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FORWARD—MARCH!
Fouwwanp? VYes, we
Vhat cra tarn:
See the bleod that is Jowing

To moisten tie track!
Blood from loyal heares

Wihen cur {oes o
A ved pathway has w,

We must walik there to-day |

torm
4 this way,

Forward? Yes, God be praised!
We are all of one mind,

When Hig standard is raised
We darc not lag behind.

Dark the world grows arovnd,
And shall we hide our light?

it'rous foemen abound,

What can we do but hght"

What are yon, fiiend, or T,
While the Union's enslaved?

‘Who should mourn if we die,
8o the nation be saved ?

Oht! the carth closes tight
Where a coward finds rest,

Put her green sods fall light
On tho patriet’s breast!

all marchivg e,
Sword in hand, side by side,
Biddimg rebels begoune
Where our flag is dofied;
TiH the inmd is united
That they've torn in twain,
And the flag they have slighted
Shall frivmph again!

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

SATORDAY, APRIL 4, 1863.

NOW FOR A VICTORY!

IIE news from all parts of the country con-
firms the view we took last week of the de-
spairing condition of the rebels, and the restora-
tion of confidence thronghout the North,  Since
we wrote the Joyal people of the United States
have been lending their money to Government
for the proseention of the war at the rate of a
million and a half per day. The Assistant-Sce-
yetary of the Treasury has been obliged to come
here to expedite the printing of bouds, for the
engravers could not furnish them as fast as the
people wanted to buy them. (old has fallen
twenty por ceut., and the collapse of the cur-
rency, so much dreaded at one time, is now in~
definitely postponed.

Ou the other hand, cach arrival from the
South reveals a gloomier picture than the last.
Starvation reigns at Mobile, Richmond, and
Charleston.  Flour is $60, $80 and $100 8 bar-
rel, The rebel currency, which is the only
money current in Secessia, is so depreciated that
gold sclls at 600 per cent.  All trailic of every
kindis at an end. Agriculture has been rained
by the Conscription Act. The growth of man-
ufactures, which bad commenced when the block-
ade was cstablished, has been checked by the
currency coliapse, and those which are still work-
ing are worked by the Government. A corre-
spondent in Richmond writes that quotations of
irrices are mostly fictitions, for the simple reason
that no one sells any thing which he can avoid
selling, and all live simply ¢ from hand to
mouth.” "The railways are monopolized by
Qovernment, and from want of attention to re-
pairs are fast Weming out—thus depriving the
people of the States wkich have been the theatre
of the war of the means of cbtaining provisions
from other localitics. As to civil rights, the
poor people of the South have none at all.
.Bzmda of horse, furnished with anthority from
deff Davis and his generals, scour the country,
seizing young men and impressing them, steal-
ing property, hanging all who differ with them,
burning cotton, and laying the face of the land
as waste as an African desert. Such is the pie-
ture as we find it in the rchel papers and the
narratives of Southern refugees. To such a
condition have two years of rebellion reduced
the sunny South.

It is evident that this accursed insurrection
only needs the coup de grace to finish it. That
the rebels, however straitened for provisions and
harassed by other tribulations, will succumb be-
fore they have heen beaten, we arc not prepaved
to believe. The rebel army will feed itself,
though every one else in the Confederacy starve ;
and pride will keep the leaders steadfast as long
as it i3 possible to keep their armies together.
But the news from the South indicates clearly
that the rebels are in that state that a single de-
feat will destroy them utterly, Such a repulse
as we met at Fredericksburg—which for sixty
days plunged the North into mourning and al-
most despair—would be fatal to the insurgents.
Their armies would melt away as the French
army did after Waterloo—when a magnificent
corps of some 80,000 men disappeared in a single
day so thoroughly that next morning it was im-
possible to collect 1000 of them together. Dis-
eouragement and despair would overwhelm gar-
rison after garrison, regiment after regiment,
and we shonld very quickly have counter revola-
sieeary movements in cach Southern State, and

hastily organized popular demonstrations in fa-
vor of the Union.  Backed by a decided victory,
the arqumentum ad ventrer: may be relied upon
to finish the work.

But a victory we must have. 'Who will be
the General to win it? Hocker, they say, is
maoving raore or less rapidly through the mud
of the Rappahannock. Grant is not only en-
gineering, but is getting ready to fight in the
Sonthwest.  Banks’s cannon has been heard
near Port Hudson. Hunter’s bugle has sonnded
the advance at Tort Royal.  Rosecrans is feel-
ing his way toward Southeastern Tennessee.
Which of these Generals will be the one to en-
throne himself in history as the man who put
down the great slavery rebellion? There will
be, we honestly think, but one more great battle,
‘Who shall be the man to win it?

THI BRITISH PIRATES.
T+ British pivate Florida bids fair to win as
promineni a place in the annals of successful

piracy as the other British pirate, the Alabuma.
T he d tion of the Jaeob Fiell, with a cargo
WO ‘\ a million, has been followed by the de-

strueeien of another vessel, also, it is said, richly
laden.  The work goes bmve]_\ on,

Vhen these vessels were placed on the stocks
in Fngland, the British Government was noti-
fied that they were intended to be pirates. At
in their construction the evidence of
notion aceumulated, and was carefully
aid before the British Government. Minister
Adams from week to week informed Karl Rus-
sell of the chavacter of the Florida and the Ala-
baa, and placed at his disposal the opinion of
{3ncen’s Counsel to the effect that the construc-
tion of these vessels was a violation of neutrality,
‘The Earl was deaf to all remonstrance.  Her
Majesty’s Commissioners of Customs” at Liver-
pool and elsewhere, having probably had their
pockets well lined with Southern money, discov-
ered no evidence that either the Alubama or the
Ureio, alins the Florida, were destined for the
service of the Slave Confederacy. 1t wasnot until
Farl Russell £21t sure that the Alabama had got
v to sea that he issued orders to detain her,

Like master, like man. At Nassau and at Bax-
badocs the pirate Floride is a welcome visitor,
Maffit is asked to Grovernment House, and con-
gratulated by the British colonists on the de-
struction of American vessels. The Alabama is
féted in Jamaica ; and the merchants of Kings-
ton turn out on ‘Change to give a right royal
reception to the pirate Semmes. One can not
help remembering that these British colonies
were planted as pirates’ nests, grew up on the
profits of buceancering, and are now mostly peo-
pled by the illegitimate offspring of pirates and
mulattoes,

That it has been and is still the purpose of
the British authorities, from Earl Russell down
o the tide-waiters in ““Her Majesty’s Customs,”
to help these pirates to get to sea, and to assist
them in their work of destroying American
commerce, it is impossible, in view of the diplo-
wmatic correspondencs before Congress, to donbt
for an instant.  Only a few days ago, Mr. Lay-
ard, on behalf of the British Government, stated
in Parliament that he had no information of
any vesscls being built for the rebels in Xingland,
though the list of their forthcoming fleet has
been published in all the papers, with the names
of the builders, and the sites of the dock-yards
where the vessels are bnilding. Two of the so-
called ¢ Chincse” frigates have just heen launch-
cd by Mr. Laird, the builder of the Alubawma.

All the indications point to a general con-
spiracy among persons in authority in England
against our merchant navy. The gradual prog-
of our merchant marine, the superiority
which our builders have attained over British
constructors, and the general preference given
by shippers in Asiatic and South American ports
to Amcrican over English bottoms, have aroused
the alarm of the ¢“shop-keeping mation,” and
Hnglishmen are ready to avail themselves of the
alliance of pirates to regain the carrying twade
of the world.  Kvery British official, from Earl
Russell to the half-disguised traitors who offici-
ate as consuls in our ports, is possessed with
the idea that now or never is the time to drive
Amorican ships from the face of the ocean.

"I'his is one of the conveniences of the war
in which we are engaged, and we must bear it
like men. 'When peace comes—then will come
a reckoning.

ir Gas.

A4

TEE LOUNGEER,

LETTER TO AN ENGLISH IRIEND.

My DEAR S1r,—Although you have so clear a
perception of the scope of our civil war, and so sin-
cere a sympathy with the cause of the Govern-
ment, I observe that you still conceive some sort
of separation to be desirable and feasible, if not in-
evitable, and you add that many of our trumest
friends abroad are of the same opinion. If, how-
ever, you will look carefully at the facts, T am
very sure that you will see, as we do, that the
only alternative of the Government is the total
overthrow of armed rebellion and a return to the
constitntional methods of settling differences, or
sainpiscion to its own ruin.

In the matter of disunion there are two points to

be considered : first, the consequences, and, second,
the methods.

If we make the attempt to recognize the *‘Con-
federacy,” and sueceed in maintaining Northern
unity, we swrrender the navigation of our great
rivers to a treaty settlement, We abandon Ches-
apeake Bay, which reaches almost to Philadelphia.
‘We renounce all the Southern coasts and forts from
the Capes of Delaware to and through the Gulf of
Mexico. Those forts command the mouths of the
rivers and the course of our Pacific and South
American commerce. Your Thames is an incon-
siderable river. Would Great Britain relinquish
the control of its mouth to a foreign power for the
sake of peace?  What would its foreign

in course of rapid extinction, will inevitably land
us in another war.” Intcstine brawls will at once
bristle all over separate States which have lost the
strength and unity of a common purpose; and con-
sequent anarchy will thus invite the forcible inter-
ference of the combined power which has compelled
the separation.

‘When we are in a position to do what you sug-
gest—namely, to curtail the dimensions of the re-
bellion, to push out the rebels from our system,
and to hold them in check by a Sepoy army—we
shall be masters, and our national peace, prosper-
ity, and Lonor will be most wisely secured, as I
said, by maintaining the Union. = To offer any
torms of until we have established

be but the sign of conquest? Besides this, we
must establish an internal boundary line of 1500
miles, to defend against the most hostile of ene-
mies. The greatest wars have been the defense
of such lines. Such a line with us would be al-
ways festering ; for slaves will escape, and the
passions of borderers who have been wrenched
asunder by ecivil war and consequent hate are un-
controllable,  Then th? Northwest is the gran-
ary of the continent. The Mississippi is its nat-
ural road to market, and the Northwest must and
will control it. What conceivable treaty could
guarantee that control as the Union does? You
will tell e that the self.interest of trade will suf-
fice, But why should it keep a peace under a
treaty which it has broken under a Union? There
are other passions quite as strong as seltishness.

But when, by the suppositiou, we have surren-
dered the coasts, and the rivers, and the forts, we
have done 5o to a power that has and can have no
naval resources, and which must therefore at once
seek a maritime alliance. Disunion thus imme-
diately establishes two foreign states upon our soil,
And by the line which, in case of peace accepted
by us, we must adopt, the North is almost territo-
rmlly divided between the lowest point of the Lakes
and the highest of the Slave region. And all this
renunciation of territory, navigation, coast, com-
merce, internal communication, national henor,
safety, and importance—all this whittling down of
the imperial United States to a miserable cluster
of balked political communities—when made after
a war waged to maintain its pristine extension and
power, is simply a conquest by the enemy, and an
enemy that hates us the more because he was part
of us, the ever-ready ally of any European or for-
eign foe against us, the willing and constant ag-
gressor of a power that he has humiliated by arms.

This is upon the supposition that we ourselves
propese an armistice and settlement, If, on the
other hand, the rebels ask for peace, it will be in-
finitely easier and safer for the Government to
mainfain the Union upon terms that secure peace
than to intrust the chances of that peace to an an-
gry and sullen, although for the moment defeated,
foreign power.

But any conceivable method of disunion is not
less disastrous than the consequences, It is often
forgotten by our foreign friends that union is an
instinet with the great mass of our people, because
union is synonymous with nation. We perfectly
understand that our union is our strength and our
success. It is this feeling which has hitherto ena-
bled the Slave Power to carry all its measures. It
had but to threaten the Union, and the country fell
upon its knees in abject assent. It is the same
feeling which has made the word ¢‘ Abolitionist,”
which was synonymous with Disunionist, the most
odious party-name in our history.

Let us then suppose that the attempt at dis-
union i3 to be gravely made. First of all the sep-
arating line must be determined. As there is no
natural division this line must be purely arbitrary.
Upon what principle, then, will you establish it ?
Davis will claim all the Slave States as his natural
domain, But Kentucky does not willingly go with
him, nor Missouri, nor even Tennessee. Maryland
has a strong rebellious tendency, but there is a vital
Union element in the State. What is to be done?
To be a Border State has been bad enough under
the old system of one nation. How will it be when
the border is to be that of a hostile foreign power?
Who will stand in the breach? Evidently there
can be but one solution. The question must be re-
ferred to the people of the States concerned. Let
Maryland, for instance, decide by popular vote
whether she will go with the South or the North,
But if she elects the South she leaves Pennsylvania
a Border 8tate. Pennsylvania will therefore say
at once, “I shall not let \Iarvl:md decide whether
I am to be a Border State or not.” And she, too,
will demand her vote upon the question.

And so we shall immediately arrive at the prac-
tical perception of the dismal truth that by remov-
ing one stone we have loosened the whole arch.
The old national system will be gone, and the na-
tional bond being snapped each free State becomes
a solitary community. But by the supposition,
while thus the free States fall asunder the rebel
States are a close, cohesive power. Nor only that,
but they have shown their ability to maintain
themselves as a Confederacy against tremendous
odds, and they have compassed the destruction of
the old system. Is it not inevitable, then, that the
remaining States must establish a new system or
gravitate toward the only united national power
upon our late domain? And inasmuch as Union
js the most vital necessity, and the war for the
maintenance of the old form of Union will then
have failed, will not the combatant that remains
virtual master necessarily dictate the terms of a
new Union? Party-spirit is still fierce. The
North, or the body of loyal citizens, are not united
upon any thing but the policy of preserving the
Union, and when *the war for the Union,” which
is the common platform of good citizens, is ended

by the conceded dissolution of the Union, every
citizen will revert to his party allegiance. Oue
party will cry, “We have becn fighting for the
TUnion, not for the nigger, and having lost the game
we call for a fresh deal. 'We like slavery, and we
go for a union with the South.”  Another will ery,
“You can’t mix oil and water. Any union of slave
and free States, unless slavery or freedom are put

that mastery is to confess our inability to do the
work we have undertaken ; in other words, to con-
cede victory to the rebellion, and confess our na-
tional ruin.

As a foreigner, your view of our war is that of
human welfare at large, not especially that of the
existence of our (fovernment. Yet your sympa-
thy is with the Government, and why ? Bocause
you believe that the great canse of popular liberty
requires its succes: Now can any thing be more
disastrous to that Government and fatal to that
cause than its vk'lrmt Ly armed rebels upon its
own demain? vallol which is constantly
drawn in ¥ many here lietween the
attitude of our CGovernment toward the rebellion
and that of Great Britain toward the American
Colonies js radically false, The relation between
Rritain and the Colonies was not a union, and the
geographical scparation makes all the difference.
If you would suppose a parallel case, it must be
that of two or three countics of Fngland, Iike
Yorkshire and Kent, rising in rebellion, not he-
cause they had suitered the slightest injury or in-
justice, but because they could not extend certain
local county laws repulsive to the commen con-
science of mankind over the whole empire. If the
Imperial Government could be justly accused of
gratifying a lust of dominion in aiming to reduce
the rebellion by arms, so may we, but not other-
wise.

You will thus see, I hope, that we are shut up
to the issue of victory or ruin, The ‘‘ peace move~
meut” is simply the appeal of the most reckless
and depraved of our party politicians to popular
ignorance and passion, counting for its success
upon the natural fatigue of a tremendous war, its
necessary expense, and, above all, upon the brutal
prejudice against a most unfortunate race. Could
such a movement become in any manner general,
and by means of such arguments and such men as
support if, the cause of civil liberty would be in-
definitely lost here, and faith in the capacity of
men for self-government would be every where ex-
tinguished. The Union is not only the master
word of our destiny, but of that of free men through-
out the world.

Faithfully yours.
————
THE OPERA.

AFTER all there is no manager like Maretzek,
He has been familiar to us all now for many years.
From the famous days of Truffi and Benedetti down
to these very nights in which we hear one of the
best companies that ever sung in New York. Ma-
retzelk has been the most faithfal and undaunted
of operatic benefactors. His management has been
always skillful and enterprising, and the charge
of the jarring and tumultuous interests of an opera
is enough to try the stoutest heart. The success
of the present company is as sure as it is deserved,
and it is another obligation of the public to Ma-
retzek.

D ——
COTOPAXI.

It has heen the happiness of Mr. Church to
achieve a more popular reputation than any Amer-
ican painter since Alston. Cole, Durand, Ken-
sett, and Gignoux, our other masters of landscape,
have a justly won and sustained fame among the
intelligent and cultivated lovers of art. So have
Inman, Page, Huntington, Elliott, Gray, and
Hicks, the historical and portrait painters, But
the name of Church is doubtless more familiar to
the general public. He alone, with the confidence
of success, exhibits his single works as they are
comploted. No other name, perhaps, among our
artists would summon such crowds as his.

The reason of this popularity, and the justice of
the public preference, are questions which I do not
mean to consider now. What fame is, what repu-
tation is, what fashion is, are inquiries that lead
us into a region of subtle distinctions. As aLeun-
ger, Thave only fo mention that one of the pleasant-
est public resorts at this moment is Goupil’s gallery
in Droadway, where, in the spacious upper hall,
bangs in solitary splendor Church’s last great pic~
ture Cofopazi. It is a pendant to the Heart of the
Andes. The other pendant is Chimboraze, a work
upon which he is now engaged. The three are a
series. They are parts of 2 whole in the painter’s
design, which is evidently nothing less than an epic
of the Tropics in color. If the artist is fortunate
in the selection of a subject so suggestive, so mag-
nificent, so effective, and practically untonched, the
public is not less happy that the theme has such
an interpreter. You may listen to all the objec-
tions; you may hear of the want of imagination,
of the mechanical detail, of the lacquered land-
seape, of the false ghtter, and yet, after all, as we
see in the statue of the Dying Gladiator e\tactlv
what Byron saw and sung, so we shall henceforth
see in our fancies of the Tropics precisely what
Church sees and paints. After seeing these pictures
the Tropies is no vague word, but a vivid, gorgeous
image.
The Cotopaxi shows the apparently smooth, sym-
metrical cone of the voleano in the left distance.
A vast plume of smoke floats from its point across
the sky in heavy, corrugated clouds, through which
the sun, just risen, shines, irradiating a lake which
fills the middle distance. Beyond the cone are a
few mountain peaks, and upen the right, in the
depth of the picture, a group of restless hills.
From the fore-ground to Cotopaxt is a stretch of
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rocky platean, fifty miles broad, clad lightly with
thin grass. This platean is divided from the right
fore-ground and depth of the scene by a deep abyss
into which the lake discharges its water, that foams
over jagged rocks and whirls in blue mist toward
the front. In the forc-ground descends a sheer
precipice, against which birds are cireling in the
veid. 'The plateau above stretches, a level prom-
ontory of rock, toward the lake, the reflection of
the sunlight gleaming along its glittering surface.
In the extreme corner of the left fore-ground is a
road along which comes a peasant leading a lama,
and a tropical thicket is pierced by a bowery path
in which the Juminous shadow is one of the mar-
vels of the work. A lake in the midst of a vast
rocky plateau, through & rift of which it flows
away—the cone of the volrsno, with the heavy
amoke elonds, through which the sun glares as he
rises—the cliffy and plateau stained with the myx-
iad shifting hues of lichens, and tremulous with
thin, whispering grasses, a cluster of trees in a
corner—is the substance of the picture.

Tts power is in the fmpression it conveys of the
resistless force of tropic nature, expending itself in
apparently aimless grandeurs and useless magnifi-
cence. The sense of solitude withering in its
splendor, of a torrid flerceness which seems to aim
at avidity, but is bafiled by unexpected and ines-
tinguishable beauty, the superb disdain which the
equator hurls at high civilization and human mas-
tery and progress, are subtly reproduced in this
painting, Jeaving in the spectator’s mind a feeling
of that profound saduess, which the sight or the
story of the Tropies always inspires,

The handling is of the same character and excel-
lence as in Mr. Churcl’s other works. The ex-
traordinary elaboration of detail, as seen in the
trees at the left, in the rockiness of the rock, and
in the variety of surface, is unsurpassed even by
the Pre-Raphaslite doctors, Yet it is subordinated
to a breadth of effect which is equally striking.
Brilliant and masterly eff of light and color
with the greatest breadth are not uncommon. Diaz
achieved them wonderfully in very small pictures,
But Diaz sacrificed every thing to that single point.
It was often smeared upon the canvas with a pal-
let knife. It was the crudest pigment. But
Church secures the light, the brilliancy, the tell-
ing avd broad effect without slurring the least de-
tail. Yon have the granulations of the bark and
the broad splendor of the tree. There is noniggling.
It is bonest work, lting from the most i
observation,

Tet us hope, some happy day, to see the Heart
of the Andes, the Cotopaai, the Chimborazo, and the
Andes of the Ecuador all combined in a single ex-
hibition,

—In the ante-roor of the gallery there is a preof
of the engraving of the Heart of the Andes, the re-
snlt of threc years’ labor of ten hours a day. Itis
an exquisite specimen of line engraving worthy the
most careful and intelligent study.

———
FROM ONE OF THE PEOPLE.

Tue Lounger commends the following corre-
spondent to the Delmonico Committee as a citi-
zen in extreme need of *‘sound political informa-
tion :”

Kiskatow, March 19.
Dear Lounges,—Dr. Mackay, the New York corre-
spondent of the London Témes, must, from the nature of
his ieati breathe in an laden with
the poison of sedition. His letter, dated January 20, says:
“Tho beginning of the end draws near. The patience
of the people is well-nigh exhausted. They have long
been_discusted with the war and the Administration.
st has communicated itself to the army. Con-
exists nowhere,
en the Exterminators and the Abolitionists have
hegun to despair of their cause, their President, and them.
gelves, and see hefore them not only the dismemberme
of the Union into the North and South, but into a third
¥ ¢ of the Weat, nccompanied by the utter prosira-
crowning act of national bank-

ticu of credit, if pot by a
Tuptey.”

"The first sentence iz true, but not with the meaning of
the correspondent of the London 7%mtes. The begiuning
of the end draws near; bnt it will be the end of this gigan-
tic Southern rebellion, and not the dismemberment of the
Union, “The patience of the people is well-migh ex-
hausted,” writes this profound student of American pol-
itics, and self-appointed disscetor of Ameriean nationality,
The patience of the people can never be exhausted to a
point where they wonld conseut to mational disgrace and
extinetion for the sake of a few years of uncertain peace,

pess. Congress
plus stoarn excopes. g

people throbs as strong and ay loyal to-day as when the
firat hayonet glittered through Broadway. When wiil the
“correspondent™ of the London Trmes learn something
of the nature of the American people, axd something in
regnrd to American politics? The two Woods may talk
troason by the hour; but the country has taken their
measure. Neither does Horace Groeley speal for th
American people: for they do not believe in his doctrine
of peaceable socession. Frowm the nature of his position
Dr. Mackay can not judge justly of our canse. A man
must be among and of the people in order to feel of their
hearts,

What does Dr. Mackay mean by the word ““Jixtermin-
ator ' Does he intend that it shall represent those who
are for exterminating the rebellion? If he means this,
then he must “count in” the greah body of American
citizens. Perhaps the fire of Dis excited imagination hus
conjured o people, demon-like, rushing South on a scalp-
jug expedition?

1 beg the correspondent of the London Times, who it
here fishing out of the by-lanes aud places il the divty
stuff that he can find, to interlard hiz commmnrications
now and then with s little common sense. IIe need not
be afraid of the article—it will not hurt him.

C.CT

B
TIIE SONG OF SONGS,

A nosT timely and admirable war-song is the
following ‘¢ broadside,” which has been widely dis-
tributed among the Tnion soldiers, who are now
“sitting wpon stumps by the road-side and in the
woods of the South,” and who have a tolerably
clear ““understanding of politics and the dutics of
the citizen.”

N.B. Justice to the Delmonico Committee for
the diffusion of Copperhead literature requires us to
state that the song is not issued under their aus-
pices.

N.B. 2. The Honorable Isaac Toucey does not
sing this song at the close of his speeches for Mr.
Thomas H. Seymour. Neither was he humming
it when he sent off all the national ships of war to
the ends of the earth, in order thut the rebeilion
might encounter no opposition.

The writer of the song is Charles G. Leland ; the
air, *“ My love she’s but a lassie yet.”

o! wr'RE NOT TIRED OF FIGHTING YET!
0! we're not tirel of fighting yet!
We're not the boys to frighten yet!
While drums ate drumming we'll be coming,
‘With the ball and bayonet!
For we can hit while they can pound,
And so let's have another round!
Secesh 3 bound to lick the ground,
And we'll be in their pantry yet!

0! we're not tired of tramping yet—
Of soldicr-life or camping yets
And rough or level, man or devil,
We are game for stamping yet.
We've lived through weather wet and dry,
Through hail and fire, without a ery;
We wouldn't freeze and conldn’t fry,
And haven's got through our ramping yet.

‘We haven't broke up the party yot;
We're rough, and tough, and hearty yet:
Who talks of going pays what's owing,
And there's a bill will smart ye yet.

So bang the doors, and lock *em tight!
Sccesh, you've got to make it right!
We'll have a little dance to-night;
You can’t begin to travel yet!

O! we're not tired of fighting yet,
Nor ripe for disuniting yes!
Before they do it, or get through if,
There'll be some savage biting yos.
Then rip hurrah for Unclo Sam,
And down with 21l secesh and gham!
From Davis to Vallandigham,
They all shall rue their ireason yet!
—_———
TPON THE REVOLUTION.

It is part of the design of the Cooper Institute to
furnish every season a series of popular lectures
upon the most timely and permanently valuable
topics, and several courses have been delivered this
winter, Among them those of Professor G. W.
Greene upon the American Revolution are worthy
of especial notice ; for they are the fruit of the ex-
tensive research and scholarship of a grandson of
one of the most illustrious of Revolutionary heroes,
General Greene, the friend of Washington. Pro-
fessor Greene i in possession of his grandfather’s
private papers, which he was preparing for publi-
cation when the war began. Newer interests are
now likely to postpone, if not entirely to prevent,
their appearance. Meanwhile a series of discourses
upon the Revolution has been prepared and deliv-
ered by Professor Greene before the Lowell Insti-
tute in Boston with the greatest success. They
have been repeated, or are even now repeating, at
the Cooper Institute. Professor Greene’s scholarly
a lish and b ditary interest in the
great thome are the sure guarantees of the interest
and value of his discourses, The Lyceum Com-
mittees of the next season might wisely bear the
fact in mind.

—————
LITERARY.

I~ reply to numerous inquiries the Lounger says,
what he omitted to say in his article upon *The
Trial of the Constitution,” by Sidney George Fisher,
that it is published by Messrs. J. B. Lippincott &
Co., Philadelphia.

“Sylvia’s Lovers” is the mew novel by Mrs,
Graskell—a story of English life, told with the elo-
quent fervor and dramafic power for which the
anthoress of “ Mary Barton” has long since estab-
lished her fame. It has been greeted with great

praise by the London ~ritics, and shows that Mrs.
Gaskell is not yet to be superseded by the fresher
triumphs of Mrs, Wood or the authoress of *¢ Au-
rora Floyd.,” Indecd Mrs. Gaskell and Miss Evans,
the author of ¢ Adam Bede” and *‘ Romola” (now
publishing in Zarper's Magazine), are still un-
rivaled among the “ female novelists” of England.
Published by Harper & Brothers,

In this number of the Weelkly is the brilliant
opening of Charles Reade’s new novel, ¢ Very Hard
Cash.”  Mr. Tom Hughes must look to his laurels.
Mr. Reade begins by a most spirited picture of
boat-racing at Oxford, and places four marked
characters upon the stage, The breeze blows in
his stories from the very beginming. There is a
staccato in the style, a brisk movement, a disdain
of weatiness and prosiness, that make his pages
sparkle, There are no better tales to read in num.
bers thant Reade’s, for his dramatic habit leads hiny
to finish every part like a scene upun the stage.
Begin with the beginning.

The value of General Butterficld’s ® Outpost
Duty” may be inferred from the fact of the large
Government orders for the use of the army. The
accomplished Chief of Staff in the Army of the
Potomac has prepared a most timely and lucid
manual. Tt is both the illustration of his own mil-
itary intelligence and a friendly service to his fel
low-soldiers. Published by Harper & Brothers.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

“1 84y, Mike, what sort of potatoes are those you are
planting?*  “Raw ones, to be sure; yer houor wouldn't
e thinEing I would plant boiled ones.”

—_——

““Papa, what is that picture over the mantle-piece?”
The vain fathcr answered,  Why, that's papws axms, my
darling.” **Then why don't you have your legs put up
002" was the reply.

[

A gentleman who had lost his wife, whose maiden name
was Little, addreszed the following to Miss More, a lady
of diminutive stature:

“T've lost the little once I had,
My beart is sud and sove,
So now I should be very glad
To have a little more.”
To which the lady zent the following answer:
1 pity much the loss you've had;
The grief you must endure—
A heart by Little made so sad,
A little More won't cuve,'"
R

The butler to Tord B-—. gave up his place because hig
lordship's wife was always scolding him. **Good gra-
cions!” excluimed his master, © ye've little to complain o' ;
ye may be thapkfu’ ye're no married to her,”

e —

A certnin old lady, whenevor she hires a gervant-man
always asks, “Can yon whistle?” On being asked the
resson of this curions question she ays that she always
mekes him whistle when he goes to draw the ale until he
returns, thus securing him from tasting.

——

"The philosopher Bion said plessantly of the King who
by handfule pulled his hair off his head for sorrow, * Does
this man think that baldness is a remedy for grief?”

———————

The man who attempied to whistle 2 bar of soap, hes in-
jured his voice by trying to sing a stave off a barrel,

A railroad contractor recently tried to take a ride on a
“train of thought,” and falling off, was run over hy u
“ passing event.”

S

He who said that the half is often better than the whole,
might have udded that none at all is often better than the
half.

—_——

‘Young ladies are like arrows—they are all in a quiver

till the beaux come and can’t go off without them.

. DO YOU GIVE IT UP?
‘What Christian natee reads both ways the same?
Hannah.
‘Why i Ireland likely to become vory rich?
Beewuse its eapitad is ahways doubling (Dublin).

GENERAL STUART'S NEW AID.
“The rchel cavalry leader, SruArT, has appointed to a position on his staff, with the rank of

Ma,

g information,” etc.—Daily Paper.

jor, a young lady residing at Fairfax Court Honse, who has been of great service to him in

‘Why have wine and cake very bad morals?
_ Because one is always drunk, and the other is often
tipsy.
Why is a pretty woman like a lock?
Because she is @ thing to a door (adore).
‘What is the difference between a good and » bad oyster ?
One is a native and the other is @ seitler.
¥ the eyes and nose were going to run a race which
would win'?
The eyes, for the noso would be blown, while the eyes
would run &l they dropped.
What flowers nre there between a Indy's nose and chin?
Tulips (two Wps).

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

THE YAZOG PASS EXPEDITION.

Oux Intelligence from the Southwest is confused, discons
nceted, and somewhat contradictory, On 23d the Depart-
ment at Washington received a dispateh from Admiral
Porter stating that be has received information from Lieu-
tenant Commander Watson Smith that on the 7th instant
the v{holﬁ exy nlw‘r' n arrived in the T ie, Tha
vessels all got through in fighting condition, excepting th
Potrel, whieh lowt her wheel.  © b exCRHng he

On 19th a dispatch was received at Washington from
Memphis stating that our fleet had reached the jauction of
the Tallahatchie and Yallabushe Rivere, and there hed
had 2 fight, en 13th, with n rebel fort, ealled Fort Pember-
ton, at or near a place called Green Wood. Later advicesy
without date, coming by way of Cincinnai, add that out
troops had disembarked from their transports and were be-
sieging this Fort Pemberton,

On 23d news reached St. Louis to the effect that the
stearaer Diligent, with the Eighth Missouri, had suceeeded
in entering Yazoo River, above Haines's Bluff. Ifer course
was through Cypress Buyou, which debouches into the
Yazoo opposite Johnson's plantation, and thence through
Steele's Bayou into the Sunflower, which emptics into the
Yazoo twenty miles above Ilaines's Bluff. The Diligent
was accompanied by a light gun-boat.  As soon as it was
found possible to get throngh, four iron-clads followed.

1t ia also stated that the rebels are burning the cotton
wherever our troops approach; likewise that they are sufs

‘ering from want of food,

THE ATTACK ON PORT HUDSON.

Admiral Farragut, supported by General Banks, has at-
tacked Port Hudson. Our accounts of the affair are thus
far very mesgre. The rebel story is thus given in the
Richmond Whig of 17th ¢

“Tha hombardment commenced on Port Hudson at two
d'clockyn the 14th. At twelve o’clock in the night o des-
perate engagement took place, the enemy attempting to
pass our batterics under cover of the darkness.

“The firing was terrific. gun-hoat passed in
darnaged condition, The United States sloop-of-war Mise
sissippi was burned to the water’s edge in front of our bat-
teries.  One large vessel was completely riddled, a third
badly erippled, and the rest were driven back.

“Our victory was complete. There were no casualties
on our part. Thirty-six men and one midshipman of the
3fississippi were brought in by onr cavalry, reveral of
them soverely wonnded.

“ Farragut’s flag-ship went down the river disabled.”

On the other hand, it is stated by Union officers from
New Orleans that on 14th Admiral farragut came into ne-
tion with his fleet uat Port Hudson, and after a brisk cn-
gagement with the batteries, succeeded in passing the fort
with all his fleet, consisting of eiglt vessels, Ieaving the
lississippi behind, which ren sground, and wes sct on
five by order of the Admiral. The army is reported to ho
within five miles of the enemy's works, Dispatehes from
Southwest Pass, Louisians, appear to confirm this state-
ment. They are dated on the 15th, and add that heavy
skirmishing was going on in the advance; that Colonel
Clark, aid to General Banks, was elightly wounded, and
(‘:Imt the army was in good spirits, and wonld move ina few
hours,

THE LAKF. PROVIDENCE CANAL.

The water was let into the canal at Lake Providence on
the 16th inst. The aperture ig twenty fect wide, and wes
opening at its month still wider. The greater part of the
town was threatened with an overfiow on the following
morning.

SKIRMISH IN TENNESSEE,

The following has been received at the hend-quarters of

the army ¢
MURFRRESRORO, TENNESSEE, March 20, 1863,

Major-General Halleek, General-in-Chief:

teneral Reynolds reports from Colonel Hali's hrigade,
on a scout near Milton, on the road to Liberty, that he way
attacked this morning by Morgan's and Lireckinridge's
cavaly (about eight or ten regiments) and after & four
‘hours' fight whipped and drove them, with a loss to us of
seven killed znd thirty-one wounded, inciuding one cap-

tain.

‘The rebel loss was thirty or forty killed, including thres
commmissioned officers, one hundred and forty wonnded and
twelve prisoners, including three commissioned officers,

+ 8. ROSECRANS, Major-Greneral,

DISTRESS IN DIXIE.

The Richmond papers are eroaking fearfully over the
want of food'under which the rebel armies ave now suffer~
ing. Al the country around the localities where these
armies are situated is completely stripped of provisions,
and the only resource kies in the railroads, which are said
to be giving out for want of laborers to keep them in order,
The wood-work is rotting and the machinery getting out
of repair. The Richmond FExaminer rays that ¢If they
are allowed to fall through, from any couses, Government
and people may prepare for a retréat of our armies, and
the surrender of much invaluable country now in our pose
segsion.”

DRATH OF GHNERAL SUMNER,

The army of the United States and the canse of Joyal
against rebellion huve sustained a serions Yous in the destly
of Major-General Kdwin V. Summer, who died ot Syracuse
on 218t, rather suddenly, of congestion of the luugs.

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
THE PIRATES IN PARLIAMENT,

I the "Houge of Commons Mr. Caird asked if the Goy-
crnpient was informed of ships preparing for the Confeder-
ates in England similar to the 4 lebama, and Mr. L
said that the attention of the Government had been cuiled
to more than one vessel of the kind, but no evidence has
been et furnished to enable the Government to interfere.
He said, however, thut strict orders have been given for
2l suspeeted vessels to be closely watched.

TWO MORE LAUNCHED,
Messrs. Laird, of Birkenhead, England, have Jaunched
t th ien~t3in—irom their

two. -tong

yard ab thet place, ~These vessels form part of the Anglos
Chinese ficet recently spoken of es being building in Xn-
glund, under that pretense, for the service of the rebels of
the Suth.

ARRIVAL OF THE PRINCESS ALEXANDRA.

The Princess Alexandra, of Denmark, now the wife of

the Prince of Wales, had reached Windsor Castle.
POLAND.
TIE REBELLION.

"The French and English Governments are quite agreed,
it i said, as to their policy on the Polish question. In
notes to Rustia, they regret the pastition of the ancient
Kingdom, but sccept it s = fact which can not be remes
died; bub they speak cnmestly, at the sume time, of the
solewn promises made of granting liberal institutions to
the Doles.
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VERY HARD CASIL
By CHARLES READE, Esq,
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Proprietors of ¢ Harper's Weekly.”

PROLOGUE.

AN a snowy villa, with a sloping lawn, Sust
outside the great commercial sea-port, Barking-
ton, there lived, a few years ago, a happy fam-
ily. A lady, middle-aged, but still charming;
two young friends of hers; and a periodical
visitor.

The lady was Mrs, Dodd; her occasional vis-
Zior was her husband ; her friends were her son
Fdward, aged twenty, and her daughter Julia,
nineteen ; the fruit of a misalliance.

Mrs, Dodd was origin:’ly Miss Fountain, a
young lady well-born, high-bred, and a denizen
of the fashionable world. Under a strange con-
currence of cireumstances she coolly married the
captain of an East Indiaman. The deed done,
and with her e¢yes open, for she was not, to say,
in love with him, she took a judicious line; and
kept it; no hankering after Mayfair, no talking
about Lord ¢ This” and Lady ‘ That,” to com-
mercial gentlewomen ; no amphibiousness. She
accepted her place in society, reserving the right
to embellish it with the graces she had gathered
in a higher sphere; in her home, and in her
person, she was little less elegant than a count-
es$; yet nothing more than a merchant-captain’s
wife: and she reared that commander’s children,
in a suburban villa, with the manners which
adorn a palace. When they happen to be there.

This lady had a bugbear: viz. Slang. She
could not endure the smart technicalitics cur-
rent; their multitude did not overpower her dis-
taste ; she called them “jargon;” *“slang” was
too coarse a word for her to apply to slang: she
excluded many a good “racy idiom” along with
the real offenders; and monosyllables in general
ran some risk of having to show their passports.
If this was pedantry, it went no farther; sho
was_open, free, and youthfnl with her young
pupils; and had the art to put herself on their
level; often, when they were quite young, she
would feign infantine ignorance, in order to hunt
trite truth in couples with them, and detect, by
Jjoint experiment, that rainbows can not, or else
will not, be walked into, nor Jack-o’-lantern he
gathered like a cowslip; and that, dissect we the
vocal dog—its hair is like a lamb’s—never so
skilifully, no fragment of palpable bark, no sedi-
ment of tangible squeak, remains inside him to
bless the inquisitive little operator, etc., etc.

‘When they advanced from these elementary
branches to Languages, History, Tapestry, and
““What Not,” she managed still to keep by their
side, learning with them, not just hearing them
lessons down from the top of a high tower of
maternity. She never checked. their curiosity,
but made herself share it ; never gave them, as
so many parents do, a white-lying answer; wooed
their affections with subtle though innocent art;
thawed_their reserve; obtained their love, and
retained their respeet, Briefly, a female Chester-
field ; her husband’s lover after marriage, though
not before; and the mild monitress, the elder
sistor, the favotite companion and bosom friend,
of hoth her children.

They were remarkably dissimilar; and per-
haps I may be allowed to preface the narrative
of their adventures by a delineation; as in coun-
try churches an individual pipes the key-note
and the tune comes raging after. ’

Edward, then, had a great calm eye, that was
always looking folk full in the face, mildly; his
countenance comely and manly, but no more;
too squarc for Apollo; but sufficed for John

Bull. His figure it was that charmed the cu-
rious observer of male beauty: he was five feet
ten 3 had square shonlders, a deep chest, mascu-
Hne flank, small foot, high instep. To crown
all this, a head, overflowed by ripples of dark-
brown hair, sat with heroic grace upon his solid
white throat, like some glossy falcon new lighted
on a Parian column.

This young gentleman had decided qualities,
positive and negative. He could walk up to a
five-barred gate, and clear it, alighting on the
other side like a fallen feather; could row all
day, and then dance all night; could fling a
cricket ball a hundred and six yards; had a lathe
and a tool-box, and would make you in a trice a
chair, a table, a doll, a nut-cracker, or any other
movable, useful, or the very reverse. And could
not learn his lessons, to save hia life.

His sister Julia was not so easy to describe,
Her figure was tall, lithe, and serpentine; her
hair the color of a horse-chestnut fresh from its
pod; her ears tiny and shell-like, her eyelashes
long and silky ; her mouth small when grave,
large when smiling; her eyes pure hazel by day,
and tinged with a lLittle violet by night, But in
Jjotting down these details, truc as they are, I
seem to myself to be painting fire, with a little
snow and saffron mixed on a marble pallet.
‘There is a beauty too spiritual to be chained in
a string of items; and Julia’s fair features were
but the china vessel that brimmed over with the
higher loveliness of her soul. Her essential
charm was, what shall T say? Transparence.

“You would have suid her very body tF sught."
Modesty, Intelligence, and, above a'i, Enthusi-
asm, shone through her, and out of her, and
made her an airy, fiery, household joy. Bricfly,
an incarnate sunbeam.

This one could learn her lessons with unrea-
sonable rapidity, and, until Edward went to
Eton, would in: upon learning his into the
bargain, partly with the fond notion of coaxing
him on; as the company of a swift horse incites
a slow one; partly beeause she was detexmined
to share his every trouble, if she could not re-
move it. A little choleric, and indeed down-
right prone to that more gencrous indignation
which fires at the wrongs of others. When
heated with emotion, or sentiment, she lowered
her voice, instead of raising it like the rest of us:
she called ber mother ¢Lady Placid,” and her
brother “ Sir Imperturbable.” And so much for
outlines.

Mous. Dodd laid aside her personal ambition
with her maiden name; hut she looked high for
her children. Perhaps she was all the more
awmbitious for them, that they had no rival as-
pirant in Mrs. Dodd. She eduneated Julia her-
self from first to last: but with true feminine
distrust of her power to mould a lordling of cre-
ation, she sent Edward to Eton at nine.

This was slackening her tortoige.  For at Eton
is no female master, to coax dry knowledge into
a slow head.  However, he raade good progress
in two branches—aquatics aud ericket.

After Eton came the vncice of a protession.
His mother recognized but fonr; and these her
discrect ambition sps sifted down to two.
For military heroes are shot now and then, how-
ever pacific the century; and naval ones drown-
ed. She would never expose her Edward to this
class of accidents. Glory by all means; glory
by the pail; but safe glory, please; or she would
none of it. Remained the church and the bar:
and, within these reasonable Kmits she left her
dear boy free as air; and noteven hurried; there
was plenty of time to choose : he must pass through
the university to either. This last essential had
been settled about a twelvemonth, and the very
day for his going to Oxford was at hand, when
oune morning Mr. Edward formally cleared his
throat: it was an unusual act, and drew the
ladies’ eyes upon him. Be followed the solem-
nity up by delivering calmly and ponderously a
connected discourse, which astonished them by
its length and purport. * Mamma, dear, let us
Iook the thing in the face.” This was his favor-
ite expression, as well as habit. ‘I have been
thinking it quietly over for the last six months,
‘Why send me to the university? I shall be out
of place there. It will cost you a lot of money,
and no good. Now, you take a fool's advice!
Don’t you waste your money and papa’s sending
a dull fellow like me to Oxford! T did bad
enough at Eton. Make me an engineer, or some-
thing. If you were not so fond of me, and I of
you, I'd say send me to Canada, with a pickaxe;
you know [’ve got no head-piece.”

Mrs. Dodd had sat aghast, casting Edward
deprecating looks at the close of cach ponderous
sentence, but too polite to interrupt a soul, even
a son talking nonsense. She now assured him
she could afford very well to send him to Oxford,
and begged leave to remind him that he was too
good and too sensible to ran up bills there, like
the young men who did not really love their
parents.  “Then, as for learning, why we must
be reasonable in onr turn. Do the best you can,
love. We know you have no greas turn for the
classies; we do not expeet you to take high hon-

ors, like young Mr. Hardie; besides, that might |

make your head ache: he has sad headaches his
sister told Julia. But, my dear, a university
education is indispensable; do but see how the
signs of it follow a gentleman through life, to
say nothing of the valuable acquaintances and
lasting friendships he makes there: even those
few distinguished persons who have risen in the
world without it, have openly regretted the want,
and have sent their children: and #hat says vol-
umes to me.”

“Why, Edward, it is the hall-mark of a gen-
tleman,” said Julia, eagerly.

Mrs. Dodd caught a flash of her danghter;
“and my silver shall never be without it,” said
she, warmly.  She added presently in her usual
placid tone, “1 heg your pardonm, my dears, I
ought to have said my gold.” With this she
kissed ¥Edward tenderly on the brow, and drew

an embrace and a little grunt of resignation from
him.

““Take the dear boy and show him our pur-
chases, love!” said Mrs. Dodd, with a little gentle
accent of half reproach, scarce pexcepiible to a
male ear.

““Oh yes:” and Julia rosc and tripped to the
door. There she stood a moment, half turned,
with arching neck, coloring with innocent pleas-
ure. “Come, darling, Oh, you good-for-nothing
thing.”

The pair found & little room hard by, paved
with china, erockery, glass, baths, kettles, etc.

“There, Sir.  Look them in the face and us,
if you can.”

*“Well, you know, I had no idea you had heen
and bought 2 cart-load of things for Oxford.”
His eye brightened ; he whipped out a two-foot
rule, and began to calculate the cubic contents.
«ITl turn to and make the cases, Ju.”

The Jadies had their way; the cases were made
and dispatched; and one morning the Bus came
for Edward, and stopped at the gate of Albion
Villa. At this sight mother and daughter both
turned their heads quickly away by onc inde-
pendent impulse, and st a bad example. Ap-
parently neither of them had calculated on this
paltry little detail. '"They were game for theo~
retical departures; to impalpable universities;
and ‘““an air-drawn Bus, a Bus of the mind,”
would not have dejected for a moment their lofty
Spartan souls on glory bent; safe glory. But
here was a Bus of wood, and Edward going bod-
ily away inside it.

The victim kissed them, threw up his port-
manteau and bag, and departed sercne as Italian
skies. The victors watched the pitiless Bus quite
out of sight; then went up to his bedroom, all
disordered by packing, and, on the very face of
it, vacant; and sat down on his little bed inter-
twining and weeping.

Edward was reecived at Exeter College, as
young gentlemen are received at college; and
nowhere elses I hope, for the credit of Christen-
dom. They showed him a hole in the roof, and
called it an ¢ Attic;” grim pleasantry! being a
puncture in the modern Athens. They inserted
him ; told him what bour at the top of the morn-
ing he must be in chapel; and left him to find
out his other ills.  His cases were welcomed like
Christiang, by the whole staircase. These under-
graduates abused onc another's crockery as their
own: the joint stock of breakables had just dwin-
Aled very low, and Mrs, Dodd's bountiful contri-
":ution was a godsend.

The new-comer soon found that his views of
s learncd university had been narrow. Out of
place in it? why, he could not have taken his
wares to a better market; the modern Athens,
like the ancient, cultivates muscle as well as
mind. The captain of the university cleven saw
a cricket-ball thrown all across the gronnd; he
1ustantly sent a professional bowler to find out
who that was; through the same embassador the
thrower was invited to play on club days; and
proving himself an infallible cateh and long stop,
@ mighty thrower, a swift runner, and a steady,
though not very brilliant, bat, he was, after one
or two repulses, actually adopted into the uni-
vorsity eleven. He communicated this ray of
glory by letter to his mother and sister with gen-
uine delight, coldly and clumsily expressed ; they
replied with feigned and fluent rapture. Ad-
vaneing steadily in that line of academic stndy,
toward which his genins lay, he won a hurdle
race, and sent home a little silver hurdle; and
soon after brought a pewter pot, with a Latin
inseription, recording the victory at “ Rives” of
Edward Dodd ; but not too arrogantly; for in
the centre of the pot was this device, ** The Lory
is myp umination.”

The Curate of Sandford, who pulled number
six in the Exefer boat, left Sandford for Witney :
on this he felt he conld no longer do his college
jwstiee by water, and his parish by land, nor es-

cape the charge of pluralism, preaching at Wi-
ney, and rowing at Oxford. He fluctuated,
sighed. kept his Witney, and laid down his oar.
They iudward was solemnly weighed in his Jer-
scy and flannel trowsers by the crew, and proving
only cleven stone eight, whercas he had been un-
generously suspected of twelve stone, was elect-
ed to the vacant oar by acclamation. He was
a picture in a boat; and oh!!! well pulled, six!!!
was a hearty cjaculation constantly hurled at
him from the bank hy many men of other col-
leges, and even by the more genial among the
cads, as the Exeter glided at ease down the river,
or shot up it in a race.

He was now as much talked of in the Uni-
versity as any man of his College, except one.
Singularly enough that one was his townsman;
but no friend of his: he was much Edward’s
senior in standing, though not in age; and this
is a barrier the junior must not step over-~with-
out direct encouragement—at Oxford. More-
over the college was a large one, and some of
“the sets” very exclusive: young Hardie was
Doge of a studious cligue ; and careful to make
it understood that he was a reading man who
boated and cricketed, to avoid the fatigue of
Tonnging; not aboatman or cricketer who strayed
into Aristotle in the intervals of Perspiration,

His public running since he left Harrow was
as follows; the prize poem in his fourth term;
the sculls in his sixth; the Ireland scholarship
in his eighth (he pulled second for it the year
before) ; Stroke of the Exeter in his tenth; and
reckoned sure of a first class, to consummate his
two-fold eareer.

To this young Apollo, crowned with varicgated
1anrel, Edward looked up from a distance. The
brilliant creature never bestowed a word on him
by land ; and by water only such obscrvations as
the following; “Time, Six!” ¢ Well pulled,
ix 1" “Very well palled, Six!” Except, hy-
By, in one race; when he swore at him like a
trooper for not being quicker at starting. The
excitement of nearly being bumped by Brazcnose
in the first hundred yards was an excuse; how-
ever, Iardie apologized as they were dressing in
the barge after the race: but the apology was so
stiff, it did not pave the way to an acquaintanc

Young Hardie, rising twenty-one, thought no-
thing human worthy of reverence but Intellect.
Invited to dinner, on the same day, with the
Emneror of Russia, and with Voltaire, and with
meck St. John, he wonld certainly bave told the
coachman to put him down at Voltaire.

His quick eye detected Edward’s character;
but was not attracted by it: says he to one of
his adherents *‘ what a good-natured spoon that
Dodd is! Phoebus, what a name!”  Edward, on
the other hand, praised this brilliant in all his
letters, and recorded his triumphs and such of
his witty sayings as leaked through his own set,
to reinvigorate mankind. This roused Julia’s
ire. It smouldered through three leiters: but
burst out whex there was no letter, but Mrs.
Dodd, meaning, IHeaven knows, no harm, hap-
pened to say meekly, b propes of Edward, “ Yeu
know, love, we can not all be young Hardies.”
¢ No, and thank Ileaven,” said Julia, defiantly.
“Yes, mamma,” she continued in answer to Mrs,
Dodd’s eyebrow, which had curved; * your mild
glance reads my soul ; I detest that boy.” Mrs.
Dodd smiled. ““Are you sure you know what
the word ‘detest’ means? and what has young
Mr. Hardie done, that you should bestow so vio-
lent a sentiment on him #”

“Mamma, I am Edward's sister,” was the
tragic reply ; then, kicking off the buskin pretty
nimbly, “there! he beats our boy at every
thing, and omrs sits quictly down and admires
him for it: oh! how can a man let any body or
any thing beat him? I wonldnt; without &
desperate struggle.” She clenched her white
tecth and imagined the struggle.- To be sure,
she owned she had never seen this Mr. Hardie,
but after all it was only Jane Hardie's brother,
as Edward was hers; ‘“‘and would I sit down

THE PROFESSIONAL BOWLHR WELCOMING THE NEW-COMER.
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and let Jane beat me at Things ? never! never!
never! I couldn’t.”

«Your friend to the death, dear ; was not that
your expression ?”

«Qh, that was a slip of the tangue, dear mam-
ma; I was off my guard. T generally am, by-
the-way. But now I am on it, and propose an
amendment. Now Isecondit, Now I carryit.

« And now let me hear it.”

She is my friend till death-—or Eclips o5 an
that means until she celipses me, of course.” Bug
Julia added softly, and with sudden gravity;
“«Ah?! Jane Hardic has a fault,which will always
provent her from cclipsing your hunible servant
in this wicked world.”

¢ What is that ?”

“She is too good. Much.”

“Par exemple!”

“Too religious

¢ Oh, that is another matter.”

“YFor shame, mamma! I am glad to hear

: for, I scorn a life of frivolity, but then again
I should not like to give np every thing, you
know.”

¢ Mrs. Dodd looked a little staggered, too, at
s0 vast a scheme or capitulation. But “every
thing” was soon cxplained to mean balls, eon-
certs, dinner-parties in general, tea-parties with-
out exposition of Seripture, races and operas,
cards, charades, and whatever else amuses soci-
ety without perceptibly sanctifying it. All these,
by Julia’s account, Miss lardic had renounced,
and was now denouncmg (with the young the
latter verb treads on the very heels of the for-
mer). “And, yon know, she is a distriet vis-
itor I

This climax delivered, Julia stopped short,
and awaited the result.

Mrs. Dodd heard it all with quiet disapproval
and cool incredulity. She bad scen so many
young ladies healed of so many young enthu-
siasms, by a wedding-ring, But while she was
searching diligently in her mine of ladylike Tin-
glish—mine with plenty of water in it, begging
her pardon—for expressions to convey inoffens-
ively, and roundabout, her conviction that Miss
Hardie was a little, funom simpleton, the post
came, and swept the subject away in a moment,

Two letters; one from Caleutta, one from
Oxford.

They came quietly in upon one salver, and
were opened and read with pleasurable intercst,
but without surprise, or misgiving; and without
the slightest foretaste of their grave and singular
consequonces,

Rivers deep and broad start trom such Jittle
springs.

David’s letter was of unusual Jength for him,
The main topics were, first, the date and manner
of his return home, Ilig ship, a very old one,
had been condemned in port: and he was to sail
a fine new teak-built vessel, the dgra, as far as
the Cape; where her captain, just recovered from
a severe illness, would come on board, and con-
vey her and him to England. In fmme, Doda
was to command one of the company’s large
steamers to Alexandria and back.

“Tt 1s rather a come-down for a sailor, to go
straight ahead like a wheel-barrow, in all weath-
ers, with a steam-pot and a crew of coal-heavers.
But then I shall not be parted from my sweet-
heart such long dreary spells as I have been this
twenty years, my dear love: so is it for me to
complain 2”*

The second topic was pecuniary: the transfer
of their savings from India, where interest was
higher than at home, but the capital not so se-
cure,

And the third was ardent and tender expres-
sions of affection for the wife and children he
adored. These effusions of the heart had no
separate place, except in my somewhat arbitrary
analysis of the honest sailor’s letter; they wore
the under-current.

Mrs. Dodd read part of it ont to Julia; i fact
all but the money-matter: that concerncd the
heads of the family more immediately; and
Cash was a topic her daughter did not under-
stand, nor care about. And when Mrs. Dodd
had read it with glistening eyes, she kissed it
tenderly, and read it all over again to herself,
and then put it into her bosom as naively as a
milkmeid in love.

Edward’s letter was short enough, and Mrs.
Dodd allowed Julia to read it to her, which she
did with panting breath, and glowing cheeks,
and a running fire of comments.

¢ ¢Dear Mamma, I hope you and Ju are quite
well—"

¢« Ju,” murmured Mrs, Dodd, plaintively.

“¢And that there is good news about papa
coming home. As for me, I have plenty on my
hands junt now; all this term I have been’
(“training’ scratched out, and another word put
in: ¢ r—oh, I know) crammmg ’”

«“ Cmmmmg, love ?*

““Yes, that is the Oxfordish for studying.”

¢ —For smalls.””

Mrs. Dodd contrived to sigh interrogatively.
Julia, who understood her every accent, remind-
ed her that ““smalls” was the new word for “lit-
tle go.”

¢« —Cramming for smalls; and now I am in
two races at Henley, and that rather puts the
snafile on reading and gooseberry pie’ {Goodness
me), ‘and adds to my chance of being plowed
for smalls.””

““What does it all mean?” inquired mamma,
s tgooseberrie pie?’ and ‘the snatfle?’ and

¢plowed '

“Well, the gooseberry pie is really too deep
for me: but plowed is “the new Oxfordish for

“plucked.” O mamma, have you forgotten that ?
{ucked was vulgar, so now they are plowed.

¢ ¢——For smalls ; but X hope I shall not be. to
vex you and puss.””

¢ Heaven forbid he should bo so disgraced!
But what has the cat to do with it?”

¢ Nothing on earth. Puss? that is me. How
dare he? Did I not forbid all these nicknames,
and all this Oxfordish, by proclamation, last
Long.”

«Last Long?”

““Hem! last protracted vacation.

¢ ¢.Dear mamma, sometimes I can not help
being down in the month’ (why it is a string of
pearls) ‘to think you have not got a son like
Hardie.””

At this unfortunate reflection it was Julia's
turn to suffer. She deposited the letter in her
lap, and fired up. ¢ Now, have not I canse to
hate, and scorn, ind deﬂplw, 1e petit Hardie 2

< Jul

«T mean to dislike with propricty, and gently
to abominate Mr. Hardie, junior.

¢ ¢ _—Dear mamma, do come to ITenley on the
tenth, you and Ju, The university cights will
not be “there, but the best boats of the Oxford
and Cambridge river will; and the Oxford head
boat is Exeter, you know; and T pull six.””

¢ Then I am truly sorry to hear it ; my poor
child will overtask his strength; and how un-
fair of the other young gentlemen ; it seems un-
generous ; unreasonable.”

¢¢And I am entered for the sculls as well,
and if you and “the Impetuosity”’ (Venge-
ance!) *were looking on from the bank, I do
think I should be lucky this time. Ilenley is a
long way from Barkington, but it is a pretty
place; all the ladies admire it, and like to see
both the universities out and a stunning race—’

¢ Oh, well, there s an epithet. One would
think thunder was going to race lightning, in-
stead of Oxford Cambridge.

«¢—Tf you can come, please write, and I will
get you nice lodgings; I will not let you go to a
noisy inn. Love to Julia and no end of kisses
to my pretty mamma,

¢ “from your affectionate Son,
«¢Epwarn Dobp."”

They, wrote off a cordial assent, and roached
Henley in time to see the dullest town in Europe;
and also to see it turn cne of the gayest in an
hour or two ; so impetuonsly came both the uni-
versities pouring into it—in all known vehicles
that could go their pace—by land and water.

CHAPTER I.

Ir was a bright hot day in June. Mrs, Dodd
and Julia sat half reclining, with their parasols
up, in an open carriage, by the brink of the
Thames at one of its loveliest bends.

About a furlong up stream a silvery stone
bridge, just mellowed by time, spanned the riv-
er with many fair arches. Through these the
coming river peeped sparkling a lon g way above,
then came meandering and shmmg down, loi-
tered cool and sombre under the dark vaults, ' then
glistening on again crookedly to the spot where
sat its two fairest visitors that day; but at that
very pomt flung off its serpentine habits, and shot
straight away in a broad stream of scintillating
water a mile long, down to an island in mid-
stream ; # little fairy island with old trees and
a white temple. To curl round this fairy isle
the broad current parted, and both silver streams
turned purple in the shade of the grove; then
winded and melted from the sight.

This noble and rare passage of the silvery
Thames was the Henley race-course, The stari-
ing-place was down at the island, and the gdal
was up at a point in the river below the br idge,
but above the bend where Mrs. Dodd and Julia
sat, unruffled by the racing, and enjoying luxu-
riously the glorious stream, the mecllow bridge
crowded with carriages—whose fair occupants
stretched a broad band of bright color above the
dark figures clustering on the battlements—and
the green meadows opposite with the motley
crowd streaming up and down.

Nor was that sense, which seems especially
keen and delicate in women, left unregaled in
the general bounty of the time. The green
meadows on the opposite bank, and the gardens
at the back of our fair friends, flung their sweet
fresh odors at their liquid benefactor gliding by ;
and the sun himself seemed to burn perfumes,
and the air to scatter them, over the motley
merry crowd, that bright, hot, smiling, airy day
in June.

Thus tuned to gentle enjoyment, the fair
mother and her lovely daughter leaned back in
a delicious languor proper to their sex, and eyed
with unflagging, though demure, interest, and
furtive curiosity, the wealth of youth, heauty,
stature, agility, gayety, and good temper, the
two great universities had poured out upon those
obscure banks; all dressed in meat but easy-
fitting clothes, cut in the height of the fashion,
or else in Jerseys, white or striped, and flannel
trowsers, and straw-hats, or cloth caps of bright
and various hues; betting, strolling, laughing,
chaffing, larking, and whirling stunted bludgeons
at Aunt Sally,

Baut as for the sport itself they were there to
see, the centre of all these bright accessories,
““The Racing,” my ladies did not understand it,
nor try, nor care a hook-and-eye about it.  But
this mild dignified indiﬁ'erence to the main event
received a shock at two p.a. @ for then the first
heat for the - cup came on, and Edward was in it.
So then racing became all in a moment a most
interesting pastime; an appendage to Loving.
e left them to join his crew. And, soon after,
the Exeter glided down the river before their
eyes, with the beloved one rowing quietly in i
his Jersey revealed not only the working power
of his arms, as sunburnt below the elbow as a
gipsy's, and as corded above as a blacksmith
but also the play of the great muscles across his
broad and deeply-indented chest: his car enter-
ed the water smoothly, gripped it severely, then
came ont clean, and feathered clear and tunably
on the ringing row-lock, the boat jumped, and
then glided, at each neat, casy, powerful stroke.

“Oh, how beautiful and strong he is,” cried
Julm “T had no idea.”

Presently the competitor for this heat came
down, the Cambridge boat, rowed by a fine crew
in broad striped Jerseys. «Oh dear!” said Ju-
lia, “they are odious and strong in this boat
too. I wish I was in it—with a gimlet; he
should win, poor boy.”

‘Which cork-serew staircase to Ilonor being
inaceessible, the race had to be decided by two
unfeminine trifles called ¢“Specd” and * Bot-
tom.”

Few things in this vale of tears are more
worthy a pon of five than an English boat-race
is, as seen by the runners; and none elsc have
ever seen onc, or can paint one. But I, un-
happy, have nothing to do with this race, ex-
cept as it appeared to two ladies seated on the
Henley side of the 'Thames, nearly opposite the
winning-post. These fair novices then looked
all down the river, and could just disccrn two
whitish streaks on the water, one on each side
the little fairy isle; and a great black pateh on
the Berkshire bank, The threatening streaks
were the two racing boats: the black patch was
about a hundred Cambridge and Oxford men,
ready to run and hallo with the boats all the
way, or at least till the last puff of wind should
be run plus halloed out of their young bodics,
Others less fleet and enduring, but equally clam-
orous, stood in knots at various distances, ripe
for a shorter yell and run when the boats should
come up to them. Of the natives and country
visitors, those, who were not nailed down by
bountcous Fate, ebbed and flowed up and down
the bank with no scttled idea, but of getting
in the way as much as possible, and of getting
knocked into the Thames as little as might be.

There was a long uneasy suspense.

At last a puff of smoke issued from a pistol
down at the island; two oars scemed to splash
into the water from each white streak; and the
black patch was moving; so were the threaten-
ing streaks. Presently was heard a faint, contin-
uous, distant murmur, and the streaks began to
get larger, and larger, and larger; and the eight
splashing oars looked four instead of two.

Every head was now turned down the river,
Groups hung craning over it like nodding bul-
rushes,

Next the runners were swelled by the strag-
glers they picked up; so were their voices; and
on came the splashing oars and roaring lungs.

Now the colors of the racing Jerseys peeped
distinet, The oarsmen’s heads and bodies camo
swinging back like one, and the oars seemed to
lash the water savagely, like a connected row of
swords, and the spray squirted at each vicions
stroke. The boats leaped and darted side by
side, and, looking at them in front, nobody conld
say which was ahead. On they camc mnearer
and nearer, with hundreds of voices vociferating,
“Go it Cambridge!” ¢ Well pulled Oxford!”
““You are gaining, hurrah!” ¢Well pullod
Trinity1”  “Hurrah!”  “Oxfordl” ¢Cam-

bridge!” ¢ Now is your time, Hardie, pick her
up!”  “Oh, well pulled, six!” ““Well pulled,
stroke” ¢ Up, up! lift her a bit!” “Cam-
bridge ! ¢ Oxford!” ¢ Iinrrah!”

At this Julia turned red and pale by turns.
¢“Oh, mamma!” said she, clasping her hands
and coloring high, ““would it be very wrong if
I was to pray for Oxford to win 2"

Mrs. Dodd had a monitory finger; it was on
her left hand 3 she raised it ; and, that moment,
as if she had given a signal, the boats, fore-
shortened no longer, shot out to treble the length
they had looked hitherto, and came broadside
past our palpitating fair, the elastic rowers
stretched like greyhounds in a chasc, darting
forward at cach sircke so boldly, they seemed
flying out of the boats, aud surging back as su-
perbly, an eightfold human wave: their nostrils
all open, the lips of some pale and glutinous ;
their white teeth all clenched grimly, their young
eyes all glowing, their supple bodies swelling,
the muscles writhing beneath their Jerseys, and
the sinews starting on each bare brown arm;
their little shrill coxswains shouting imperiously
at the young giants, and working to and fro
with them, like jockeys at a finish; nine souls
and bodies flung whole into cach magnificent
offort ; water foaming and flying, row-locks ring-
ing, crowd running, tumbling, and howling like
mad ; and Cambridge a boat’s nose ahead.

They had scarcely passed our two spectators,
when Oxford put on a furious spurt, and got
fully even with the leading boat. There was a
louder roar than ever from the bank., Cam-
bridge spurted desperately in turn, and stole
those fow feet back; and so they went fighting
every inch of water. Bang! A canuon on the
bank sent its smoke over both competitors; it
dispersed in a moment, and the boats were seen
pulling slowly toward the bridge, Cambridge
with four oars, Oxford with six, as if that gun
had winged them both,

The race was over.

But who had won our party could not see, and
must wait to learn.

THE ARMY OF THE CUMBER-

LAND.

‘W are indebted to an occasional correspond-
ent, Mr. Barrows, of the Ninety-third Ohio, for the
three pictures of the Army of the Cumberland,
which we publish on page 213. Mr. Barrows
writes :

¢ General M‘Dowell M‘Cook’s head-quarters are
situated 2% miles south of Murfreeshoro, a short
distance from the Shelbyville turnpike, He occu-
pies the mansion in which, a few months since, the
owner, Mr, John Cbildress, resided. It is a com-
modious and tasteful building of the tretter class
of Southern homes, such as in this part of Tennes-
see are few and far between, Tt is built of the su-

perior brick which the soil of this region affords.
Mr. Childress, though a wealthy and infiuential
man, never tcok i, very prominent part in the
rcbelhon but he (1u1e(1v acted and sympathized
with the 194(161‘5 of the Southern movement. He
remained in quiet possession of Lis property during
the reign of General Buell, and did not find it nec-
essary to withdraw. But when the tide of war
turned against the vebels again at Murfreesboro he
gathered together hi: movable household property,
including some thirty slaves, and fled in company
with Bragg’s retreating hosts, ledving his beauti-
ful home to the tender mercies of the “ Lincolnites.”

The trestle-work, represented in sketch No. 2,
and the stockade defending it, were built by Gen.
eral Mitchel. The former is now used as a foot-
bridge—simply as the cars do not at present run
farther south than Murfreesboro,

In the view of tho Nashville and Chattanooga
Railroad, ““looking south,” the hill on the nght is
Jjust bey ond our plckeb-lmea.

OUR ARMY IN THE SOUTHWEST.

WE devote pages 209 and 212 to illustrations of
our Army in the Southwest, from sketches by our
special artist, Mr. Theodore R, Davis.  On page
209 we publish an illustration representing the

CUTTING AWAY THE HEAD OF THE CANAL.

The “mud machine” Swmpson is seen hard at
work digging into the dam ou the upper side. Its
huge iren scoop is ever in motion scooping away
the earth, and demolishing the barrier which now
keeps the Mississippi waters out of the bed of the
canal.  Since this picture was drawn the “ Father
of Waters” himself hus taken a hand in the game.

This scene is depicted on page 209, under the
title of

BREAK IN THE LEVEE.

Owing to heavy rains and the rapid rise of the
Mississippi above and opposite Vicksburg, the head
of the canal gave way, and the water poured in at
a tremendous rate. The force of the current, how-
ever, did not break the dam near the mouth of the
canal, but cansed a crevasse on the western side,
through which the water flowed in such profusion
as to inundate the lower part of the peninsuls to
the depth of four or five feet. When the fracture
occmred a number of soldiers were on the levee,
and were thrown into the torrent. Some swam
and scrambled out; but several of them woull
have been dvowned but for the heroic.exertions uf
Jobn C. Keller, one of the officers of the t.
Swallow, who succeeded at great personal risk in
placing rhem once more upon ferra firma, much
wetter if not wiser men.

The Zimes correspondent writes:

Night beforo last the dam at this end of the
way “under a pressure of ten feet of Mississiy
few minutes thereafier there waus a torrent

bomug through in & mamner that would do hone
Vufortunately the

of which we can make 10 use. The dredging i )
are hayd at work night snd day, and may pos :
to corract the dificalty. Two or threo dy
the miatter, and then we shall know whet
talked-of und long-worked-at canal will prove a f;
a suceess,

The Tribune correspondent, writing two days »f1-
erward, says:

Since me breaking of the dam of the cannl, a
tioned in my last letter, the water has beeu 1t ;¢
the €ut with great forte, threateniog to inmn
tire lower part of the peninsnla.  On this ace:
nand’s Thirteenth Army Corps has heen o
ken's Pend, 15 miles above, where the groun
but his command has as yet made ouly 5 heg
moving.

"Thase familiar with the country hereahout say
above the canal will 1ot he flooded, though the po
low the city, in the direction of V
febt under water. 'The dam at or nes b
ragut’s Ditch stands firm, but a erovasse i T
in the cmbankment o the west side, and throngh tii:
viver is pouring at a rapid rate.

The water, it is supp

a
where our troops are,
ot uxterfumg for some days with the ¢neampuen t
The canal Jtself is not likely to be ivjured
struction of its head, It will rather be benef
—heing deepened and widened by the rush of the e
The cub_js 60 feet broad, and 24 feet below the
the soil inside of the levee, bug about seven feet Ji
level of the river,
The break in the canal ean not be Teprired at present,
nad no oue eun determine in what the digging down here,
at Providence, and the Yazoo Pass may result,

On page 212 we illustrate
WARRENTON FROM OUR BATTERITS.

Mr. Davis writes: ¢ The little town of Warren-
ton, ten miles below Vicksburg, is the farthest
point up the river the rebel boats care to come at
this time. It was near this place that the fight
Tietween the Indianole and the rams of the rebels
oceurred. In my sketch I give near the town the
rams Queen of the West and Grand Duke, Tt will
be seen by the sketch how casily the levee is cou-
verted into an * earth-work’ for the reception of but-
teries.”

The sketch by our special artist of

SUNSET AT THE MOUTH OF THE YAZOO
gives a representation of the Union gun-boats un-
der Admiral Porter, guarding the river and wait-
ing for the signals from the fleet that has gene
through the Yazoo Pass below Helena, to begin a
simultaneous attack upen Haines's Bluff, some
twenty miles from the disemboguement of the
stream.

The Yazoc is a peculiar, dreary, unwholesome
stream, its pale-green, sickly-looking waters hav-
ing their origin in swamps, and being so futal to
health that it is well named, as its origin implies,
in the aboriginal tongue, the  River of Death,”

The sunset scenes down the Mississippi, in spite
of the dreariness of the landscape, are often splen-
dit—gorzeous in light and shadow and variegated
t They remind onc of tho sky-glances he has
witnessed in Tuscauy and along the Mediterrs
nean, and which enter into his memory like a flash
of imagination into an inspired soul.
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A DARK NIGHT'S WORK.

By the Author of “Mary Barton,” etc.

@ Printed from the Manuscript and
early Proof-sheets purchased by the
Proprietors of “Harper’s Weelkly.”

CHAPTER XVIL—(Continucd.)

SuppeNLY there was a shock and stound all
over the vessel, her progress was stopped, and
a rocking vibration was felt every where. The
quarter-deck was filled with blasts of steam,
which obscured every thing. Sick people came
rushing up out of their berths in strange wn-
dress; the steerage passengers—a motley and
picturesque sct of people, in many varieties of
gay costume~—took refuge on the quarter-deck,
speaking loudly in all varicties of French and
Ttalian patois. Ellinor stood up in silent won-
dering dismay. Was the Santa Lucia going
down on the great deep, and Dixon unaided in
his peril? Dr. Livingstone was by her side in
a moment, She could scarcely sec him for the
vapor, nor hear him for the roar of the escaping
steam.

“Do not be unnecessarily frightened,” he re-
peated, a little louder. *‘Some accident has
occuried to the engines. I will go and make
instant inquiry, and come back to you as soon
as I can. Trust to me.”

He eame back to where she sat trembling.

¢t A part of the engine is broken, through the
carelessness of these Neapolitan engineers; they
say we must make for the nearest port—return
to Civita, in fact.”

““But Elba is not many miles away,” said
Ellinor; if this steam were but away you could
see it still.”

¢ And if we were landed there we might stay
on the island for many days; no steamer touches
there; but if we return to Civita we shall be
in time for the Sunday boat.”

¢ Oh, dear, dear!” said Ellinor. “To-day
is the second—Sunday will be the fourth—the
assizes begin on the seventh; how miserably
unfortunate !”

“Yes,” he said, ““it is. And these things
always appear so doubly unfortunate when they
hinder our serving others. But it does not fol-
low that because the assizes begin at Hellingford
on the seventh that Dixon’s trial will come on
so soon. We may still get to Marseilles on
Monday evening, on by diligence to Lyons; it
will, it must, I fear, be Thursday, at the earliest,
before we reach Paris—Thursday, the cighth—
and T suppose you know of some exculpatory
evidence that has to be hunted up?”

He added this unwillingly; for he saw that
Ellinor was jealous of the scerecy she had hith-
erto maintained as to her reasons for believing
Dixon innocent ; but he could not help thinking
that she, a gentle, timid woman, unaccustomed
to action or business, would vequire some of the
assistance which he would have been so thankful
to give her; especially as this nntoward accident
would increase the press of time in which what
was to be done would have to be done.

But no. Ellinor scarcely replied to his half-
inquiry as to her reasons for hastening to En-
gland. She yielded to all his directions, agreed
to his plans, but gave him none of her confidence,
and he had to submit to this exclasion from sym-
pathy in the exact causes of her anxiety.

Once more in the dreary sala, with the gaudy
painted ceiling, the bare, dirty floor, the innu-
merable rattling doors and windows! Ellinor
was submissive and patient in demeanor, because
50 sick and despaiving at heart. TIer maid was
ten times as demonstrative of annoyance and
disgust; she who had no particular reason for
wanting to reach England, but who thought it
became her dignity to make as though she had.

At length the weary time was over, and again
they sailed past Elba and neared Marseilles.
Now Ellinor began to feel how much assistance
it was to her to have Dr. Livingstone for a
<¢courier,” as he had several times calicd him-
self.

He secured the earliest places in the diligence
while Xllinor and the maid were only struggling
through the douane, along with most of their
fellow-passengers ; he provided that a comfort-
able meal should be ready for them before start-
ing; and placed them in the coupé, which he
had secured for the long day-and-night journey,
himself retiring to the “interieur.” All through
the traveling across Franee he occupied another
compartment or another carriage to that in which
Eilinor was placed ; but he was always at their
window if there was any stoppage, to learn their
wishes and wants. The waters of the Rhone
were out, and flooded the country through which
the diligence had to pass, and caused a delay of
two days. Ellinor scemed as one stupefied with
repeated disappointments, At Paris he brought
Ellinor a Gefignani of two days old. He could
not help looking over her shoulder &s she search-
ed its columns for some of the intelligence she
craved. There was nothing to be learned from
them ; a bare announcement of Dixon’s approach-
ing trial. for a murder committed sixtcen years
ago was all that was to be seen. Ellinor laid
down the paper, and sighed.

“We shall be in England to-morrow,” said
he, with quick sympathy. ¢ We can be in Hel-
lingford the morning after to-morrow.”

“Thank yous; you are very good. But after
T am in Eneland IT'must go on alone. Yon must
not think we ungrateful,” continned she, with a
faint cffort at a smile on her pale face. ““Some
time I will tell you how glad I am you have
come with me. I could not have done without
vonr kind help, though I thought once I conld.
But just now I have no heart to express grati-
wude or any other feeling but one.”

“But you say you once thought you could

have done without my help on the journey, and
vet yqu see I have really been of use to you—
may it not be the same now ?” asked he, anx-
iously.

¢No,” said she. It was all plain sailing
then, but now I must do all myself as well as I
can; a terrible— You must trust me now to
judge for myself, for I am aware of circum-
stancos which— I can not go on talking about
it, for you have been so kind to me I shall say
something that I shall be sorry for afterward,”

And with this he was obliged to be content,

Off again, to the coast of France, across the
Channel to London, as fast as steam could carry
them.

“Where now?” said the Canon, as they ap-
proached the London Bridge station.

“To the Great Western,” said she; ¢‘Hel-
lingford is on that line, I see. I3ut, please, now
we must part,”

“Then I may not go with you to Helling-
ford? At any rate you will allow me to go
with you to the railway station, and do my last
office as courier in getting you your ticket and
placing you in the carriage.”

So they went together to the station, and
learned that no train was leaving for elliug-
ford for two hours. There was nothing for it
but to go to the hotel close by and pass away
the time as best they could.

Ellinor called for her maid’s accounts, and dis-
missed her.  Some refreshment that the Canon
had ordered was eaten, and the table cleared.
He began walking up and down the room, his
arms folded, his eyes cast down. Every now
and then he looked at the clock on the mantle-
piece. When that showed that it only wanted a
quarter of an hour to the time appointed for the
train to start, he came up to Ellinor, who sat
leaning her head upon her hand, her hand rest-
ing on the table.

““Miss Wilkins,” he began—and there was
something peculiar in his tone which startled
EHinor—*T am sure yon will not scruple to ap-
ply to me if in any possible way I can help you
in this sad trouble of yours.”

¢ No, indeed I won’s !” said Ellinor, grateful-
ly, and putting out her hand as a token. He
took it and held it; she went on a little more
hastily than before: ¢“You know you were so
good as to say you would go at once and see
Miss Monro, and tell her all you know, and that
X will write to her as soon as I can.”

. ““May I not ask for one line?” he continued,
still holding her hand.

¢« Certainly ; so kind a friend as you shall
hear all X can tell—that is, all I am at liberty to
tell.”
“A friend! Yes, I am a friond; and I will
not urge any other claim just now. Perhaps—"

Ellinor could not affect to misunderstand him.
His manner implied even more than his words,

““No!” she said, eagerly, ¢ We are friends.
That is it. I think we shall always be friends ;
though I will tell you now-—something—this
much-—it is a sad secret. God help me! Yam
as guilty as poor Dixon, if, indeed, he is guilty ;
but he is innocent—indeed he is!”

¢¢If he is no more guilty than you, I am sure
heis! Let me be more than your friend, Elli-
nor—let me know all, and help you all that I
can, with the right of an affianced husband.”

“No, no!” said she, frightened both at what
she had revealed, and his eager, warm, implor-
ing manner. ¢ That can never be. You do not
know the disgrace that may be hanging over me.”

¢ Jf that is all,” said he, I take my risk ; if
that is all, if you only fear that I may shrink
from sharing any peril you may be cxposed to.”

“Xt is not peril; it is shame and obloquy,”
she murmured.

“Well! shame and obloquy. Perhaps, if I
knew all, I could shield you from it.””

*“Don't, pray, speak any more about it now;
if you do, I must say ¢ No.” "

She did not perceive the implied encourage-
ment in these words ; but he did, and they suf-
ficed to make him patient. The time was up,
and he could only render her his last services as
courier, and none other but the necessary words
at starting passed between them. But he went
away from the station with a cheerful heart;
while she, sitting alone and quiet, and at last ap-
proaching near to the place where 50 much was
to b> decided, felt sadder and sadder, heavier
and heavier.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Ary the intelligence Ellinor had gained since
she had scen the Galignani in Paris had been from
the waiter at the Great Western Hotel, who, aft-
er refurning from a vain searcl for an unoceu-
pied T%mes, had volunteered the information that
there was an nnusual demand for the paper be-
cause of Hellingford Assizes, and the trial there
for murder that was going on.

There were no eleetric telegraphs in those
days; at ever— station Ellinor put her head out
and inguireu 1f the murder trial at Hellingford
was ended. Some porters told her oue thing,
some another, in their hurry: she felt that she
eould not rely on them.

¢ Drive to Mr. Johnson's, in the High Street
—quick, quick. I will give you half a crown if
you will go quick.”

For, indeed, her endurance, her patience was
strained almost to snapping ; yet at Hellingford
station, where doubtless they counld have told her
the trut'i, she dared not ask the question. It
was pe & eight o’clock atnight. In many houses
in tho little country town there were unusual
lights and sounds, 'The inhabitants were show-
ing their hospitality to such of the strangers
brought by the Assizec who were lingering there,
now that the business that had breught them
was over. The judges had left the town that
afternoon, to wind up the Circuit by the short
list of a neighboring county town.

Mr. Johnson was entertaining a dinner-party
of attorneys when he was summoned from deg-
sert by the announcement of a *‘lady who want-
ed to speak to him immediate and particnlar.”

He went into his study in not the best of tem-
pers. ‘There he found his client, Miss Wilkins,
white and ghastly, standing by the fire-place,
with her cyes fixed on the door.

1t is you, Miss Wilkins! Iam very glad—"

“Dixon!” said she. It was all she could ut-
ter.

Mr. Johnson shook his head.

“Ah! that's a sad piece of business, and I'm
afraid it has shortened your visit at Rome.”

¢Is he—?”

“Ay, I am afraid there’s no doubt of his
guilt. At any rate the jury found him gnilty,
and—"

“ And!” repeated she, quickly, sitting down,
the better to bear the words that she knew were
coming.

“TIs condemned to death!”

“When?”

““The Saturday but one after the judges left
the town, I suppose—it’s the usual time.”

¢Who tried him?"”

¢ Judge Corbet ; and for a new judge I must
say I never knew one who got through his busi-
ness so well, It was really as much as I could
stand to hear him condemnuing the prisoner to
death. Dixon was undoubtedly guilty, and he
was as stubborn as could be-—a sullen old fellow
who would let no one help him shrough. I am
sure I did my best for him, at Miss Monro’s de-
sire and for your sake. But he would furnish
me with no particulars, help us to no evidence,
T had the hardest work to keep him from con-
fessing all before witnesses, who would have been
bound to repeat it as evidence against him. In-
deed I never thought he would have pleaded
¢Not Guilty.” I think it was only with a dcsire
to justify himself in the eyes of some old Ham-
ley acquaintances. Good God, Miss Wilkins !
what's the matter? You’re not fainting!I” He
rang the bell till the rope remained in his hands.
“‘Here, Esther! Jerry! Whoever you are, come
quick! Miss Wilkins has fainted! Water!
‘Wine! Tell Mrs, Johnson to come here di-
rectly I”

Mrs. Johnson, a kind, motherly woman, who
had been excluded from the ““gentl ’s din-
ner-party,” and had devoted her time to super-
intending the dinner her husband had ordered,
came in answer to his call for assistance, and
found Ellinor lying back in her chair white and
senseless,

¢ Bessy, Miss Wilkins has fainted; she has
had along journey, and is in a fidget about Dix-
on, the old fellow who was sentenced to be hung
for that murder, you know. I ean’t stop here;
I must go back to those men. You bring her
round, and see her to bed. The blue-room is
empty since Horner left, She must stop here,
and Ill sce her in the morning, Take care of
her, and keep her mind as easy as you can, will
you, for she can do no good by fidgeting.”

And knowing that he left Ellinor in good
hands, and with plenty of assistance about her,
he returned to his friends.

Ellinor came to herself before long.

¢It was very foolish of me, but I could not
help it,” said she, apologetically.

““No; to be sure not, dear. Here, drink
this; it is some of Mr. Johnson’s best port-wine
that he has sent out on purpose for you. Or
would you rather have some white soup—or
what?  We have had cvery thing you could
think of at diuncr, and you've only to ask and
have. And then you must go to bed, my dear
—Mr. Johnson says you must; and there’s a
well-aired room, for Mr. Horner only left us
this morning.”

¢ must sce Mr. Johnson again, please.”

¢But indeed you must not. You must not
worry your poor head with business now; and
Johuson would only talk to you on business,
No; go to hed aund sleep soundly, and then
yowll get up quite bright and strong, and fit to
talk about business.”

T can not sleep—I can not rest till I have
asked Mr. Johnson one or two more questions;
indeed I can net,” pleaded Ellinor.

Mrs. Johnson knew that her husband’s orders
on such occasions as the present were peremp-
tory, and that she could come in for a good
conjugal scolding if, after what he had said, she
ventured to send for him again. Yet Ellinor
looked so entreating and wistful that she could

hardly find in her heart to refuse her. A bright
thought struck her.
“Here is pen and paper, my dear. Could

you not write down the questions yon wanted
to ask ? and he'll just jot down the answers npon
the same piece of paper. Dllsend it in by Jerry.
He has got friends to dirner with him, yon see.

Ellinor yicided. She sat, resting her weary
head on her hand, and wondering what were the
questions which would have come so readily to
her tongue could she have heen face to face
with him.  As it was she only wrote this:

“How early can I see you to-morrow morn-
ing? Will you take all the necessary steps for
my going to Dixon as soon as possible?  Could
I be admitted to him to-night 2”

The penciled answers were :

““Right o'clock. Yes. No.”

T suppose he knows best,” said Ellinor, sigh-
ing as she read the last word. *But it seems
wicked in me to be going to bed, and he so near
in prison.”

‘When she rose up and stood she felt the for-
mer dizziness return, and that reconeiled Ler to
secking rest before she en upon the duties
which were becoming clearer before her now
that she knew all, and was on the scene of
action.

Mrs. Johnson brought her white-wine whey
instead of the tea she had asked for; and per-
haps it was owing to this that she slept so

soundly. When she wakened the clear light of
dawn was fally in the room. She could not re.
member where she was; for 50 many mornings
she had wakened up in strange places that it
took her several minntes before she could make
out the geographical whereabouts of the heavy
blue moreen curtains, the print of the lord-lien-
tenant of the county on the wall, and all the
handsome ponderous mahogany furniture that
stuffed up the room. As soon as full memory
came into her mind she started up; nor did she
go to bed again, although she saw by her watch
on the dressing-table that it was not yet six
o’clock. She dressed herself with the dainty
completeness so habitual to her that it had be-
come an unconscious habit, and then~the in-
stinct was irrepressible—she put on her bonnet
and shawl, and went down, past the servant on
her knces cleaning the door-step, out into the
fresh open air; and so she found her way down
the High Street to Hellingford Castle, the build-
ing in which the courts of assize were held—the
prisor in which Dixon lay condemned to die.
She almost knew she could not see him; yet it
seemed like some amends to her conscience for
having slept through so many hours of the night
if she made the attempt. She went up to the
porter’s lodge, and asked the little girl sweeping
out the place if she might see Abraham Dixon.
The child stared at her, and ran into the house,
bringing out her father, a great burly man, who
had not yet donned either coat or waistcoat,
and who, consequently, felt the morning air as
rather nipping. To him Ellinor repeated her
question.

“Him as is to be hung come Saturday
se’nnight? Why, ma’am, I've naught to do
with it. You may go to the governor’s house
and try; but, if yowll excuse me, youw'll have
your walk for your pains. Them in the con-
demned cells is never seen by nobody without
the sherifi’s order. You may go up to the gov-
ernor’s house, and welcome ; but they’ll only tell
you the same. Yon's the governor’s house,”

Ellinor fully believed the man, and yet she
went on to the house indicated as if she still
hofied that in her case there might be some cx-
ception to the rule, which she now remembered
to have heard of before, in days when such a
possible desire as to see a_condemned prisoner
was treated by her as a wish that some people
might have, did have—pcople as far removed
from her circle of circumstances as the inhab-
itants of the moon. Of course she met with the
same reply, a little more abruptly given, as if
every man was from his birth bound to know
such an obvious regulation.

She went out past the porter, now fully cloth-
ed. He was sorry for her disappointment, but
could not help saying, with a slight tone of ex-
ultation,

“Well, you see I was right, ma’am?!”

A WEDDING IN CAMP.

‘W reproduce on page 216 a picture of Mr.
‘Wauad’s, representing A MARRIAGE Ix THE CAMP
or THE SEVENTH NEW JERSEY VOrLuNTRERS in
the Army of the Potomac. Mr. Waund writes:

‘¢ An event to destroy the monotony of life in one
of Hooker's old regiments. The camp was very
prettily decorated, and being very trimly arranged
amoug ihe pines, was just the camp a visitor would
like to see. A little before noon the guests began
to arrive in considerable numbers. Among them
were Generals Hooker, Sickles, Carr, Mott, Hobart
Ward, Revere, Bartlett, Birney, Berry, Colonel
Dickinson, and other aids to General Hooker; Col-
onels Burling, Farnham, Egan, ete. Colonel Fran-
cine and Lieutenant-Colonel Price, of the Seventh,
with the rest of the officers of that regiment, pro.
ceeded to make all weleome, and then the ceremony
commenced. In a hollow square formed by the
troops a canopy was erected, with an altar of drums,
officers grouped on each side of this, On Geueral
Hooker’s arrival the band played Hail to the Chief,
and on the approach of the bridal party the Wed-
ding March. It was rather cold, windy, and threat-
ened snow, altogether tending to produce a slight
pink tinge on the noses present; but the ladies
bore it with courage, and looked, to the unaccus-
tomed cyes of the soldiers, like real angels in their
light clothing. To add to the dramatic force of the
scene, the rest of the brigade and other troops were
drawn up in lne of battle not more than a mile
away to repel an expected attack from Fredericks-
burg., TFew persons are wedded under more ro-
mantic circumstances than Nellie Lammond and
Captain De Hart. Ile could not get leave of ab-
sence, so she came down like a brave girl, and
married him in camp. After the wedding was a
dinner, a ball, fire-works, etc. ; and on the whole
it eclipsed entirely an opera at the Academy of
Music in dramatic effect and reality.”

IN DIXIE.

Ox page 220 we publish a picture, by Mr. Thomas
Nast, representing the arrival of one of our regi-
ments on a Southern plantation, and their recep-
tion by the ladies and negroes of the plantation.
The picture explains itself. We append, however,
a newspaper extract from an officer’s letter in
Dixie:

Teavy planters live all along the road, whose broad
acres extend for miles, and whose aristocratic mansions
show them to be the nabobs of the soi Tows of
negro eahins ave seen at short distances from the residence,
indicating that the ¢ institution” still flourishes here.
These negroes, in large numbers, men, women, and chil-
dren, come and evince the most comical and unsophisti-
cated manifestations of delight at our appearance. The
older ones bow, and grin, and serape, and throw them-
selves into all sorts of the most ludiorous attitudes, The
younger ones dance and frisk about in high glee. * Gors-
mighty bless you, gemmen ~—may you live allers!” ex-
clnimed a delighted old darkey as we passed yesterday.
At the rame time he bowed himself almost to the ground.
‘These poor creatures are about all the friends we havo in
this Tegion. They most willingly give all the information
they Liave.
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ARRIVAL OF A FEDERAL COLUMN AT A PLANTER'S HOUSE IN DIXIE.—[Ser PicE 219.]



Arriv 4, 1863.]

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

221

N

\\\\\\\\\

BRIGADIER-GLENERAL ROBERT B. MITCHELL, COMMARDING AT NASIIVILLY, TENNESSEL.

BRIGADIER-GENERAL ROBERT
B. MITCHELL.

GeNeRAL RosERT B, MIrcHELL, whose portrait
we give on this page, is a native of Richland Coun-
ty, Ohio. At the age of ninetecn he went to the
Mexican war, a private in the Company of the
present General George W, Morgan. Ho served
twenty-seven months and reached the rank of First
Lieutenant. After his return he completed his law
studies with ¢ Miller and Morgan,” in Mount Ver-
non. During his practice in the adjoining counties

BRIGADIER-GENERAL LEZONARD F. ROSS, COMMANDING YAZOO EXPEDITION.—[8pp xext PAdR]

he subsequently married a daughter of Hon. Henry
St. John, of Tiffin.

In 1856 he went to Kansas. His home is Mans-
field, Linn County, In 1857 and 1858 he repre-
sented the Free State party of that county in the
Legislature. In 1859, Governor Medary appointed
him Treasurer of the Territory. In 1860 he was
appointed Adjntant-General by Governor Robin-
son. At tho breaking out of the rebellion he volun-
teered as a private, raised a Company, was elected
its Captain, and afterward was unanimouslyelected
Colonel of the ¢ Kansas Second” by its officers, He

led his regiment in the battle of Wilson's Creek,
where be received four wounds, one of which proved
almost fatal. His regiment here earned the title
of the ** Bloody Second.”

As a compliment to him and his regiment, Gen-
eral Cameron ordered it to be mounted at a time
when he was dismounting cavalry. Ior services
at Wilson’s Creck Colonel Mitchell was made a
Brigadier. e was assigned to command the ex-
pedition to New Mexico, which, after the battle of
Shiloh, had to be abandoned. He then embarked
with a brigade fromn Leavenworth to reinforce Gen-

eral Halleck, Much of the time that he has been
with Generals Ialleck, Rosecrans, and Buell he
Tas been commanding a division. He has been in
many small engagements. He took an active and
distinguished part in the battle of Perryville as
commander of a division. ITe met John Morgan
with his division at Lancaster, Kentucky, and drove
him out after a severe engagement.

When General Roscerans succeeded Gen:wal
Buell General Mitchell was placed in comm
of Nashville. The post, in labor and responsibilit
is almost equal to a Department. General Mitc

SALL OF CONFISCATED BLOOD-MORSES AT NEW ORL

ANS.—Tiom 4 Srpren vy Mr. Harvron—{Ser suxy Pien.}
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is understood to have performed the varied and
delieate duties of his position with so much diplo-
matic and military skill as to have clicited from
General Roscorans the bighest praise and a most
urgent recommendation of his promeotion. The
Tnion men of Nashville are unanimous in their ad-
miration of his prompt and rigid method of dealing
‘with the rebels.

GENERAL LEONARD F. ROSS.

‘W= publish on page 221 a portrait of GuNERAL
Lroxarn F. Ross, the commander of the Yazoo
River Expedition, and append the followiny skotch
of his life from the Herald:

Brigadier-General Leonard T\ Ross, the military com-
mander of the Yazoo River Expedition, is a native of JIli-
noig, in which State he was born in the year 1823, lle is,
therefore, about forty yeurs of age. He was & First Licu-
tenant of the Fourth Illinois Volunteers during the Mex-
ican war, «nd commzanded Company K during part of the
term of that regiment's service, which lasted from July,

¥, 1847, At the commencement of the present
rebellion he resided at Lewiston, Fulton County; and
when the call was made for three years' volunteers, ho
raized the Fourth District or Scventeenth Regiment of 11-
linois Volunteers, and was chosen the Colonel of the same,
with & commission dating from May 20, 1861 The regi-
ment was stationed at Peoria, I1linois, until the middle of
June, 1861, when it was sent to Alton, on the Mississippi
River. It garriscned several points in Missouri successiva-
ly, antil about the beginning of December, when Colonecl
XRosq was placed in command of the post at Cape Girards
It was about this time that Geneval Grant prepered for
advance into Kentueky, In the following January Ros
command garrisoned Fort Holt, Kentucky, and formed
part of the reconnoitring force to the rear of Columbus,
Kentucky, During the siege and capture of Fort Donel.
son, from February 13 to 16, his regiment formed part of
Third Brigade (Geucral Paine) of General M‘Cler-
nand’s Division of General Girant’s army. 1t also partici-
pated in the battle of Shiloh, where Colonel Ross gained
some distinction, and his regiment lost, in kilied, wound-
ed, and missing, nearly 150 men. On tho 25th of April,
1862, he was made a Brigadier-GGencral of Volunteers, and
during the siege of Corinth commanded the Third Brigade
of General Judah's (formerly M‘Clernand’s) Division of
Genersl Grant's army, During the summer and fall of
1862 his brigade formed a portion of the forez under Gen-
eral M‘Cleroand that guarded the Memphis and Charlos-
ton Railroad, When General Grant reorganized the De-
partment of the Tennessee, on the 224 of December, 155
General Ross was placed in command of the Eighth Divi
slon in the Sixteenth Army Corps, then under General
FHuribut. On the 8th of February he way transferred to
the command of the Fiftcenth Division of the same army,
Genersl J. E. Smith taking charge of the Eighth Division,
His newly-appointed force was then stationed at Helena,
of which post he was placed in command. ¥rom this po-
gition he wae again removed to take charge of the Yazoo
Pas:d]sxpediuon, of which he s now the military com-
mander.

SALE OF CONFISCATED BLOOD-
JEGENTIS AT NEW ORLEANS.

ON page 221 we present a very interesting
sketch, by our New Orleans correspondent, of a
scene that oceurred there on the 3d March, It was
on the occasion of the forced sale, by auction, of a
large stock of blood-horses, once the property of
Messrs. Kenner and Minor, now in rebellion against
the Union. 'The seizure and confiscation of these
horses was by an order issued by Major-General
Butler, and afterward confirmed by Major-General

anks.

Messrs. Kenner and Minor were long cclebrated
for possessing some of the very finest blood-horses
in the country. Many exhibited on this occasion
‘were splendid animals, tracing back their pedigree
through long generations, and with the blood of
Lexington and other famous chargers coursing in
their veins, It was painful to see horses worth
two or three thousand dollars selling for only a
few hundreds. The principal purchasers seemed
to be agents for people in the North, and many a
splendid bargain was made on this occasion.

"The sale took place atthe open space near French’s
stables, on Philippa Street.  When the crowd as-
sembled, largely sprinkled with gayly dressed offi-
cers, and the noble-looking animals were brought
out one after another, to exhibit their action dur-
ing the bidding, the scene was one well worthy of
the pencil of a Rosa Bonheur.

e

IN HOSPITAL.

*Yes, there’s no use denying that we had rath.
er a stormy time of it.”

And Captain Ferdinand Lawrence stroked his
mustache, and complacently handled the seabbard
of his sword, as he spcke, with the air of & hero
whg has no objection to being property appreci-
ated.

Grace Bryan had listened to the whole of his
circumstantial deseription with Llue, dilated eyes
fixed on his, curved lips, half apart, and a check
where the color vaxied, as you have seen sun and
shadow chase one another over slopes of blossom-
ing grass. No wonder that the doughty Captain
felt inwardly elated at the success of his eloguence.
Had he at last struck the respousive key-note to
this pale young beauty’s nature? Was his Jong
servitude of love at last to meet its exceeding great
reward ?

Oh, Captain Lawrence, Captain Lawrence ! could
you but have seen into the hidden mysteries of
Grace Bryan’s thoughts, what a crash there would
be among the dazzling colonnades and airy pedi-
wmeuts of your grand Chateauw en Espagne! "Bt
love is blind, and so, unfortunately, is sclf-esteem.

* Captain Lawrence,” said Grace, with her little
hands nervously interlocked, and her serious eyes
never nroving from his face, “was there not a pri-
Vale in your comp ealled John Harral ?”

Captain Lawrence gave a -uiek, involuntary
start, but recovered umse!” immediately, though
‘with a heightened color on his cark cheek

“ Harral—Harral; yes, I belicve there was.’

“And can you tell me what has become of him ¢

‘Upon my word,” said the Captain, with a little
uneasy laugh that was decidedly at variance with
the keen glance shooting from underneath his bent
brows—* Private Harral is a lucky fellow to have
inspired such an interest !” i

“Can you tell me what has become of him?”

repeated Grace, as calmly as if she had not heard
the covert sneer.

“One don’t keep the run of these privates,” said
Lawrence, carelessly; “but it Miss Grace really
cares to know, w of course, my poor services
are at her disposal |

He drew out a little memorandum book, neatly
bound in black morocco, and leisurely turned over
the leaves.

¢ Let me sce—(Fates—Ilall—Hanna—oh, here it
is! llarral, John-—marked ‘missing.” Just the
sort of fellow to take particularly good care of his
bones and sincws—deserted, I dare say. Oh, they
will do it, Miss Grace. Hold on, though, here’s
another entry. Harral-—killed in the aetion—
buried on left side of creek—hum—m-~—m, Any
thing else T can do for you, Miss Grace?”

But Grace did not answer ; she did not even ask
to see the treacherous ‘“‘minutes” which wight
have revealed their own inconsistency. She sat like
one stunned, with hands still folded, and eyes me-
chanically fastened on the winter sunshine that quiv-
ered along the opposite wall, while the blood slowly
receded from her cheek, and the color from her lip.

# Gracious Heavens, she has fainted !” ejaculated
the Captain, springing from his seat. Hallo here,
somebody! Bring camphor, Cologne, any thing!
Confound Private Harral "

Are there any wounds so bitter that Time, whose
gentle finger draws the mantle of velvet grass over
new-made graves, and puts the chiaro-oscuro of
many sunrises and sunsets between us and our
griefs, can not heal them? Yes, there are some
that bleed on silently, and mine life and heart away
with théir unseen gush-—and such a one was hidden
under Grace Bryan’s sad smile and heavy eyes,
always luminous with the melancholy shine of un-
shed tears.

“1 assure you, Miss Grace, I consider it a very
Quixotic piece of business,” said Captain Lawrence,
inaccents of grave displeasure.  ‘‘ You'lldo nobody
any good, and only upset your own nerves. It's
all nonsense, this idea of ladies visiting the hos-
pitals—what can a woman who has been accus-
tomed to shriek at the sight of a spider do in the
midst of such dreadful scemes? My dear Mrs.
Bryan, do persuade your daughter to abandon this
absnrd fancy!”

Mrs. Bryau looked helplessly from her daughter
to the Captain, and then back again.

‘¢ Captain Lawrence is right,” she said. “ Con-
sider, my love, what suffering you will be com-
pelled to witness.”

“Mamma,” said Grace, firmly, “is it any worse
for me to witnes: than for these brave fellows to
endure? Oh, mamna, to think that we have been
sitting at home in ease and luxury while the men
who periled life and limb in our behalf lie perish-
ing within a stone’s-throw of our Aladdin palaces !
Let me go, for it breaks my heart to remember
how selfish I have been!”

Soft-natured Mrs. Bryan looked appealingly to-
ward the Captain. He shrugged his shoulders.

¢“Well, if Miss Bryan chooses to be so foolish, T
have, of course, no right to interfere. Only—"

“Don’t trouble yourself to finish the sentence,
Captain Lawrence,” said Grace, quietly. ‘I nced
not say that I have not expected the honor of your
attendance, nor do I ask for it now!”

She walked out of the room with the air of a
young queen. Lawrence watched her with a glance
in which vexation and admiration were curiously
blended.

“The superb little vixen!” he muttered between
his teeth, “What evil genius has put that hos-
pital idea in her head? However, it can’t make
any difference ; he must be dead long ago. Only
I wish I could have dissuaded her, for if— Pooh!”
he broke off suddenly, “there’s no use bothering
myself with such an exceedingly improbable sup-
position. I wonder what makes me love that girl
better the more she sets me at defiance? Why
can't I scorn her as she scorns me? It’s a curious
psychological puzzle, the ins and outs of that throh-
bing, passionate thing that we call a heart! By
all the Powers! she skall be mine if I peril my own
soul to win her.”

The noonday sunshine lay brightly on the floor
of the long barrack room, with its wooden ceiling,
and range of narrow pallets on either side, and
Grace Bryan felt a sick giddiness reeling through
her brain as she saw the pale, ghastly faces out-
lined against pillows scarcely whiter than them-
selves—the shattered arms~—the mangled limbs
bound down to wooden gtretchers—the expression-
Jess faces whence life and light were drifting away
into the shoreless tide, side by side with muscles
all racked and contorted by fierce spasms of pain!
This, then, was a hospital !

My dearest, you are fainting !”

# No, mamma, I am not,” said Grace, resotutely
battling with the involuntary recoil of her whole
physical nature. *‘Let us go on. I feel quite well
now.”

How the sunken eyes of the sick men brightened
a8 the fair, slight figure bent above them with gen-
tle words of pitying encouragement~what health-
ful remembrances of absent mother and sister love
returned to them with the touch of her long, soft
curls upon their burning foreheads—the cool con-
tact of her hand against their fevered palms! And
as she passed on, strength and courage came back,
and the surgeon himself wondered at her nerve and
calmness.

They had reached the last of the white beds,
where an attenuated figure was supported amony
pillows, with an open book before him.  Not read-
ing, however. The heavy eyelids drooped above
the hollow cheeks, as if slumber had weighed them
down, and there was a sort of weary repose shad-
owed over the sharpened features.

““He is asleep, do not distm him I” murmured
Grace, under her breath.

¢ Xo, he is not asleep,” said the surgeon; “and
this i3 one of the cases on which I most pride my-
self. Just gone, when he was brought here—dread-
fully wounded at Fredericksburg, but he’s in a fair
way to recover now, thanks to our new system.
Come a little nearer—he’ll be glad to see you 1”

The heavy lashes were slowly lifted at the sound
of their foofsteps, disclosing dark, grave oves full
of the strange mystery that only comes to those
who have stoad on Death’s threshold and seen the
tlow of the dark, dark river!

“ Harral! what's the matter! Speak to mel”
exclaimed the surgeon, in dire perplexity. “A
glass of wine, Johnson, quick! he’s swooning
again,”

Where were your eyes, good Esculapius, to im-
agine that John Harral could swoon with those
flattering fingers in his own, those blue eyes pour-
ing tides of eager light into his uplifted heart?
Your Pharmacopwia knows no such remedies as
these !

I knew you would come, Grace. * I knew you
would not leave me all alone !” he murmured, with
the passive bliss of a child who wakes from hideous
dreams to find his face against his mother’s bosom.

For Grace Bryan had laid her cheek on his pi
low and breathed one whisper into his ear—a whis-
per that was like the pulsing of magnetic life through
his veins.

¢ Tell me once more that youlove me! Fet me
bear it over and over, dearest !” he said, with closed
eyes.  ‘“Ah, 1 shall soon be well now /”

It was not until they werc in the open air, safe
beyond the hospital ward, that Grace Bryan ful-
filled the Captain’s prediction, and fainted.

¢ Of course; didn’t I tell you it would be so?”
trinmphantly exclaimed Captain Lawrence, twist-
ing the fingers of his buckskin glove round and
round. ‘A woman can’t help fainting in such a
place.”

‘It was not from foolish terror, nor shrinking
tremors,” said Grace, meeting his exultant eye
with the serene glance that disarmed its fire at

ncee,

“No; what then?”

“From great happiness—the happiness of meet-
ing one whom I have mourned for as dead.”

““Mourned for as dead?” vaguely repeated the
Captain.

I have seen John THarral this day.”

“On!” said Captain Lawrence, after a moment’s
blank silence, during which the ticking of his watch
sounded like a thousand trip-hammers, and his face
turned a dull yellow. ‘‘Indeed! Pardon me,
but I've just 1lccted d i pe to
see you again.”

And so Captain Ferdinand Lawrence walked off
the stage of Grace Bryan’s existence.

Need we describe how Miss Grace transformed
herself into nurse, physician, and consulting facul-
ty to a hospital consisting of one patient? And
how she found it an even more * interesting case”
than the honest ward surgeon had done? If our
readers want any more explicit details they must
ask Mrs, Harral,
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J. H. Winslow & Co.,

100,000
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c.

Worth $500,000.

To be sold for One Dollar each, without
regard to value, and not to be paid for

till you know what you are to get.

SPLENDID LIST!!
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH.

100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches.
100 Crold Watches .....
200 Ladies' Gold Watches ., ., “vees 3800 each.
500 Ladies” and Gent's Silver Watches .. 15 00 each,
3000 Vest and Neck Chains, 500 to 10 00 each.
3000 Gold Band Bracelets . 500 to 10 99 each.

. $100 00 eacls.
. 6002 ench,

8060t “ 300to 500 cach.
3000 Cameo Brooches ... . 400to €900 cach.
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches .. 400to 600 ench,
3000 Lava and Florenting Brooches,. 4 00 to 6 00 cseh,
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each.
3000 Cameo Iiar Drops .. 400 to 600 each.
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops . 400 to 600 each.
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 4 00 to G 00 each.
2000 Coral, Fm., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 500 each.
5100 Gent's Breast Pins . 250 to 8 00 cuch.
8000 Watch Keys... . 200 to 690 each.
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides . . 200to0 600 cach,
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs .. 25010 600 each,
5000 Sloeve Buttons. .. ceeees 250t0 60D each.
6000 Plain Rings...... vevs 28010 50D ench.
6000 Stone Set Rings. .. 250 to 600 ench.

6000 Lockets, vses 2500 10 00 each.
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry. ween BOD to 10 00 edch.
10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 4 00 to 6 00 each.
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Iixtensjon
Cases and Pencils, .. 400to 600 each.
AlL Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted.

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar
oach. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what
ench one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed np,
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without ro-
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what
you can have, and then it i at your option to send oue
dollar and take the article or not.

In all by mail, we shall charge for forward-

ADVERTISEMENTS.

Davis Collamore & Co.,
479 Broadway,
Below Broome Street, N. ¥y

Tave just received anather lot of CRICKENS, Wikre
and SPECKLED, ENGRAVED GLASS, CHINA, &c.

First Display of Spring Novelties.

1863.

F. Derby & Company, Merchant Tailoxs,

Still continue to make up Clothing to order in their
usual well-known style of from an unlimi
variety of all the new materials of their own importation,
at Popular Frices. 59 Walker Street, New York.

Fine Ivory
SLEEVE AND BOSOM STUDS.
FRENCII (Soltaire) PATTERNS.
A1l eolots engraved with initial letter, OId English, &e.
Complete setts, $1 50,  Free by mail
Trade Supplicd.

JOHN F. PHELPS,
420 Broadway, N. Y.

Artificial Legs and Arms, Seipho's Patent,
516 Broadway, N. Y., arc the best substitutes for lost
limbs the World of Science has ever inveuted, (Estab-
lished 24 years.) Send for Pamphlet.

Finkle & Lyon Sewing Machine Co.,
518 Broadway, N. Y,
N. B. New and jmportant improvements.

$75 err MONTH AND TXPENEES, or 100 per eent. on
sales. Aqunts, MegomanTs, and Prpprees will find
this a sure investment. 26 new, useful, and curivus pat-
ented articles. 6 samples for $1, or 14 for $2, sent to any
part of the conntry on receipt of price.

2~ Everybody shouldhave them.

RICHARDS & €O.,
438 Brosdway, N. Y.

EADY—(OFFICIAL), T11i UNITFED STATES Con-
seription Act, or National Militia Bill, with a ¢
ous Index for reference, JAS. W, FORTUXE, Publ
er, 102 Centre Strect, N, Y, Price five cents.

Rheumatism-—Who has It?

‘Washington, D, C., Sept. 9th, 1862,

Mesers. Muprar & Co.—(ents: Yon will plonse send to

my address one pair of your METALLIC INSOLES. I

huve used them for more than one year, and I can say

truly, that they are a cure and a preventative of Rhean-
atism. I commend them Lo the public. Respectfully,

EDMUND J, PORTER, Major, U, 8. A,
Prico $1 00; per mail $125. Office 429 Broadway, New
York. Scnd for cireular.

MOUNT KISCO MILITARY AND COLLEGIATE
Inscivnc, Mt. Kisco, Westehester Co,, N. Y., Is a first-claes
Boarding {chocl for young men and boys. Send for a cir-
cular to A. B. WIGGIN, A.M., Prin,, Po'keepsie, N. Y.

RIENDS OF SOLDIERS! N
Al Avticles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, Hil-
ton Liead, Newbern, and all places occupied by Union
troops, should be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN'S
EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates.

Theso Celsbrated Engravad Cards sold only at J. EVERDELL'S
Old Fstablishment, 303 Brosdway, cor. Dugno Sty N. X,
1 Established 1840, i For Spetimon by Mal, s twa stampa

ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi-
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer-
tificute is sent for. Tive Certificates will be sent for $13
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; aud a
hundred for $15.

Acmnts.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will eollect 25
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either
in cash or postage stamps. Great eaution should be nsed
by onr correspoudents in regard to giving their correct ad~
dress, Town, Comnty, and State, Address

J. . WINSLOW & CoO.,
208 Brondway, New York.

The League of States—1774.
BY BENSON J. LOSRING.
Our forefathere’ uppeal for the Union—the most important
and intercsting Pamphlet for the Times.
PRICL 15 CENTS..FOR SALE EVERY WIHERE.
Over 100 different Pamphiets on the War for sale.
Priced Lists sent, op application,
>, B, RICHARDSON, Publisher,
No. 204 Canal Street, New York.

10,000 Barrels of the Lodi
Manufacturing Company’s

POUDRETTE.

#OR BALE BY
JAMES 'T. FOSTER; No. 66 Courtlandt $t., New York,
i article, prepared from the night soil of the city of
¢ York, is the CHEBAPEST, BiiaT, and MOST POW-
‘UL FERTILIZER offered in market. 1t greatly in-
ses the yield, and ripens the crops from two to three
eaxlier, at an cxpense of from $8 to §4 per a
, FIFTY TUNS OF BONE TA-FEC, being & mix-
¢ bone and night soil, ground fine, at $45 per tun,
st-erior urticle for grain and grass.
5 pamphlet containing direction, &r., may be had free,
Address JAMES T. FOSTER,
Cure of Lodi Manufactuting Co,, No. 65 Courtlandt St.

Cristadoro’s Hair Dye.
TuE BRST IN 705 WORLD.
Cristadoro’s Hair Preservative.
Unequaled as a dressing. Both for sale everywhere,
and applied at No. 6 Astor House, N. Y.

lady can have beou
ient Hair Crimpe

- Woman’s Rights!!

tirul savy hair by Using <Tvi

For sale everywhere. red and sold osal
only, by the Patontee, £ 1VINS, Sixth und Columbia
Avenue, Philadelphia.
HARPER & BROTHERS
Iave Just Ready:
2 STUDENT'S HISTORY OF FRANCE. A Mistory
T?fpmnce from the Eerliest Times to the Establishment
of the Second Empire in 1852 Thusirated by Isngrav-
ings on Wood. Large 12mo (Uniform with **The Sta-
dent’s Hume,” “The Student's Gibbon,” < Student’s
Greece," * Liddell's Rome, &e.), Cloth, $198.

STREAKS OF LIGIT; or, Tifty-Tyo Facts from the
Pible for Fifty-Two Sundays of the Year. By the Au-
hor of * Peep of Day,” “Line upon Line,” & Reading
without Tears,” aud ‘*More about desus,” lbmstru-
tions. 16mo, Muslin gilt, 75 cents.

WEMOTRS OF THE REV. NICTIOLAS MURRAY, D.D,
(Krmwan). By SAMUPL IRENZUS Proci, Author of
S avels tn Taurope and the East)" otc., ete. With
Steel Portrait. 12mo, Cloth, $1 25,

HISTORY OF FRIEDRICH 1., CALLED FREDERICK

THE GREAT. By Toxis CARLYLE. Vel IIL, with
Portrait and Maps. 12mo, Cloth, $1 56,
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KEN’@&TJ&E AMBOLINE for the HAIR.

A STIMULATING
COMPOUND

¥ ROM  FLOWERS,

ROOTS AND HERBS

FOR THE GROWTH

AXD BEAUTY OF

THE HAIR.

DR, (IULTON S0y5—
« T use would prove
beneficial where the
sealp requires @ gen-
tle stimulant oppli-
cation."

WARREN W ARD,
T, 277 Canal Strect,
sayi—“] have never
hud any thing in Ty
family which so per-
foctly auswers the
purpose of a Hair
Dressing.”

Trof. Jomy SENIA,
5 King Street, says
s After boing bald
for over seven years,
your AMBOLINI has
covered the entire
scalp with & _growth
of NEW HAIK"

For sale by all
Druggiste and Fancy
Goods Dealers, Tuf
up in Boxes contain-
ing two bottles cacl.

Price §1.

Prepared only by
KENDALL
&
BANNISTER,

‘WaoresALE DEPOT,

542 BEOADWAY.

=
KENDALL & BANNISTER, 542 Broadway, N. Y.

Country Board Wanted,

By o small family, within shout an bour of the City.—
On the Sound preferred. There must be bathing and
good drives in the Vicinity, A Tiberal price will be paid
for the right accommodations.

Addzess P, EX,, at the Office of ‘¢ ITarper's Weekly,”
stating [-aniculm's

AT INTERNATIONAL EXITIRIT ION, LONDON,
July [11th, 18612,

Duryeas’ Maizena

Vas the only * preparation for food from Indian Corn™
that roceived a medsal and honorable mention from the

Xoyal & of all prominent
munufaetur 1" and < Prepared Corn
Flour" o notwithstanding. The
food and luxury of the uge, without a single foult,  One

ticel. Makes Puddings,
L«m, Gustirds, Binne Mange, o, without isin-glass,
¥ £o7 01 no ey 2 2 costastonishing the xaost econom-
A Wheat Flour greatly
excellent for thicken-
swect sanecs, gravies for fish and meat, soup. &c.
ice Cream nothing can compare with it A little
beiled in milk will produce rich Cream for coffee, chocolatc,
&o. Cub up in 1 pound packuges, nnder the trade.
ik *¢ Maizena,” with directions. A most l]El]GAOllﬂ art-
icle of foad for ehildren and invalids of all ages. For eale
by Groeexs and Druggists everywhere.
Manufactured at Glen Cove, Long Island,
Wholesale Depot, 166 Fulton Strect.
WM, DURYLA, Geoeral Agent.

The Dlaphragm Filter,

With dditions! improvements, has hoen awarded two
Gold and three Silver Medals by mc American and Mary-
land Tustitu nd by the Massuchusetis Mechanies’ Char-
itable Association, The wet season znd the works on the

ew Ruservoir make the Croton Water very ancloan.

ice $4.

The DIAPHRAGM FILTER, manufactaved by ALEX-
ANDER McKENZIE, No. 305 dth Street, New York, is the
kiad of Porous Filter to which T alluded in wmy recent re-
port to the Croton Board. 1 consider the artificial sand-
stone which constitutes the filtering mediam to be ap ex-
celient article for the purpos fastrument s quite
dm'\hl(- und requires to be d vccasionally to insure

3ts action. JAMFS I. uanN. M.D., Chemi

0 posttively
5

. $1. Semething urgentiy
ed by every person, Very light and poriable. Agents
wanted. ~ Call and see, or a Fam]yl(, sent free by mail for
10 cents, that retail: for $1,
R, L. WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N, Y.

Boox AGENTS, TEACHERS. All who would dlear
5 o $50 pex week, should canvass for the HISTO-
OI‘ E REBELLION, issued by the AUBURN PUB-
mem COMPANY, and for *“all sbou it” ehould write
10 K, G, STORKE, Auburn, N. Y.

If you Play the Pianoforie

Dort fail to have & copy of the “HOME CIRCLE,”
8. soliecon of chiloo Instrumental Minic; the % SILVER
) 2 collection of Popul g5, Ballads, &e.;

ER OF PEARLS, a conecmu Cbvoriis

one or all,

Price of cach, in cloth binding, $2 25; plain, $2 0. Cop.

ies sent by mail, post-paid, on Teceipt of price. OLIVER
DITSOX & CO., Publishers, 277 Washington St., Bosten

Now is the time.

THE HUBBARD BROS, have the pleasure
of announcing to their numerous Iriends and Patrons in
the Army and Navy, that they are prepared o fill ordeis
and trapsmit parecls, BY MAIL, with the ntmost care and
promptitude. Watches, so forwerded, are registered; we
take upun ourselves all risks of transportation, aud guar-
antee a safe delivery,

RAILWAY TIMEHEBPERS. epecially
adapted for Army Sales !—We are obliged to pay gold for
these Watches in Switzerland, and owing to the prewuium
on specie, our price is now $45 per case of six; not sold in
loss quuntities.  These are our lowest yates, Frank Les-
Le's Illustrated Ne * of Yeb, 21st, 1863, says—
< HyppArD's Tayem %6 ure Decoming proverbial for
their acouracy and roliability. Theyare yarticulurly val-
uable for Officers in the Avmy and Travelers.”  Retail at
from $20 to $50 each, readily. PricesTleavy silver-
plated or electro gold-plated, per case of six, $45, Post-
age, per case, $1 65,

THE MAGIC TIME OBSERVER, the
Perfection of Mechanism |—Beixg A LIUNTING AXD OPEN
Fade, or LADY'S OR GENTLEMAN'S WaTon COMBINED,
wirn Parest SpLe-WiNpive Dnppovemest. Zhe New
York Hllustrated News, the leading pictorial paper of the
United States, in its isste of Jan 10th, 1863, on page 147,
voluntarily suyst* We have been shown 2 most plessing
novelty, of which the HvEnarn Bros., of New York, are
the sole importers: 1t s called the MAGIO T1Mu OBSRRVER,
and is a hunting and open-face watch combined. “One of
the prettiest, most convenient, and devidedly the best and
cheapest timepiece for general and reliable use ever of-
fered. It has within it, and connected with its machine-
Ty, its own winding attachment, rendering a ke entirely
unnecessary. ‘Phe cases of this watch are composed of
two metals, the outer one heing fine 16 earat gold, and the
funer one good coin silver. 1t has the improved ruby sc-
tion lever movement, and is warranterd an accurate time-
piece.”  Price, superbly engraved, per case of half dozen,
§204 00, Sample Waltches, in neat moroeco boxes, for
those proposing fo buy at wholesale, $35. If sent by mail
the postage is 36 cents.  Rotails at $100 and upwards,
iM‘PROVED DUPLEX in jull Ruby
A first-ciass hunting timepiecc, of silver mate-
ml, e vhich 1o electro-fire piated fine 18 K gold, mak-
ing the imitation so faultless that it can not be detected
from the solid material by the most experienced judges;
acids will ot affect it. Has sweep seconds, and is not to
be excelled in generul appearance.  Engineers, emigrants,
and pereons traveling will find them superior to any oth-
ers; alteration of climate will not affect their accuracy ;
will readily retail at $100 and upwards. Price $82 00.
Pustage 0 conts.

HUNTING COMPOSITION CASED
LEVERS, -Luglish manwfacture movement; capped
and full jewcled, have sunk eeconds, and the newest im-
provements, Heav. and best imitation of gold.
Price per case of Lialf dozen %115 00, or per single ove
an]):l 20 00, Postage 27 cents. Kotalls at $75 and up-
wards.

HUN'!‘ING SILVER PLATED ARMY
WA — Superior regulated movement and
hsmrlsome ﬁmsh, “decorated dial, funcy hands, &c., per case
of half dozon, $85 005 & single onc, $15. Postage 33 cte.

HUNTING COMPOSITION CASED
ARMIY WATCHES. Jewcled and fancy polished
cap, handsomely engraved, in octagon or Tound cases,
Trice per case of & half dozen, $35 00; single one, 15,
Postage 33 cents.

We have no agents ot travelers. Buyers must deal with
us direet, ordering from this advertiscment. TEmus,
CABH IN ADVANGE. Remiltances may be wade in United
States money or draft payable to our order in this city.
If you wish goods sent by mail, enclose the amount of the
postage with your order. Write your adiress in full,
LITTRRS ONLY AT OUE Risk. Address

RANDRETH'S PILLS, New Style,

BRAXNDRETII'S PILLS, NEW STYLE,
BRANDRETILS PILLE, NEW STYLE,
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE,
Are infallible for costiveuess, spasmas, loss of appetite, sick
headache, giddiness, sense of bloating after meals, dizzi-
ness, drowsiness, and cramping pains, aud all disorders
of the stomach and bowels.
ONE OF MANY CASES.
3" Original Letter at 294 Canul Strect, New York:
7. 1. ¢ Cook, publisher of the State Banner, Benning-
ton, Vi, suys: he was attacked with DYSPEPSIA, and
puffered 50 severcly from it, that not a particle of food
could be swallowed without occagioning the most uncon-
fortable sensation in his stomach. For five years he suf-
fercd from this dreadful complaint, when he used BRAND-
RETH'S PILLS. The first box did not secm to benefit
him much, but the second produced a change, and by the
time he had taken six boxes, o COMPLETE CURE wus
effccted. He eays® My dyspepsia was gone, and my
expectation of un early death vanished,”
ASK FOR NEW STYLE.
ASK FOR NEW STYLE
ASK IFOR NEW STYLE,
ASK FOR NEW STYLE.
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 294 CANAL STREET,
NEW YORK.
S0l also at No. 4 Tnion Square, and by all respectabla
dealers in medicines.

Giities’ Old Plantation Coflee,
25 Cents per Pound.
T all Yovers of fine flavored Coffee, we offer & superior
rage to any herctofore sold in this market. It is su-
pevior o Coffées usnally sold, such &s Juva, Maracaibo,
Mocha, &e.  Motels, Private Families, Doarding EHouzes,

Nature has Provided a Remed‘y

For every Discase. —Dr. O PIILS BROWY hus
Intely published a "Urcatise on Foreign and Nativ !
Preparations for the positive and permanent eure of Con-
sumption, Bronchi iz, Dyspepsia, Liver Com-
plaint, Fits, Scrofula, arid General Debitite, which be wil
sendd free to all on receipt of o stamp for return postuge,
Address Dr, 0. PITELPS BROWN, No. 19 Grand Street,
Jersey ity, N.

Portable Printing Offices,

For the uze of Merchants, Druggists, and all who wish
o thilr own Printing.  Circwar sent frec. Specimen
et of Type, Cnts, &=., on eceipt of two 8 of. stamps.
ADAMS'PRESS GO, 31 Park Row, . Y.

&e., will fiud the Old Plantation Coffee,
made by out new process, to contain & perfect nniformity
of strenggeh and flavor, Put up in one pound paokages, 60
pounds jn 4 cusc, with full directions for use. For sale
gencrally by Grocers, price 25 cents per pound. Libersl
secount so the trade,

VRIGUT GILLIES & BRO., 238, 235 and 257 Wash-

HUBBARD BROS,, Importers,

North cor. John and Nassau Strects, New York.

" West of Kin—Heirs, &c., Wanted—Un-
claimed Money — Being exact copies of Advertizements
from the English, <oloniul, Europeen, American, Iast
Indiun, and Auetralian papers for tho last 80 yoars relat-
ing to Several thousand names and descriptions of persons
wanted to claim property to the valuc of many millions
of pounds sterling, in Great Britain, America, and vari-

ous parts of the world, Fee to search for name, $5. Copy
of ndv(\rmw.mtut u in hankable fands, Al letters must
be pro-p:

paid
SOBET GUN (GLN & €O, 17 Charlotte Street, Bed-
ford Square, London, England,

Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize

Money, for Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, promptly col.
lected. ~Soldiers discharged for wounds, entitled to boun-
ty, wo send our 1%and-Book of Information and Circular,
with Lists of Prices, by enclosing address, with stamp to
pay return postage. SOMES & BROWN, 2 Park Place,
New York, and 416 Tth Street, Washington, D. C.

To all Wanting Farms.

Large and thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich soil.
Giood cxups of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, &c., to be sten——only
50 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful ‘climate—20 acre
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payuble within 4 years.
Good schools and socicty. Iundreds are settling. Apply
to CHAS, K. LAXDIS, P.M., Vincland, Cumberland Co.,
New Jersey. Report \)f QOlon Robinsoe and Vineland Ru-
ral zent free. From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Iid.
Tribune.

It is one of the most extensive fertile tracls, in an al-
wmost level position, and suitable condition for pleasant
Jarming thatwe know of thissideof the Western Prairies.

Chemicals, &c.—We have for Sale

250 tons of SODA ASH, different brands and tests, in
store and to arrive, for Soap or Glas e, CAUSTIC
SODA, the hest makes, in iron 5 cwt. packages. NEW-
CASTLIE SAT, SODA, 159 tons in assoried packages—nlso
¥RIAG'S GooBR, our own make. Newcastic BI OB, SODA
—II, L. P. & Co., Jarrow, Alhusens—Also the FRIAR'S
GOOSE Chemmical Works, our own manufacture, uncx.
celled. CREAM TARTAR, cry:al and pnwd(,red Alw
TARTARIC ACTD, crystal and powdered in our o
mills, perfectly pure, < EXCELSIOR” YLAbT POW.
DER, of acknowledged excellence, the standard article.
SALARATCS, the Best and Prrest in the market, made
at our Laboratory, Jersey City, the lmgwt works i this
conutry, all the fancy styles pui up for the trade, and
guaranteed. Also the following Sundries : ENTRATED
Ly, PrErarep Porasm, PoT AND PEARL Asuzs, Soar
Pow. IxDIGO, &r 1.:0 000 Ibs. of PALM O1L, duty
paid. od pack

g‘u yers from slvu:it Ly f 7st hands showld send s their
orde

THOMAS ANDREWS & CO.,
136 and 138 Cedar Street, New York, for Flfls'zn Years,
TarorTERS snd MANUFACTURELS.

Almost as Interesting as Robinzon Cruses
— Athenceum.

So vivid that we are reminded of Befoe.
Globe.

HARPER & BROTHERS,
FRANKLIN SQUARE, NEW YOREK,

Publish this Day:

BALDWIN’S
AFRICAN HUNTING.

ATRICAN HUNTING FROM NATAL TO TH ZAM-
BEST, including Take Ngami, the Kalahari Desert, &e.,
from 1852 to 1360. By WiLLLaN CHARLES Barowix,
F.R.G.S. With Map, Fifty Dlustrations by Welf und
Zwecker, and a Portrait of the Great Sportsman.  Small
§vo, Cloth, $1 50.

HARPER & BROTHERS
Have just Published ;

SYLVIA’S LOVERS. A Novel. By Mrs. Gasxerr, Au-
thor of *Mary Barton,” “Cranford,” * My Ludy Lud-
low,” “North and South,” **The Moorland Cottoge,”
“Rlght at Last,” &e. Svo, Paper, 50 cents,

L#~ The New Edition of Sylvia's Lovers 18 just ready.

I

LINES LEFT OUT; or, Some of the Histories Left Out
in * Line upon Line."  This First Part relates to Events
in the Times of the Patnrsrcus and the Junaus., By
the Author of “Line upon Line,” «Reading without
"Tears,” * More about Jesus,” *Streaks of Light," &c.
Iiustrated, 16mo, Cloth, 75 cents.

CHRONICLES OF CARLINGFORD. A Novel. By Mrs.
Ouipnaxt, Author of “The Life of Edward Irving,”
$tThe Last of the Mortimers,” “The Days of My Life,”
“The Laird of Notlaw,” &e. 8vo, Paper, 75 ccnts;
Cloth, $1 00.

BARRINGTON. A Novel, By Lumu:ﬂmvm Authorof
Charles O'Malley,” < Gerald Filzgerald,” * The May-
ting of Cro' Martin,” ¢ Mauriee Txemey," “The Dodd
Family Abrond,” “One of Them,” &., &c., & 5v0y
Paper, 50 cents.

NO NAME. A Novel. By Wikt Corring Au‘.'mv uf
«The Womean in White,” * Queco of IHecarts,
lustrated by Jous MCLENAN. Svo, Paper, §
Cloth, $1 50.

AURORA FLOYD. A Novel. By M, E.
thor of ¢ Lady Audley's Secret.”

MY DIARY NORTIL AND SOUTH. By WiLtiax Hows
Amp Resgeix, LL.D. 80, Paper, 50 conts.

An-
8vo, Paper, 2 conte.

BK‘H)I)O\

SPRINGS OF ACTION. By M. C. 1L B. Riouarns.
19mo, printed on finted Faper, Clothy 1 003 Cloth,
Gils Edges, $1 25,

MODERN WAR: Its Theory and Practice. Tllustrated
from (vlebrated Campaigns and Battles. With \if[‘s
2nd Disgrams. By Emgrte Szasap, Captain U. 8.
12mo, Cloth, $1 25.

GENERAL BUTTERFIELL'S OUTPOST DUTY. Camp
and Outpost Duty for Infantry. With Standing Orders,
Txtracts from the Revised Regulutious for the Army,
Rules for Health, Maxims for Soldlers, and Duties of
Officers. DBy DANIEL BUTT¥RFIELD, Major-Gen. Volz.,
U.8.A., Chief of Staff to General Hooker. 4 pproved
by the War Department. 18mo, Flexible Cloth, €3
cents.

HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLEES IN FU-
ROPE AND THE LAST; being a Guide throngh
France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Au
Sicily, Reypt, SyTia, Turkey, Greece, Switzerland, Kue-
sin, Denmark, Sweden, Spaln, and Great Dritain sud

Treland. By W. PEMBROKE FeTRID With 1C\fﬂy

A Good Article always ds ite i Colored Routes of Travel in the ahove Coun-
ric: 90, O] 5 . £

—T'he best and most wholesome Coffoc over offered tries. Large 12mo, Cloth, § Teather, §3 00; Half

i the celebrated GrvUTxs Preparation of Eagr Invia Cor-
FEE. Ouly 20 cents per pound!! Wholesale and refail,
at T9 Barclay Street (and by Mowhray & Peekharn, 56
Yulton Strect, and Story & Southworth, Vesey Street,
near Greeawich). A liberal allowance to Dealers. De-
pot for the best and eheupest Family Soap in the World.
Orders for Flour exeented 2t receiver's prices.
Address orders,
G. BENTLE

79 Bart cluy Street, New York.

ington Street, N, Y., Importers and

6 A MONTIT! We want Agents at $60 a month,
o] expenses paid, bo sell our Everlasting Pencils,
Oriental Burnerss and 13 other new arficles. 15 cireu-
Jars free. Address, SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me.

CATARRE!-Dr.Goodale’s CATaran Remeny
penetrates to the very et of this tervible diseasc, snd
exterminates it, root and branch. Trice $100. Send u
stamp for u pamphlet. Depot G12 Broadway.

SOMETHING NEW.

NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS.
Solnel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major
forJack. 52 enamneled cards to the pack. Iagles, Shields,
Stara, and Flags ave the snite, and you can play all thonsual
game$, Three packs muiled frec on Teceipt of One Dollar.
The usual discount to the trade. _Send for s Girealar, Ad-
dress  AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENGY,
14 Chambers Street, New York.

SPONSALLA MILLINERY ROOMS,
12 \Waverley Place, near Broadway.
Madame Benediet, of Rite de I Paix, P
sire novelty snd eleganeo in Mill
nomy, o visit her new hraneh
verley Place, where a large and |
ment is always on view. A distinet depmmanc for every

iption of MOURNING MILLIN®RY and Ornameni-
sl Bijouteric is made a prominent feature.

INDIA RUBBLR GLOVES

Sent {y mail, post-paid, on receipt of $100 (orludxes’
Sizes, $112 for Gents. 0. B. G RAY, 201 Brox

Every variety of Rubber Goods wholesale

Worth its Weight in G’-o]d

2 Pamotet o ost-paid, for $2, Nnmmmv exict
v 148 for persons enfitled o property,

Dess o qpply to MENTEY LAY, 049 Brosd :
Y. Coats of arms found, paiuted, and engraved.

solicits all

Volunteers for the Army should not leave
the Uity until supplied with JJOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND
OINTMENT. Tor Sores, Scurvy, Wounds, Small Pox,
Yevery, and Bowel Complaints, theso ruedicines are the
best in the world, Every Fremch Soldier uses them.
Only 95 cents per box.

Surgeons and Physicians send for « circular
of the new Patent Lap-Eyed Needle, frec by mail; or a
Sett of Needles for 75 cents,  ALLYN & PHELPS,
Inventor's and Manufucturer’s Depot, 429 Broadway, N. Y.

USSES,—Marsl's Radical Cure Truss Office,
corner of Broadway and Ann Street. No connection what.
ever with any other Truss Office of same name, A fe-
nale uttends Ladies,

) O YOU WANT LUXURIANT
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHE

LANDRETH'S

(WARRANTED)

SEEDS

Have heen before the American People for nearly
Three Quarters of a Century,
and daily grow in popular favor.
$% They will speak their own praise wherever planted,

LANDRETH'S RURAL REGISTER AND ALMANAC,
1863, ia malled, withous charge, to all applicants.
DAVID LANDRETII & SON,
Philadciphia, Penn,

7 A MONTH] I want to hire Agents in cyery
county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to rell my
uew clieap Fawily Sewing Muchines, Address,
'S. MADISON, Alfred, Maine.

Calf, $3 505 Roan with T'ucks, $8 50.

%~ Any of the above Works sent by mail, post-paid, o
receipt of price.

HARPER’S
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE,

TIHRMS.

One Copy for one Yeur c e e e . L $BO00
Two Copics for One Y. uu‘ e e e e o
An Fatr Gy anitis, for epery Clb of Tux Sue
SRS, a6 89 50 cach, or 11 Copies for $25 0.

Hanoitn, Miaaszon: aad LARPERS W ELtLY, together,
one year, §5 00,
HARPER & BROTHERS, Puprisexus,

HARPER'S WEEKLY.
Single Copies Six Cents.

TERMS.
One Copy for Omo Yeer . . . , o . .$300
One Crpy for Two Yeurs . . . . . . 500

And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of
TEN SUBSCRIBELS, at $2 5O each, or 11 Copies for $25.
TLarvin's WEEKLY 18 elcctrotyped, and Buck Numbers
cun be had nt any time.

Vols. I, IL, I31., IV., and VT., for the Years 1657,
1858, 1359 1%0, 1‘;01, :md 1%9, of “HARVER'S WEEK.
LY," !mndsnmely bound in Cloth extrs, Frice $4 87 each,
are now ready.

£~ The Pnblwhem employ no TRAVELING AGFNTH.
Parties who desire to subscribe to Harper's Hagazine or
Harper's Weekly had better remit dirvect to the Pablish-
ers, or pay their subscription to some Postmaster or (en-
eral Agent with whom they llre acqueinted, and of whoso
responsibility they ave 28

HARPER & BRU l‘”l‘ RS. PURLISOERS,
FRANKTIN SQUARR, Ngw YORri.




HARPER'S WEEKLY.

[ArrrL 4, 1863,
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THE LAST SHOT.

Deaunuearp, “What's to be done, now?
Davis. “Oh, Lother!

J
whole darned thing up!”

Only two more Charges left.”
Can't you ram them both down together, and burst the

FISE & HATCH,
Bankers

D
Dealers in Government Securities,
Agents for U. 8. Five Twenty Lioan,
C, 8 FIVE TWENTY-YEAR

“Loyal Union League.”
To the Trade.

We have just reccived a new Pin, cmblematical of the

aliove orgenization, which we offer very cheap to the

Trade.
E. N, FOOTE & €O,
Jewelry, 208

New York.

Y t0 furl\]*h the
. BO

S13

at P’\R :md ACCRU ey I‘, as heretofore,

N AND AL 2 JULY 1, ros PRIVILEGE OF
CONVIRTING LrGAT] u:mn & NOTER INTO THE FIVE TWEN-
TY-YBAR BONDS AT PAR WiLL OEASE. Larties wisking to
sceure a Unitod States Dond paying six per cent. interest
IN GOLD, AT PAR, shouid send in their orders before
that time,

also keop on hand s constant supply of all classes
of Government Securitics for sale at the lowest market

tate&
8.T-30 TREASUR\ NOTES.
U S 6 NT. BONDS of 1851,
R CERTIFICATLS OF INDEBTED-

FISK & HATCH,
No. 38 Wall Street, New York,

New Dime Books, now Ready.

1. MEN OF THE TIMES I\o Comprising orig-
inal and exhanstive Blographies of Major-Genorals Hook-
ery Roseerans, Grant, Jiv(‘lcrnmul, and Mitchell. A
most delighttal bouk for all.

If. SONGS OF THE OLDEN TIME. DReing avery
unique eolleetion of those old-time "ong‘i which our fathers
used to sing. It is a real good old-fashioned treasure of
sonys.

I, NATIONAL TAX LAW. New Fdition, em-
hodying the amendments, mod fon: 1ditions of
the lato Congy on'" of the
Tax Taw ix, by far, the et for pop: se and reforenco.
7 Vor sude by alt Nows Dealers, Sutlers, &o.

BEADLE & 0., Pubilishers,
118 Willinm Street, New York.,

UNION ADAMS,

ON
NERS, .,

Hosier, Glover,

SHIRT-MAKDER,
No. 637 Breadway,
New Yorlk Gifgy.

01 NTS WANTED to SBLL a LI\I‘ P(‘(PI( -~
TIONAT, ALMANAC AND ANNUCA

FOR 1@60‘ containing a complete Lehelhon Lccmd, i
raphics of the Officers killed, Army List, Navy List, V
unteers furnizhed by each %mm Tax Law ('4\mphatv wml
everytling relating to th -
eounts of each of the States.
$1 in hoards, or $1 25 in muslin. The cheap-
est hook cver published,  Address (xl . W. CHILDS,
Publizher, No, 625 and 630 Chestnus &t., Philadelphia, Pa.

TO GONSUMPTIVES ~You will get the Reeipe
for a rure r Cougl, Colds, Consumption,

Lung comnlmuu, Ty conting to D. Adee, 581 borit St., X
/. Hesendsit free. Writefor it.— T4 has cured thongands

IFYOU DESIRE
AFINE E“EEAD OF HAIR

STERLINGS AMBROSIA

ITS EFF EC?SJ\REWON DERFUL.
CALL AT 493 BROADWAY.
EORSMEDY MLORVGGLSTS] PRICE $1880%:2 BoTrLES

l]‘
ORT

il Prics

Agen’ts and Soldners.

Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or d)ucln
are making easily $15 per duy welling our GRI
and WONDERFUL UNTON PRIZE AND s’rwm %
PACKAGLS, NOVIL AND UX£QUALED, and unifke all
the old styles; containing all New Articles, and of fine
quality. W:mug Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar-
tic] , Camp Companions (for the
ich gifts of Jewclry, &c., alfogether worth
over §1, for mm B85¢, They are just the thing for «

resent, to your Friend in the Army. No family should

cwithout one. Profits immense, sales quick, Soldiersin
camp can actas Agents, and makemoney fast. A SPLEN-
DID WATCH, warranted_as & perfect time-keepery pre-
sented free to all Agents.  Packages in endless variety and
at all prices,  Agents wanted all through the country.
Send for NIWW Cireulars for 1863, eonfaining EXTRA in-
ducements,

8. €. RICKARDS & €0, 102 Nassan Sitreet, New York,
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World.

NFTT ProFrr.  Agents wanted for a

ness. SLmI for a cirenlar to
SAULTE, Trov, \I Y

The Polar Refmgerator

A it

$10 vrr Dav
Jight wholezale bu

th assortment at
wholesale A\nﬂ reti
SLLY & LLLIOT, 404 Broadway, N, Y.

Elegant Colored Photographs.

Any poreon, though not an Arlist, can puint the Carfen

p.um 4 with thicse colors, senty post-
ynd, at B0 eents, by the subicri
of n box of

worthless im-
+ offered in shape

CTEONS Qe Cant
it K'g AL
and style similar to the g 2
‘Ihe’ gennine Newton's Colors have the name of the Sole
the United Sales
.1 THTON & €0,

1o and box.

Boston,

Ladies! Look, Read, and Buy.
‘We want the Ledies to call or send, and buy one of
Gaorge’s Patent Hair Crimpers.

Any 1ady can wave her own hair beautifully, in loss
than five minutes, and g fich, glosy apprarines.

Onereceipt of $1 25, the Grimper will he forwarded froe
by &

0SS,
re of Metal Crimpers, they both Imurn and eut the hair,

B

For sale, wholesale and retail, by H. G, SUPLEE, N
537 Broudwiy, at the Roon vl KLO
ELLIPTIC Bl

Pl“()\

upon

Soldicrs P
Tecuipt of t

i"
ir Mmufc and Adires
WM. 1L CATEL Y 4 Ann Street, M. Y.

NEWS DEALEES

Send for our revised T'nce Tist, ready
TEEKS & BANCKY]

sale Dealers § ckly

Magazines, Cheap Publications, Albums, Carts 4o ¥

and Merchandize of every description.

ATTENTION

Agents, Scldiers, and Masons.

Any one wishing to purchase JEWELRY, 1 will send as
sample, on the receipt of §1, together with my wholesale
Circular, either a Gold Masonic Pin or Ring, or & G
Cluster Pin with Chain attached, or & neat new style Vi
Chain, or Neck Chair, or a splendid Gold Pen snd Pen
cil, or a beautiful Eugraved Bracelet, or Spring Locket, or
a Lahfomm Diasmond Ring or Pin.

B. T. HAYWARD, Manafacturing Jeweler,
203 Broadway, N. Y.

Superior Farm Land

At low prices. Franklinville and Lake Tract, on Wost
Jereey Raifrond, 25 miles south of Philadelphia, in Iots
suit purchasers, Circulars, containing roports of Solon
Robinson, o, Win. Parry, and ofics, with ful infor-
mution, sent free by addressing T CORTIN,
Frankiinville, Gloncdster County, New Jmey.

The Alabama taken!!
The famous 290.

Card Photographs from a view taken by an Arlist on
hoard the Ariel.

ACCURATE!  SPIRITED!  LIFE-LIKE!
Price 25 cents, Can be sent by mail on reecipt of
amount.

E. & II. T. AXTHONY, 501 Broadway,

N.B.—Don't confound this with a picture advertieed o
a cheaper price, copied from a lithograph.

Milligan’s Army Mess Kettle.
Endoreed by the hest Military Talnt in the Country.
In a loster from GEN, ROSFCRANS he sngs
“Tt is so convenjent and compact that I wich it were
carried by all whorever fhis Army moves. T hape they
may ontizely replace the Offleors Mess Chost tow n usass
LEW WALLACE writes us: “It is the most
cmuplctc article of the kind I have seen. It compactucsd
commends it for transportation,
I ranged for Four Officors, weight 15 be., prico 15
Suld by alers in Army Bguipments,  Wholesalo
Depot, No. ) 1‘Mf cor. Fullon St., N. Y. Send for cir-
cular, MILLIGAN BROS,

Brown & Wilson,
Bankers and Brokers, No, 19 Wall St.
LEWIS M. BROWN. IENRY 8. WILSON.

7310 T. 8. Treasury Notes, U. 8.  per cent Debt Cer-
tifistes, Uncurrens Mariey, Goid and Silver honglit and

 Commision Dealers in Stocks, Bonds, and Secnritics,
Refer by permission to
Bank of the Commonwealth, Speflond & ikton,
John J, Crane, ses Tayl
Lewis T. Drown hos vemoved mm 31 Chamer Strees
10 19 Wl Shrect.

$16 Watches. 816

Fine Gold Plate Silver Thmting Case Ladies' Watehes,
eqqual to 18 karat Solid Gold in finish and gencral appear-
anice, for $16, naually zold at

L. FERGUSO

[, 208 Broadway, N. Y.

GOLD PENS
Retailed at wholesale prices. Goods warranted.  §ond
for a cireulur, giving 1t of prices and engraviags of Tens,

3

Lithography,

Trinting, by LANG A«M)O[’T‘l\, 117
Iy NEW YORK., Transferring from
umm and Steel Blate to Stone made equal fo copper-plete
printing ab one half the eost. Counniry orders paricu-
larly attended to,  Send for samples and pri

LANDS,—To all wanting larms.
ment. Ric Bild climate.
Vineland, on provious pugo,

American Walches
For Soldiers

Thriving Settle-
Sce advertisement of

AT REDUCKED PRICES.

American Watches for Americans!

—_—

Tur AMERIOAN WATOH CoMPANY gi
have lately issmed a now sty
cigmed for Soldiers and othe
a moderate price. These watd]
the wortiiless, cheap watches of Britis
facture with whicl: tie conutry is floaded, and which were
never expeeted to keep time when they were made, heing
Tefuse mannfactures sent to this country hecause unzalabls
at home, and used here only for jockzying and swindling
purposes.

We offer to zell our Watel, which is of Tan MosT sUB-
BTANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACCURATE AND DU
TIME-KEEPEE, and in Sterling Silver Cascs, Hunting pat-
torn, at as low & price as is scked for the fancy-named
Ancres and Lepines of forcign make, already referred to.

We have named the new series of Watches, Wi, Fr-
LERY, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and iz one of our
trade-marks.

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal States,

‘Wholesale orders should be addressed to

tice that they

ROBBINS & APPLETON,
Agents of the A Waich Comp A
182 BROADWAY, N, ¥,

vour sight.

Sectacles and

changes and defoctions of the Eye,
and casiost vision, at the Optical In:
and Ann Street, N. Y.

Enameled Furniture.

All s and pries Also Chamber Suites in Walnut
and Chostnut. 'T'he he: ortment in the city, Whalenale
and Retail, at 277 Canal Street, WARREN WARD.

fute cor. Lroadway

BALLCU'S
Patented
Freach¥eke

SHIRTS.

Farranted to xrr,
and to be

CHEAPER

for the same gual-
ities and make
than those of any
other q]\\rr House
in s city.
Cirenlar contuin-
ing dra
prices sc

For sale by all the prineipal dealess throughout the
Tnited States.
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New Yori.

'I'omes, Son & WMelvain,
6 Mziden Lane, New York,

Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every
Description.,
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS.

$mith & Wesson® fles and Pistols,
Bacen Manufacturing Co, Revalving Tistols,

poiuted on the receipt of 36 cents.
SON, Manufactory and Offce 13 Maiden
Ln.ne, New York C ity.

s

The American Parlor
Or Floor Skate,
Hard Rubber Rollers,
Anti-friction Axles,

Frederick Stevens,
D15 Pearl Street, New York.
68 Kilby Street, Doston,

Army Watches,—A Beautiful Ingraved Giold-Pla-
ted Watch, Lover Cap, Huglish Movepents, perfec
Teeeper, %nb free by mail for only
. P. Norton & Co.

GENTS WANTED for our #plendid New
Mimmoth Eur: Pun Puckago, 200 per cent, profis. St
porb Wateh free to Azents. 15 per day made. Send for
New Cirenlars, \\' 1L CATELY & CO. 40 Ann ., N.Y,

GUNS, PISTOLS,
Fiilitary Goods,

FRENCH AND ENGLISN FANGY GOODS,
Also, a full asz
Jet, Coral, amd Steel Goods.
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham,
19 Haiden Loanc & 22 John Street,N. Y,

ue d’Enghein, Paris,
47 Hampton St., Blrmmwham, Hng.

A BEAUTIFUL DMICROSCOPE
For 23 cts. (in_silver), magnifyiug small ahjcels 50
tinses. Tive of different powess for §1 (0. Mailed frec
Address 1. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Buston, Mass.

rtment of

Made 1o Bleasure at $24, $30, $36 & $42
PER DOZEN.
Self-Meas wemenc lor Shnt
Printed direstions for s
and drawings of differcut
free cverywhere.
Traxsun Axuy ST, $24, $27, $30 and §33

per dozen.

3
§ W. 11, WARD, from Loadon, 357 Bro

PAIRBARIIZS
SCALE WAREHOUSE,

DBROADWAY, TO
CADWAY,
TR (U“' IIALL,

meplﬂs, Blotehas, Tfm, I‘raak‘es, &e.
Chapman's Recipe for the permanent Removal of the
above disfignrements of the face, leaving the tkin roft and
emooth, can bu pbtained (fece of chiargs) by ad
DR THOR P CIAPMA . l'L\

ng
A Gl e,
LY.

Al#o information thab will (‘n ﬂrh ny ne m starf
a full et of Whiskers in 1oes than Six weeks.
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