON,
160 Pages and 93 Engravinge,

ARTILLERY DRILL,
Containing the

MANGAL OF TE Pice AND LiGuT BATTERY MA-
LVEES.

160 Pages and 72 Engravings.

——
INFANTRY TACTICS,
PART 1.,
Containing the Schoal of the Soldier, Mannal of Arms for
bhoth Musket and Tifie, Sckiool of the Cempany, Instrue-
tion for Rkirmishers, Buyonet Drill aud the Small Sword
Exercise.

Containing Instruction in the Eehool of the Battalion,
160 Pages and 45 Engravings.

Parts 1 and 2 Tnrantey TacTics can he had hovnd in
one Volume. Pijee Fifty Cents.
ARMY MANUAIL,

Containing Instrretion for Ofileers in the preparation of
ROLLS, RETTURNE, AND REPORTS,

And popers pertaining to the Snbsistonce and Quarter-

master’s Departments.  Price Two Dallars,

This work contains many forms in constant that are
not introduced in the publihed Army Regulations, It
aleo contains instructions how and when the several du-
ties arc to be perfornsed, none of which are contuined in
any other worl. Tt also recommends iisell to the Soldicx
on account «f its condensed form und portability. Tt i
bonnd in flexible morocco, aud can be carrisd without ine
convenicne: about the person, and will be zent fres by mnil
on receipt of the priee, Two Dollars, by the Publisher,

J. W. FORTUNE,
Chathan Street, Now Yorl,

Wholesale Dealers, the Trade, and “uﬂen supplied by

H. DEXTER & €O., 118 zau St., N Y.

ROSS & TOUSEY, 21 \aasﬂu SL,

A, WILLIAMS & (,() ‘\e\v«d(alu\

Vashington St., Boston, Mass,
Baltimore, Md.
Fhilsdelphia, Pa,

N Y,

UENRY TAYLOR,
T. R CALLENDER,
MOSES WILEON,
Pennsylvania Av., Washington, 1. €.
Chiengo, L
8t. Louig, Mo.

J. R WALSH,

GERAY & CRAWFORD,

111For Beautiful White Tecth!
w

Tse Thu Tooth Powder. For Hard and llmllhy
Gumas, use Thw
F.OW

ton's Tooih Powder. T
ELLS & €O., 115 Frankiin

A'}.‘ (‘x[‘V[BR]-,DE‘b Smmomrv Dcpot and
Card a

%5 cents,
reet, N. Y.

Box of Initialed Note Paper pa luuvolo[ six varictics,
forwarded free of churge on receipt of Three Dollay:

Broadway, Gimbrede’s Weddmg
ssei o ety and Tiakh,

T=E BEST portable or Cabinct Printing
Pres: i be had of John IL Zevely, Camberland,
Send for Circnlar.  Also STAMPS of all kinds,

The New Gas Lamps,

For bumning Warren's Corbo-Naptla and other Coal
Oils ug § ) ity adapted for public and
prest satidfnetion. Sample 1
E and Camphene Lamps
and altered to burn these Oils. Send Stamp for ¢
CALLEXDER & PERCE, 175 Broadway, N. Y., 0p #tai

“Ma'h-imnny made Easy.”—A new work, show-
ing liow cither sex may b( ~n|trl\l) married, irve
in cvery County at $75 per montis

nob fail—free for
to sell a new and cheap Sewing Machin:

e -, ublichers, Bax 2300, 1
Gkt g 8. MADISON, Alfre

A MONTI—{waxTTo HIRE A¢

OU WANT LUXUL "NT

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES?—My O: - sowill

force them fo grow heavily in six weeks (upon th: #meoth-

cst face) withont stain or injury to the skin, Drice §1-—

sents by sl post free, ta any sddrass, o 1ecuiph of an o
der. R (1.(:1’\11 3, No. 100 Nasau Street, X. Y.

..,sne of Pastage Sta..mps of all
3 Apply to
& BROTIIERS, Franklin Square,

" Commercial Agents wanted. Luxge commissiou,
honerable business. Cirenlar sent. A.W. Harrison, Phila.

ting Office for small Drint.
ok thm'w ui, Send for Cireul:
Y & CO., 1 Spruce Street, N, Y

P o
WARD (ams

0 COJ‘T‘SUM‘DTIVDS — A Cler,
having cureit his sen of Cousomiplisn
afe given up Lo die Ly the mos
ke known the modc of enve, ¥
Hictod it
ill zend it free
urd him their

Gonils, ot and Comumption, and b
o to all \vho desire it and will §
Addre

DAI\ILL ADEY,

78 Pearl Street, New York.

ARTIT
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&

s the finger and
on receiph of £

1 hem.  Surap]
AL DO\VNL‘]  No, 442 Trondy
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Read what the New York Tribune, Nov. th, sa
THY UNION PRI IAI‘ ST\'lI(L L]!Y AND RES

GE.
o of Stationery and Tor.
rds & Co., of No, 102

trcet, and must cxpress our surprise ag thc quunhty and
quality of the articles they give for 25 cents. Wo must
we e

rat, but secing i3 believing.
trade,  As they are largely cn.
gaged in the manuonive. of Tewelry, i purchase all
their other articles for munage, by their large
sales and striet busine all profit
on esch package. There i3 no need of our citizens going
to stutionery stores when they want small quantities,
paying exorbitant prices, when they can get a dollar's
worth for twenty-five cents.  They liave (‘m\p]ctcl} revo-
lutionized the Stationcry husin 10w 2 Poor mun
can get as much Stationery as he will want in a year for
twenty-five cents. They are, indeed, prblie benefactor

GENTS—I‘I’T‘HER MALE OR T

MALE, will be convinced, hy sending o stamp for
our cireular, that onr Prize Package

Contains more Articles,

of a hetter quality, and

Sells more Readily
than any other in the murkes, For your benefit s enn-
merate each artick £ S
cial note paper, #ix sheets ladies note, #ix sheets ladi
Tillet paper; one accommadation puvhnldm, two fine stecl
pens one fine pencil, onc sheet blotting puper, one fine en-
graving Gx10) of Genernl \lL('lrll L x white envelop
ith patriotic Union de ix Indies’ white en.
velopes in beautitul colors, six rmﬁ envelopes,
Seventy-five Valuable Recipes,
which alonc make the package sell rapidly. In addition
to these articles, we give with each pack s,

ERB 'IFCE OF JEWELR
of a richer qu.wluv than anything in thr‘ e Pnt. and
WORTH DOT
he whole,
s, lncke
)m\zs, o, T the o
chased eleewhiere they
make from §5 m ~lu o day.
Read what the New York Times, Nov, ¢ ﬂ|. £ay:
A BLESEING FOR POOR PEOT
A man who gives a doliar's worth of smything for hren.
ty-five eents in these hard times 1 a friend to tha ]"mr
man, in the broadest sen: the g
No. 102 Nassan Strcet, s
wp & Stationery and Jewclry
quantity of usetul articles, um n‘ m
enst about one della \V
their package that §5 - cn
I(‘I\ARD\ & Go.,

Fine Shirts &, Colldré

On band and made te order in any
style, by

UNION ADAMS,

No. 637 Broaﬂway, New York.

Winter Gloves, Undershirts, &o.

Our large stock at very low priees, all qualities and
Whelesale or Retail.
IRA PEREGO & SOXS,
No. 61 Naseau Strect, or Ko, 175 Br

SENT BY EXPRESS

EVERYWHERE.

A

n he Tea
N

Retailed at Wholesale Priéa;z,

Made to Measure at $18 per dez.
OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARH,
JLADE O NEW YORK MTLLE M \ll o

With fine Finen Bozome, and warrry

ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTH THAT CAY B
MADE AT $2 BACIL
bink T can not make

SuipeLn and e empowered o pledge Cuieay Sour N1TRESTS to Great Britain and France on
diton of their establishing a Protectorate over the Southern € PACY Daily Paper.

Printed direction
und drawings of different siyle
freo everywhere,
. = that any one ean Mk
GREAT STORY by » POPULAR |
F : v o AR TR & pertect fit.

AUTIIOR. ev:'ln co' The cash can be paid to the Fxpress Company on ro-
receipt of the goods, )

The Lxpress Umxpun\' have orders to allow all pay

LY TRUO 1 to examine the goods hefore paying for thom,  1(the geods

WINTER OVERUOATINGS, aTe nok a8 repre \nnrrd, you aré at liberty to returu fhem.
] Paper of the Age, & New ¢

|
Romance, entitled E FRENCIT CARSIMERES, 8. W. H. WARD, from London,
THE JEZ&.TQN OF SAXONY, NEW &1 IRTINGE, Qn S H™
{ Y SIYL TR 387 Broadway, np stairs,
|
|
|

For List of
CEIRAP RILITARY
BooIS,

| ¥We ave this week in rocelpt of large imnortations of choiee

NOW READY I2
TI‘IE NEW YORK W"'EKLY

'.E‘he Wew Gothic ‘e great
Furnace,
mlhr

syoog] pooaarddy 4q
Teudiio a1 woyy paonporday

Or, The Bride’s Burial. WINTER TRDERWIAR. )
From the Pen of T’M\v(‘(‘.l White and \\'al}.n Sfl‘e(’li, NEW Y OI\

E'PAN ES S. SMITH
9.1 Florenes O'Neil

wodipramsIadrey man

0€L10 VIN'PIOJPaq '69¢ Xog

added largely to owr superior stock of

b 7 have
memmnm, sof mmmm . And have

o, T rendy Ladies are invited to call and cxamine
Alko for sule, o The reudy made VINTER CLOTIIING, the Shlendid rtook of fuc fars and cnildren's faney hata
and . ity S inlonne, 1ho Cladintons ATEof whieh wa e relling ab exceedingly low pricos, | BOW open ab TERRY'S, 307 Broadway, New Yor
&y e,y S " 1.1 ©o.,

_ Carner of Broadway and TWan

To the Public.

Agent“ Wantcd.—Somcthmg Now. Jermit us to inform you that we have now cpemed a
o Articles of REAT, MIRTT wanted in every family: < complete and extensive assortment of

targe and | 1loney” ex & Fable Marna—s; mnple by mail e,
1o Yngrovicgs, ;

NEW GOODS,
A8 adapted for fall and winter clothing, to which we parti
o Tinen ; ¢ Patent Mateh & larly invite yonr personal inspection, and which we ate

Putent. ncmm(m,d Ehicld” | willing to make up to order in our usual well kv seyio
of excclience, without auy advance in prices (although a
great advance has taken place iv all fashionable froported
goods within sixty days).

guring you of our continued dctcrmination to merit
dence we have so lang cajoyed, we are
bnow’s Pure Confectmnery, the conf . md,pi‘n e
.00 Km: A;:a nmmm- N.Y. Wholesale and Retail, E. PY &TC MPANY.,
mp for catalogue and prices.
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Cerrain cure and i
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By the veqn
HQX B FURS.  No. 49 Broadway. | the presonb distrr

i
Opening at Refail of an entirely new ctock of Sable, | ing five por cont. for ready money on all purchases frem

a1l 03

AGENTE, - “ EDI)IN(“QA supplied with tho new style | Mink and other choice FURS, in the most desirable styles, ot el de.
yenavicr: grents ds ond Tnvciepsr, by | taach helow nisual prices, & GOGE, Fiat cazn on ge
0 renta. A R Famiples Practical Furrier,




